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CHAPTER  I. 

PRELIMINARY :   HOW  THE  MOMENT  ARRIVED. 

Battle  being  once  seen  to-  be  inevitable,  it  was  Fried- 
rich's  plan  not  to  wait  for  it,  but  to  give  it.  Thanks  to 
Friedrich  Wilhelm  and  himself,  there  is  no  Army,  nor 
ever  was  any,  in  such  continual  preparation.  Military 
people  say,  "  Some  Countries  take  six  months,  some 
twelve,  to  get  in  motion  for  war:  but  in  three  weeks 
Prussia  can  be  across  the  marches,  and  upon  the  throat 
of  its  enemy.''  Which  is  an  immense  advantage  to  little 
Prussia  among  its  big  neighbours.  "  Some  Countries  have 
a  longer  sword  than  Prussia ;  but  none  can  unsheathe  it 
so  soon:" — we  hope,  too,  it  is  moderately  sharp,  when 
wielded  by  a  deft  hand. 

The  French,  as  was  intimated,  are  in  great  vigour, 
this  Year ;  thoroughly  provoked ;  and  especially  since 
Friedrich  sent  his  Rothenburg  among  them,  have  been 
doing  their  very  utmost.  Their  main  eflFort  is  in  the 
Netherlands,  at  present ; — and  indeed,  as  happened,  con- 
tinues all  through  this  War  to  be.  They  by  no  means  in- 
tend, or  ever  did,  to  neglect  Teutschland ;  yet  it  turns  out, 
they  have  pretty  much  done  with  their  fighting  there.  And 
next  Year,  driven  or  led  by  accidents  of  various  kinds, 
they  quit  it  altogether ;  and  turning  their  whole  strength 
upon  the  Netherlands  and  Italy,  chiefly  on  the  Nether- 
lands, leave  Friedrich,  much  to  his  astonishment,  with  the 
German  War  hanging  wholly  round  his  neck,  and  take 
no  charge  of  it  farther !     In  which,  to  FriedricVs  Biogra- 
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phers,  there  is  this  inestimable  benefit,  if  far  the  reverse 
to  Friedrich's  self:  That  we  shall  soon  have  done  with 
the  French,  then ;  with  them  and  with  so  much  else ;  and 
may,  in  time  coming,  for  most  part,  leave  their  huge  Sor- 
cerer's Sabbath  of  a  European  War  to  dance  itself  out, 
well  in  the  distance,  not  encumbering  us  farther,  like  a 
circumambient  Bedlam,  as  it  has  hitherto  done.  Courage, 
reader !  Let  us  give,  in  a  glance  or  two,  some  notion  of 
the  course  things  took,  and  what  moment  it  was  when 
Friedrich  struck  in; — whom  alone,  or  almost  alone,  we 
hope  to  follow  thenceforth;  ''Dismal  Swamp"  (so  gra- 
cious was  Heaven  to  us)  lying  now  mostly  to  rearward, 
little  as  we  hoped  it ! 

It  was  mere  accident,  a  series  of  bad  accidents,  that 
led  King  Louis  and  his  Ministers  into  gradually  forsaking 
Friedrich.  They  were  the  farthest  in  the  world  from 
intending  such  a  thing.  Contrariwise,  what  brain-beat- 
ing, diplomatic  spider-weaving,  practical  contriving,  now 
and  afterwards,  for  that  object ;  especially  now !  Roth- 
enburg,  Noailles,  Belleisle,  Cardinal  Tencin,  have  been 
busy;  not  less  the  mistress  Chjlteauroux,  who  admires 
Friedrich,  being  indeed  a  high-minded  unfortunate  female, 
as  they  say ;  and  has  thrown  out  Amelot,  not  foF  stam- 
mering alone.  They  are  able,  almost  high  people,  this 
new  Ch&teauroux  Ministry,  compared  with  some ;  and 
already  show  results. 

Nay,  what  is  most  important  of  all,  France  has  (un- 
consciously, or  by  mere  help  of  Noailles  and  luck)  got  a 
real  General  to  her  Armies :  Comte  de  Saxe,  now  Mar6- 
chal  de  Saxe;  who  will  shine  very  splendent  in  these 
Netherland  operations, — counter-shone  by  mere  Wades, 
D'Ahrembergs,  Cumberlands, — in  this  and  the  Four  fol- 
lowing Years.  Noailles  had  always  recognised  Comte  de 
Saxe ;  had  long  striven  for  him,  in  Official  quarters ;  and 
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here  gets  the  Ught  of  him  unveiled  at  last,  and  set  on 
a  high  place :  loyal  Noailles. 

This  was  the  Year,  this  1744,  when  Louis  XV.,  urged 
by  his  Ch&teauroux,  the  high-souled  unfortunate  female, 
appeared  in  person  at  the  head  of  his  troops :  "  Go,  Sire, 
go,  mon  Chou  (and  I  will  accompany);  show  yourself 
where  a  King  should  be,  at  the  head  of  your  troops ;  be 
a  second  Louis-le-Grand  I"  Which  he  did,  his  Ch&teauroux 
and  he ;  actually  went  to  the  Netherlands,  with  baggage- 
train  immeasurable,  including  not  cooks  only,  but  play- 
actors with  their  thunder-barrels  (off  from  Paris,  May  3d), 
to  the  admiration  of  the  Universe.^  Took  the  command, 
nominal-command,  first  days  of  June ;  and  captured  in 
no-time  Menin,  Ipres,  Furnes,  and  the  Fort  of  Knock,  and 
as  much  of  the  Austrian  Netherlands  as  he  hked, — that 
is  to  say,  saw  Noailles  and  Saxe  do  it ; — ^walking  rapidly 
forward  from  Siege  to  Siege,  with  a  most  thundering  ar- 
tillery; old  Marshal  Wade  and  consorts  dismally  eating 
their  victuals,  and  looking  on  from  the  distance,  unable 
to  attempt  the  least  stroke  in  opposition.  So  that  the 
Dutch  Barrier,  if  anybody  now  cared  for  it,  did  go  all  flat ; 
and  the  Balance  of  Power  gets  kicked  out  of  its  sacred 
pivot:  to  such  purpose  have  the  Dutch  been  hoisted  1 
Terrible  to  think  of; — had  not  there,  from  the  opposite 
quarter,  risen  a  surprising  counterpoise;  had  not  there 
been  a  Prince  Karl,  with  his  70,000,  pressing  victoriously 
over  the  Rhine ;  which  stayed  the  French  in  these  sacri- 
legious procedures. 

Prince  Karl  gets  across  the  Rhine  (20th  June — 
2d  July  1744). 
Prince  Karl,  some  weeks  ago,  at  Heilbronn,  joined  his 
Khine  Army,  which  had  gathered  thither  from  the  Aus- 

■  Addung,  iy.  113 ;  Barbier,  ii.  391,  394 ;  Dulaiire,  Hisi,  de  Paris;  &c. 
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trian  side,  through  Baiem,  and  from  the  Hither- Austrian 
or  Swabian  Winter-quarters ;  with  full  intent  to  be  across 
the  Rhine,  and  home  upon  Elsass  and  the  Compensation 
Countries  this  Summer,  under  what  difficulties  soever. 
Karl,  or  as  some  whisper,  old  Marshal  Traun,  who  is 
nominally  second  in  command,  do  make  a  glorious  cam- 
paign of  it,  this  Year ; — and  lift  the  Cause  of  Liberty,  at 
one  time,  to  the  highest  pitch  it  ever  reached.  Here, 
in  brief  terms,  is  Prince  Karl's  Operation  on  the  Rhine, 
much  admired  by  military  men  : 

*  Stockstadt,  June  20th,  17^4t,  Some  thirty  and  odd  miles  north 
^  of  Mannheim,  the  Rhine,  before  tumiDg  westward  at  Mainz,  makes 
'  one  other  of  its  many  Islands  (of  which  there  are  hundreds  since  the 
'  leap  at  Schaflfhausen)  :  one  other,  and  I  think  the  biggest  of  them 
'  all ;  perhaps  two  miles  by  five ;  which  the  Germans  call  Kukkopf 
'  (Cowhead),  from  the  shape  it  has, — a  narrow  semi-ellipse ;  River 
'  there  splitting  in  two,  one  split  (the  western)  going  straight,  the 
^  other  bending  luxuriantly  round :  so  that  the  hind-head  or  straight 

*  end  of  the  Island  lies  towards  France,  and  the  round  end,  or  cow- 
'  lips  (so  to  speak)  towards  native  Teutschland,  and  the  woody  Hills 

*  of  the  Berg-Strasse  thereabouts.*  Stockstadt,  chief  little  Town  look- 

*  ing  over  into  this  Cowhead  Island,  lies  under  the  chin :  understand 

*  only  farther  that  the  German  branch  carries  more  than  two-thirds  of 
'  the  River ;  that  on  the  Island  itself  there  is  no  town,  or  post  of 

*  defence ;  and  that  Stockstadt  is  the  place  for  getting  over.  Coigny 
^  and  the  French,  some  40,000,  are  guarding  the  River  hereabouts, 
'  with  lines,  with  batteries,  cordons,  the  best  they  can ;  Seckendorf, 
'  with  20,000  more  ("  Imperial"  Old-Bavarian  Troops,  revivified,  re- 
'  cruited  by  French  pay),  is  in  his  garrison  of  Philipsburg,  ready  to 

*  help  when  needed :' — not  moulting  now,  at  Wembdingen,  in  that 
dismal  manner ;  new-feathered  now  into  "  Kaiser's  Army ;"  waiting 
in  his  Philipsburg  to  guard  the  River  there.     *  Coigny's  French  have 

*  ramparts,  ditches,  not  quite  unfurnished,  on  their  own  shore,  oppo- 
'  site  this  Cowhead  Island  (Isle  de  HSron,  as  they  call  it)  ;  looking 
'  over  to  the  hind-head,  namely :  but  they  have  nothing  considerable 

*  See  Map  (last  page  of  this  Volume). 
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'  there ;  and  in  the  Island  itself,  nothing  whatever.  "  If  now  Stock- 
"  stadt  were  suddenly  snatched  by  us/'  thinks  Karl ; — "  if  a  few 
"  pontoons  were  nimbly  swung  in  V 

*  June  20th, — Coigny's  people  all  shooting  feu-de-joie,  for  that 
'  never  enough  to  be  celebrated  Capture  of  Meoin  and  the  Dutch 
'  Barrier  a  fortnight  ago, — ^this  is  managed  to  be  done.  The  active 
'  General  Barenklau,  active  Brigadier  Daun  under  him,  pushes  rapidly 
'  across  into  Euhkopf ;  rapidly  throws  up  entrenchments,  ramparts, 
'  mounts  cannon,  digs  himself  in, — ^greatly  to  poigny's  astonishment ; 
'  whose  people  hereabouts,  and  in  all  their  lines  and  posts,  are  busy 
'  shooting /^df^-^W^  for  those  immortal  Dutch  victories,  at  the  mo- 
'  ment,  and  never  dreaming  of  such  a  thing.  Fresh  force  floods  in, 
'  Prince  Earl  himself  arrives  next  day,  in  support  of  Barenklau ; 

*  Coigny  (head-quarters  at  Speyer,  forty  miles  south)  need  not  at- 
'  tempt  dislodging  him ;  but  must  stand  upon  his  guard,  and  prepare 
'  for  worse.  Which  he  does  with  diligence  ;  shifting  northward  into 
'  those  Stockstadt-Mainz  parts ;  calling  Seckcndorf  across  the  Eiver, 
'  and  otherwise  doing  his  best, — for  about  ten  days  more,  when 
'  worse,  and  almost  worst,  did  verily  befal  him. 

'  No  attempt  was  made  on  Barenklau  ;  nor,  beyond  the  alarming 

*  of  the  Coigny-Seckendorf  people,  did  anything  occur  in  Cowhead 
'  Island, — unless  it  were  the  finis  of  an  ugly  bully  and  ruffian,  who 
'  has  more  than  once  afflicted  us :  which  may  be  worth  one  word. 

*  Colonel  MentzeF  (copperfaced  Colonel,  originally  Playactor,  *  Spy  in 
Persia,'  and  I  know  not  what)  '  had  been  at  the  seizure  of  Euhkopf ; 
'  a  prominent  man.  Whom,  on  the  fifth  day  after  (''  June  25th"), 
'  Prince  Earl  overwhelmed  with  joy,  by  handing  him  a  Patent  of 

*  Generalcy :  "  Just  received  from  Court,  my  Friend,  on  account  of 
''  your  merits  old  and  late." — "  Aha,"  said  Barenklau,  congratulating 

*  warmly :  "  Dine  with  me,  then,  Herr  General  Mentzel,  this  very 
"  day.  The  Prince  himself  is  to  be  there,  Highness  of  Hessen-Darm- 
"  stadt,  and  who  not ;  all  are  impatient  to  drink  your  health !" 
'  Mentzel  had  a  glorious  dinner ;  still  more  glorious  drink, — Prince 
'  Earl  and  the  others,  it  is  said,  egging  him  into  much  wild  bluster 

*  and  gasconade,  to  season  their  much  wine.  Eminent  swill  of  drink- 
'  ing,  with  the  loud  coarse  talk  supposable,  on  the  part  of  Mentzel 
'  and  consorts  did  go  on,  in  this  manner,  all  afternoon  :  in  the  even- 
'  ing,  drunk  Mentzel  came  out  for  air ;  went  strutting  and  staggering 
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'  about ;  emeigiog  finally  on  the  platform  of  some  rampart,  face  of 
'  him  huge  and  red  as  that  of  the  foggiest  rising  Moon ; — and  stood, 

*  looking  over  into  the  Lorraine  Country ;  belching  out  a  storm  of 
'  oaths,  as  to  his  taking  it,  as  to  his  doing  this  and  that }  and  was 

*  even  flourishing  his  sword  by  way  of  accompaniment ;  when,  lo, 

*  whistling  slightly  through  the  summer  air,  a  rifle-ball  from  some 
'  sentry  on  the  French  side  (writers  say,  it  was  a  French  drummer, 
^  grown  impatient,  and  snatching  a  sentry's  piece)  took  the  brain  of 
'  him,  or  the  belly  of  him ;  and  he  rushed  down  at  once,  a  totally 
'  collapsed  monster,  and  mere  heap  of  dead  ruin,  never  to  trouble 
'  mankind  more/*  For  which  my  readers  and  I  are  rather  thankful. 
Voltaire,  and  perhaps  other  memorable  persons,  sometimes  mention 
this  brute  (miraculous  to  the  Plebs  and  Gazetteers) ;  otherwise  eter- 
nal oblivion  were  the  best  we  could  do  with  him.  Trenck  also, 
readers  will  be  glad  to  understand,  ends  in  jail  and  bedlam  by  and  by. 

'  Prince  E^arl  had  not  the  least  intention  of  crossing  by  this  Cow- 
'  head  Island.  Nevertheless  he  set  about  two  other  Bridges  in  the 
'  neighbourhood,  nearer  Mainz  (few  miles  below  that  City)  ;  kept 
'  manoeuvering  his  Force,  in  huge  half-moon,  round  that  quarter, 
'  and  mysteriously  up  and  down ;  alarming  Coigny  wholly  into  the 
'  Mainz  region.  For  the  space  of  ten  days ;  and  then,  stealing  off 
'  to  Schrock,  a  little  Rhine  Village  above  Philipsburg,  many  miles 
'  away  from  Coigny  and  his  vigilances,  he — 

*  Night  o/SOth  June — let  July,  Suddenly  shot  Pandour  Trenck, 

*  followed  by  Nadasti  and  6,000,  across  at  Schrock  ;  who  scattered 
'  Seckendorfs  poor  outposts  thereabouts  to  the  winds ;  "  built  a 
"  bridge  before  morning,  and  next  day  another.'*     Next  day  Prince 

*  Karl  in  person  appeared ;  and  on  the  3d  of  July,  had  his  whole  Army 
'  with  its  luggages  across ;  and  had  seized  the  Lines  of  Lauterburg 
'  and  Weissenburg  (celebrated  northern  defence  of  Elsass), — much 
'  to  Coigny's  amazement ;  and  remained  inexpugnable  there,  with 

*  Elsass  open  to  him,  and  to  Coigny  shut,  for  the  present  ?  Coigny 
^  made  bitter  wail,  accusation,  blame  of  Seckendorf,  blame  of  men 
'  and  of  things  ;  even  tried  some  fighting,  Seckendorf  too  doing  feats, 

*  to  recover  those  Lines  of  Weissenburg :  but  could  not  do  it.  And, 
'  in  fact,'  blazing  to  and  £ro  in  that  excited  rather  than  luminous 

*  Ouerre  de  Bok^mey  ilL  165.  *  Adelung,  iv.  139-141. 
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*  condition,  could  not  do  anything ;  except  retire  into  the  strong 
'  posts  of  the  background  ;  and  send  express  on  express,  swifter  than 

*  the  wind  if  you  can, .  to  a  victorious  King  overturning  the  Dutch 

*  Barrier  :  "  Help,  your  Majesty,  or  we  are  lost ;  and  France  is — 
«  what  shall  I  say  1" ' 

"  Admirable  feat  of  Strategy !  What  a  General,  this 
Prince  Karl!"  exclaimed  mankind, — Cause-of-Liberty  man- 
kind with  special  enthusiasm ;  and  took  to  writing  Xives 
of  Prince  Karl,*  as  well  as  tar-burning  and  te-deum-ing  on 
an  extensive  scale.  For  it  had  sent  the  Cause  of  Liberty 
bounding  up  again  to  the  top  of  things,  this  of  crossing 
the  Rhine,  in  such  fashion.  And  in  effect,  the  Cause  of 
Liberty,  and  Prince  Karl  himself,  had  risen  hereby  to 
their  acme  or  culminating  point  in  World-History ;  not  to 
continue  long  at  such  height,  little  as  they  dreamt  of  that, 
among  their  tar-burnings.  The  feat  itself, — contrived  by 
Nadasti,  people  say,  and  executed  (what  was  the  real  dif- 
ficulty) by  Traun, — brought  Prince  Karl  very  great  re- 
nown, this  Year;  and  is  praised  by  Friedrich  himself, 
now  and  afterwards,  as  masterly,  as  Julius  Ca3sar*s  method, 
and  the  proper  way  of  crossing  rivers  (when  executable) 
in  face  of  an  enemy.  And  indeed  Prince  Karl,  owing  to 
Traun  or  not,  is  highly  respectable  in  the  way  of  Gene- 
ralship at  present ;  and  did  in  these  Five  Months,  from 
June  onward,  really  considerable  things.  At  his  very 
acme  of  Life,  as  well  as  of  Generalship  ;  which,  alas,  soon 
changed,  poor  man;  never  to  culminate  again.  He  had 
got,  at  the  beginning  of  the  Year,  the  high  Maria  The- 
resa's one  Sister,  Archduchess  Maria  Anna,  to  Wife  ;^ 

*  For  instance,  The  Life  of  his  Hiffhness  Prince  Charles  ofdte,,  vnth  &c. 
Ac.  (London,  1746) ;  one  of  the  most  distracted  Blotches  ever  published 
under  the  name  of  Book ; — awakening  thoughts  of  a  public  dimness  very 
considerable  indeed,  to  which  this  could  offer  itself  as  lamp ! 

*  Age  then  twenty-five  gone :  'bom  14th  September  1718;  married  to 
<  Prince  Karl,  7th  January  1744 ;  died,  of  childbirth,  16th  December  same 
'  year'  (Hormayr,  (Estemichischcr  Plutarch^  iv.  erstes  BaAdohen,  54). 
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the  crown  of  long  mutual  attachment :  she  safe  now  at 
Brussels,  diligent  Co-Regent,  and  in  a  promising  family- 
way;  he  here  walking  on  victorious: — need  any  man 
be  happier?  No  man  can  be  supremely  happy  long; 
and  this  General's  strategic  felicity  and  his  domestic  were 
fatally  cut  down  almost  together.  The  Cause  of  Liberty, 
too,  (low  at  the  top  of  its  orbit,  was — ^But  let  us  stick  by 
our  Excerpting : 

'  Dunkirk,  \^th  July  1744$'  (Princess  Ulrique's  Wedding,  just 
two  days  ago).  ^  King  Louis,  on  hearing  of  the  Job's-news  from 
'  Elsass,  instantly  suspended  his  Conquests  in  Flanders ;  detached 
'  Noailles,  detached  this  one  and  that,  double-quick,  Division  after 
'  Division  (leaving  Saxe,  with  45,000,  to  his  own  resources,  and  the 
'  fatuities  of  Marshal  Wade) ;  and,  19th  July,  himself  hastens  oflF 

*  from  Dunkirk  (leaving  much  of  the  luggage,  but  not  the  Chateau- 
'  roux  behind  him),  to  save  his  Country,  poor  soul.    But  could  not, 

*  in  the  least,  save  it ;  the  reverse  rather.  August  4th,  he  got  to 
'  Metz,  Belleisle  s  strong  Town,  about  100  miles  from  the  actual 
'  scene ;  his  detached  reinforcements,  say  50,000  men  or  so,  hang- 
'  ing  out  ahead  like  flame -clouds,  but  uncertain  how  to  act ; — 
'  Noailles  being  always  cunctatious,  in  time  of  crisis,  and  poor  Louis 

*  himself  nothing  of  a  Cloud-Compeller ; — and  then, 

*  Metz,  August  8^A,  The  Most  Christian  King  fell  ill ;  danger- 
'  ously,  dreadfully,  just  like  to  die.  Which  entirely  paralysed  Noailles 
'  and  Company,  or  reduced  them  to  mere  hysterics,  and  excitement 
'  of  the  unluminous  kind.  And  filled  France  in  general,  Paris  in 
'  particular,  with  terror,  lamentation,  prayers  of  forty  hours ;  and 
'  such  a  paroxysm  of  hero-worship  as  was  never  seen  for  such  an 
'  object  before.'^ 

For  the  Cause  of  Liberty  here,  we  consider,  was  the 
culminating  moment ;  Elsass,  Lorraine,  and  the  Three 
Bishoprics  lying  in  their  quasi-moribund  condition ;  Aus- 
trian claims  of  Compensation  ceasing  to  be  visions  of  the 

•  Espagnac,  iL  12;  Adelung,  iv.  180;  Foita  de  Louis  XV,  iL  423; 
&c.  &c.     « 
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heated  brain,  and  gaining  some  footing  on  the  Earth  as 
facts.  Prince  Karl  is  here  actually  in  Elsass,  master  of 
the  strong  passes ;  elate  in  heart,  he  and  his ;  France, 
again,  as  if  fallen  paralytic,  into  temporary  distraction ; 
offering  for  resistance  nothing  hitherto  but  that  universal 
wailing  of  mankind,  Hero-worship  of  a  thrice-lamentable 
nature,  and  the  Prayers  of  Forty-Hours !  Most  Christian 
Majesty,  now  in  extremis,  centre  of  the  basest  hubbub  that 
ever  was,  is  dismissing  Ch&teauroux.  Noailles,  Coigny  and 
Company  hang  well  back  upon  the  Hill  regions,  and  strong 
posts  which  are  not  yet  menaced ;  or  fly  vaguely,  more  or 
less  distractedly,  hither  and  thither ;  not  in  the  least  like 
fighting  Karl,  much  less  like  beating  him.  Karl  has  Ger- 
many free  at  his  back  (nay  it  is  a  German  population 
round  him  here);  neither  haversack  nor  cartridge-box 
like  to  fail :  before  him  are  only  a  Noailles  and  consorts, 
flying  vaguely  about ; — and  there  is  in  Karl,  or  under  the 
same  cloak  with  him  at  present,  a  talent  of  manoduvering 
men,  which  even  Friedrich  finds  masterly.  If  old  Mar- 
shal Wade,  at  the  other  end  of  the  line,  should  chance  to 
awaken  and  press  home  on  Saxe,  and  his  remnant  of 
French,  with  right  vigour?  In  fact,  there  was  not, 
that  I  can  see,  for  centuries  past,  not  even  at  the  Siege 
of  Lille  in  Marlborough's  time,  a  more  imminent  peril  for 
Prance. 

Friedrich  decides  to  intervene. 

King  Friedrich,  on  hearing  of  these  Rhenish  emergen- 
cies and  of  King  Louis's  heroic  advance  to  the  rescue,  per- 
ceived that  for  himself  too  the  moment  was  come ;  and 
hastened  to  inform  heroic  Louis,  That  though  the  terms 
of  their  Bargain  were  not  yet  completed,  Sweden,  Russia 
and  other  points  being  still  in  a  pendent  condition,  he^ 
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Friedrich, — with  an  eye  to  success  of  their  Joint  Adven- 
ture, and  to  the  indispensability  of  joint  action,  energy, 
and  the  top  of  one's  speed  now  or  never, — ^would,  by  the 
middle  of  this  same  August,  be  on  the  field  with  100,000 
men.  "  An  invasion  of  Bohemia,  will  not  that  astonish 
Prince  Karl;  and  bring  him  to  his  Rhine-Bridges  again  ? 
Over  which,  if  your  Most  Christian  Majesty  be  active,  he 
will  not  get,  except  in  a  half  or  wholly  ruined  state.  Fol- 
low him  close;  send  the  rest  of  your  force  to  threaten 
Hanover ;  sit  well  on  the  skirts  of  Prince  Karl.  Him  as 
he  hurries  homeward,  ruined  or  half-ruined,  him,  or  what- 
ever Austrian  will  fight,  I  do  my  best  to  beat.  We  may 
have  Bohemia,  and  a  beaten  Austria,  this  very  Autumn : 
see, — and,  in  one  Campaign,  there  is  Peace  ready  for  us!'* 
This  is  Friedrich's  scheme  of  action  ;  success  certain, 
thinks  he,  if  only  there  be  energy,  activity,  on  your  side, 
as  there  shall  be  on  mine  ; — ^and  has  sent  Count  Schmet- 
tau,  filled  with  fiery  speed  and  determination,  to  keep  the 
French  full  of  the  like,  and  concert  mutual  operations. 

"  Magnanimous  I"  exclaim  Noailles  and  the  paralysed 
French  Gentlemen  (King  Louis,  I  think,  now  past  speech, 
for  Schmettau  only  came,  August  9th) :  "  Most  sublime 
behaviour,  on  his  Prussian  Majesty's  part!"  own  they. 
And  truly  it  is  a  fine  manful  indifference  (by  no  means 
so  common  as  it  should  be)  to  all  interests,  to  all  consider^ 
ations,  but  that  of  a  Joint  Enterprise  one  has  engaged 
in.  And  truly,  furthermore,  it  was  immediate  salvation  to 
the  paralysed  French  Gentlemen,  in  that  alarming  crisis  ; 
.  though  they  did  not  much  recognise  it  afterwards  assuch ; 
and  indeed  were  conspicuously  forgetful  of  all  parts  of  it, 
when  their  own  danger  was  over. 

Maria  Theresa's  feelings  may  be  conceived ;  George 
II.'s  feelings ;  and  what  the  Cause  of  Liberty  in  general 
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felt,  and  furiously  said  and  complained,  when, — suddenly 
as  a  Deus  ex  machind,  or  Supernal  Genie  in  the  Minor 
Theatres, — Friedrich  stept  in.  Precisely  in  this  supreme 
crisis,  7th  August  1744,  Friedrich's  Minister,  Graf  von 
Dohna,  at  Vienna,  has  given  notice  of  the  Frankfurt  Union, 
and  solemn  Engagement  entered  into :  '  Obliged  in  honour 

*  and  conscience ;  will  and  must  now  step  forth  to  right 
'  an  injured  Kaiser ;  cannot  stand  these  high  procedures 
'  against  an  Imperial  Majesty  chosen  by  all  the  Princes 

*  of  the  Reich,  this  unheard-of  protest  that  the  Kaiser  is 

*  no  Kaiser,  as  if  all  Germany  were  but  Austria  and  the 

*  Queen  of  Hungary's.  Prussian  Majesty  has  not  the  least 
'  quarrel  of  his  own  with  the  Queen  of  Hungary,  stands 

*  true,  and  will  stand,  by  the  Treaty  of  Berlin  and  Breslau ; 

*  — only,  with  certain  other  German  Princes,  has  done  what 
'  all  German  Princes  and  peoples  not  Austrian  are  bound 

*  to  do,  on  behalf  of  their  down-trodden  Kaiser,  formed  a 
'  Union  of  Frankfurt ;  and  will,  with  armed  hand  if  indis- 

*  pensable,  endeavour  to  see  right  done  in  that  matter.'*^ 

This  is  the  astonishing  fact  for  the  Cause  of  Liberty ; 
and  no  clamour  and  execration  will  avail  anything.  This 
man  is  prompt,  too;  does  not  linger  in  getting  out  his 
sword,  when  he  has  talked  of  it.  Prince  Karl's  Opera- 
tion is  likely  to  be  marred  amazingly.  If  this  swift  King 
(comparable  to  the  old  Serpent  for  devices)  were  to  burst 
forth  from  his  Silesian  strengths;  tread  sharply  on  the  tail 
of  Prince  Karls  Operation,  and  bring  back  the  formidably 
&nged  head  of  it  out  of  Alsace,  five  hundred  miles  all  at 
once, — there  would  be  a  business ! 

We  will  now  quit  the  Rhine  Operations,  which  indeed 
are  not  now  of  moment ;  Friedrich  being  suddenly  the 
key  of  events  again.   I  add  only,  what  readers  are  vaguely 

'  In  Addung^  It.  155-6,  the  Declaration  itself  (Audience,  *  7tli  August 
1744  ;*  Dohna  off  homeward  *  on  the  second  day  after'). 
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aware  of,  that  King  Louis  did  not  die ;  that  he  lay  at 
death's  door  for  precisely  one  week  (8th-15th  August), 
symptoms  mending  on  the  15th.  In  the  interim, — Grand- 
Almoner  Fitz- James  (Uncle  of  our  Conte  di  Spinelli) 
insisting  that  a  certain  Cardinal,  who  had  got  the  Sacra- 
ments in  hand,  should  insist ;  and  endless  ministerial  in- 
trigue being  busy, — ^moribund  Louis  had,  when  it  came  to 
the  Sacramental  point,  been  obliged  to  dismiss  his  Chfir 
teauroux.  Poor  ChsLteatiroux ;  an  unfortunate  female ;  yet, 
one  almost  thinks,  the  best  man  among  them  :  dismissed 
at  Metz  here,  and  like  to  be  mobbed !  That  was  the  one 
issue  of  King  Louis's  death-sickness.  Sublime  sickness ; 
during  which  all  Paris  wept  aloud,  in  terror  and  sorrow, 
like  a  child  that  has  lost  its  mother  and  sees  a  mastiff 
coming ;  wept  sublimely,  and  did  the  Prayers  of  Forty- 
Hours  ;  and  called  King  Louis  Le  Bien-aimS  (The  Well- 
beloved)  : — merely  some  obstruction  in  the  royal  bowels, 
it  turned  out ; — a  good  cathartic,  and  the  Prayers  of 
Forty -Hours,  quite  reinstated  matters.  Nay  reinstated 
even  Ch&teauroux,  some  time  after, — 'the  Devil  being 
well  again,'  and,  as  the  Proverb  says,  quitting  his  monas- 
tic view.  Reinstated  Ch^teauroux :  but  this  time,  poor 
creature,  she  continued  only  about  a  day  : — "  Sudden 
fever,  from  excitement,"  said  the  Doctors  :  "  Fever  ?  Poi- 
son you  mean  !"  whispered  others,  and  looked  for  changes 
in  the  Ministry.     Enough,  oh  enough ! — 

Old  Marshal  Wade  did  not  awaken,  though  bawled  to 
by  his  Ligoniers  and  others,  and  much  shaken  about,  poor 
old  gentleman.  "  No  artillery  to  speak  of,"  murmured  he; 
"  want  baggage -wagons,  too  1"  and  lay  still.  "  Here  is 
artillery !"  answered  the  OflBcial  people ;  "  With  my  own 
money  I  will  buy  you  baggage -wagons!"  answered  the 
high  Maria  Anna,  in  her  own  name  and  her  Prince 
Karl's,   who    are  Joint -Governors  there.      Possibly  he 
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would  have  awakened,  had  they  given  him  time.  But 
time,  in  War  especially,  is  the  thing  that  is  never  given. 
Once  Friedrich  had  struck  in,  the  moment  was  gone  by. 
Poor  old  Wade  I     Of  him  also  enough. 


15tli  Aug.  1744. 


CHAPTER  11. 

PEIEDRICH  MARCHES  UPON  PBAG,  CAPTURES  PRAG. 

It  was  on  Saturday, '  early  in  the  morning/  15th  August 
1744,  that  Friedrich  set  out,  attended  by  his  two  eldest 
Brothers,  Prince  of  Prussia  and  Prince  Henri,  from  Pots- 
dam, towards  this  new  Adventure,  which  proved  so  famous 
since.  Sudden,  swift,  to  the  world's  astonishment ; — ac- 
tually on  march  here,  in  three  Columns  (two  through 
Saxony  by  various  routes  south-eastward,  one  from  Si- 
lesia through  Glatz  south-westward),  to  invade  Bohemia  : 
rumour  says  100,000  strong,  fact  itself  says  upwards  of 
80,000,  on  their  various  routes,  converging  towards  Prag.^ 
His  Columns,  especially  his  Saxon  Columns,  are  already 
on  the  road ;  he  joins  one  Column,  this  night,  at  Witten- 
berg ;  and  is  bent,  through  Saxony,  towards  the  frontiers 
of  Bohemia,  at  the  utmost  military  speed  he  has. 

Through  Saxony  about  60,000  go:  he  has  got  the 
Kaiser's  Order  to  the  Government  of  Saxony,  "  Our  au- 
gust Ally,  requiring  on  our  Imperial  business  a  transit 
through  you  ;'' — and  Winterfeld,  an  excellent  soldier  and 
negotiator,  has  gone  forward  to  present  said  Order.  A 
Document  which  flurries  the  Dresden  Officials  beyond 
measure.  Their  King  is  in  Warsaw;  their  King,  if  here, 
could  do  little ;  and  indeed  has  been  inclining  to  Maria 
Theresa  this  long  while.     And  Winterfeld  insists  on  such 

1  Hdden-Oeschichtej  ii.  1165.    Orlich  (ii.  25,  27)  enumerates  the  Yarious 
regiments. 
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despatch; — and  not  even  the  Duke  of  Weissenfels  is  in 
Town.  Dresden  Officials  *  send  off  five  couriers  and  thir- 
teen estafcttes'  to  the  poor  old  Duke  f  get  him  at  last ; 
and — The  march  is  already  taking  effect;  they  may  as 
well  consent  to  it :  what  can  they  do  but  consent !  In  the 
uttermost  flurry,  they  had  set  to  fortifying  Dresden ;  all 
hands  driving  palisades,  picking,  delving,  making  coupures 
(trenches,  or  sunk  barricades)  in  the  streets ; — fatally 
aware  that  it  can  avail  nothing.  Is  not  this  the  Kaiser's 
Order  ?  Prussians,  to  the  amount  of  60,000,  are  across 
our  Frontiers,  rapidly  speeding  on. 

*  Priedrich's  Manifesto, — under  the  modest  Title,  '*  Anzeige  der 
"  Ursachen  (Advertisement  of  the  Causes  which  have  induced  his 
"  Prussian  Majesty  to  send  the  Romish  Kaisers  Majesty  some 
"  Auxiliary  Troops)/' — had  appeared  in  the  Berlin   Newspapers, 

*  Thursday  13th,  only  two  days  before.  An  astonishment  to  all 
'  mankind ;  which  gave  rise  to  endless  misconceptions  of  Friedrich ; 

*  bat  which,  supporting  itself  on  proofs,  on  punctually  excerpted 
'  foot-notes,  is  intrinsically  a  modest,  quiet  Piece ;  and,  what  is  sin- 
'  gular  in  Manifestoes,  has  nothing,  or  almost  nothing,  in  it  that  is 
'  not,  so  far  as  it  goes,  a  perfect  statement  of  the  fact.  "  Auxiliary 
''  troops,  that  is  our  essential  character.  No  war  with  her  Hun- 
**  garian  Majesty,  or  with  any  other,  on  our  own  score.  But  her 
**  Hungarian  Majesty,  how  has  she  treated  the  Romish  Kaiser,  her 
"  and  our  and  the  Reich's  Sovereign  Head,  and  to  what  pass  reduced 
"  him ;  refusing  him  Peace  on  any  terms,  except  those  of  self-anni- 
"  hilation;  denying  that  he  is  a  Kaiser  at  all;" — and  enumerates 

*  the  various  Imperial  injuries,  with  proof  given,  quiet  foot-notes 

*  by  way  of  proof ;  and  concludes  in  these  words  :  "  For  himself 
"  his  Majesty  requires  nothing.  The  question  here  is  not  of  his 
"  Majesty's  own  interest  at  all"  (everything  his  Majesty  required,  or 
'  requires,  is  by  the  Treaty  of  Berlin  solemnly  his,  if  the  Reich  and 
^  its  Laws  endure) :  ''  and  he  has  taken  up  arms  simply  and  solely 
'^  in  the  view  of  restoring  to  the  Reich  its  freedom,  to  the  Kaiser  his 

*  Ndden-GeschichU^  ii.  1163. 
VOL.  IV.  C 
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*'  Headship  of  the  Beich,  and  to  all  Eoiope  the  Peace  whidi  is  so 
"  desirable/'* 

"  Pretences,  subterfuges,  lies  f  exclaimed  the  Austrian  and  Al- 

*  lied  Public  everywhere,  or  strove  to  exclaim ;  especially  the  English 
'  Public,  which  had  no  difficulty  in  so  doing ; — a  Public  comfortably 
'  blank  as  to  German  facts  or  non -facts ;  and  finding  with  amazement 
'  only  this  a  very  certain  fact,  That  hereby  is  their  own  Pragmatic 
^  thunder  checked  in  mid-volley  in  a  most  surprising  manner,  and 

*  the  triumphant  Cause  of  Liberty  brought  to  jeopardy  again.  *'  Per- 
*'  fidious,  ambitious,  capricious  !"  exclaimed  they :  "  a  Prince  with- 
"  out  honour,  without  truth,  without  constancy ;" — ^and  completed, 

*  for  themselves,  in  hot  rabid  humour,  that  English  Theory  of  Fried- 
'  rich  which  has  prevailed  ever  since.  Perhaps  the  most  surprising 
'  item  of  which  is  this  latter,  very  prominent  in  those  old  times.  That 

*  Friedrich  has  no  "  constancy,"  but  follows  his  *'  caprices,"  and  acci- 

*  dental  whirls  of  impulse : — item  which  has  dropped  away  in  our 
'  times,  though  the  others  stand  as  stable  as  ever.    A  monument  of 

*  several  things  I    Friedrich's  suddenness  is  an  essential  part  of  what 

*  fighting  talent  he  has :  if  the  Public,  thrown  into  flurry,  cannot 
'  judge  it  well,  they  must  even  misjudge  it :  what  help  is  there  ? 

*  That  the  above  were  actually  Friedrich's  reasons  for  venturing 
^  into  this  Big  Game  again,  is  not  now  disputable.    And  as  to  the 

*  rumour,  which  rose  afterwards  (and  was  denied,  and  could  only  be 
'  denied  diplomatically  to  the  ear,  if  even  to  the  ear).  That  Friedrich 

*  by  Secret  Article  was  "  to  have  for  himself  the  Three  Bohemian 
*'  Circles,  Eonigsgratz,  Bunzlau,  Leitmeritz,  which  lie  between  Schle- 
''  sien  and  Sachsen,"^ — there  is  not  a  doubt  but  Friedrich  had  so 
'  bargained,  "  Very  well,  if  we  can  get  said  Circles  !'*  and  would 
^  right  cheerfully  have  kept  and  held  them,  had  the  big  game  gone 
'  in  all  points  completely  well  (game.  To  reinstate  the  Kaiser  both  in 
'  Bohemia  and  Bavaria)  by  Friedrich's  fine  playing.  Not  a  doubt  of 
'  all  this : — nor  of  what  an  extremely  hypothetic  outlook  it  then 
^  and  always  was ;  greatly  too  weak  for  enticing  such  a  man.' 

Friedrich  goes  in  Three  Columns.  One,  on  the  south  or 
left  shore  of  the  Elbe,  coming  in  various  branches  under 

«  Given  in  Seyfiirth,  BeUagey  L  121-136,  with  date,  *  August  1744.' 

*  HeldenrQeschiclUey  L  1081 ;  SchdU,  ii.  349. 
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Friedrich  himself;  this  alone  will  touch  on  Dresden,  pass 
on  the  south  side  of  Dresden;  gather  itself  about  Pirna 
(in  the  Saxon  Switzerland  so-called,  a  notable  locaUtj) ; 
thence  over  the  Metal  Mountains  into  Bohmen,  by  Top* 
litz,  bj  Lowositz,  Leitmeritz,  and  the  Highway  called  the 
Pascopol,  famous  in  war.  The  Second  Column,  under  Leo- 
pold the  Young  Dessauer,  goes  on  the  other  or  north  side 
of  the  Elbe,  at  a  fair  distance ;  marching  through  the 
Lausitz  (rendezvous  or  starting-point  was  Bautzen  in  the 
Lausitz)  straight  south,  to  meet  the  King  at  Leitmeritz, 
where  the  grand  Magazine  is  to  be ;  and  thence,  still 
south,  straight  upon  Prag,  in  conjunction  with  his  Majesty 
or  parallel  to  him.^  These  are  the  Two  Saxon  Columns. 
The  Third  Column,  under  Schwerin,  collects  itself  in  the 
interior  of  Silesia ;  is  issuing,  by  Glatz  Country,  through 
the  Giant  Mountains,  BdhmischeKdmme  (Bohemian  Combs, 
as  they  are  called,  which  Tourists  know),  by  the  Pass  of 
Braunau, — disturbing  the  dreams  of  Riibezahl,  if  Bu|)ezahl 
happen  to  be  there.  This,  say  20,000,  will  come  down 
upon  Prag  from  the  eastern  side ;  and  be  first  on  the 
ground  (31st  August), — first  by  one  day.  In  the  home 
parts  of  Silesia,  well  eastward  of  Glatz,  there  is  left  an- 
other Force  of  20,000,  which  can  go  across  the  Austrian 
Border  there,  and  hang  upon  the  Hills,  threatening  01- 
mtttz  and  the  Moravian  Countries,  should  need  be. 

And  so,  in  its  Three  Columns,  from  west,  from  norths 
from  east,  the  march,  with  a  steady  swiftness,  proceeds. 
Important  especially  those  Two  Saxon  Columns  from  west 
and  north :  60,000  of  them,  '  with  a  frightful  (entsetzlich) 
quantity  of  big  guns  coming  up  the  Elbe.*  Much  is  coming 
up  the  Elbe ;  indispensable  Highway  for  this  Enterprise. 
Three  months'  provisions,  endless  artillery  and  provender, 
is  on  the  Elbe;  480  big  boats,  with  immense  Vorspann  (of 

*  Hddm-Quchkhte,  i.  1081. 
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trace-horses,  dreadful  swearing,  too,  as  I  have  heard),  will 
pass  through  the  middle  of  Dresden :  not  landing  by  any 
means.  "  No,  be  assured  of  it,  ye  Dresdeners,  all  flurried, 
palisaded,  barricaded ;  no  hair  of  you  shall  be  harmed/' 
After  a  day  or  two,  the  flurry  of  Saxony  subsided  ;  Prus- 
sians, under  strict  discipline,  molest  no  private  person ; 
pay  their  way ;  keep  well  aloof,  to  south  and  to  north,  of 
Dresden  (all  but  the  necessary  ammunition-escorts  do)  ; — 
and  require  of  the  Official  people  nothing  but  what  the 
Law  of  the  Reich  authorises  to  '^  Imperial  Auxiliaries"  in 
such  case.     *  The  Saxons  themselves,'  Friedrich  observes, 

*  had  some  40,000,  but  scattered  about ;  King  in  Warsaw : 

*  — dreadful  terror  ;  making  coupures  and  tStes-de-pont ; 

*  — could  have  made  no  defence.'  Had  we  diligently  spent 
eight  days  on  them !  reflects  he  afterwards.     *  To  seize 

*  Saxony'  (and  hobble  it  with  ropes,  so  that  at  any  time 
you  could  pin  it  motionless,  and  even,  if  need  were,  milk 
the  substance  out  of  it),  *  would  not  have  detained  us 

*  eight  days.'®  Which  would  have  been  the  true  plan,  had 
we  known  what  was  getting  ready  there  !  Certain  it  is, 
Friedrich  did  no  mischief,  paid  for  everything ;  anxious 
to  keep  well  with  Saxony;  hoping  always  they  might  join 
him  again,  in  such  a  Cause.  "  Cause  dear  to  every  Patriot 
Oerman  Prince,"  urges  Friedrich, — though  Bnihl,  and  the 
Polish,  once  *  Moravian,'  Majesty  are  of  a  very  diflerent 
opinion ! — 

'  Maria  Theresa,  her  thoughts  at  hearing  of  it  may  be  imagined : 
"  The  Evil  Genius  of  my  House  afoot  again  !  My  high  projects  on 
"  Elsass  and  Lorraine ;  Husband  for  Kaiser,  Elsass  for  the  Beich 
*'  and  him,  Lorraine  for  myself  and  him ; — gone  probably  to  water  I" 

*  Nevertheless  she  said  (an  Oflicial  person  heard  her  say),  "My  right 
"  is  known  to  God ;  God  will  protect  me,  as  He  has  already  done.^'^ 

*  And  rose  very  strong,  and  magnanimously  defiant  again ; — ^perhaps, 

•  (Ewvrea  de  FrMric,  iii.  63.  *  Edden-Oen^ichte,  ii.  1024. 
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'  at  the  bottom  of  her  heart,  almost  glad  withal  that  she  would  now 

*  have  a  stroke  for  her  dear  Silesia  again,  unhindered  by  Paladin 
'  George  and  his  Treaties  and  notions.  What  measures,  against  this 
'  ne&rious  Prussian  outbreak,  hateful  to  gods  and  men,  are  pos8ible> 
'  she  rapidly  takes :  in  Bohemia,  in  Bavaria  and  her  other  Countries, 
'  that  are  threatened  or  can  help.    And  abates  nothing  of  heart  or 

*  hope ; — praying  withal,  immensely,  she  and  her  People,  according 
'  to  the  mode  they  have.  Sending  for  Prince  Earl,  we  need  not  say, 
'  double-quick,  as  the  very  first  thing. 

'  Of  Maria  Theresa  in  Huogary, — ^for  she  ran  to  Presburg  again 

*  with  her  woes  (August  16th,  Diet  just  assembling  there), — let  us 
'  say  only  that  Hungary  was  again  chivalrous ;  that  old  Palfy  and 
'  the  general  Hungarian  Nation  answered  in  the  old  tone, —  ViTot 
^  Maria;  AdArma,  adArma!  with  Tolpatches,  Pandours,  Waras- 
'  dins; — and,  in  short,  that  great  and  small,  in  infinite  ''Insurrec- 
'  tion,''  have  still  a  stroke  of  battle  in  them  pro  Bege  Nostra. 

*  Scarcely  above  a  District  or  two  (as  the  Jaszers  and  Kauers,  in 
'  their  over-cautious  way)  making  the  least  difficulty.  Much  enthu- 
'  siasm  and  unanimity  in  all  the  others ;  here  and  there  a  Hungarian 
'  gentleman  complaining  scornfully  that  their  troops,  known  as  among 

*  the  best  fighters  in  Nature,  are  called  irregular  troops^ — ^irregular, 
'  forsooth  I  In  one  public  consultation'  (District  not  important,  not 
very  spellable,  though  doubtless  pronounceable  by  natives  to  it),  ^  a 
'  gentleman  suggests  that,  "  Winter  is  near ;  should  not  there  be 
"  some  slight  provision  of  tents,  of  shelter  in  the  frozen  sleety  Moun- 
"  tains,  to  our  gallant  fellows  bound  thither?"    Upon  which  another 

*  starts  up,  "  When  our  Ancestors  came  out  of  Asia-Minor,  over  the 
"  Palus  Mseotis  bound  in  winter  ice ;  and,  sabre  in  hand,  cut  their 
"  way  into  this  fine  Country  which  is  still  ours,  what  shelter  had 
"  they  ?  No  talk  of  tents,  of  barracks  or  accommodation  there  ;  each, 
"  wrapt  in  his  sheepskin,  found  it  shelter  sufficient.    Tents  I"®  and 

*  the  thing  was  carried  by  acclamation. 

'  Wide  wail  in  Bohemia  that  War  is  coming  back.  Nobility  all 
'  making  off,  some  to  Vienna  or  the  intermediate  Towns  lying  thither- 
'  ward,  some  to  their  Country-seats ;  all  out  of  Prag.  Willing  mind 
'  oh  the  part  of  the  Common  People  ;  which  the  Government  strains 
'  every  nerve  to  make  the  most  of.    Here  are  fasts,  processions, 

*  Eelden-Oeschichte,  ii.  1030. 
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'  Prayers  of  Forty  Hours ;  here,  as  in  Yienna  and  elsewhere.    In 

*  Vienna  was  a  Three  Days'  solemn  Fast :  the  like  in  Piag,  or 
'  better ;  with  pn)ces8ion  to  the  shrine  of  St  Vitus,— little  likdy  to 
'  help,  I  should  fear.  **  Rise,  all  fendble  men,"  exclaims  the  GoYem- 
'  ment, — "  at  least  we  will  ballot,  and  make  you  rise :" — ^Militia 

*  people  enter  Frag  to  the  extent  of  ]  0,000 ;  like  to  avail  little,  one 
^  would  fear.  General  Harsch,  inth  reinforcement  of  real  soldiers,  is 
^  despatched  from  Vienna ;  Harsch,  one  of  our  ablest  soldiers  since 
'  Ehevenhuller  died,  gets  in  still  in  time ;  and  thus  increases  the 

*  Garrison  of  regulars  to  4,000,  with  a  vigorous  Gaptain  to  guide  it 

*  Old  Count  Ogilvy,  the  same  whom  Saxe  surprised  two  years  ago  in 
'  the  moonlight,  snatching  ladders  £rom  the  gallows, — Ogilvy  is  again 

*  Commandant ;  but  this  time,  nominal  mainly,  and  with  better  out- 
'  looks,  Harsch  being  under  him.  In  relays,  3,000  of  the  Militia 
^  men  dig  and  shovel  night  and  day ;  repairing,  perfecting  the  ram- 
'  parts  of  the  place.  Then,  as  to  provisions,  endless  com  is  intro- 
^  duced, — ^farmers  forced,  the  unwilling  at  the  bayonet's  point,  to 
^  deliver-in  their  com ;  much  of  it  in  sheaf,  so  that  we  have  to  thrash 
'  it  in  the  market-place,  in  the  streets  that  are  wide :  and  thus  in 
'  Frag  is  heard  the  sound  of  flails,  among  the  Militia  dmms  and  so 

*  many  other  noises.  With  the  great  Chureh-organs  growling ;  and 
'  the  bass  and  treble  Miserere  of  the  poor  superstitious  People  rising, 
^  to  St  Vitus  and  others.  In  £bct,  it  is  a  general  Dance  of  St  Vitus, 
'  — except  that  of  the  flails,  and  Militia  men  working  at  the  ram- 
^  parts, — mostiy  not  leading  anywhither.'* 

Meanwhile  Priedrich^s  march  from  west,  from  north, 
from  east,  is  flowing  on ;  diligent,  swifl ;  punctual  to  its 
times,  its  places ;  and  meets  no  impediment  to  speak  of. 
At  Tetschen  on  the  Saxon-Bohemian  Frontier, — a  plea- 
sant Schloss  perched  on  its  crags,  as  Tourists  know, 
where  the  Elbe  sweeps  into  Saxon -Switzerland  and  its 
long  stone-labyrinths, — at  Tetschen  the  Austrians  had 
taken  post;  had  tried  to  block  the  River,  driving  piles 
into  it,  and  tumbling  boulders  into  it,  with  a  view  to  stop 

*  *  Letter  from  a  Citizen  of  Prag,'  date,  Slst  September  (in  Eddenr 
Oeschiehte,  ii.  1168),  which  gives  seyeral  curiooB  details. 
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the  480  Prussian  Boats.  These  people  needed  to  be  torn 
out,  their  piles  and  they:  which  was  done  in  two  days, 
the  soldier  part  of  it;  and  occupied  the  boat-men  above  a 
week,  before  all  was  clear  again.  Prosperous,  correct  to 
program,  all  the  rest;  not  needing  mention  from  us; — here 
are  the  few  sparks  from  it  that  dwell  in  one's  memory  : 

*  August  \5thy  1744,  King  left  Potsdam  ;  joined  his  First  Co- 

*  lumn,  that  night,  at  Wittenberg.    Through  Meissen,  Torgau,  Frey- 

*  berg;  is  at  PeterswalJe,  eastern  slope  of  the  Metal  Mountains,  Au- 
'  gust  25th ;  &11  the  Columns  now  on  Bohemian  ground. 

'  Friedrich  had  crossed  Elbe  by  the  Bridge  of  Meissen :  on  the 
'  southern  shore,  politely  waiting  to  receive  his  Majesty,  there  stood 
'  Feldmarschall  the  Duke  of  Weissenfels ;  to  whom  the  King  gave 
'  his  hand,"  no  doubt  in  friendly  style,  '  and  talked  for  above  half  an 

*  hour,' — with  such  success !  thinks  Friedrich  by  and  by.  We  have 
heard  of  Weissenfels  before ;  the  same  poor  Weissenfels  who  was 
Wilhelmina's  Wooer  in  old  time,  now  on  the  verge  of  sixty ;  an  ex- 
tremely polite  but  weakish  old  gentleman ;  accidentally  preserved  in 
History.  One  of  those  conspicuous  "  Human  Clothes-Horses"  (phan- 
tasmal all  but  the  digestive  part),  which  abound  in  that  Eighteenth 
Century  and  others  like  it;  and  distress  your  Historical  studies. 
Poor  old  soul ;  now  Feldmarschall  and  Commander-in-Chief  here. 
Has  been  in  Turk  and  other  Wars ;  with  Uttle  profit  to  himself  or 
others.  Used  to  like  his  glass,  they  say ;  is  still  very  poor,  though 
now  Duke  in  reality  as  well  as  title  (succeeded  two  egr^ous  Bro- 
thers, some  years  since,  who  had  been  spendthrift)  :  he  has  still  one 
other  beating  to  get  in  this  world, — ^from  Friedrich  next  year.  Died 
altc^ether,  two  years  hence  ;  and  Wilhelmina  heard  no  more  of  him. 

'  At  Meissen  Bridge,  say  some,  was  this  Half-hour's  Interview ; 
'  at  Pima,  the  Bridge  of  Pima,  others  say  ;^^ — quite  indifferent  to  us 
'  which.     At  Pima,  and  hither  and  thither  in  Saxon  Switzerland, 

*  Friedrich  certainly  was.  "  Who  ever  saw  such  positions,  your  Ma- 
"  jesty  V   For  Friedrich  is  always  lookmg  out,  were  it  even  from  the 

*  window  of  his  carriage,  and  putting  military  problems  to  himself  in 
'  all  manner  of  scenery,  "  What  would  a  man  do,  in  that  kind  of 
"  ground,  if  attacking,  if  attacked?  with  that  hill,  that  brook,  that 

1*  See  Orlich^  iL  25 ;  and  ffeUien-GeKhichie,  ii.  1166. 
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^  bit  of  bogf  and  advises  every  Officer  to  be  continually  doing  the 
'  like."  That  is  the  value  of  picturesque  or  other  scenery  to  Fried- 
'  rich,  and  their  effect  on  good  Prussian  Officers  and  him. 

♦  ♦  *  At  Tetschen,  Colonel  Kahlbutz,'  diligent  Prussian  Co- 
lonel, '  plucks  out  those  1 00  Austrians  from  their  rock  nest  there  ; 
'  makes  them  prisoners  of  war ; — which  detained  the  Leitmeritz 
'  branch  of  us  two  days.  August  28th,  junction  at  Leitmeritz  there- 
'  upon.  Magazine  established  there.  Boats  coming  on  presently. 
'  Friedrich  himself  camped  at  Lobositz  in  this  part/ — ^Lobositz,  or 
Lowositz,  which  he  will  remember  one  day.    • 

^  August  29th,  March  to  Budin  ;  that  is,  southward,  across  the 
'  Eger ;  arrive  within  forty  miles  of  Prag.  Austrian  Bathyani,  sum- 
'  moned  hastily  out  of  his  Bavarian  posts,  to  succour  in  this  pressing 
'  emergency,  has  arrived  in  these  neighbourhoods, — some  12,000 
'  r^ulars  under  him,  preceded  by  clouds  of  hussars,  whom  Ziethen 

*  smites  a  little,  by  way  of  handsel ; — no  other  Austrian  force  to 
'  speak  of  hereabouts ;  and  we  are  now  between  Bathyani  and  Prag. 

*  September  Ist,  To  Mickowitz,  near  Welwarn,  twenty  miles  from 

*  Prag.    September  2d,  Camp  on  the  Weissenberg  there.'^^ 

And  so  they  are  all  assembled  about  Prag,  begirdling 
the  poor  City, — third  Siege  it  has  stood  within  these  three 
years  (since  that  moonlight  November -night  in  1741) ; — 
and  are  only  waiting  for  their  heavy  artillery  to  begin 
battering.  The  poor  inhabitants,  in  spite  of  three  sieges ; 
the  10,000  raw  militia  men,  mostly  of  Hungarian  breed ; 
the  4,000  regulars,  and  Harsch  and  old  Ogilvy,  are  all 
disposed  to  do  their  best.  Friedrich  is  naturally  in  haste 
to  get  hold  of  Prag.  But  he  finds,  on  taking  survey,  that 
the  sword-in-hand  method  is  not  now,  as  in  1741,  feasible 
at  all;  that  the  place  is  in  good  posture  of  strength;  and 
will  need  a  hot  battering  to  tear  it  open.  Owing  to  that 
accident  at  Tetschen,  the  siege-cannon  are  not  yet  come 
up:  "Build  your  batteries,  your  Moldau- bridges,  your 

"  Military  Imtruetions  f  Rules  for  a  good  Commander  of  i&c.  f — I  have, 
for  certain,  read  this  Passage ;  but  the  reference  is  gone  again,  Hke  a  spar- 
row from  the  housetop  t  "  HeUlen-Oeichichte,  u  1080. 
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communications,  till  the  cannon  come  ;  and  beware  of 
Bathjani  meddling  with  your  cannon  by  the  road  1'* 

'  Bathyani  is  within  twenty  miles  of  us,  at  Beraun,  a  compact 

*  little  Town  to  south-west ;  gathering  a  Magazine  there  ;  and  ready 
'  for  enterprises, — in  more  force  than  Fricdrich  guesses.  "  Drive 
*'  him  out,  seize  that  Magazine  of  his !"  orders  Friedrich  (September 
'  5th)  ;  and  despatches  General  Hacke  on  it,  a  right  man,' — at  whose 
wedding  we  assisted  (wedding  to  an  heiress,  long  since,  in  Fried- 
rich  Wilhelm's  time),  if  anybody  now  remembered  *  And  on  the 
'  morrow  there  falls  out  a  pretty  little  "  Action  of  Beraun,"  about 
'  which  great  noise  w^  made  in  the  Gazettes  pro  and  contra  ;  which 
'  did  not  dislodge  Bathyani  by  any  means  ;  but  which  might  easily 
'  have  ruined  the  impetuous  Hacke  and  his  6,000,  getting  into 

*  masked  batteries,  Pandour  whirlwinds,  charges  of  horse  "  from 
**  front,  from  rear,  and  from  both  flanks/* — had  not  he,  with  mas- 
'  terly  promptitude,  whirled  himself  out  of  it,  snatched  instantly 
'  what  best  post  there  was,  and  defended  himself  inexpugnably  there, 

*  for  six  hours,  till  relief  came,'^^  Brilliant  little  action,  well  per- 
formed on  both  sides,  but  leading  to  nothing ;  and  which  shall  not 
concern  us  farther.  Except  to  say  that  Bathyani  did  now,  more  at 
his  leisure,  retire  out  of  harm's  way ;  and  begin  collecting  Magazines 
at  Filscn  far  rearward,  which  may  prove  useful  to  Prince  Karl,  in 
the  route  Prince  Earl  is  upon. 

Siege-cannon  having  at  last  come  (September  8th),  the 
batteries  are  all  mounted: — on  Wednesday  9th,  late  at 
night,  the  Artillery,  *in  enormous  quantity/  opens  its  dread 
throat ;  poor  Prag  is  started  from  its  bed,  by  torrents  of 
shot,  solid  and  shell,  from  three  different  quarters ;  and 
makes  haste  to  stand  to  its  guns.  From  three  different 
quarters;  from  Bubenetsch  northward;  from  the  Upland 
of  St.  Lawrence  (famed  Weissenberg,  or  White-Hill)  west- 
ward ;  and  from  the  Ziscaberg  eastward  (Hill  of  Zisca, 
where  iron  Zisca  posted  himself  on  a  grand  occasion  once), 
— ^which  latter  is  a  broad  long  Hill,  west  end  of  it  falling 

^  Die  hey  Beraun  vorg^aUene  AeHon  (in  Seyiarth,  Beylagty  i.  136, 137). 
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sheer  over  Prag;  and  on  another  point  of  it,  highest  point 
of  all,  the  Praguers  have  a  strong  battery  and  works.  The 
Prag  guns  otherwise  are  not  too  eflFectual;  planted  mostly 
on  low  ground.  By  much  the  best  Prag  battery  is  this  of 
the  Ziscaberg.  And  this,  after  two  days'  experience  had 
of  it,  the  Prussians  determine  to  take  on  the  morrow. 

September  I2thj  Schwerin,  who  commands  on  that 
side,  assaults  accordingly ;  with  the  due  steadfastness  and 
stormfiilness ;  throwing  shells  and  balls  by  way  of  pre- 
lude. Friedrich,  with  some  group  of  staflF- officers  and 
dignitaries,  steps  out  on  the  Bubenetsch  post,  to  see  how 
this  aflFair  of  the  Ziscaberg  will  prosper  :  the  Praguers 
thereabouts,  seeing  so  many  dignitaries,  turn  cannon  on 
them.  "  Disperse,  Ihr  Herren;  have  a  care !"  cried  Fried- 
rich  ;  not  himself  much  minding,  so  intent  upon  the  Zis- 
caberg. And  could  have  skipt  indifferently  over  your 
cannon-balls  ploughing  the  ground, — had  not  one  fateful 
ball  shattered  out  the  life  of  poor  Prince  Wilhelm ;  a  good 
young  Cousin  of  his,  shot  down  here  at  his  hand.  Doubt- 
less a  sharp  moment  for  the  King.  Prince  Margraf  Wilhelm 
and  a  poor  young  page,  there  they  lie  dead ;  indifferent  to 
the  Ziscaberg  and  all  coming  wars  of  mankind.  Lamenta- 
tion, naturally,  for  this  young  man, — Brother  to  the  one 
that  fell  at  Mollwitz,  youngest  Brother  of  the  Margraf  Karl, 
who  commands  in  this  Bubenetsch  redoubt : — But  we  must 
lift  our  eyeglass  again;  see. how  Schwerin  is  prospering. 
Schwerin,  with  due  steadfastness  and  stormfulness,  after 
his  prelude  of  bombshells,  rushes  on  double-quick ;  cannot 
be  withstood;  hurls  out  the  Praguers,  and  seizes  their 
battery;  a  ruinous  loss  to  them. 

Their  grand  Zisca  redoubt  is  gone,  then ;  and  two  sub- 
sidiary small  redoubts  behind  it  withal,  which  the  French 
had  built,  and  named  "the  magpie -nests  {nids  dpie)f 
these  also  are  ours.    And  we  overhang,  from  our  Zjsca 
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HUl,  the  very  roofs,  as  it  were ;  and  there  is  Dothing  but  a 
long  bare  curtain  now  in  this  quarter,  ready  to  be  battered 
in  breach,  and  soon  holed,  if  needful.  It  is  not  needfiil, — 
not  quite.  In  the  course  of  three  days  more,  our  Buben- 
etsch  battery,  of  enormous  power,  has  been  so  diligent,  it 
has  set  fire  to  the  Water-miU ;  burns  irretrievably  the 
Water-mill,  and  still  worse,  the  wooden  Sluice  of  the  Mol- 
dau ;  so  that  the  river  falls  to  the  everywhere  wadeable 
pitch.  And  Governor  Harsch  perceives  that  all  this 
quarter  of  the  Town  is  open  to  any  comer ; — and  in  fact, 
that  he  will  have  to  get  away,  the  best  he  can. 

White  flag  accordingly  (Tuesday  15th) :  "  Free  with- 
drawal, to  the  Wischerad ;  won't  you  ?"  "  By  no  manner 
of  means  T  answers  Friedrich.  Bids  Schwerin  jfrom  his 
Ziscaberg  make  a  hole  or  two  in  that  ''  cui'tain''  opposite 
him ;  and  gets  ready  for  storm.  Upon  which  Harsch, 
next  morning,  has  to  beat  the  chamade,  and  surrender 
Prisoner  of  War.  And  thus,  Wednesday  16th,  it  is  done  : 
a  siege  of  one  week,  no  more, — after  all  that  thrashing  of 
grain,  driUing  of  militia,  and  other  spirited  preparation. 
Harsch  could  not  help  it ;  the  Prussian  cannonading  was 
so  furious.^* 

Prag  has  to  swear  fealty  to  the  Kaiser;  and  *pay  a 
ransom  of  200,000/.'  Drilled  militia,  regulars,  Hungarians, 
about  16,000, — only  that  many  of  the  Tolpatches  con- 
trived to  whisk  loose, — are  marched  prisoners  to  Glatz  and 
other  strong  places.  Prag  City,  with  plenty  of  provision  in 
it,  is  ours.  A  brilliant  beginning  of  a  Campaign ;  the  eyes 
of  all  Europe  tunied  again,  in  very  various  humour,  on  this 
young  King.  If  only  the  French  do  their  duty,  and  hang 
well  on  the  skirts  of  Marshal  Traun  (or  of  Prince  Earl,  the 
Cloak  of  Traun),  who  is  hastening  hitherward  all  he  can. 

««  Orlich,  ii.  36-39;  ffdden-Gescktchte^  i.  1082,  and  ii.  1168;  (Euvret  de 
PMiric^  iiL  66 ;  &0.  ^. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

FKIEDBICH,  DILIGENT  IN  HIS  BOHEMIAN  CONQUESTS,  UNEX- 
PECTEDLY COMES  UPON  PBINCE  KABL,  WITH  NO  PHENCH 
ATTENDING 'HIM. 

This  electrically  sudden  operation  on  Pragmas  considered 
by  astonished  mankind,  whatever  else  they  might  think 
about  it,  a  decidedly  brilliant  feat  of  War :  falling  like  a 
bolt  out  of  the  blue, — like  three  bolts,  suddenly  coalescing 
over  Prag^,  and  striking  it  down.  Friedrich  himself,  though 
there  is  nothing  of  boast  audible  here  or  anywhere,  was 
evidently  very  well  satisfied ;  and  thought  the  aspects 
good.  There  is  Prince  Karl  whirling  instantly  back  from 
his  Strasburg  Prospects ;  the  general  St.  Vitus^  Dance  of 
Austrian  things,  rising  higher  and  higher  in  these  home 
parts : — reasonable  hope  that  *  in  the  course  of  one  Cam- 
paign,' proud  obstinate  Austria  might  feel  itself  so  wrung 
and  screwed  as  to  be  glad  of  Peace  with  neighbours  not 
wishing  War.  That  was  the  young  King's  calculation  at 
this  time.  And,  had  France  done  at  all  as  it  promised, — 
or  had  the  young  King  himself  been  considerably  wiser 
than  he  was, — he  had  not  been  disappointed  in  the  way 
we  shall  see  1 

Friedrich  admits  he  did  not  understand  War,  at  this 
period.  His  own  scheme  now  was :  To  move  towards  the 
south-west,  there  to  abolish  Bathyani  and  his  Tolpatches, 
who  are  busy  gathering  Magazines  for  Prince  Karl's  ad- 
vent ;  to  seize  the  said  Magazines,  which  will  be  very  useM 
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to  us;  then  advance  straight  towards  the  Passes  of  the 
Bohemian  Mountains.  Towns  of  Purth,  Waldmiinchen, 
unfortunate  Town  of  Cham  (burnt  by  Trenck,  where  ma- 
sons are  now  busy)  ;  these  stand  successive  in  the  grand 
Pass,  through  which  the  highway  runs;  some  hundred 
miles  or  so  from  where  we  are :  march,  at  one's  swiftest, 
thitherward,  Bathyani's  Magazines  to  help ;  and  there 
await  Prince  Karl  1  It  was  Friedrich's  own  notion ;  not 
a  bad  one,  though  not  the  best.  The  best,  he  admits, 
would  have  been :  To  stay  pretty  much  where  he  was ; 
abolish  Bathyani's  Tolpatch  people,  seizing  th^r  Maga- 
zines, and  collecting  others ;  in  general,  well  rooting  and 
fencing  himself  in  Pragi^nd  in  the  Circles  that  lie  there- 
abouts upon  the  Elbe, — bounded  to  southward  by  the 
Sazawa  (branch  of  the  Moldau),  which  runs  parallel  to  the 
Elbe ; — ^but  well  refusing  to  stir  much  farther  at  such  ai 
advanced  season  of  the  year. 

That/  second  plan  would  have  been  the  wisest : — then 
why  not  follow  it?  Too  tame  a  plan  for  the  youthful 
mind  Besides,  we  perceive,  as  indeed  is  intimated  by 
himself,  he  dreaded  the  force  of  public  opinion  in  France. 
^*  Aha,  look  at  your  King  of  Prussia  again.  Gone  to  con- 
quer Bohemia ;  and,  except  the  Three  Circles  he  himself 
is  to  have  of  it,  lets  Bohemia  go  to  the  winds !"  This  sort 
of  thing,  Friedrich  admits,  he  dreaded  too  much,  at  that 
young  period ;  so  loud  had  the  criticisms  been  on  him,  in 
the  time  of  the  Breslau  Treaty :  "  Out  upon  your  King  of 
Prussia ;  call  you  that  an  honourable  Ally !''  Undoubtedly, 
a  weakness  in  the  young  King;  inasmuch,  says  he,  as 

*  every  General'  (and  every  man,  add  we)  *  should  look  to 

*  the  fact,  not  to  the  rumour  of  the  fact.'  Well ;  but,  at 
least,  he  will  adopt  his  own  other  notion ;  that  of  making 
for  the  Passes  of  the  Bohemian  Mountains ;  to  abolish 
Bathyani  at  least,  and  lock  the  door  upon  Prince  Karl's 
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advent^   Thatwa43  his  own  plan;  and, though  second-best, 
that  also  would  have  done  well,  had  there  been  no  third. 

But  there  was,  as  we  hinted,  a  third  plan,  ardently 
favoured  by  Belleisle,  whose  war-talent  Friedrich  much 
respected  at  this  time :  plan  built  on  Belleisle's  reminis- 
cences of  the  old  Tabor-Budweis  businesses,  and  totally 
inapplicable  now.  Belleisle  said,  "  Go  south-east,  not 
south-west ;  right  towards  the  Austrian  Frontier  itself ; 
that  will  frighten  Austria  into  a  fine  tremor.  Shut  up 
the  roads  from  Austria :  Budweis,  Neuhaus ;  seize  those 
two  Highroad  Towns,  and  keep  them,  if  you  would  hold 
Bohemia;  the  want  of  them  was  our  ruin  there."*  Your 
ruin,  yes :  but  your  enemy  was  not  coming  from  Alsace 
and  the  south-west  then.  He  was  coming  from  Austria ; 
and  your  own  home  lay  on  the  south-west :  it  is  all  diflfer- 
ent  now !  Friedrich  might  well  think  himself  bewitched 
not  to  have  gone  for  Cham  and  Furth,  and  the  Passes  of 
the  Bohmer-Wald,  according  to  his  own  notion.  But  so 
it  was;  he  yielded  to  the  big  reputation  of  Belleisle,  and 
to  fear  of  what  the  world  would  say  of  him  in  France ;  a 
weakness  which  he  will  perhaps  be  taught  not  to  repeat. 
In  fact,  he  is  now  about  to  be  taught  several  things  ;-^ 
and  will  have  to  pay  his  school- wages  as  he  goes. 

Friedrich^  leaving  small  Garrison  in  Prag^rushes 
swiftly  up  the  Moldau  Valley^  upon  the  Tabor- 
Budweis  Country ;  to  please  his  French  Friends. 

Friedrich  made  no  delay  in  Pra^;  in  haste  at  this  late 
time  of  year.  September  l7th,  on  the  very  morrow  of 
the  Siege,  the  Prussians  get  in  motion  southward ;  on  the 
19th,  Friedrich,  from  his  post  to  north  of  the  City,  defiles 
through  Prag,  on  march  to  Kunraditz, — first  stage  on  that 

*  Sue  genend  Map,  end  of  Volume* 
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questionable  Expedition  up  the  Moldau  Valley,  right  bank ; 
towards  Tabor,  Budweis,  Neuhaus  ;  to  threaten  Austria, 
and  please  Belleisle  and  the  French. 

Pra^us  left  under  General  Einsiedel  with  a  small  gar- 
rison of  5,000  ; — Einsiedel,  a  steady  elderly  gentleman, 
favourite  of  Friedrich  Wilhelm's,  has  brief  order,  or  out- 
line of  order  to  be  filled  up  by  his  own  good  sense.  Pos- 
adowsky  follows  the  march,  with  as  many  meal-wagons 
as  possible, — draught-cattle  in  very  ineffectual  condition. 
Our  main  Magazine^  is  at  Leitmeritz  (should  havd  been 
brought  on  to  Pragy^hinks  Friedrich)  ;  Commissariat  very 
ill-managed  in  comparison  to  what  it  ought  to  be, — to 
what  it  shall  be,  if  we  ever  live  to  make  another  Cam- 
paign. Heavy  artillery  is  left  in  Prag«^another  fault); 
and  from  each  regiment,  one  of  its  baggage -wagons.^ 
'  We  rest  a  day  here  at  Eunraditz:  21st  September,  get 

*  to  the  Sazawa  River ; — 22d,  to  Bistritz  (rest  a  day) ; — 

*  26th,  to  Miltschin ;  and  27th,  to  Tabor :' — ^But  the  Diary 
would  be  tedious. 

Friedrich  goes  in  two  Columns ;  one  along  the  great  road  towards 
Tabor,  under  Schwerin  this,  and  Friedrich  mainly  with  him ;  the 
other  to  the  rights  along  the  River's  bank,  under  Leopold,  Toung 
Dessauer,  which  has  to  go  by  wild  country  roads,  or  now  and  then 
roads  of  its  own  making ;  and  much  needs  the  pioneer  (a  difficult 
march  in  the  shortening  days).  Posadowsky  follows  with  the  pro- 
Tiant,  drawn  by  cattle  of  the  horse  and  ox  species,  daily  falling  down 
starved :  great  swearing  there  too,  I  doubt  not  I  General  Nassau  is 
vanguard,  and  stretches  forward  successfully  at  a  much  lighter  pace. 

There  are  two  Rivers,  considerable  branches  of  the  Moldau,  com- 
ing from  eastward;  which,  and  first  of  them  the  Sazawa^  concern  us 
here.  Afier  mounting  the  southern  Uplands  from  Prag  for  a  day  or 
two,  you  then  begin  to  drop  again,  into  the  hollow  of  a  River  called 
Sazawa,  important  in  Bohemian  Wars.  It  is  of  winding  course,  the 
first  considerable  branch  of  the  Moldau,  rising  in  Teutschbrod  Coun- 

<  HddenrOtKhichUy  \.  1083 ;  Orlich,  ii.  41  et  sqq. ;  FridSrie,  m.  69 ;  isc. 
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try,  seventy  or  eighty  miles  to  east  of  us:  in  regard  to  Sazawa^  there 
is,  at  present,  no  difficulty  ahout  crossing,  the  Country  being  all  ours. 
After  the  Sazawa,  mount  again,  long  miles,  day  after  day,  through 
intricate  stony  desolation,  rocks,  bogs,  untrimmed  woods,  you  will 
get  to  Tabor,  which  is  the  crown  of  that  rough  moor  country :  from 
Prag  to  Tabor  is  some  sixty  miles.  After  Tabor  the  course'of  those 
brown  mountain -brooks  is  all  towards  the  Luschnitz,  the  next  con- 
siderable branch  of  the  Moldau  ;  branch  still  longer  and  more  wind- 
ing than  the  Sazawa;  Budweis  stands  on  this  branch ;  and  there  you 
are  out  of  the  stony  moors  and  in  a  rich  champaign,  comfortable  to 
man  and  horse,  were  you  but  once  there,  after  plodding  through  the 
desolations.  But  from  that  Sazawa  to  the  Luschnitz,  mounting  and 
falling  in  such  fashion,  there  must  be  six-score  miles  or  thereby. 
Plod  along ;  and  keep  a  sharp  eye  upon  the  whirling  clouds  of  Pan- 
dours,  for  those  too  have  got  across  upon  us, — added  to  the  other 
tempests  of  Autumn. 

On  the  ninth  day  of  their  march,  the  Prussians  begin  to  descry 
on  the  horizon  ahead  the  steeples  and  chimney-tops  of  Tabor,  on  its 
high  scarped  rock,  or  '  Hill  of  Zisca,' — for  it  was  Zisca  and  his  Huss- 
ites that  built  themselves  this  Bit  of  Inexpugnability,  and  named  it 
Tabor  from  their  Bibles, — in  those  waste  mountain  regions.  On  the 
tenth  day  (27th  Sept.),  the  Prussians  without  difficulty  took  Tabor ; 
walls  being  ruined,  garrison  small.  We  lie  at  Tabor  till  the '30th, 
last  day  of  September.  Thence,  2d  October,  part  of  us  to  Moldau 
Tein  leftwards ;  where  croas  the  Moldau  by  a  Bridge, — "  Bridge"  one 
has  heard  of,  in  old  Broglio  times ;— cross  there,  with  intent  (easily 
successful)  to  snatch  that  "  Castle  of  Frauenbei^,''  darling  of  Broglio, 
for  which  he  fought  his  Pharsalia  of  a  Sahay  to  no  purpose  1 

Both  Columns  got  united  at  Tabor ;  and  paused  for  a  day  or 
two,  to  rest,  and  gather  up  their  draggled  skirts  there.  The  Expe- 
dition does  not  improve  in  promise,  as  we  advance  in  it ;  the  march 
one  of  the  most  untowardly  ;  and  Posadowsky  comes  up  with  only 
half  of  his  provision-carts, — ^half  of  his  cattle  having  fallen  down  of 
bad  weather,  hill-roads,  and  starvation  ;  what  could  he  do  ?  That 
is  an  ominous  circumstance,  not  the  less. 

Three  things  are  against  the  Prussians  on  this  March ; 
two  of  them  accidental  things.     Firsts  there  is,  at  this 
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late  season  too,  the  intrinsic  nature  of  the  Country;  which 
Friedrich  with  emphasis  describes  as  boggy,  stony,  preci- 
pitous ;  a  waste,  hungry,  and  altogether  barren  Country, 
— ^too  emphatically  so  described.  But  then  secondly y  what 
might  have  been  otherwise,  the  Population,  worked  upon 
by  Austrian  officials,  all  fly  from  the  sight  of  us ;  nothing 
but  fireless  deserted  hamlets ;  and  the  com,  if  they  ever 
had  any,  all  thrashed  and  hidden.  No  amount  of  money 
can  purchase  any  service  from  them.  Poor  dark  creatures; 
not  loving  Austria  much,  but  loving  some  others  even  less, 
it  would  appear.  Of  bigoted  Papist  Creed,  for  one  thing; 
that  is  a  great  point.  We  do  not  meddle  with  their  wor- 
ship more  or  less ;  but  we  are  Heretics,  and  they  hate  us 
as  the  Night.  Which  is  a  dreadful  difficulty  you  always 
have  in  Bohemia :  nowhere  but  in  the  Circle  of  Eonigs- 
gratz,  where  there  are  Hussites  (far  to  the  rear  of  us  at 
this  time),  will  you  find  it  otherwise.  This  is  difficulty 
second. 

Then,  thirdly,  what  much  aggravates  it, — we  neglected 
to  abolish  Bathyani  I  And  here  are  Bathyani's  Pandours 
come  across  the  Moldau  on  us.  Plenty  of  Pandours ; — ^to 
whom  "  10,000  fresh  Hungarians,"  of  a  new  Insurrection 
which  has  been  got  up  there,  are  daily  speeding  forward 
to  add  themselves : — such  a  swarm  of  hornets,  as  darkens 
the  very  daylight  for  you.  Vain  to  scourge  them  down, 
to  bum  them  off  by  blaze  of  gunpowder :  they  fly  fast ;  but 
are  straightway  back  again.  They  lurk  in  these  bushy 
wildernesses,  scraggy  woods  :  no  foraging  possible,  unless 
whole  regiments  are  sent  out  to  do  it ;  you  cannot  get  a 
letter  safely  carried  for  them.  Th^y  are  an  unspeakable 
contemptible  grief  to  the  earnest  leader  of  men. — Let  us 
proceed,  however ;  it  will  serve  nothing  to  complain.  Let 
us  hope  the  French  sit  well  on  the  skirts  of  Prince  Karl : 
these  sorrowfrd  labours  may  all  turn  to  good,  in  that  case. 

VOL.  IV.  D 
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Friedrich  pushes  on  from  Tabor ;  shoots  partly  (as  we 
have  seen)  across  the  Moldau,  to  the  left  bank  as  well;  cap- 
tures romantic  Frauenberg  on  its  high  rock,  where  Brog- 
lio  got  into  such  a  fluster  once.  We  could  push  to  Pisek, 
too,  and  make  a  "  Bivouac  of  Pisek,"  if  we  lost  our  wits ! 
Nassau  is  in  Budweis,  in  Neuhaus  ;  and  proper  garrisons 
are  gone  thither:  nothing  wanting  on  our  side  of  the  busi- 
ness. But  these  Pandours,  these  10,000  Insurrection  Hun- 
garians, with  their  Trencks  spurring  them  I  A  continual 
unblessed  swarm  of  hornets,  these ;  which  shut  out  the 
very  light  of  day  from  us.  Too  literally,  the  light  of  day: 
we  can  get  no  free  messaging  from  part  to  part  of  our  own 
Army  even.     *  As  many  as  six  Orderlies  have  been  de- 

*  spatched  to  an  outlying  General ;  and  not  one  of  them 

*  could  get  through  to  him.     They  have  snapt  up  three 

*  Letterbags  destined  for  the  King  himself.   For  four  weeks 

*  he  is  absolutely  shut  out  from  the  rest  of  Europe ;'  knows 
not  in  the  least  what  the  Kaiser,  or  the  Most  Christian  or 
any  other  King,  is  doing  ;  or  whether  the  French  are  sit- 
ting well  on  Prince  Karl's  skirts,  or  not  attempting  that 
at  all.  This  also  is  a  thing  to  be  amended,  a  thing  yoa 
had  to  learn,  your  Majesty  ?  An  Army  absolutely  shut 
out  from  news,  from  letters,  messages  to  or  fro,  and  grop- 
ing its  way  in  darkness,  owing  to  these  circumambient 
thunder-clouds  of  Tolpatches,  is  not  a  well-situated  Army  I 
And,  alas,  when  at  last  the  Letterbag  did  get  through, 
and — But  let  us  not  anticipate  I 

At  Tabor  there  arose  two  opinions ;  which,  in  spite 
of  the  King's  presence,  was  a  new  difficulty.  South  from 
Tabor  a  day's  march,  the  Highway  splits  ;  left-hand  goes 
to  Neuhaus,  direct  way  for  Vienna ;  right-hand,  or  straight- 
forward rather,  goes  to  Budweis,  bearing  upon  Linz  : 
which  of  these  two?    Najssau  has  already  seized  Budweis; 
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and  it  is  a  habitable  charapaign  (^ountry  in  comparison. 
Neuhaus,  farther  from  the  Moldau  and  its  uses,  but  more 
imminent  on  Austria,  would  be  easy  to  seize ;  and  would 
frighten  the  Enemy  more.  Leopold  the  Young  Dessauer 
is  for  Budweis ;  rapid  Schwerin,  a  hardy  outspoken  man, 
is  emphatic  for  the  other  place  as  Head-quarter.  So 
emphatic  are  both  that  the  two  Generals  quarrel  there  ; 
and  Friedrich  needs  his  authority  to  keep  them  from  out- 
breaks, from  open  incompatibility  henceforth,  which  would 
be  destructive  to  the  service.  For  the  rest,  Friedrich 
seizes  both  places ;  sends  a  detachment  to  Neuhaus  as 
well ;  but  holds  by  Budweis  and  the  Moldau  region  with 
his  main  Army;  which  was  not  quite  gratifying  to  the 
hardy  Schwerin.  On  the  opposite  or  left  bank,  holding 
Frauenberg,  the  renowned  Hill -fortress  there,  we  make 
inroads  at  discretion :  but  the  country  is  woody,  favour- 
able to  Fandours ;  and  the  right  bank  is  our  chief  scene  of 
action.  How  we  are  to  maintain  oiu*selves  in  this  coun- 
try ?  To  winter  in  these  towns  between  the  Sazawa  and 
the  Luschnitz?  Unless  the  French  sit  well  on  Prince 
KarFs  skirts^  it  wiU  not  be  possible. 


The  French  are  Utile  grateful  for  the  Pleasure 
done  them  at  such  ruinous  Expense. 

French  sitting  well  on  Prince  KarFs  skirts?  They  are 
not  molesting  Prince  Karl  in  the  smallest ;  never  tried  such 
a  thing ; — ^are  turned  away  to  the  Brisgau,  to  the  Upper 
Rhine  country ;  gone  to  besiege  Freyburg  there,  and  seize 
Towns  about  the  Lake  of  Constance,  as  if  there  were  no 
Friedrich  in  the  game  1  It  must  be  owned  the  French  do 
liberally  pay  oflF  old  scores  against  Friedrich, — if,  except 
in  their  own  imagination,  they  had  old  scores  against  him. 
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No  man  ever  delivered  them  from  a  more  immineDt  peril ; 
and  they,  the  rope  once  cut  that  was  strangling  them, 
magnificently  forget  who  cut  it ;  and  celebrate  only  their 
own  distinguished  conduct  during  and  after  the  operation. 
To  a  degree  truly  wonderful. 

It  was  moonlight,  clear  as  day  that  night,  23d  August, 
when  Prince  Karl  had  to  recross  the  Rhine,  close  in  their 
neighbourhood  f — and  instead  of  harassing  Prince  Karl 
"  to  half  or  to  whole  ruin,^^  as  the  bargain  was,  their  dis- 
tinguished conduct  consisted  in  going  quietly  to  their 
beds  (old  Mar^chal  de  Noailles  even  calling  back  some  of 
his  too  forward  subalterns),  and  joyfully  leaving  Prince 
Karl,  then  and  afterwards,  to  cross  the  Rhine,  and  march 
for  Bohmen  at  his  own  perfect  convenience. 

"  Seckendorf  will  i»t  on  KarFs  skirts,*^  they  said :  "  too 
late  for  vs,  this  season ;  next  season,  you  shall  see  T' 
Such  was  their  theory,  after  Louis  got  that  cathartic,  and 
rose  from  bed.  Schmettau,  with  his  importunities,  which 
at  last  irritated  everybody,  could  make  nothing  more  of 
it.  "  Let  the  King  of  France  crown  his  glories  by  the 
Siege  of  Freyburg,  the  conquest  of  Brisgau  : — ^for  behoc^ 
of  the  poor  Kaiser,  don't  you  observe  1  Hither  Austria 
is  the  Kaiser's ; — and  ftirthermore,  were  Freyburg  gone, 
there  will  be  no  invading  of  Elsass  again''  (which  is  an- 
other privately  very  interesting  point) ! 

And  there,  at  Freyburg,  the  Most  Christian  King  now 
is,  and  his  Army  up  to  the  knees  in  mud,  conquering 
Hither  Austria;  besieging  Freyburg,  with  much  difficulty 
owing  to  the  wet, — ^besieging  there  with  what  energy  ;  a 
spectacle  to  the  world!  And  has,  for  the  present,  but 
one  wife,  no  mistress  either!  With  rapturous  eyes  France 
looks  on ;  with  admiration  too  big  for  words.  Voltaire,  I 
have  heard,  made  pilgrimage  to  Freyburg,  with  rhymed 

'  Qwnt  de  BMme^  ill.  196. 
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Pan^yric  in  his  pocket ;  saw  those  miraculous  operations 
of  a  Most  Christian  King  miraculously  awakened ;  and 
had  the  honour  to  present  said  Panegyric ;  and  be  seen, 
for  the  first  time,  by  the  royal  eyes, — ^which  did  not  seem 
to  relish  him  much.^  Since  the  first  days  of  October, 
Freyburg  had  been  under  constant  assault;  *amid  rains, 
amid  frosts ;  a  siege  long  and  murderous^  (to  the  besieg- 
ing party); — ^and  was  not  got  till  November  5th;  not 
quite  entirely,  the  Citadels  of  it,  till  November  25th; 
Majesty  gone  home  to  Paris,  to  illuminations  and  trium- 
phal arches,  in  the  interim.^  It  had  been  a  difficult  and 
bloody  conquest  to  him,  this  of  Freyburg  and  the  Brisgau 
Country ;  and  I  never  heard  that  either  the  Kaiser  or  he 
got  sensible  advantage  by  it, — ^though  Prince  Karl,  on  the 
present  occasion,  might  be  said  to  get  a  great  deal. 

"  Seckendorf  will  do  your  Prince  Karl,"  they  had  cried 
always :  *'  Seckendorf  and  his  Prussiaii  Majesty !  Are  not 
we  conquering  Hither  Austria  here,  for  the  Kaiser's  be- 
hoof?" Seckendorf  they  did  officially  appoint  to  pursue ; 
appoint  or  allow; — and  laid  all  the  blame  on  Seckendorf; 
who  perhaps  deserved  his  share  of  it.  Very  certain  it  is, 
Seckendorf  did  little  or  nothing  to  Prince  Karl ;  marched 
*  leisurely  behind  him  through  the  Ober-Pfalz,' — skirting 
Baireuth  Country,  Karl  and  he,  to  Wilhelmina's  grief  ;^ — 
'  leisurely  behind  him  at  a  distance  of  four  days,'  knew 
better  than  meddle  with  Prince  Karl.  So  that  Prince 
Karl,  *  in  twenty-one  marches,'  disturbed  only  by  the  ele- 
ments and  bad  roads,  reached  Waldmtinchen,  25th  Sep- 
tember, in  the  Furth-Cham  Country  f  and  was  heard  to 

*  IHie  Panegyrio  {EpUre  au  Roi  devant  Fribomrg)  is  in  (Euvrei  de  VcUr 
tidrtj  xviL  184. 

«  Adelung,  iy.  266;  Barbier,  ii.  414  (I3th  November,  <bc.),  for  the  illu- 
nuDaiionB,  grand  in  the  extreme,  in  spite  of  wild  rains  and  winds, 

*  Her  Letters  {(Euvret  de  IVMric,  xxvii.  1. 133,  iso.). 

*  Banke,  iii.  187. 
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exclaim :  "  We  are  let  off  for  the  fright,  then  {Nous  voUcb 
"  quittes  pour  la  peur)  /" — Seckendorf,  finding  nothing  to 
live  upon  in  Ober-Pfalz,  could  not  attend  Prince  Karl  far- 
ther; but  turned  leftwards  home  to  Bavaria;  made  a  kind 
of  Second  "  Reconquest  of  Bavaria''  (on  exactly  the  same 
terms  as  the  First,  Austrian  occupants  being  all  called  off 
to  assist  in  Bohmen  again) ; — concerning  which,  here  is  an 
Excerpt : 

'  Seckendorf,  following  at  his  leisure,  and  joined  by  the  Hessians 
'  and  FfaJzers,  so  as  now  to  exceed  30,000,  leaves  Prince  Earl  and 
'  the  rest  of  the  enterprise  to  do  as  it  can  ;  and  applies  himself,  for 
'  his  owit  share,  as  the  needfullest  thing,  to  getting  hold  of  Bavaria 
'  again,  that  his  poor  Kaiser  may  have  where  to  lay  his  head,  and 
'  pay  old  servants  their  wages.  Dreadfully  exclaimed  against^  the 
'  old  gentleman,  especially  by  the  French  co-managers  :  "  Why  did 
"  not  the  old  traitor  stick  in  the  rear  of  Prince  Karl,  in  the  difficult 
"  passes,  and  drive  him  prone, — while  we  went  besieging  Freyburg, 
"  and  poaching  about,  trying  for  a  bit  of  the  Brisgau  while  chance 
"  served  !"  A  traitor  beyond  doubt ;  probably  bought  with  money 
'  down,  thinks  Valori.  But,  after  all,  what  could  Seckendorf  do  ? 
^  He  is  now  of  weight  for  Barenklau  and  Bavaria,  not  for  much 
'  more.  He  does  sweep  Barenklau  and  his  Austrians  from  Bavaria, 
'  clear  out  (in  the  course  of  this  October),  all  but  Ingolstadt  and 
'  two  or  three  strong  towns, — Passau  especially,  "  which  can  be 
"  blockaded,  and  afterwards  besieged  if  needful."  For  the  rest,  he 
'  is  dreadfully  ill  off  for  provisions,  incapable  of  the  least  attempt 

*  on  Passau  (as  Friedrich  urged,  on  hearing  of  him  again) ;  and  will 
'  have  to  canton  himself  in  home  quarters,  and  live  by  his  shifts  tiU 
'  Spring. 

*  The  noise  of  French  censure  rises  loud,  against  not  themselves, 

*  but  against  Seckendorf : — Friedrich,  before  that  Tolpatch  eclipse  of 
'  Correspondence'  (when  three  of  his  Letterbags  were  seized,  and  he 
fell  quite  dark),  '  bad  too  well  foreboded,  and  contemptuously  ex- 
'  pressed  his  astonishment  at  the  blame  both  were  well  earning  : 
'  Passau,  said  he,  cannot  you  go  at  least  upon  Passau ;  which  might 

*  alarm  the  enemy  a  Uttle,  and  drag  him  homewards  ?  "  Adieu,  my 
"  dear  Seckendorf,  your  Officer  will  tell  you  how  we  did  the  Siege  of 
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''  Prag.  Tou  and  your  French  are  wetted  hens  (poules  mouilUe$)" 
'  ^-cowering  ahout  like  drenched  hens  in  a  day  of  set  rain.  '*  As 
"  I  hear  nothing  of  either  of  you,  I  must  try  to  get  out  of  this 
'^  business  without  your  help," — otherwise  it  will  be  ill  for  me 
indeed  F  '  Which  latter  expression  alarmed  the  French,  and  set 
'  them  upon  writing  and  bustling  but  not  upon  doing  anything.' 

'  Prince  Earl  had  crossed  the  Rhine  unmolested,  in  the  clearest 
'  moonlight,  August  23d-24th ;  Seckendorf  was  not  wholly  got  to 

*  Heilbronn,  September  8th :  a  pretty  way  behind  Prince  Karl ! 
'  The  6,000  Hessians,  formerly  in  English  pay,  indignant  Land- 

*  graf  Wilhelm'  (who  never  could  forgive  that  Machiavellian  con- 
duct of  Carteret  at  Hanau,  never  till  he  found  out  what  it  really 
was)  *has,  this  year,  put  into  French  pay.  And  they  have  now 
'joined  Seckendorf;®  Prince  Friedrich^  (Britannic  Majesty's  Son- 
in-law),   *'  not  good  fat  Uncle   George,  commanding  them  hence- 

*  forth: — with  extreme  lack  of  profit  to  Prince  Friedrich,  to  the 
'  Hessians^  and  to  the  French,  as  will  appear  in  time.  These  6,000, 
'  and  certain  thousands  of  Pfalzers  likewise  in  French  pay,  are  now 
'  with  Seckendorf,  and  have  raised  him  to  above  30,000 ; — it  is  the 

*  one  fruit  Eng  Friedrich  has  got  by  that  "  Union  of  Frankfurt," 
'  and  by  all  his  long  prospective  haggling,  and  struggling  for  a 
"  Union  of  German  Princes  in  general."  Two  pears,  after  that 
'  long  shaking  of  the  tree  ;  both  pears  rotten,  or  indeed  falling  into 
'  Seckendorf,  who  is  a  basket  of  such  quality  I  *'  Seckendorf,  in- 
*'  creased  in  this  munificent  manner,  can  he  still  do  nothing  f  cry 
'  the  French :  "  the  old  traitor  !*' — "  I  have  no  magazines,"  said 
'  Seckendorf,  "  nothing  to  live  upon,  to  shoot  with ;  no  money  I" 
'  And  it  is  a  mutual  crescendo  between  the  "  perfidious  Seckendorf' 

*  and  them  ;  without  work  done.  In  the  Niimberg  Country,  some 
'  Hussars  of  his  picked  up  Lord  Holdemess,  an  English  Ambassador 
'  making  for  Venice  by  that  bad  route.  "  Prisoner,  are  not  you  f' 
^  But  they  did  not  use  him  ill ;  on  consideration,  the  Heads  of 
'  Imperial  Departments  gave  him  a  Pass,  and  he  continued  his 

^  Excerpted  Fragment  of  a  Letter  from  Friedrich, — (exact  date  not 
^ven,  date  of  Excerpt  is,  Donauwdrth  Country,  23d  September  1744), — 
which  the  French  Agent  in  Seckendorf  *8  Army  had  a  reading  of  {Campagnn 
d€  Cai^ifj  iv.  185-187 ;  ib.  216-219  :  cited  in  Adelung,  iv.  226). 

*  Espagnac,  ii.  13 ;  Buchholz,  ii.  123. 
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'  Venetian  Journey  (result  of  it  zero)  without  farther  molestation 
'  that  I  heard  of.« 

*  These   French  -  Seckendorf  cunctations,    recriminations,    and 

*  drenched-hen  procedures,  are  an  endless  sorrow  to  poor  Kaiser 
'  Earl ;  who  at  length  can  stand  it  no  longer ;  but  resolves,  since  at 
'  least  Bavaria,  though  moneyless  and  in  ruins,  is  his,  he  will  in  per- 
^  son  go  thither ;  confident  that  there  will  be  victual  and  equipment 

*  discoverable  for  self  and  Army,  were  he  there.   Bemonstrances  avail 

*  not :  "  Ask  me  to  die  with  honour,  ask  me  not  to  lie  rotting  here  ;"*^ 

*  — and  quits  Frankfurt,  and  the  B«ich's-Diet  and  its  babble,  17th 

*  October  1744  (small  sorrow,  were  it  for  the  last  time), — ^and  enters 
'  his  Miinchen  in  the  course  of  a  week.^^  Munchen  is  transported 
'  with  joy  to  see  the  Legitimate  Sovereign  again  ;  and  blazes  into  il- 

*  luminations, — forgetful  who  caused  its  past  wretchednesses,  hoping 
'  only  all  wretchedness  is  now  ended.  Let  ruined  huts,  and  Cham 
'  and  the  burnt  Towns,  rebuild  themselves  ;  the  wasted  hedges  make 
^  up  their  gaps  again :    here  is  the  Eiug  come  home  !     Here,  sure 

*  enough,  is  an  unfortunate  Kaiser  of  the  Holy  Romish  B^ich,  who 
^  can  once  more  hope  to  pay  his  milk-scores,  being  a  loved  Kurfiirst 
'  of  Bavaria  at  least  Very  dear  to  the  hearts  of  these  poor  people ; — 
'  and  to  their  purses,  interests  and  skins,  has  not  he  in  another  sense 
'  been  dear  ?  What  a  price  the  ambitions  and  cracked  fantasms  of 
'  that  weak  brain  have  cost  the  seemingly  innocent  population  I 
^  Population  harried,  hungered  down,  dragged  off  to  perish  in  Italian 
^  Wars ;  a  Country  burnt,  tribulated,  torn  to  ruin,  under  the  harrow 
^  of  Fate  and  ruffian  Trenck  and  Company.  Britannic  George,  ra« 
'  ther  a  dear  morsel  too,  has  come  much  cheaper  hitherto.  Eng* 
'  land  is  not  yet  burnt ;  nothing  burning  there, — except  the  dull 
'  fire  of  deliriums ;  Natural  Stupidities  all  set  flaming,  which  (what- 
'  ever  it  may  6^  in  the  way  of  loss)  is  not  felt  as  a  loss,  but  rather 

*  as  a  comfort  for  the  time  being ; — and  in  fact  there  are  only,  say,  a 
'  forty  or  fifty  thousand  armed  Englishmen  rotted  down,  and  scarcely 
'  a  Hundred  Millions  of  money  yet  spent.  Nothing  to  speak  of,  in 
'  the  Cause  of  Human  Liberty.  Why  Populations  suffer  for  their 
'  guilty  Kings  ?    My  friend,  it  is  the  Populations  too  that  are  guilty 

•  Adelung.  iv.  222.  >•  Ibid.  iv.  241. 

"  17th  October  1744,  leaves  Frankfort ;  arrives  in  Munchen,  23d  (Ade- 
lung, iv.  241-244). 
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'  in  having  sncH  Kings.     Reverence,  sacred  Respect  for  Human 

*  Worth,  sacred  Abhorrence  of  Human  Unworth,  have  you  considered 

*  what  it  means  ?    These  poor  Populations  have  it  not,  or  for  long 

*  generations  have  had  it  less  and  less.    Hence,  by  degrees,  this  sort 
'  of  "  Kings"  to  them,  and  enormous  consequences  following !' — 

Karl  VII.  got  back  to  MuncheD,  23d  October  1743; 
and  the  tarbarrels  being  once  burnt,  and  indispensable 
sortings  effected,  he  went  to  the  field  along  with  Secken- 
dorf,  to  encourage  his  men  under  Seckendorf,  and  urge 
the  French  by  all  considerations  to  come  on.  And  really 
did  what  he  could,  poor  man.  But  the  cordage  of  his 
life  had  been  so  strained  and  torn,  he  was  not  now  good 
for  much ;  alas,  it  had  been  but  little  he  was  ever  good 
for.  A  couple  of  dear  Kurfursts,  his  Father  and  he ; 
have  stood  these  Bavarian. Countries  very  high,  since  the 
Battle  of  Blenheim  and  downwards ! 


4th  Oct.  1744. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

FRIEDEICH  REDUCED  TO  STRAITS ;   CANNOT  MAINTAIN  HIS 
MOLDAU  CONQUESTS  AGAINST  PRINCE  KARL. 

One  may  fancy  what  were  Friedrich's  reflections  when  he 
heard  that  Prince  Karl  had,  prosperously  and  unmolested, 
got  across,  by  those  Passes  from  the  Ober-Pfalz,  into  Boh- 
men  and  the  Circle  of  Pilsen,  into  junction  with  Bathyani 
and  his  magazines;^  heard,  moreover,  that  the  Saxons, 
20,000  strong,  under  Weissenfels,  crossing  the  Metal 
Mountains,  coming  on  by  Eger  and  Karlsbad  regions, 
were  about  uniting  with  him  (bound  by  Treaty  to  assist 
the  Hungarian  Majesty  when  invaded) ;  —  and  heard 
finally,  what  confirms  everything,  that  the  said  Prince 
Karl  in  person  (making  for  Budweis,  "  just  seen  his  ad- 
vanced guard,"  said  rumour  under  mistake)  was  but  few 
miles  off.  Few  miles  off,  on  the  other  side  of  the  Mol- 
dau ; — of  unknown  strength,  hidden  in  the  circumambient 
clouds  of  Pandours. 

Suppressing  all  the  rages  and  natural  reflections 
but  those  needful  for  the  moment,  Friedrich  (October 
4th,  by  Moldau-Tein)  dashes  across  the  Moldau,  to  seek 
Prince  Karl  at  the  place  indicated,  and  at  once  smite 
him  down  if  possible ; — that  will  be  a  remedy  for  all 
things.  Prince  Karl  is  not  there,  nor  was;  the  indica- 
tion had  been  false ;  Friedrich  searches  about,  for  four 
days,  to  no  purpose.     Prince  Karl,  he  then  learns  for  cer- 

*  '  At  Mirotiiz,  October  2d'  (Banke,  iiL  194) ;  Orlich,  il  49. 
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tain,  has  crossed  the  Moldau  farther  down,  farther  north- 
ward, between  Prag  and  us.  Means  to  cut  us  off  from 
Prag,  then,  which  is  our  fountain  of  life  in  these  circum- 
stances ?  That  is  his  intention : — "  Old  Traun,  who  is  with 
him,  understands  his  trade  !"  thinks  Friedrich.  Traun,  or 
the  Prince,  is  diligently  forming  magazines,  all  the  Country 
carrying  to  him,  in  the  Town  of  Beneschau,  hither  side  of 
the  Sazawa,  some  seventy  miles  north  of  us,  an  important 
Town  where  roads  meet : — unless  we  can  get  hold  of  Be- 
neschau, it  will  be  ill  with  us  here !  Across  the  River 
again,  at  any  rate ;  and  let  us  hasten  thither.  That  is  an 
affair  which  must  be  looked  to ;  and  speed  is  necessary ! 

October  8thy  After  four  days'  search  ending  in  this  manner, 
Friedrich  swiftly  crosses  towards  Tabor  again,  to  Bechin  (over  on 
the  Luschnitz,  one  march),  there  to  collect  himself  for  Beneschau 
and  the  other  intricacies.  Towards  Tabor  again  ;  by  his  Bridge  of 
Moldan-Tein ; — clouds  of  Pandour  people,  larger  clouds  than  usual, 
hanging  round  ;  hidden  by  the  woods  till  Friedrich  is  gone.  Fried- 
rich being  gone,  there  occurs  ^the  Affair  of  Molduu-Tein,  much 
talked  of  in  Prussian  Books.  Of  which,  in  extreme  condensation, 
this  is  the  essence : 

'  October  9th.  Friedrich  once  off  to  Bechin,  the  Pandour  clouds 
'  gather  on  his  reaiguard  next  day  at  Tein  Bridge  here,  to  the  num- 

*  her  of  about  10,000*  (rumour  counts  14?,000) ;  '  and  with  desperate 
'intent,  and  more  regularity  than  usual,  attack  the  Tein -Bridge 

*  Party,  which  consists  of  perhaps  2,000  grenadiers  and  hussars,  the 
'  whole  under  Ziethen's  charge, — obliged  to  wait  for  a  cargo  of  Bread- 
'  wagons  here.  ''  Defend  your  Bridge,  with  cannon,  with  case-shot :" 
'  that  is  what  the  grenadiers  do.  The  Pandour  cloud,  with  horrid 
'  lanes  cut  in  it,  draws  back  out  of  this ;  then  plunges  at  the  River 

*  itself,  which  can  be  ridden  above  or  below ;  rides  it,  furious,  by 

*  the  thousand :  "  Off  with  your  infantry ;  quit  the  Bridge  !"  cries 

*  Ziethen  to  his  Captain  there :  "  Retire  you,  Parthian-like ;  thrice- 
"  steady,''  orders  Ziethen  :  "  It  is  to  be  hoped  our  hussars  can  deal 
"  with  this  mad-doggery !"  And  they  do  it ;  cutting  in  with  iron 
'  discipUne,  with  fierceness  not  undrilled  ;  a  wedge  of  iron  hussars, 
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'  with  ditto  grenadiers  continually  wheeling,  like  so  many  reapers 
'  steady  among  wind-tossed  grain  ;  and  gradually  give  the  Pandouis 

*  enough.  Seven  hours  of  it,  in  all :  ''  of  their  sixty  cartridges  the 
"  grenadiers  had  fired  fi%-four/'  when  it  ended,  about  7  p.m.  The 
'  coming  bread-wagons,  getting  word,  had  to  cast  their  loaves  into 

*  the  Biver  (sad  to  think  of)  ;  and  make  for  Bechin  at  their  swiftest. 

*  But  the  rearguard  got  off  with  its  guns,  in  this  victorious  manner : 

*  thanks  to  Major-Qeneral  Ziethen,  Colonel  Beusch  and  the  others 

*  concerned-* 

'  Ziethen  handsels  his  Major-Generalcy  in  this  fine  way :'  a  man 

*  who  has  had  promotion,  and  also  has  had  none,  and  may  again 

*  come  to  have  none; — and  is  able  to  do  either  way.  Never  mind,  my 
'  excellent  tacit  friend  I     Ziethen  is  five-and-forty  gone  ;  has  a  face 

*  which  is  beautiful  to  me,  though  one  of  the  coarsest.  Face 
'  thrice-honest,  intricately  ploughed  with  thoughts  which  are  well 

*  kept  silent  (the  thoughts,  indeed,  being  themselves  mostly  inarticu- 

*  late  ;  thoughts  of  a  simple-hearted,  much-enduring,  hot-tempered 
'  son  of  iron  and  oatmeal) ; — decidedly  rather  likeable,  with  its  lazily 
'  hanging  under-lip,  and  respectable  bearskin  cylinder  atop.' 

Friedrich  tries  to  have  Battle  from  Prince  Karl,  in  the 
Moldau  Countries;  cannot,  owing  to  the  Skill  of  Prince 
Karl  or  of  old  FeldmarschaU  Traun; — ha^  to  retire 
behind  the  Sazawa,  ami  ultimately  behind  the  Elbe, 
vnth  much  Labour  in  Vain. 

October  1 4*4-1 8^;   Retreat  from  Bechin-Tabor  Country  to 
Bmeschau.     *     *     ^  These  Pandours  give  us  trouble  enough ;  no 

*  Magazine  here,  no  living  to  be  had  in  this  Gountiy  beside  them. 

*  Unfortunate  Colonel  Jahnus  went  out  from  Tabor  lately,  to  look 
'  after  requisitioned  grains :  infinite  Pandours  set  upon  him'  (Miihl- 
hausen  is  the  memorable  place) ;  '  Jahnus  was  obstinate  (too  obsti- 
'  nate  thinks  Friedrich),  and  perished  on  the  ground,  he  and  200  of 
'  his.^    Nay,  next,  a  swarm  of  them  came  to  Tabor  itself,  Nadasti  at 


*  Fddmge  der  Preunen,  i.  268 ;  Orlich,  ii.  55. 

*  Patent  given  him  '  3d  October  1744/  only  a  week  ago,  ^  and  ordered 
to  be  dated  eight  months  back*  (RSdenbeck,  i.  109). 

«  (Ekiwra  de  Frfdiric,  m.  61. 
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'  their  head ;  to  kj  whether  Tabor,  with  its  small  garrison,  could 
'  not  be  escaladed,  and  perhaps  Prince  Henri,  who  lies  sick  there,  be 

*  taken  ?  Tabor  taught  them  another  lesson ;  sent  them  home  with 
'  heads  broken ; — which  Friedrich  thinks  was  an  extremely  suitable 
'  thing.  But  so  it  stands :  Here  by  the  thousand  and  the  ten 
'  thousand  they  hang  round  us  ;  and  Prince  Karl — It  is  of  all  things 
'  necessary  we  get  hold  of  that  Beneschau,  and  the  Magazine  he  is 

*  gathering  there  I 

*  Sapidity  is  indispensable, — and  yet  how  quit  Tabor?  We  hare 

*  detachments  out  at  Neuhaus,  at  Budweis,  and  in  Tabor  800  men 
'  in  hospital,  whom  there  are  no  means  of  carryiog.     To  leave  them 

*  to  the  Tolpatches  ?  Friedrich  confesses  he  was  weak  on  this  occa- 
'  sion  ;  he  could  not  leave  these  300  men,  as  was  his  clear  duty,  in 

*  this  extremity  of  War.  He  ordered-in  his  Neuhaus  Detachment ; 
'  not  yet  any  of  the  others.  He  despatched  Schwerin  towards 
'  Beneschau  with  all  his  speed ;  Schwerin  was  lucky  enough  to  take 
'  Beneschau  and  its  provender, — a  most  blessed  fortune, — and  fences 

*  himself  there.  Hearing  which,  Friedrich,  having  now  got  the  Neu- 
'  bans  Detachment  in  hand,  orders  the  other  Three,  the  Budweis,  the 

*  Tabor  here,  and  the  Frauenberg  across  the  River,  to  maintam  them- 

*  selves ;  and  then,  leaving  those  southern  regions  to  their  chance, 
'  hastens  towards  Beneschau  and  Schwerin ;  encamps  (October  18th) 

*  near  Beneschau, — "  Gamp  of  Konopischt,"'  unattackable  Camp,  cele- 
^  brated  in  the  Prussian  Books ; — and  there,  for  eight  days,  stiU  on 
'  the  south  side  of  Saeawa,  tries  every  shift  to  mend  the  bad  posture 

*  of  affairs  in  that  Luschnitz-Sazawa  Country.  His  Three  Garrisons 
'  (3,000  men  in  them,  besides  the  300  sick)  he  now  sees  will  not  be 
'  able  to  maintain  themselves ;  and  he  sends  in  succession  "  eight 
'  messengers,^'  not  one  messenger  of  whom  could  get  through,  to  bid 
'  them  come  away.     His  own  hope  now  is  for  a  Battle  with  Prince 

*  Karl ;  which  might  remedy  all  thing&^^ 

That  is  Priedrich's  wish;  but  it  is  by  no  means 
Traun's,  virho  sees  that  hunger  and  wet  weather  will  of 
themselves  suflBce  for  Friedrich.  There  ensues  accord- 
i»gly>  for  three  weeks  to  come,  in  that  confused  Country, 

*  (EuvreM  de  Fr^dMc^  In.  62-64. 
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a  series  of  swift  shufflings,  checkings,  and  manoBuverings 
between  these  two,  which  is  gratifying  and  instructive  to 
the  strategic  mind,  but  cannot  be  inflicted  upon  common 
readers.  Two  considerable  chess-players,  an  old  and  a 
young;  their  chess-board  a  bushy,  rocky,  marshy  paral-  . 
lelogram,  running  fifty  miles  straight  east  from  Prag, 
and  twenty  or  fewer  south,  of  which  Prag  is  the  north- 
west angle,  and  Beneschau,  or  the  impregnable  Eono- 
pischt  the  south-east:  the  reader  must  conceive  it;  and 
how  Traun  will  not  fight  Friedrich,  yet  makes  him  skip 
hither  and  thither,  chiefly  by  threatening  his  victuals. 
Friedrich's  main  magazine  is  now  at  Pardubitz,  the  ex- 
treme north-east  angle  of  the  parallelogram.  Parallelo- 
gram has  one  river  in  it,  with  the  innumerable  rocks 
and  brooks  and  quagmires,  the  river  Sazawa;  and  on 
the  north  side,  where  are  Kuttenberg,  Czaslau,  Chotusitz, 
places  again  become  important  in  this  business,  it  is 
bounded  by  another  river,  the  Elbe.  Intricate  manoeuver- 
ing  there  is  here,  for  three  weeks  following :  ^  old  Trauu 
an  admirable  man !"  thinks  Friedrich,  who  ever  after  re- 
cognised Traun  as  his  Schoolmaster  in  the  art  of  War, 
We  mark  here  and  there  a  date,  and  leave  it  to  readers* 

'  Badicz,  October  2l8^22{2.  At  Badicz,  a  march  to  soath-west 
'  of  us,  and  on  our  side  of  the  Moldau,  the  Saxons,  under  Weissen- 
^  fels,  20,000  effective,  join  Pnnce  Earl ;  which  laises  his  force  to 

*  69,514}  men,  some  10,000  more  than  Friedrich  is  master  of.*  Pro- 
'  spect  of  wintering  between  the  Luschnitz  and  the  Sazawa  there  is 

*  now  Uttle;  unless  they  will  fight  us,  and  be  beaten.  Friedrich,  from 
'  his  inaccessible  Camp  of  Eonopischt,  manoDUvres,  reconnoitres,  in  all 
'  directions,  to  produce  this  result ;  but  to  no  purpose.  An  Austrian 
'  Detachment  did  come,  to  look  after  Beneschau  and  the  Magazines 
^  there ;  but  rapidly  drew  back  again,  finding  Eonopischt  on  their 
'.  road,  and  bow  matters  were.     Friedrich  will  guard  the  door  of  this 

•  Orlich,  ii.  66. 
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'  Sazawa-Elbe  tract  of  Country ;  hope  of  the  Sazawa-Luschnitz  tract 
'  has,  in  few  days,  fallen  extinct  Here  is  news  come  to  Eono- 
'  pischt :  our  Three  poor  Garrisons,  Budweis,  Tabor,  Frauenberg,  al- 
'  ready  all  lost ;  guns  and  men,  after  defence  to  the  last  cartridge,---- 
'  in  Frauenberg  their  water  was  cut  off,  it  was  eight-and-forty  hours 

*  of  thirst  at  Frauenbeig : — one  way  or  other,  they  are  all  Three  gone ; 

*  eight  couriers  galloping  with  message,  ''  Come  away,"  were  all 
'  picked  up  by  the  Pandours ;  so  they  stood,  and  were  lost.    *^  Three 

thousand  fighting  men  gone,  for  the  weak  chance  of  saving  three 
*'  hundred  who  were  in  hospital  T'   thinks  Friedrich :  War  is  not 

*  a  school  of  the  weak  pities.  For  the  chance  of  ten,  you  lose  a 
'  hundred  and  the  ten  too.  Sazawa-Elbe  tract  of  country,  let  us 
'  vigilantly  keep  the  door  of  that  I 

*  Saturday^  October  24^A,  Friedrich  out  reconnoitering  from 
'  Konopischt,  discovers  of  a  certainty  that  the  whole  Austrian-Saxon 
'  force  is  now  advancing  towards  Beneschau,  and  will,  this  night, 
'  encamp  at  Marschowitz,  to  south-west,  only  one  march  from  us  1 
'  On  the  instant  Friedrich  hurries  back ;  gets  his  Army  on  march  • 
'  thitherward,  though  the  late  October  sun  is  now  past  noon ;  off 
'  instantly ;  a  stroke  yonder  will  perhaps  be  the  cure  of  all.  Such 
'  loads  we  had,  says  Friedrich,  as  never  Army  travelled  before  :  long 

*  after  nightfall,  we  arrive  near  the  Austrian  camp,  bivouac  as  we 
'  can  till  daylight  return.  At  the  first  streak  of  day,  Friedrich  and 
'  his  chief  generals  are  on  the  heights  with  their  spyglasses :  Aus«- 

*  trian  Army  sure  enough ;  and  there  they  have  altered  their  pos* 
'  ture  over  night  (for  Traun  too  has  been  awake) ;  they  lie  now 
'  opposite  our  riffkt  flank ;  *'  on  a  scarped  height,  at  the  foot  of 
^*  which,  through  swamps  and  quagmires,  runs  a  muddy  stream/' 
'  Unattackable  on  this  side :  their  right  flank  and  foot  are  safe 
'  enough.  Creep  round  and  see  their  left: — Nothing  but  copses^ 
^  swampy  intricacies  1    We  may  shoulder  arms  again,  and  go  back 

*  to  Konopischt :  no  fight  here  V  Speaking  of  defensive  Campaigns, 
'  says  Friedrich  didactically,  years  afterwards,  "  If  such  situations 
'*  are  to  answer  the  purpose  intended,  the  front  and  flanks  must  be 
*'  equally  strong,  but  the  rear  entirely  open.  Such,  for  instance,  are 
"  those  heights  which  have  an  extensive  front,  and  whose  flanks  are 
"  covered  by  morasses : — as  was  Prince  EarPs  Camp  at  Marschowitz 

»  (Euvres  de  Fr^iric,  iii.  63,  64 ;  Orlich,  ii.  69. 
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**  in  the  year  1744,  with  its  front  covered  by  a  stream,  and  the 
''  wings  by  deep  hollows  ;  or  that  which  we  ourselves  then  occupied 
"  at  Konopischt," — as  you  well  remember.^ 

*  *  October  26th — November  1st.    The  Sazawa-Luschnitz  tract  of 

*  Country  is  quite  lost,  then  ;  lost  with  damages :  the  question  now 
'  is,  Can  we  keep  the  Sazawa-Elbe  tract  ?  For  about  three  weeks 
'  more,  Friedrich  struggles  for  that  object ;  cannot  compass  that 

*  either.    Want  of  horse  provender  is  very  great: — country  entirely 

*  eaten,  say  the  peasants,  and  not  a  truss  remaining.  October  26th, 
'  Friedrich  has  to  cross  the  Sazawa ;  we  must  quit  the  door  of  that 
'  tract  (hunger  driving  us),  and  fight  for  the  interior  in  detail 

*  Traun  gets  to  Beneschau  in  that  cheap  way ;  and  now,  in  behalf 
^  of  Traun,  the  peasants  find  forage  enough,  being  zealous  for  Queen 

*  and  creed.  Pandours  spread  themselves  all  over  this  Sazawa-Elbe 
'  country ;  endanger  our  subsistences,  make  our  lives  miserable.    It 

*  is  the  old  story :  Friedrich,  famine  and  mud  and  misety  of  Pan- 
^  dours  compelling,  has  to  retire  northward,  Elbe-ward,  inch  by  inch ; 

*  whither  the  Austrians  follow  at  a  safe  distance,  and,  in  spite  of 
'  all  manoeuvering,  cannot  be  got  to  fight 

'  Brave  General  Nassau,  who  much  distinguishes  himself  in  these 
'  businesses,  has  (though  Friedrich  does  not  yet  know  it)  derter- 
'  ously  seized  Kolin,  westward  in  those  Elbe  parts, — ground  that  will 
^  be  notable  in  years  coming.  Important  little  feat  of  Nassau's ;  of 
^  which  anon.     On  the  other  hand,  our  Magazine  at  Pardubitz,  east- 

*  ward  on  the  Elbe,  is  not  out  of  danger:  Pandours  and  r^ulars 

*  2,000  and  odd,  ^'  sixty  of  the  Pandour  kind  disguised  as  peasants 
''  leading  haycarts,"  made  an  attempt  there  lately ;   but  were  de- 

*  tected  by  the  vigilant  Colonel,  and  blown  to  pieces,  in  the  nick  of 

*  time,  some  of  them  actually  within  the  gate^     Nay,  a  body  of 

*  Austrian  regulars  were  in  full  march  for  Kolin  lately,  intending 

*  to  get  hold  of  the  Elbe  itself  at  that  point  (midway  between  Ptag 

*  and  Pardubitz)  :  but  the  prompt  General  Nassau,  as  we  remarked, 

*  had  struck  in  before  them  ;  and  now  holds  Kolin ; — though,  for 

*  several  days,  Friedrich  could  not  tell  what  had  become  of  Nassau, 

*  owing  to  the  swarms  of  Pandours. 

'  Friedrich,  standing  with  his  back  to  Prag,  which  is  fifty  miles 

'  Military  Instructions  (above  cited),  p.  44. 
•  (Euwres  de  FricUriCf  ilL  66. 
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'  from  him,  and  rather  in  need  of  his  support  than  able  to  give 
'  him  any ;  and  drawing  his  meal  from  the  uncertain  distance,  with 
'  FandouTS  hovering  round, — is  in  difficult  case.  While  old  IVaun 
'  is  kept  luminous  as  midday ;  the  circumambient  atmosphere  ot 
'  Pandours  is  tenebrific  to  Friedrich,  keeps  him  in  perpetual  mid- 

*  night     He  has  to  read  his  position  as  with  flashes  of  lightning, 

*  for  most  part  A  heavy-laden,  sorely  exasperated  man;  and 
'  must  keep  his  haggard  miseries  strictly  secret ;  which  I  believe 
'  he  does.    Were  Valori  here,  it  is  very  possible  he  might  find  the 

*  countenance  fatroucke  again ;  eyes  gloomy,  on  damp  November 
'  mornings !  Schwerin,  in  a  huff,  has  gone  home  :  Since  your  Ma- 
'  jesty  is  pleased  to  prefer  his  young  Durchlaucht  of  Anhalt's  advice, 
^  what  can  an  elderly  servant  (not  without  rheumatisms)  do  other  ? 

*  — ^**  Well!"  answers  Friedrich,  not  with  eyes  cheered  by  the  pheno- 
^  menon.     The  Elbe-Sazawa  tract,  even  this  looks  as  if  it  would  be 

*  bard  to  keep.  A  world  very  dark  for  Friedrich,  enveloped  so  by 
'  the  ill  chances  and  the  Pandours.     But  what  help  ? 

'  From  the  French  Camp  far  away,  there  comes,  dated  17th 

*  October  (third  week  of  their  Siege  of  Freyburg),  by  way  of  help  to 
'  Friedrich,  magnanimous  promise  :  *'  So  soon  as  this  Siege  is  done, 
"  which  will  be  speedily,  though  it  is  difficult,  we  propose  to  send 
**  fifty  battalions  and  a  hundred  squadrons," — say  only  60,000  horse 
and  foot  (not  a  hoof  or  toe  of  which  ever  got  that  length,  on  actually 
trying  it), — "  towards  Westphalia,  to  bring  the  Elector  of  Koln  to 
**  reason"  (poor  Kaiser  s  lanky  Brother,  who  cannot  stand  the  French 
pfTocedures,  and  has  lately  sold  himself,  that  is  sold  his  tix>ops,  to 
England),  ''and  keep  the  King  of  England  and  the  Dutch  in 
check," — by  way  of  solacement  to  your  Majesty.  Will  you  in- 
deed, you  magnanimous  Allies  ? — This  was  picked  up  by  the  Pan- 
donrs ;  and  I  know  not  but  Friedrich  was  spared  the  useless  pain  of 
reading  it*® 

'  November  Ist-dth :  Friedrich  loses  Sazatca-Elbe  Country  too. 
'  On  the  first  day  of  November,  here  is  a  lightning -flash  which 
'  reveals  strange  things  to  Friedrich.     Traun's  late  manoeuverings, 

*  which  have  been  so  enigmatic,  to  right  and  to  left,  upon  Prag  and 

*  other  points,  issue  now  in  an  attempt  towards  Pardubitz ;  which 

*  reveak  to  Friedrich  the  intention  Traun  has  formed,  of  forcing 

»•  Orlich,  ii.  73. 
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'  him  to  choose  one  of  those  two  places,  and  let  go  the  other.  For- 
'  midable,  fatal,  thinks  Friedrich ;  and  jet  admirable  on  the  part  of 
'  Traun :  "  a  design  beautiful  and  worthy  of  admiration.'*  If  we  stay 
'  near  Prag,  what  becomes  of  our  Communication  with  Silesia;  what 
'  becomes  of  Silesia  itself?  If  we  go  towards  Pardubitz,  Prag  and 
'  Bohmen  are  lost !  What  to  do?  ''Despatch  reinforcement  to  Par- 
"  dubita;  thanks  to  Nassau,  the  Kolin-Pardubitz  road  is  ours  l"  That 
'  is  done,  Pardubitz  saved  for  the  moment.  Could  we  now  get  to  Kut- 

*  tcnberg  before  the  old  Marshal,  his  design  were  overset  altogether. 

*  Alas,  we  cannot  march  at  once,  have  to  wait  a  day  for  the  bread. 
'  Forward,  nevertheless;  and  again  forward,  and  again;  three  heavy 

*  marches  in  November  weather:  let  us  make  a  fourth  forced  march, 
'  start  tomorrow  before  dawn, — Euttenberg  above  all  things  1  Lr 
'  vain ;  tomorrow,  4th  November,  there  is  such  a  fog,  dark  as  Lon- 
'  don  itself,  from  six  in  the  morning  onwards,  no  starting  till  noon  : 
'  and  then  impossible,  with  all  our  efforts,  to  reach  Euttenberg. 

*  We  have  to  halt  an  eight  miles  short  of  it,  in  front  of  Eolin ;  and 
'  pitch  tents  there.  On  the  morrow,  5th  November,  Traun  is  found 
'  encamped,  unattackable,  between  us  and  our  object;  sits  there,  at 

*  his  ease  in  a  friendly  Country,  with  Pandour  whirlpools  flowing  out 
'  and  in ;  an  irreducible  case  to  Friedrich.     November  5th,  and  for 

*  three  days  more,  Friedrich,  to  no  purpose,  tries  his  utmost ; — ^finds 

*  he  will  have  to  give  up  the  Elbe-Sazawa  region,  like  the  others. 
'  Monday,  November  9th,  Friedrich  gathers  himself  at  Eolin;  crosses 
'  the  Elbe  by  Eolin  Bridge,  that  day.  Point  after  point  of  the  game 
'  going  against  him.' 

Kolin  was,  of  course,  attacked,  that  Monday  evening, 
so  soon  as  the  main  Army  crossed:  but,  so  soon  as  the 
Army  left.  General  Nassau  had  taken  his  measures ; 
and,  with  his  great  guns  and  his  small,  handled  the  Pan- 
dours  in  a  way  that  pleased  us.^^  Thursday  night  follow- 
ing, they  came  back,  with  regular  grenadiers  to  support ; 
under  cloud  of  night,  in  great  force,  ruffian  Trenck  at  the 
head  of  them :  a  frightful  phenomenon  to  weak  nerves. 
But  this  also  Nassau  treated  in  such  a  fiery  fashion  that 

"  CEuvres  cle  FridSric,  iii.  68. 
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it  vanished  without  return;  three  hundred  dead  left  on 
the  ground,  and  ruffian  Trenck  riding  oflF  with  his  own 
crown  broken, — ^beautiful  indigo  face  streaking  itself  into 
^in^Aam-pattern,  for  the  moment  I 

Except  Pardubitz,  where  also  the  due  battalions  are 
left,  Friedrich  now  holds  no  post  south  of  the  Elbe  in  this 
quarter;  Elbe-Sazawa  Tract  is  gone  like  the  others,  to 
all  appearance.  And  we  must  now  say,  Silesia  or  Pragi 
Prince  Leopold,  Council-of-War  being  held  on  the  matter, 
is  for  keeping  hold  of  Prag :  "  Pity  to  lose  all  the  ex- 
cellent siege-artillery  we  brought  thither,^'  says  he.  True, 
too  true;  an  ill-managed  business  that  of  Prag!  thinks 
Friedrich  sadly  to  himself:  but  what  is  Prag  and  artillery, 
compared  to  Silesia?  Parthian  retreat  into  Silesia;  and 
let  Prag  and  the  artillery  go :  that,  to  Friedrich,  is  clearly 
the  sure  course.  Or  perhaps  the  fatal  alternative  will  not 
actually  arrive?  So  long  as  Pardubitz  and  Kolin  hold; 
and  we  have  the  Elbe  for  barrier  ?  Truth  is,  Prince  Karl 
has  himself  written  to  Court  that,  having  now  pushed  his 
Enemy  fairly  over  the  Elbe,  and  Winter  being  come  with 
its  sleets  and  slushes,  ruinous  to  troops  that  have  been  so 
inarched  about,  the  Campaign  ought  to  end; — nay,  his 
own  young  Wife  is  in  perilous  interesting  circumstances, 
and  the  poor  Prince  wishes  to  be  home.  To  which,  how- 
ever, it  is  again  understood,  Maria  Theresa  has  empha- 
tically answered,  "No, — finish  first  1" 

Nacember  dth-ldtk :  We  defend  the  Elbe  Biter.  Friedrich  has 
posted  himself  on  the  north  shore  of  the  Elbe,  from  Pardubitz  to  the 
other  side  of  Eolin ;  means  to  defend  that  side  of  the  River,  where 
go  the  Silesian  roads.  At  Bohdenetz,  short  way  across  from  Pardu- 
bitz, be  himself  is ;  Prince  Leopold  is  near  Eolin :  thirty  miles  of 
riTer-bank  to  dispute.  The  controversy  lasts  ten  days ;  ends  in 
Elbe 'Teinitz,  a  celebrated  '^ passage/'  in  Books  and  otherwise. 
Friedrich  is  in  sha^y,  intricate  country ;  no  want  of  dingles,  woods 
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and  quagmires ;  now  and  then  pleasant  places  too, — ^here  is  Eladrup 
for  example,  where  our  Father  came  three  hundred  miles  to  dine 
with  the  Eaiser  once.  The  grooms  and  colts  are  all  off  at  present ; 
Father  and  Eaiser  are  off;  and  much  is  changed  since  then.  Grim 
tussle  of  War  now ;  sleety  winter,  and  the  Giant  Mountains  in  the 
distance  getting  on  their  white  hoods  !  Friedrich  doubtless  has  his 
thoughts  as  he  rides  up  and  down,  in  sight  of  Eladrup,  among  other 
places,  settling  many  things;  but  what  his  thoughts  were,  he  is 
careful  not  to  say  except  where  necessary.  Much  is  to  be  looked 
after,  in  this  River  controversy  of  tliirty  miles.  Detachments  lie,  at 
intervals,  all  the  way ;  and  mounted  sentries,  a  sentiy  eveiy  five 
miles,  patrol  the  Eiver-bank ;  vigilant,  we  hope,  as  lynxes.  Nothing 
can  cross  but  alarm  will  be  given,  and  by  degrees  the  whole  Prussian 
force  be  upon  it.  This  is  the  Circle  of  Eonigsgratz,  this  that  now 
lies  to  rear ;  and  happily  there  are  a  few  Hussites  in  it,  not  utterly 
indisposed  to  do  a  little  spying  for  us,  and  bring  a  glimmering  of 
intelligence,  now  and  then. 

It  is  now  the  second  week  that  Friedrich  has  lain  so,  with  his 
mounted  patrols  in  motion,  with  his  Hussite  spies;  guarding  Aigus- 
like  this  thirty  miles  of  Biver ;  and  the  Austrians  attempt  nothing, 
or  nothing  with  effect.  If  the  Austrians  go  home  to  their  winter- 
quarters,  he  hopes  to  issue  from  Eolin  again  before  Spring,  and  to 
sweep  the  Elbe-Sazawa  Tract  clear  of  them,  after  all.  Maria  The- 
resa having  answered  No,  it  is  likely  the  Austrians  will  try  to  get 
across:  Be  vigilant,  therefore,  ye  mounted  sentries.  Or  will  they 
perhaps  make  an  attempt  on  Frag?  Einsiedel,  who  has  no  garrison 
of  the  least  adequacy,  apprises  us.  That  '^  in  all  the  villages  round 
Frag,  people  are  busy  making  ladders," — what  can  that  mean? 
Friedrich  has  learned,  by  intercepted  letters,  that  something  great 
is  to  be  done  on  Wednesday  18th:  he  sends  Eotbenburg  with  rein- 
forcement to  Einsiedel,  lest  a  scalade  of  Frag  should  be  on  the  carda. 
Rothenburg  is  right  welcome  in  the  lines  of  Frag,  though  with  re- 
inforcement still  ineffectual ;  but  it  is  not  Frag  that  is  meant,  nor 
is  Wednesday  the  day.  Through  Wednesday,  Friedrich,  all  eye  and 
ear,  could  observe  nothing:  much  marching  to  and  firo  on  the  Aus- 
trian side  of  the  River;  but  apparently  it  comes  to  nothing?  The 
mounted  patrols  had  better  be  vigilant,  however. 

On  the  morrow,  5  A.M.,  what  is  this  that  is  going  on  ?    Audible 
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booming  of  cannon,  of  musketry  and  battle,  echoing  through  the 
woods,  penetrates  to  Friedrich's  quarters  at  Bohdenetz  in  the  Par- 
dubitz  region :  Attack  upon  Eolin,  Nassau  defending  himself  there  ? 
Out  swift  scouts,  and  see  !  Many  scouts  gallop  out ;  but  none  comes 
back.  Friedrich,  for  hours,  has  to  remain  uncertain  ;  can  only  hope 
Nassau  will  defend  himself.  Boom,  go  the  distant  yollejrings ;  no 
scout  comes  back.  And  it  is  not  Nassau  or  Eolin ;  it  is  some- 
thing worse  :  very  glorious  for  Prussian  valour,  but  ruinous  to  this 
Campaign. 

The  Austrians,  at  two  o'clock  this  morning,  Austrians  and  Sax- 
ons, came  in  great  force,  in  dead  silence,  to  the  south  brink  of  the 
River,  opposite  a  place  called  Teinitz  (Elbe-Teinitz),  ten  miles  east  of 
Eolin ;  that  was  the  firuit  of  their  marching  yesterday.  They  sat  there 
forbidden  to  speak,  to  smoke  tobacco  or  do  anything  but  breathe,  till 
all  was  ready ;  till  pontoons,  cannons  had  come  up,  and  some  gleam 
of  dawn  had  broken.  At  the  first  gleam  of  dawn,  as  they  are  shoving 
down  their  pontoon  boats,  there  comes  a  "  Wer-da,  Who  goes?"  from 
OUT  Prussian  patrol  across  the  Eiver.  Receiving  no  answer,  he  fires; 
and  is  himself  shot  down.  One  Wedell,  Wedell  and  Ziethen,  who 
keep  watch  in  this  part^  start  instantly  at  sound  of  these  shots ;  and 
make  a  dreadful  day  of  it  for  these  invasive  Saxon  and  Austrian 
multitudes.  Naturally,  too,  they  send  off  scouts,  galloping  for  more 
help,  to  the  right  and  to  the  left.  But  that  avails  not.  Wild  dog- 
gery of  Pandours,  it  would  seem,  have  already  swum  or  waded  the 
Eiver,  above  Teinitz  and  below : — *^  Want  of  vigilance  I"  barks  Fried- 
rich  impatiently:  but  such  a  doggery  is  difficult  to  watch  with  effect. 
At  any  rate,  to  the  right  and  to  the  left,  the  woods  are  already  beset 
with  Pandours;  every  scout  sent  out  is  killed:  and  to  east  or  to 
west  there  comes  no  news  but  an  echoing  of  musketry,  a  boom  of 
distant  cannon.^^  Saxon-Austrian  battalions,  four  or  five,  with  un- 
limited artillery  going,  ^rsus  Wedell*s  one  battalion,  with  musketry 
and  Ziethen's  hussars:  it  is  fearful  odds.  The  Prussians  stand  to  it 
like  heroes;  doggedly,  for  four  hours,  continue  the  dispute, — till  it 
is  iiEurly  desperate ;  '  two  bridges  of  the  enemy's  now  finished  ;* — 
whereupon  they  manoeuvre  off,  with  Parthian  or  Prussian  counte- 
nance, into  the  woods,  safe,  towards  Eolin;  'despatching  definite 

"  Orlich,  ii.  82-85. 
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'  news  to  Friedrich,  which  does  arrive  about  11  A.M.,  aiid  sets  him  at 
'  once  on  new  measures.' 

This  is  a  great  feat  in  the  Prussian  military  annals ; 
for  which,  sad  as  the  news  was,  Wedell  got  the  name  of 
Leonidas  attached  to  him  by  Friedrich  himself.  And 
indeed  it  is  a  gallant  passage  of  war ;  "  Forcing  of  the 
Elbe  at  Teinitz  ;^'  of  which  I  could  give  two  Narratives, 
one  from  the  Prussian,  and  one  from  the  Saxon  side  ;^' 
didactic,  admonitory  to  the  military  mind,  nay  to  the 
civic  reader  that  has  sympathy  with  heroisms,  with  work 
done  manfully,  and  terror  and  danger  and  diflSculty  well 
trampled  under  foot.  Leonidas  Wedell  has  an  admirable 
silence,  too ;  and  Ziethen^s  lazily-hanging  under-lip  is  in 
its  old  attitude  again,  now  that  the  spasm  is  over.  ^'  Was 
thutsf  They  are  across,  without  a  doubt.  We  would 
have  helped  it,  and  could  not.     Steady  1" — 

Friedrich' s  Retreat;  especially  EinsiedeV s  from 

Frag. 

Seeing,  then,  that  they  are  fairly  over,  Friedrich,  with 
a  creditable  veracity  of  mind,  sees  also  that  the  game  is 
done;  and,  that  same  night,  he  begins  manceuvering  to- 
wards Silesia,  lest  far  more  be  lost  by  continuing  the 
play.  One  column,  under  Leopold  the  Young  Dessauer, 
goes  through  Glatz,  takes  the  Magazine  of  Pardubitz 
along  with  it ; — ^good  to  go  in  several  columns,  the  enemy 
will  less  know  which  to  chase.  Friedrich,  with  another 
column,  will  wait  for  Nassau  about  Konigsgratz,  then  go 
by  the  more  westerly  road,  through  Nachod  and  the  Pass 
of  Braunau.  Nassau,  who  is  to  get  across  from  Kolin, 
and  join  us  northwards,  has  due  rendezvous  appointed 

»  Sey&rth,  EeHagt^  i.  695-98 ;  ffeldenrSeachidUey  ii.  1175-81. 
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him  in  the  Konigsgratz  region.  Einsiedel,  in  Prag,  is  to 
spike  his  guns,  since  he  cannot  carry  them ;  blow  up  his 
bastions,  and  the  Kke ;  and  get  away  with  all  discretion 
and  all  diUgence, — north-westward  firsts  to  Leitmeritz, 
where  our  magazines  are  ;  there  to  leave  his  heavier 
goods,  and  make  eastward  towards  Friedland,  and  across 
the  "  Silesian  Combs,''  by  what  Passes  he  can.  Will  have 
a  difficult  operation ;  but  must  stand  to  it.  And  speed ; 
steady,  simultaneous,  regular,  unresting  velocity ;  that  is 
the  word  for  all. 

And  so  it  is  done, — though  with  difficulty,  on  the  part 
of  poor  Einsiedel  for  one.  It  was  Thursday  19th  Novem- 
ber, when  the  Austrians  got  across  the  Elbe  :  on  Monday 
23d,  the  Prussian  rendezvousings  are  completed ;  and 
Friedrich's  column,  and  the  Glatz  one  under  Leopold,  are 
both  on  march ;  infinite  baggage-wagons  groaning  orderly 
along  ('  sick -wagons  well  ahead,'  and  the  like  precautions 
and  arrangements),  on  both  these  highways  for  Silesia: 
and  before  the  week  ends,  Thursday  26th,  even  Einsiedel 
is  under  way.  Let  us  give  something  of  poor  Einsiedel, 
whose  disasters  made  considerable  noise  in  the  world,  that 
Winter  and  afterwards. 

'  The  two  main  columns  were  not  much  molested ;  that  which 
'  went  by  Glatz,  under  Leopold,  was  not  pursued  at  all.     On  the  rear 

*  of  Priedrich's  own  column,  going  towards  Braunau,  all  the  way 

*  to  Nachod  or  beyond,  there  hung  the  usual  doggery  of  Pandours, 
'  which  required  whipping  o£f  from  time  to  time ;  but  in  the  defiles 
'  and  difficult  places  due  precaution  was  taken,  and  they  did  little 
'  real  damage.  Truchsess  von  Waldburg'  (our  old  friend  of  the  Spartan 
feat  near  Austerlitz  in  the  Moratian- Foray  time,  whom  we  have 
known  in  London  society  as  Prussian  Envoy  in  bygone  years)  '  was 

*  in  one  of  the  divisions  of  this  column ;  and  one  day,  at  a  village 
'  where  there  was  a  little  river  to  cross  (river  Mietau,  Konigsgratz 
'  branch  of  the  Elbe),  got  provoked  injudiciously  into  fighting  with  a 
'  body  of  these  peopla    Intent  not  on  whipping  tibem  merely,  but 
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'  on  wbipping  tliem  to  deaih,  Trnehsess  had  already  lost  some  forty 
'  men,  and  the  business  with  such  crowds  of  them  was  getting  hot ; 
'  when,  all  at  once  a  loud  squeaking  of  pigs  was  heard  in  the  tiI- 
'  lage/ — ^apprehensiye  swineherd  hastily  penning  his  pigs  belike,  and 
some  pig  refractory ; — ^  at  sound  of  which,  the  Pandour  multitude 
^  suddenly  pauses,  quits  fighting,  and,  struck  by  a  new  enthusiasm, 
'  rushes  wholly  into  the  village;  leaving  Truchsess,  in  a  tragi-comic 
'  humour,  yictorious,  but  half  ashamed  of  himself  ^^  In  the  banning 
'  of  December,  Friedrich's  column  reached  home,  by  Braunau  through 
'  the  Mountains,  the  same  way  part  of  it  had  come  in  August ;  not 
'  quite  so  brilliant  in  equipment  now  as  then. 

'  It  was  upon  Einsiedel's  poor  Garrison,  leaving  Prag  in  such 
'  haste,  that  the  real  stress  of  the  retreat  fell ;  its  difficulties  great 

*  indeed,  and  its  losses  great.    Einsiedel  did  what  was  possible ;  but 

*  all  things  are  not  possible  on  a  week's  warning.  He  spiked  great 
'  guns,  shook  endless  hundredweights  of  powder,  and  10,000  stand  of 
'  arms,  into  the  River ;  he  requisitioned  horses,  oxen,  without  num- 
'  ber ;  put  mines  under  the  bastions,  almost  none  of  which  went  off 

*  with  effect.  He  kept  Prag  accurately  shut,  the  Praguers  accurately 
'  in  the  dark ;  took  his  measures  prudently;  and  laboured  night  and 

*  day.    One  measure  I  note  of  him  :  stringent  Proclamation  to  the 

*  inhabitants  of  Prag,  "  Provision  yourselves  for  three  months ;  no- 
*'  thing  but  starvation  ahead  otherwise.''  Alas,  we  are  to  stand  a 
'  fourth  siege,  then  ?  say  the  Praguers.  But  whero  are  provisions  to 
'  be  had  ?  At  such  and  such  places ;  from  the  Boyal  Magazines  only, 

*  if  you  bring  a  certificate  and  ready  money !    Whereby  Einsiedel 

*  got  delivered  of  his  meal-magazine,  for  one  thing.    But  his  difficult 

*  ties  otherwise  were  immense. 

*  On  the  Thursday  morning,  26th  November  1744,  he  marched. 

*  His  wagons  had  begun  the  night  before ;  and  went  all  night,  rumb- 
'  ling  continuous  (Anonymous  of  Prag**  hearing  them  well),  through 

*  the  Karl-thor,  north-west  gate  of  Prag,  across  the  Moldau  Bridge. 
'  All   night  across  that  bridge, — Leitmeritz  road,  great  road  to 

*  the  north-west : — followed  finally  by  the  march  of  horse  and  foot. 

"  (Euvrei  de  FrSdSrie,  iii.  73. 

>>  Second  'Letter  from  a  Citizen  Ao.'  (date,  27th  November,  see  snprk, 
p.  22),  in  HddcnrOesehichU^  iL  1181-88. 


CttAP.  rV.]        MOLDAU  CONQUESTS  NOT  MAINTAINABLE.  67 

26th  Nov.— leth  Dec.  1744. 

'  But  news  had  already  fled  abroad.  Five  hundred  Pandonra  were  in 
'  the  City,  backed  by  the  Butchers'  lads  and  other  riotous  Oesindd^ 

*  before  the  rearguard  got  away.  Sad  tugging  and  wriggling  in  con- 
'  sequence,  much  firing  from  windows,  and  uproarious  chaos ; — so 
'  that  Bothenburg  had  at  last  to  remount  a  couple  of  guns,  and 
'  blow  it  off  with  case-shot.  A  drilled  Prussian  rearguard  stniggling, 
'  with  stem  composure,  through  a  real  bit  of  burning  chaos.     With 

*  effect,  though  not  without  diflSculty.  Here  is  the  scene  on  the 
'  Moldau  Bridge,  and  past  that  high  Hradschin^^  mass  of  buildings  ; 
'  all  Frag,  not  the  Hradschin  only,  struggling  to  give  us  fatal  fare^ 
'  well  if  it  durst    River  is  covered  with  Fandours  firing  out  of 

*  boats ;  Bridge  encumbered  to  impassability  by  forsaken  wagons, 

*  the  drivers  of  which  had  cut  traces  and  run ;  shot  comes  over- 
*•  head  from  the  Hradschin  on  our  left,  much  shot,  infinite  tumult 
'  all  round ;  thoroughfare  impossible  for  two-wheeled  vehicle,  or  men 
'  in  rank.  ^^  Halt !"'  cries  Colonel  Brandes,  who  has  charge  of  the 
'  thing ;  divides  them  in  three :  ''  First  one  party,  deal  with  these 
**  river-boats,  that  Fandour  do^ery ;  second  party,  pull  these  stray 
^'  wagons  to  right  and  left,  making  the  way  clear ;  third  party,  drag 
''  our  own  wagons  forward,  shoulder  to  shaft,  and  yoke  them  out  of 
**  shot-range ; — ^you,  Captain  Carlowitz,"  and  calls  twenty  volunteers 
'  to  go  with  Carlowitz,  and  drag  their  own  cannon,  ''  step  you  for- 
'^  ward,  keep  the  gate  of  that  Hradschin  till  we  all  pass  \"  In  this 
'  manner,  rapid,  hard  of  stroke,  clear-headed  and  with  stem  regu- 

*  larity,  drilled  talent  gets  the  burning  Nessus'-shirt  wriggled  off; 
'  and  tramps  successfully  forth  with  its  baggages.  About  eleven 
'  A.1L,  this  reai^uard  of  Brandes's  did ;  should  have  been  at  seven, 
'  — right  well  that  it  could  be  at  all 

^  Einsiedel,  after  this,  got  tolerably  well  to  Leitmeritz ;  left  his 
'  heavy  baggage  there ;  then  turned  at  an  acute  angle  right  east- 
'  ward,  towards  the  Silesian  Combs,  as  ordered :  still  a  good  seventy 
'  miles  to  do,  and  the  weather  getting  snowy  and  the  days  towards 

*  their  shortest.  Worse  still ;  old  Weissenfels,  now  in  Frag  with 
'  his'^Sazons,  is  aware  that  Einsiedel,  before  ending,  will  touch  on 
'  a  wild  high-lying  comer  of  the  Lausitz  which  is  Saxon  Countiy ; 
<  and  thitherward  Weissenfels  has  despatched  Chevalier  de  Saxe 

**  Old  Fblace  of  the  Bohemian  Kings  (pronounce  Radtheeih) ;  one  of  the 
steepest  Royal  Sites  in  the  world. 
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*  (in  plenty  of  time,  November  29th),  with  horse  and  foot,  to  way- 
^  lay  Einsiedel,  and  block  the  entrance  of  the  Silesian  Mountains  for 
*■  him.  Whereupon,  in  the  latter  end  of  his  long  march,  and  almost 
'  within  sight  of  home,  ensues  the  hardest  brush  of  all  for  EinsiedeL 
^  And,  in  the  desolation  of  that  rugged  Hill  country  of  the  Lausitz, 
"  Hochwald  (Upper  Wold),"  twenty  or  more  miles  from  Bohemian 

*  Friedland,  from  his  entrance  on  the  Mountain  Barrier  and  Silesian 
'  Combs,  there  are  scenes — which  gave  rise  to  a  Court-Martial  before 

*  long.  For  unexpectedly,  on  the  winter  aftiemoon  (December  9th), 
'  Einsiedel,  struggling  among  the  snows  and  pathless  Hills,  comes 
^  upon  Chevalier  de  Saxe  and  his  Saxon  Detachment,— entrenched 

*  with  trees,  snow -redoubts,  and  a  hollow  bog  dividing  us ;  plainly 

*  unassailable ; — and  stands  there,  without  covering,  without ''  food, 
"  fire,  or  salt,"  says  one  Eye-witness,  "  for  the  space  of  fourteen  hours." 
'  Oazing  gloomily  into  it,  exchanging  a  few  shots,  uncertain  what 

*  more  to  do;  the  much-dubitating  Einsiedel.  ^'  At  which  Uie  men 
''  were  so  disgusted  and  enraged,  they  deserted"  (the  foreign  part  of 
them,  I  fancy)  "  in  groups  at  a  time,"  says  the  above  Eye-witness. 
'  Not  to  think  what  became  of  the  equipments,  baggage-wagons, 
^  sick-wagons : — too  evident  EinsiedePs  loss,  in  all  kinds,  was  very 
'  considerable.  Nassau,  despatched  by  Leopold  out  of  Glats,  from 
'  the  other  side  of  the  Combs,  is  marching  to  help  Einsiedel ; — ^who 

*  knows,  at  this  moment,  where  or  whitherward  ?  For  the  peasants 
'  are  all  against  us ;  our  very  guides  desert,  and  become  spies. 
"  Push  to  the  left,  over  the  Hochwald  top,  must  not  we  X'  thinks 

*  Einsiedel :  ''  that  is  Lausitz,  a  Saxon  Country;  and  Saxony,  though 
^  the  Saxons  stand  entrenched  here,  with  the  knife  at  our  throat, 
^'  are  not  at  war  with  us,  oh  no,  only  allies  of  Her  Majesty  of  Hon- 
"  gary,  and  neutral  otherwise  1"  And  here,  it  is  too  clear,  the  Che- 
^  valier  de  Saxe  stands  entrenched  behind  his  trees  and  snow ;  and 

*  it  is  the  fourteenth  hour,  men  deserting  by  the  hundred,  without 
'  fire  and  without  salt ;  and  Nassau  is  coming, — God  knows  by 

*  what  road  1 

*  Einsiedel  pushes  to  the  left,  the  Hochwald  way ;  finds,  in  the 
'  Hochwald  too,  a  Saxon  Commandant  waiting  him,  with  arms 

*  strictly  shouldered.  ''  And  we  cannot  pass  through  this  moor 
<<  skirt  of  Lausitz,  say  you,  then  T  ''  Unarmed,  yes ;  your  muskets 
''  can  come  in  wagons  after  you/^  replies  the  Saxon  Commandant  of 
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'  Lausitz.  "  Thousand  thanks,  Herr  Commandant ;  but  we  will  not 
^  give  you  all  that  trouble,^'  answer  Einsiedel  and  his  Prussians ; 
"  and  march  on,  overwhelming  him  with  politenesses/'  says  Fried- 
'  rich ; — the  approach  of  Nassau,  above  all,  being  a  stringent  civility. 
'  Of  course,  despatch  is  very  requisite  to  Einsiedel ;  the  Chevalier, 
'  with  his  force,  being  still  within  hail.  The  Prussians  march  all 
'  night,  with  pitch-links  flaring, — ^nights  (I  think)  of  the  13th-15th 
'  December  1744,  up  among  the  highlands  there,  rugged  buttresses 
'  of  the  Silesian  Combs :  a  sight  enough  to  astonish  Rubezahl,  if  he 
^  happened  to  be  out !    As  good  chance  would  have  it,  Nassau  and 

*  Einsiedel,  by  preconcert,  partly  by  lucky  guess  of  their  own,  were 
'  hurrying  by  the  same  road :  three  heaven-rending  cheers  (De- 
'  cember  16th)  when  we  get  sight  of  Nassau ;  and  find  that  here  is 

*  land  I    December  16th,  we  are  across, — by  Riickersdorf,  not  far 

*  from  Friedland  (Bohmisch  Friedland,  not  the  Silesian  town  of 

*  that  name,  once  Wallenstein's) ; — and  rejoice  now  to  look  back 

*  on  labour  done/^'' 

These  were  intricate  strange  scenes,  much  talked  of 
at  the  time :  Rothenburg,  ugly  Walrave,  Hacke,  and  other 
known  figures,  concerned  in  them.  Scenes  in  which  Fried- 
rich  is  not  well  informed;  who  much  blames  Einsiedel,  as 
he  is  apt  to  do  the  unsuccessful.  Accounts  exist,  both 
from  the  Prussian  and  from  the  Saxon  side,  decipherable 
with  industry ;  not  now  worth  deciphering  to  English 
readers.  Only  that  final  scene  of  the  pitch -links,  the 
night  before  meeting  with  Nassau,  dwells  voluntarily  in 
one's  memory.  And  is  the  farewell  of  Einsiedel  withal. 
Friedrich  blames  him  to  the  last :  though  a  Court-Martial 
had  sat  on  his  case,  some  months  after,  and  honourably  ac- 
quitted him.  Good  soUd,  silent  Einsiedel ; — and  in  some 
months  more,  he  went  to  a  still  higher  court,  got  still 
stricter  justice :  I  do  not  hear  expressly  that  it  was  the 
winter  marches,  or  strain  of  mind;  but  he  died  in  1745; 
and  that  flare  of  pitch-Unks  in  Riibezahl's  country  is  the 

"  Hdden^GeschichU,  ii.  1181-90, 1191-94;  Fddmge,  i.  278-80. 
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last  scene  of  him  to  us, — and  the  end  of  Friedrich's  un- 
fortunate First  Expedition  in  the  Second  Silesian  War. 

"Foiled,  ultimately  then,  on  every  point;  a  totally  ill- 
ordered  game  on  our  part  1  Evidently  we,  for  our  part, 
have  been  altogether  in  the  wrong,  in  various  essential 
particulars.  Amendment,  that  and  no  other,  is  the  word 
now.  Let  us  take  the  scathe  and  the  scorn  candidly  home 
to  us  ; — and  try  to  prepare  for  doing  better.  The  world 
will  crow  over  us.  Well,  the  world  knows  little  about  it ; 
the  world,  if  it  did  know,  would  be  partly  in  the  right  !'* — 
Wise  is  he  who,  when  beaten,  learns  the  reasons  of  it,  and 
alters  these.  This  wisdom,  it  must  be  owned,  is  Fried- 
rich's  ;  and  much  distinguishes  him  among  generals  and 
men.  Veracity  of  mind,  as  I  say,  loyal  eyesight  superior 
to  sophistries;  noble  incapacity  of  self-delusion,  the  root 
of  all  good  qualities  in  man.  His  epilogue  to  this  Cam- 
paign is  remarkable  ; — too  long  for  quoting  here,  except 
the  first  word  of  it  and  the  last : 

'  No  general  committed  more  faults  than  did  the  King 
'  in  this  Campaign.     ^     *     The  conduct  of  M.  de  Traun 

*  is  a  model  of  perfection,  which  every  soldier  that  loves 

*  his  business  ought  to  study,  and  try  to  imitate,  if  he 

*  have  the  talent.     The  King  has  himself  admitted  that 

*  he  regarded  this  Campaign  as  his  school  in  the  Art  of 

*  War,  and  M.  de  Traun  as  his  teacher.'     But  what  shall 
we  say  1     '  Bad  is  often  better  for  Princes  than  good ; 

*  — ^and  instead  of  intoxicating  them  with  presumption, 

*  renders  them  circumspect  and  modest.'^®    Let  us  still 
hope  1 — 

"  (Euvra,  iii.  76,  77. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

PBIEDRICH,  UITDER  DIFFICULTIES,  PBBPARE8  FOR  A  NEW 
CAMPAIGN. 

To  the  Court  of  Vienna,  especially  to  the  Hungarian  Ma- 
jesty, this  wonderful  reconquest  of  Bohemia,  without  battle 
fought, — or  any  cause  assignable  but  Traun's  excellent 
mancBUvering  and  Friedrich's  imprudences  and  trust  in 
the  French, — was  a  thing  of  heavenly  miracle ;  blessed 
omen  that  Providence  had  vouchsafed  to  her  prayers  the 
recovery  of  Silesia  itself  All  the  world  was  crowing  over 
Friedrich :  but  her  Majesty  of  Hungary's  views  had  risen 
to  a  clearly  higher  pitch  of  exultation  and  triumphant 
hope,  terrestrial  and  celestial,  than  any  other  living  per- 
son's. ''  Silesia  back  again,''  that  was  now  the  hope  and 
resolution  of  her  Majesty's  high  heart :  "  My  wicked,  neigh- 
bour shall  be  driven  out,  and  smart  dear  for  the  ill  he  has 
done ;  Heaven  so  wills  it !"     *  Very  Httle  uplifts  the  Aus- 

*  trians,'  says  Valori ;  which  is  true,  under  such  a  Queen ; 
'  and  yet  there  is  nothing  that  can  crush  them  altogether 

*  down,'  adds  he. 

No  sooner  is  Bohemia  cleared  of  Friedrich,  than  Maria, 
vrinter  as  it  is,  orders  that  there  be,  through  the  Giant- 
Mountains,  vigorous  assault  upon  Silesia.  Highland  snows 
and  ices,  what  are  these  to  Pandour  people,  who,  at  their 
first  entrance  on  the  scene  of  History,  *  crossed  the  Palus- 
^  Mseotis  itself'  (Father  of  Quagmires,  so  to  speak)  'in  a 
'  frozen  state,'  and  were  sufficiently  accommodated  each 
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in  his  own  dirty  sheepskin  1  "  Prosecute  the  King  of 
Prussia,''  ordered  she  ;  "  take  your  winter-quarters  in  Si- 
lesia!"— and  Traun,  in  spite  of  the  advanced  season,  and 
prior  labours  and  hardships,  had  to  try,  from  the  south- 
western Bohemian  side,  what  he  could  do;  while  a  new 
Insurrection,  coming  through  the  Jablunka,  spread  itself 
over  the  south-east  and  east.  Seriously  invasive  multi- 
tudes ;  which  were  an  unpleasant  surprise  to  Friedrich ; 
and  did,  as  we  shall  see,  require  to  be  smitten  back  again, 
and  re-smitten ; — making  a  very  troublesome  winter  to 
the  Prussians  and  themselves ;  but  by  no  means  getting 
winter-quarters,  as  they  once  hoped. 

In  a  like  sense,  Maria  Theresa  had  already  (December 
2d)  sent  forth  her  Manifesto  or  Patent,  solemnly  apprising 
her  ever-faithful  Silesian  Populations,  "  That  the  Treaty  of 
Breslau,  not  by  her  fault,  is  broken ;  palpably  a  Treaty 
no  longer.  That  they,  accordingly,  are  absolved  from  all 
oaths  and  allegiance  to  the  King  of  Prussia ;  and  shall 
hold  themselves  in  readiness  to  swear  anew  to  her  Majesty, 
which  will  be  a  great  comfort  to  such  faithful  creatures  ; 
suflFering,  as  her  Majesty  explains  to  them  that  they  have 
done,  under  Prussian  tyranny  for  these  two  years  past. 
Immediate  dead-lift  efifort  there  shall  be ;  that  is  certain : 
and  'the  Almighty  God  assisting,  who  does  not  leave 

*  such  injustices  unpunished,  We  have  the  fixed  Christian 
^  hope,  Omnipotence  blessing  our  arms,  of  almost  imme- 

*  diately  (ehestens)   delivering  you  from  this  temporary 

*  Bondage  {bisherigen  Jock).'  You  can  pray,  in  the  mean 
while,  for  the  success  of  her  Majesty's  arms  ;  good  fight- 
ing, aided  by  prayer,  in  a  Cause  clearly  Heaven's,  will 
now,  to  appearance,  bring  matters  swiftly  round  again,  to 
the  astonishment  and  confusion  of  bad  men."^ 

»  In  Edden-Oesckichte,  iL  1194-1198  j  lb.  1201-1206,  is  Friediich's 
Answer,  ^  19th  December  1744.' 
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These  are  her  Majesty's  views ;  intensely  trae,  I  doubt 
not,  to  her  devout  heart.  Robinson  and  the  English  seem 
not  to  be  enthusiastic  in  that  direction ;  as  indeed  how  can 
they  ?  They  would  fain  be  tender  of  Silesia^  which  they 
have  guaranteed ;  fain,  now  and  afterwards,  restrain  her 
Majesty  from  driving  at  such  a  pace  down  hill :  but  the 
declivity  is  so  encouraging,  her  Majesty  is  not  to  be  re- 
strained, and  goes  faster  and  faster  for  the  time  being. 
And  indeed,  under  less  devout  forms,  the  general  impres- 
sion, among  Pragmatic  people,  Saxon,  Austrian,  British 
even,  was,  That  Friedrich  had  pretty  much  ruined  himself, 
and  deserved  to  do  so ;  that  this  of  his  being  mere  "  Auxi- 
liary'' to  a  Kaiser  in  distress  was  an  untenable  pretext, 
now  justly  fallen  bankrupt  upon  him.  The  evident  fact, 
That  he  had  by  his  "Frankfurt  Union,"  and  struggles 
about  "  union,"  reopened  the  door  for  French  tribulations 
and  rough-ridings  in  the  Reich,  was  universally  distasteful ; 
all  chance  of  a  "  general  union  of  German  Princes,  in  aid 
of  their  Kaiser,"  was  extinct  for  the  present. 

Friedrich's  rapidity  had  served  him  ill  with  the  Public, 
in  this  as  in  some  other  instances!  Friedrich,  contem- 
plating his  situation,  not  self- delusively,  but  with  the 
candour  of  real  remorse,  was  by  no  means  yet  aware  how 
very  bad  it  was.  For  six  months  coming,  partly  as  exist- 
ing fisusts  better  disclosed  themselves,  as  France,  Saxony 
and  others  showed  what  spirit  they  were  of;  partly  as  new 
sinister  events  and  facts  arrived  one  after  the  other, — ^his 
outlook  continued  to  darken  and  darken,  till  it  had  become 
very  dark  indeed.  There  is  perennially  the  great  comfort, 
immense  if  you  can  manage  it,  of  making  front  against 
misfortune ;  of  looking  it  frankly  in  the  face,  and  doing 
with  a  resolution,  hour  by  hour,  your  own  utmost  against  it. 
Friedrich  never  lacked  that  comfort ;  and  was  not  heard 
complaining.    But  from  December  13th,  1744,  when  he 
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hastened  home  to  Berlin,  under  such  aspects,  till  June  4th, 
1 745,  when  aspects  suddenly  changed,  are  probably  the 
worst  six  months  Friedrich  had  yet  had  in  the  world.  Dur- 
ing which,  his  affairs  all  threatening  to  break  down  about 
him,  he  himself,  behoving  to  stand  firm  if  the  worst  was  not 
to  realise  itself,  had  to  draw  largely  on  what  silent  courage, 
or  private  inexpugnabihty  of  mind,  was  in  him, — a  larger 
instalment  of  that  royal  quality  (as  I  compute)  than  the 
Fates  had  ever  hitherto  demanded  of  him.  Ever  hitherto ; 
though  perhaps  nothing  like  the  largest  of  all,  which  they 
ha^  upon  their  Books  for  him,  at  a  farther  stage !  As 
will  be  seen.  For  he  was  greatly  drawn  upon  in  that 
way,  in  his  time.  And  he  paid  always;  no  man  in  his 
Century  so  well ;  few  men,  in  any  Century,  better.  As 
perhaps  readers  may  be  led  to  guess  or  acknowledge,  on 
surveying  and  considering.  To  see,  and  sympathetically 
recognise,  cannot  be  expected  of  modem  readers,  in  the 
present  great  distance,  and  changed  conditions  of  men 
and  things. 

Friedrich,  after  despatching  Nassau  to  cut  out  Einsie- 
del,  had  deUvered  the  Silesian  Army  to  the  Old  Dessauer, 
who  is  to  command  in  chief  during  Winter ;  and  had  then 
hastened  to  BerUn, — many  things  there  urgently  requir- 
ing his  presence ;  preparations,  reparations,  not  to  speak 
of  diplomacies,  and  what  was  the  heaviest  item  of  all, 
new  finance  for  the  coming  exertions.  In  Schweidnitz,  on 
Leopold's  appearance,  there  had  been  an  interview,  due 
consultings,  orderings ;  which  done,  Friedrich  at  once  took 
the  road ;  and  was  at  Berlin,  Monday  December  14th, — 
precisely  in  the  time  while  Nassau  and  Einsiedel  were 
marching  with  torch-lights  in  Riibezahl's  Country^  and 
near  ending  their  difficult  enterprise  better  or  worse. 

Friedrich,  fastening  eagerly  on  Home  business,  is 
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astonished  and  provoked  to  learn  that  the  Anstrians,  not 
content  with  pushing  him  out  of  Bohmen,  are  themselves 
pushing  into  Sehlesien, — bo  Old  Leopold  reports,  with  in- 
creasing emphasis  day  by  day;  to  whom  Friedrich  sends 
impatient  order :  Hurl  them  out  again ;  gather  what  force 
you  need,  ten  thousand,  or  were  it  twenty  or  thirty  thou- 
sand, and  be  immediate  about  it ;  ''I  will  as  soon  be 
"  pitched  {herausgeschmissen)  out  of  the  Mark  of  Branden- 
"  burg  as  out  of  Schlesien :"  no  delay,  I  tell  you  1  And 
as  the  Old  Dessauer  still  explains  that  the  ten  or  fifteen 
thousand  he  needs  are  actually  assembling,  and  cannot 
be  got  on  march  quite  in  a  moment,  Friedrich  dashes 
away  his  indpient  Berlin  Operations;  will  go  himself  and 
do  it.     Haggle  no  more,  you  tedious  Old  Dessauer  ; 

Berlin,  *19rt  December'  1744.— 'On  the  2l8t'  (Mcmday,  one 
week  after  my  arriymg), '  I  leave  Berlin,  and  mean  to  be  at  Neisse 

*  on  the  24th  at  latest  Your  Serenity  will  in  the  interim  make  out 
'  the  Order-of-Battle'  (which  is  also  Order-of-March) '  for  what  regi- 
'  ments  are  come  in.    For  I  will,  on  the  25th,  without  delay,  cross 

*  the  Neisse,  and  attack  those  people,  cost  what  it  may, — ^to  chase 

*  them  out  of  Schlesien  and  Glatz,  and  follow  them  so  fiEur  as  pos- 

*  aible.  Your  Serenity  will  therefore  take  your  measures,  and  pro- 
'  vide  eyeiythiDg,  so  far  as  in  this  short  time  you  can,  that  the 

*  project  may  be  executable  the  moment  I  arrive/^ 

And  rushed  off  accordingly,  in  a  somewhat  flamy 
humour  ;  but  at  Schweidnitz,  where  the  Old  Dessauer  met 
him  again,  became  conyinced  that  the  matter  was  weigh* 
tier  than  he  thought;  not  one  of  Toipatchery  alone,  but 
had  Traun  himself  in  it.  Upon  which  Friedrich  candidly 
drew  bridle ;  hastened  back,  and,  with  a  loss  of  four  days, 
was  at  his  Potsdam  Affairs  again.  To  which  he  stuck 
henceforth,  ardently,  and  I  think  rather  with  increase 
of  gloom,  though  without  spurt  of  impatience  farther,  for 

*  Friedrioh  to  the  Old  Dessauer  {Mich,  ii.  366). 
VOL.  IT.  F 
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three  months  to  come.  Before  his  return, — xxaj^  had  he 
known,  it  was  the  night  before  he  went  away, — a  strange 
little  thing  had  happened  in  the  opposite  or  Western 
parts:  surprising  accident  to  Mar^chal  de  Belleisle;  which 
now  lies  waiting  his  immediate  consideration.  But  let  us 
finish  Silesia  first. 

OldDessauer  repels  the  Silesian  Invasion  (Winter  1 744-5). 

'  This  Silesian  Affair  includes  due  inroad  of  Fandonis ;  or  in- 

*  deed  two  inroads,  south-west  and  south-east ;  and  in  the  south- 

*  west,  01  Traun  quarter,  r^nlars  are  the  main  element  of  it.  Traun, 

*  20,000  stnmgtplw  stormy  enough  Pandour  e^ccempanimmd^  is  by 
'  this  time  through  into  Glatz ;  in  three  columns ; — ^is  master  of  all 
\  Glatz,  except  the  Rock-Fortress  itself ;  and  has  spread  himself, 

*  right  and  left,  along  the  Neisse  Siyer,  and  from  the  south-west 

*  northwards,  in  a  skilful  and  dangerous  manner.     In  concert  with 

*  whom,  &r  to  the  east,  ar6  Fandour  whirlwinds  on  their  own  foot- 

*  ing  (brand-new  '^  Insurrection''  of  them,  got  thus  far),  starting 
^  fiY>m  Olmiitai  and  Brlinn ;  scouring  that  eastern  countiy,  as  far  as 
^  Namslau  northward'  (a  place  we  were  at  the  taking  of,  in  old 
Bri^  times) ;  '  much  more,  infesting  the  Mountains  of  the  SoutL 

*  A  rather  serious  thing ;  with  Traun  for  general  manager  of  it' 

With  Traun,  we  say  :  Poor  Prince  Karl  is  off,  weeks  ago  ;  on 
the  saddest  of  errands.  His  beautifal  young  Wife, — Hungarian 
Majesty's  one  Sister,  Vice-Regents  of  the  Netherlands  he  and  she, 
conspicuous  among  the  bright  couples  <tf  the  world, — she  had  a  bad 
lying-in  (child  still-born),  while  those  grand  Moldau  Operations 
went  on ;  has  been  ill,  poor  lady,  ev^r  since ;  and,  at  Brussels,  on 
December  16th,  she  herself  lies  dead,  Prince  Earl  weeping  over  her 
and  the  days  that  will  not  return.  Prince  Earl's  felicities,  private 
and  public,  had  been  at  their  zenith  lately,  which  was  very  high 
indeed ;  but  go  on  declining  from  this  day.  Never  more  the  Hap- 
piest of  Husbands  (did  not  wed  again  at  all) ;  still  less  the  Greatest 
of  Captains,  equal  or  superior  to  Caesar  in  the  Gazetteer  judgment, 
with  distracted  Eulogies^  Biographies^  and  such-like,  filling  the  air : 
before  long,  a  War-Captain  of  quite  moderate  renown ;  which  we 
shall  see  sink  gradually  into  no  renown  at  all,  and  even  (unjustly) 
into  minus  quantities,  before  all  end.   A  mad  world,  my  masters ! — 
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'  Between  Trann  on  the  south-west  hand,  and  his  Pandours  on 
'  the  south-east,  the  small  Prussian  posts  have  all  been  driven  in 
'  upon  Troppau- Jagerudorf  region  ;  more  and  more  narrowed  there ; 
'  — and,  in  fine  (two  days  before  this  new  Interview  of  Leopold  and 

*  the  impatient  King  at  Schweidnitz),  have  had  to  quit  the  Trop- 
^  pan-Jagerndorf  position  ;  to  quit  the  Hills  altogether,  and  are 
'  now  in  fiill  march  towards  Brieg.     Of  which  march  I  should  say 

*  nothing,  were  it  not  that  Marwitz,  Father  of  Wilhelmina's  giggling 

*  Marwitzes,  commanded ; — and  came  by  his  death  in  the  course 
'  of  it ;  though  our  Wilhelmina  is  not  now  there,  pen  in  hand,  to 
'  tell  us  what  the  effects  at  Baireuth  were.  Marwitz  had  been  left 
'  for  dead  on  the  Field  of  MoUwitz  ;  lay  so  all  night,  but  was  nursed 

*  to  some  kind  of  strength  again  by  those  giggling  young  women ; 
'  and  came  back  to  Schlesien,  to  posts  of  chief  trust,  for  the  last 
'  year  or  two, — was  guarding  the  Mountains,  and  even  invading 

*  Mahren,  during  the  late  Campaign ; — but  saw  himself  reduced 

*  latterly  to  Jagemdorf  and  Troppau ;  and  had  even  to  retreat  out 

*  of  these.  And  in  the  whirlpool  of  hurries  thereupon, — how  is  not 
'  very  dear ;  by  apoplexy,  say  some ;  by  accidental  pistol  from  a 

*  servant  of  his  own  ;  in  actual  skirmish  with  Pandours, — too  cer- 
'  tainly,  one  way  or  the  other,  on  December  23d  (just  during  that 
'  second  Interview  at  Schweidnitz),  brave  old  Marwitz  did  suddenly 
'  sink  dead,  and  is  ended.^  Even  so,  ye  poor  giggling  creatures,  and 
'  your  loud  weeping  will  not  mend  it  at  all  I 

'  Friedrich,  looking  candidly  into  these  phenomena,  could  not 
'  but  see  that,  what  with  Tolpatcheries,  what  with  Traun's  20,000 
'  regulars,  and  the  whole  Army  at  their  back,  his  Silesian  Border  is 

*  girt  in  by  a  very  considerable  inroad  of  Austrians, — huge  Chain  of 
'  tLem,  in  horse-shoe  form,  300  miles  long,  pressing  in ;  from  beyond 
'  Glatz  and  Landshut,  round  by  the  southern  Mountains,  and  up 
'  eastward  f^n-  as  far  as  Namslau,  nothing  but  war  whirlwinds  in 
'  r^nlar  or  irregular  form,  in  the  centre  of  them  Traun ; — and  that 
'  l^e  Old  Dessauer  really  must  have  time  to  gird  himself  for  deal- 

*  ing  with  Traun  and  them. 

'  It  was  not  till  January  9th  that  Old  Leopold,  25,000  strong, 
'  equipped  to  his  mind,  which  was  a  difficult  matter,  crossed  the 
'  Neiflse  Biver ;  and  marched  direct  upon  Traun,  with  Ziethen  chaig- 
'  HeldenrQeKhichU,  ii.  1201. 
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'  ing  ahead.    Aetnallj  marched ;  after  whioh  the  main  wrestle  was 

*  done  in  a  week.  January  16th,  Old  Leopold  got  to  Jagemdorf ; 
'  found  the  actual  Traun  concentrated  at  Jagemdorf ;  and  drew  up,  to 
'  be  ready  for  assault  tomorrow  morning, — ^had  not  Traun,  candidly 
'  computing,  judged  it  better  to  glide  wholly  avray  in  the  night- 
^  time,  diligently  towards  Mahren,  breaking  the  bridges  behind  him. 
^  And  so,  in  effect,  to  give  up  the  Silesian  Invasion  for  this  time. 
'  After  which,  though  there  remained  a  good  deal  of  rough  tussel- 
'  ling  with  Fandour  details,  and  some  rugged  exploits  of  fight,  there 
'  is, — except  that  of  Lehwald  in  clearing  of  Olatz, — nothing  farther 
'  that  we  can  afford  to  speak  of.    Lehwald's  exploit,  Lehwald  versus 

*  Wallis  (same  Wallis  who  defended  Ologau  long  since),  which  came 
'  to  be  talked  of,  and  got  name  and  date,  ''  Action  of  Habelschwert, 
'  February  14th,"  something  almost  like  a  pitched  fight  on  the  small 
^  scale,  is  to  the  following  effect : 

*  Plomnitz,  near  ffcMscAtcert,  1  ith  February  1745.  Old  General 
'  Lehwald,  marching  in  the  hollow  ground  near  Habelschwert  (hollow 
'  of  the  young  Neisse  Biver,  twenty  miles  south  of  Glatz),  with  in- 
'  tent  to  cut  that  Country  free ;  the  Enemy,  whom  he  is  in  search 
^  of,  appears  in  great  force, — posted  on  the  uphill  ground  ahead,  half- 
'  frozen  difficult  stream  in  front  of  them,  cannon  on  flank,  Pandour 
'  multitude  in  woods ;  all  things  betokening  inexpugnability  on  the 

*  part  of  the  Enemy.  So  that  Lehwald  has  to  take  his  measures ; 
^  study  well  where  the  vital  point  is,  the  root  of  that  extensive  Aus- 
'  trian  junglery,  and  cut  in  upon  the  same.  By  considerable  fire  of 
'  effort,  the  uphill  ground,  half-frozen  stream,  sylvan  Pandours,  can- 
'  non-batteries,  and  what  inexpugnabilities  there  may  be,  are  sub- 
'  dued ;  Austrian  wide  junglery,  the  root  of  it  slit  asunder,  rolls 
'  homeward  simultaneously,  not  too  &8t :  nay  it  halted  and  re- 
'  ranked  itself  twice  over,  finding  woods  and  quaggy  runlets  to  its 
'  mind ;  but  was  always  slit  out  again,  disrooted,  and  finally  tum- 
'  bled  home,  having  had  enough.  ''  Wenzel  Wallis,"  Friedrich  aa- 
'  serts  with  due  scorn,  ^'was  all  this  while  in  a  Chapel ;  praying 
"  ardently,"  to  St  Vitus,  or  one  knows  not  whom  ;  "  without  effect ; 
^'  till  they  shouted  to  him,  'Beaten,  Sir!  Off,  or  you  are  lostT  upon 
^*  which  he  sprang  to  saddle,  and  spurred  with  both  heels  (piqua 
**  des  deux)."*    That  was  the  feat  of  Lehwald,  clearing  the  Glatz 

*  (Euvru  de  FrSd^rie,  iii.  79, 80. 
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^  GouDtiy  with  one  good  cut :  a  skilful  Captain ;  now  getting  de- 
'  ddedly  oldish,  close  on  sixty ;  whom  we  shall  meet  again  a  dozen 
'  yeais  hence,  still  in  harness. 

'  The  old  Serene  Highness  himself,  face  the  colour  of  gunpow- 
'  der,  and  bluer  in  the  winter  frost,  went  rushing  far  and  wide  in  an 
'  open  yehicle,  which  he  called  his  ''cart  f  pushing  out  detachments, 
'  supervising  everything ;  wheeling  hither  and  thither  as  needful ; 
'  sweeping  out  the  Pandoui  world,  and  keepmg  it  out :  not  much  of 

*  fighting  needed,  but  *'a  great  deal  of  marchiDg""  (murmurs  Fried- 
rich),  "  which  in  winter  is  as  bad,  aud  wears  down  the  force  of  the 
*'  battalions."  Of  all  which  we  give  no  detail :  sufficient  to  fancy, 
'  in  this  manner,  the  Old  Dessauer  flapping  his  wide  military  wings 
'  in  the  faces  of  the  Pandour  hordes,  with  here  and  there  a  hard 
'  twitch  from  beak  or  claws ;  tolerably  keeping  down  the  Pandour 
'  interest  all  Winter.  His  sons,  Leopold  and  Dietrich,  were  under 
'  him,  occasionally  beside  him ;  the  Junior  Leopold  so  worn  down 
'  with  feverish  gout  he  could  hardly  sit  on  horseback  at  all,  while 
'  old  Papa  went  tearing  about  in  his  cart  at  that  rate.^^ 

There  was,  on  the  21st  of  February,  Te-deum  sung 
in  the  Churches  of  Berlin  "  for  the  Deliverance  of  Silesia 
from  Invasion.''  Not  that,  even  yet,  the  Pandours  would 
be  quite  quiet,  or  allow  Old  Leopold  to  quit  his  cart ;  far 
from  it.  And  they  returned  in  such  increased  and  tem- 
pestuous state,  as  will  again  require  mention,  with  the 
earliest  Spring : — precursors  to  a  second,  far  more  serious 
and  deadly  "Invasion  of  Silesia ;''  for  which  it  hangs  yet 
on  the  balance  whether  there  will  be  a  Te-deum  or  a 
Miserere  to  sing ! 

Hungarian  Majesty,  disappointed  of  Silesia, — which, 
it  seems,  is  not  to  be  had  "  all  at  once  (ehestens)/'  in  the 
form  of nniracle, — makes  amends  by  a  rush  upon  Secken- 
dorf  and  Bavaria;  attadks  Seckendorf  furiously  ('  Bathyani 

*  pressing  up  the  Donau  Valley,  with  Browne  on  one  hand, 

"  UnUmehmunff  in  Ober-SckUsien^  unUr  dem  FUrsten  Leopold  von  An- 
halt'Desaau,  im  Janttar  und  Febnuir  1745  (Seyfarth,  Beytrage^  i.  141-152); 
'Stenxel,  Iy.  232;  &o. 
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'  and  Barenklau  on  the  other')  in  mid- winter ;  and  makes 
a  terrible  hand  of  him ;  reducing  his  "  Reconquest  of  Ba- 
yaria^'  to  nothing  again,  nay  to  less.  Of  which  in  due 
time. 

The  French  fully  intend  to  behave  better  next  Sea- 
son to  Friedrich  and  their  German  Allies; — hut 
are  prevented  by  various  Accidents  (November 
1744— April  1745;  April— August  1745). 

It  is  not  divine  miracle,  Friedrich  knows  well,  that 
has  lost  him  his  late  Bohemian  Conquests  without  battle 
fought :  it  was  rash  choosing  of  a  plan  inexecutable  with- 
out French  cooperation, — culpable  blindness  to  the  chance 
that  France  would  break  its  promises,  and  not  cooperate. 
Had  your  Majesty  forgotten  the  Joint -Stock  Principle, 
then  1  His  Majesty  has  sorrowful  cause  to  remember  it, 
from  this  time,  on  a  still  larger  scale  I 

Reflections,  indignant  or  exculpatory,  on  the  conduct  of 
the  French  in  this  Business  are  useless  to  Friedrich,  and 
to  us.  The  performance,  on  their  part,  has  been  nearly 
the  worst ; — though  their  intentions,  while  the  Austrian 
Dragon  had  them  by  the  throat,  were  doubtless  enthu- 
siastically good!  But,  the  big  Austrian  Dragon  being 
jerked  away  from  Elsass,  by  Friedrich's  treading  on  his 
tail,  500  miles  off,  they  were  charmed,  quite  into  new 
enthusiasm,  to  be  rid  of  said  Dragon:  and,  instead  of 
chasing  him  according  to  bargain,  took  to  destroying  his 
Den^  that  he  might  be  harmless  thenceforth.  Freyburg 
is  a  captured  Town,  to  the  joy  and  glory  of  admiring 
France ;  and  Friedrich's  Campaign  has  gone  the  road 
we  see  1  The  Freyburg  Illuminations  having  burnt  out* 
there  might  rise,  in  the  triumphant  mind,  some  thought  of 
Friedrich  again, — perhaps  almost  of  a  remorseful  nature? 
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Certain  it  is^  the  French  intentions  are  now  again  mag- 
nanimous, more  so  than  ever;  coupled  now  with  some 
attempts  at  fulfilment,  too;  which  obliges  us  to  mention 
them  here.  They  were  still  a  matter  of  important  hope 
to  Priedrich ;  hope  which  did  not  quite  go  out  till  August 
coming.  Though,  alas,  it  did  then  go  out>  in  gusts  of  in- 
dignation on  Friedrich's  part !  And  as  the  whole  of  these 
magnanimous  French  intentions,  latter  like  former,  again 
came  to  zero,  we  are  interested  only  in  rendering  them 
conceivable  to  readers  for  Friedrich's  sake, — with  the 
more  brevity,  the  better  for  everybody.  Two  grand 
French  Attempts  there  were;  listen,  on  the  threshold, 
a  little : 

*    *    '  It  is  certain  the  French  intend  gloriously ;  r^ardless 

*  of  expense.    They  are  dismantling  Freyburg,  to  render  it  harmless 

*  henceforth     But,  withal,  in  answer  to  the  poor  Eaiser^s  shrieks, 

*  they  have  sent  Segur'  (our  old  Linz  friend),  *  with  12,000,  to 

*  assist  Seckendorf ;  "  the  bravest  troops  in  the  world," ' — ^who  did 
havely  take  one  beating  (at  Ffaflfenhofen,  as  will  be  seen),  and  g9 
home  again.  '  They  have  Goigny  guarding  those  fine  Brisgau  Con- 
'  quests.  And  are  furthermore  diplomatising  diligently,  not  to  say 
'  tnicalently,  in  the  Ehine  Countries  ;  bullying  poor  little  &t  Eur- 
'  Trier,  lean  Kur-Koln,  and  others,  "  To  join  the  Frankfurt  Union" 
'  (not  one  of  whom  would,  under  menace), — though  '*  it  is  the  clear 
**  duty  of  all  Reich  s- Princes  with  a  Kaiser  under  oppression :" — 
'  and  have  marched  Maillebois,  directly  after  Freybuig,  into  the 
'  Middle-Rhine  Countries,  to  Eoln  Country,  to  Mainz  Country,  and 
^  to  and  fro,  in  support  of  said  compulsory  diplomacies ; — ^but  with- 
'  out  the  least  efiect* 

To  the  ''  Middle-Rhine  Countries,"  observe,  and  under  Maille^ 
bois,  then  under  Conti,  little  matter  under  whom :  only  let  readers 
recollect  the  name  of  it ; — ^for  it  is  the  First  of  the  French  Attempts 
to  do  something  of  a  joint-stock  nature ;  something  for  self  onef 
Allies,  instead  of  for  self  only.  It  caused  great  alarm  in  those 
months,  to  Britannic  George  and  others ;  and  faiot^t  out  poor  Due 
d'Aluembeig  with  portions  (no  English  included)  of  the  poor  Frag- 
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matic  Annj,  to  go  marching  about  in  the  winter-alushes,  instead 
of  resting  in  bed,*— and  is  indeed  a  veiy  loud  business  in  the  old 
Gazettes  and  books^  till  August  coming.  Business  which  almost 
broke  poor  D*Ahremberg's  heart,  he  says^  "  till  once  I  got  out  of 
it"  (was  turned  out,  in  fact) :  Business  of  Pragmatic  Army,  under 
D*Ahrembei^,  rerna  Middle-Rhine  Army  under  Maillebois,  under 
Conti ;  Business  now  wholly  of  Zero  fFerms  Zero  to  us, — except  for 
a  few  dates  and  reflex  glimmerings  upon  King  Friedrich.  Besult 
otherwise — We  shall  see  the  result  I 

'  Attempt  Second  was  still  more  important  to  Friedrich ;  being 
'  directed  upon  the  Kaiser  and  Bavaria.  Belleisle  is  to  go  thither 
^  and  take  survey ;  Belleisle  thither  first :  you  may  judge  if  the 
'  intention  is  sincere  I  Valori  is  quite  eloquent  upon  it  Directly 
'  after  Freyburg,  says  he,  S&helles,  that  first  of  Commissaries,  was 

*  sent  to  Miinchen.    S^helles  cleared  up  the  chaos  of  Accounts ; 

*  which  King  Louis  then  instantly  paid.  "  Tour  Imperial  Majesty 
^  shall  have  Magazines  also,"  said  Louis,  regardless  of  expense ; 
**  and  your  Army,  with  auxiliaries  (S^r  and  25,000  of  them 
••  French),  shall  be  raised  to  60,000.''  Belleisle  then  came:  "We 
^*  will  have  Ingolstadt,  the  first  thing,  in  Spring.''  Alas,  Belleisle 
'  had  his  Accident  in  the  Harz ;  and  all  went  aback,  from  that  time.'' 
Aback,  too  indisputably,  all! — "And  Belleisle's  Accident?"  Pa- 
tience, readers. 

'  The  truth  is,  Attempt  Second,  and  chief,  broke  down  at  once' 
(Bathyani  beating  it  to  pieces,  as  will  be  8een),-^Hhe  ruins  of  it 

*  painfully  reacting  on  Attempt  First;  which  had  the  like  fate  some 

*  months  later ; — and  there  was  no  Third  made.     And  in  fact  from 

*  the  date  of  that  latter  downbreak,  August,  or  end  of  July,  1745' 
(and  quite  especially  from  "  September  ISth,"  by  which  time  several 
irrevocable  things  had  happened,  which  we  shall  hear  of),  'the 
'  French  withdrew  altogether  out  of  German  entanglements;  and  con- 

*  centrated  themselves  upon  the  Netherlands,  there  to  demolish  his 
'  Britannic  Majesty,  as  the  likelier  enterprise.  This  was  a  course  to 
*■  which,  ever  since  the  Exit  of  Broglio  and  the  Oriflamme,  they  had 
^  been  more  and  more  tending  and  inclining,  "  Nothing  for  us  but 
"  loss  on  losSy  to  be  had  in  Germany  I^  and  so  they  at  last  frankly 
'  gave  up  that  bad  Countiy.     They  fought  well  in  the  Netherlands, 

•  Adelung,  iv.  276, 420  (*  Dec.  1744— June  1745').        '  Valori,  L  322-0. 
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*  with  great  splendour  of  saccess,  under  Saze  per$us  Cumberland  and 
'  CSompanj.  They  did  also  some  successful  work  in  Italy ; — and  left 
'  Friedrioh  to  bear  the  brunt  in  Germany ;  too  glad  if  he  or  another 
'  were  there  to  take  Germany  o£f  their  hand  I  Friedrich's  feelings^ 
'  on  his  arriving  at  this  consummation,  and  during  his  gradual  ad- 
'  yance  towards  it,  which  was  pretty  steady  all  along  from  those  first 
'*  drenched-hen  {pouUs  mouilUesy  procedures,  were  amply  known  to 

*  Excellency  Valori,  and  may  be  conceived  by  readers,' — who  are 
slightly  interested  in  the  dates  of  them  at  farthest  And  now  for 
the  Belize  Accident,  with  these  fiiint  preliminary  lights. 

Strange  Accident  to  Marechal  de  BeUeisU  in  the 
Harz  Mountains  (20th  December  1744). 

Siege  of  Freyburg  being  completed,  and  the  River  and 
most  other  things  (except  always  the  bastions,  which  we 
blow  up)  being  let  into  their  old  channels  there,  Mare- 
chal de  Belleisle,  who  is  to  have  a  chief  management 
henceforth, — the  Most  Christian  King  recognising  him 
again  as  his  ablest  man  in  war  or  peace, — sets  forth  on 
a  long  tour  of  supervision,  of  diplomacy,  and  general 
arrangement,  to  prepare  matters  for  the  next  Campaign. 
Need  enough  of  a  Belleisle :  what  a  business  we  have 
made  of  it,  since  Friedrich  trod  on  the  serpent's  tail  for 
us  I  Nothing  but  our  own  Freyburg  to  show  for  ourselves; 
elsewhere,  mere  downrush  of  every  thing  whitherward  it 
liked; — and  King  Friedrich  got  into  such  a  humour! 
Friedrich  must  be  put  in  tune  again ;  something  real  and 
good  to  be  agreed  on  at  Berlin :  let  that  be  the  last  thing, 
crown  of  the  whole.  The  first  thing  is,  look  into  Bavaria  a 
little;  and  how  the  Kaiser,  poor  gentleman,  in  want  of  all 
requisites  but  goodwill,  can  be  put  into  something  of  fight- 
ing posture. 

'  In  the  end  of  November,  Marshal  Due  de  Belleisle,  with  bis 
'  Brothec  the  Chevalier  (now  properly  the  (7ot»ii^,  there  having  been 
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*  promotions),  and  a  great  retinae  more,  alights  at  Miinchen ;  holds 
'  oouncil  with  the  poor  Kaiser  for  certain  days : — Mon^  wanted ; 

*  many  things  wanted;  and  all  things,  we  need  not  doubt,  much 

*  fallen  out  of  square.    '*  Those  Seckendorf  troops  in  their  winter- 

*  quarters/'  say  our  French  Inspectors  and  S^gur  people,  as  usual, 
**  Do  but  look  on  it,  your  Excellency !  Scattered,  along  the  valleys, 
'  into  the  yeiy  edge  of  Austria ;  Austria  will  swallow  them,  the 

*  first  thing,  next  year ;  they  will  never  rendezvous  again  except 

*  in  the  Austrian  prisons.  Surely,  Monseigneur,  only  a  man  ig- 
'  norant  of  war,  or  with  treasonous  intention," — (or  ill  off  for 
'  victuals), — "  could  post  troops  in  that  way  ?  Seckendorf  is  not 
^  ignorant  of  war !"  say  they.®  For,  in  fact,  suspicion  runs  high ; 
^  and  there  is  no  end  to  the  accusations  just  and  unjust ;   and 

*  Seckendorf  is  as  ill  troated  as  any  of  us  could  wish.    Poor  old  souL 

*  Probably  nobody  in  all  the  Earth,  but  his  old  Wife  in  the  Schloss 
'  of  Altenburg,  has  any  pity  for  him, — if  even  she,  which  I  hope. 

*  He  has  fought  and  diplomatised  and  intrigued  in  many  countries^ 
^  very  much ;  and  in  his  old  days  is  hard  bested.  Monseigneur, 
'  whose  part  is  rather  that  of  Jove  the  Cloud-compeller,  is  studious 

*  to  be  himself  noiseless  amid  this  noise ;  and  makes  no  alteration 
'  in  the  Seckendorf  troops ;  but  it  is  certain  he  meant  to  do  it, 

*  thinks  Valori' 

And  indeed  Seckendorf,  tired  of  the  Bavarian  bed-of-roses,  had 
privately  fixed  with  himself  to  quit  the  same  ; — and  does  so,  inex- 
orable to  the  very  Kaiser,  on  New-Year  arriving.'  Succeeded  by 
Thorring  (our  old  friend.  Drum  Thorring),  if  that  be  an  improve* 
ment  Marechal  de  Belleble  has  still  a  long  journey  ahead,  and 
infinitely  harder  problems  than  tliese, — assuagement  of  the  King  of 
Prussia^  for  example.    Let  us  follow  his  remarkable  steps. 

'  Wednssda^y  9tA  December  1744,  the  Marechal  leaves  Miinchen, 

*  northwards  through  Oettingen  and  the  Bamberg- Anspach  regions 
'  towards  Cassel ; — ^journey  of  some  three  hundred  and  fifty  miles : 
'  with  a  great  retinue  of  his  own;  with  an  escort  of  two  hundred 

*  horse  from  the  Kaiser;  these  latter  to  prevent  any  outfall  or  insult 
'  in  the  Ingolstadt  quarter,  where  the  Austrians  have  a  garrison,  not 
'  at  all  very  tightly  blocked  by  the  Seckendorf  people  thereabouts. 
'  No  insult  or  outfall  occurring,  the  Marshal  dismisses  his  escort 

«  Yalori,  i.  206.  •  JSketendarfs  Leben,  p.  365. 
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'  at  Oettingen ;  fisures  forward  in  his  twenty  coaches  and  foni^gons, 
'  some  score  or  so  of  vehicles : — mere  nentral  Imperial  Countries 
'  henceforth,  where  the  Kaiser's  Agent,  as  Marshal  de  Belleisle  can 

*  style  himself,  and  Titular  Prince  of  the  Gennan  Empire  withal, 
'  has  only  to  pay  his  way.    By  Donauworth,  by  Oettingen ;  o?er  the 

*  Donan  acclivities,  then  down  the  pleasant  Valley  of  the  Mayn.^^ 

^  Sunday y  IStk  December ^  Marshal  Belleisle  arrives  at  Hanan' 
(where  we  have  seen  Conferences  held  before  now,  and  Carteret, 
Prince  Karl  and  great  Geoige  our  King  veiy  busy),  '  there  to  confer 
'  with  Marshals  Coigny,  Maillebois,  and  other  high  men,  Commanders 
'  in  those  Bhine  parts.  Who  all  come  accordingly,  except  Marshal 
'  Maillebois,  who  is  sorry  that  he  absolutely  cannot ;  but  will  surely 
'  do  himself  the  honour  as  Monseigneur  returns.'  As  Monseigneur 
returns !  *  And  so,  on  Monday  14th,  Monseigneur  starts  for  Cassel ; 
'  say  a  hundred  miles,  right  north  ;  where  we  shall  meet  Prince  Wil- 
'  helm  of  Hessen-Cassel,  a  zealous  Ally ;  inform  him  how  his  Troops^ 
'  under  Seckendorf,  are  posted'  (at  Vilshofen  yonder ;  hiding  how 
perilous  their  post  is,  or  promising  alterations) ;  '  perhaps  rest  a 

*  day  or  two,  consulting  as  to  the  common  weal:  How  the  King 
'  of  Prussia  takes  our  treatment  of  him?    How  to  smooth  the  King 

*  of  Phissia,  and  turn  him  to  harmony  again?     We  are  approach- 

*  ing  the  true  nodus  of  our  business,  difficulty  of  difficulties;  and 
'  Wilhelm,  the  wise  Landgraf,  may  afford  a  hint  or  two.     Thus  tra- 

*  nda  magnanimous  Belleisle  in  twenty  vehicles,  a  man  loaded  with 
'  weighty  matters,  in  these  deep  Winter  months ;  suffering  dreadfully 
'  from  rheumatic  neuralgic  ailments,  a  Doctor  one  of  his  needfuliest 
'  equipments ;  and  has  the  hardest  problem  yet  ahead  of  him. 

^  Prince  Wilhelm's  consultations  are  happily  lost  altogether ; ' 

*  boned  from  sight  forever,  to  the  last  hint^ — ^all  except  as  to  what 
'  road  for  Berlin  would  be  the  best  from  CasseL  By  Leipzig,  through 
'  low-lying  country,  is  the  great  Highway,  advisable  in  winter;  but 
'  it  runs  a  hundred  and  thirty  miles  to  right,  before  ever  starting 
'  northward;  such  a  roundabout  Not  to  say  that  the  Saxons  are 
'  sUies  of  Austria, — ^if  there  be  anything  in  that    Enemies,  they,  to 

*  the  Most  Christian  King :  though  surely,  again,  we  are  on  Kaiser's 
'  business,  nay  we  are  titular  ^  Prince  of  the  Beich,''  for  that  matter, 

M  See  Review  of  the  Oaee  of  Marshal  BeUeide  (or  Abetntct  of  it,  OeiUU- 
mari%  Magagiruy  1746,  pp.  366-373) ;  he,  &a 
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'  snch  the  Kaiser's  grace  to  us?    Well ;  it  is  better  perhaps  to  avoid 

*  the  Saxon  Territory.  And,  of  course,  the  Hanoverian  much  more ; 
'  through  which  lies  the  other  Great  Boad  I    '^  Oo  by  the  Harz," 

*  advises  Lan^raf  Wilhelm :  **  a  rugged  HiU  Country  ;  but  it  is 
''  your  hypotenuse  towards  Berlin ;  passes  at  once,  or  nearly  so, 
"  fix)m  Cassel  Territory  into  Prussian :  a  rugged  road,  but  a  shorter 
*'  and  safer."  That  is  the  road  Belleisle  resolves  upon.  Twenty 
'  carriages  ;  his  Brother  the  Chevalier  and  himself  occupy  one  ;  and 

*  always  the  courier  rides  before,  ordering  forty  post-horses  to  be 
^  ready  harnessed. 

'  Sunday y  ^Oth  December  1744.    In  this  way  they  have  climbed 

*  the  eastern  shin  of  the  Harz  Bange,  where  the  Harz  is  capable  of 

*  wheel-carriages ;  and  hope  now  to  descend,  this  night,  to  Halber- 

*  stadt;  and  thence  rapidly  by  level  roads  to  Berlin.  It  is  sink- 
'  ing  towards  dark ;  the  courier  is  forward  to  Elbingerode,  ordering 

*  forty  horses  to  be  out.    Boughish  uphill  road;  winter  in  the  sky 

*  and  earth,  winter  vapours  and  tumbling  wind -gusts:  westward, 
'  in  torn  storm-cloak,  the  Brocken,  with  its  witch-dances  ;  highland 

*  Goslar,  and  ghost  of  Henry  the  Fowler,  on  the  other  side  of  it 
'  A  multifarious  wizard  Country,  much  overhung  by  goblin  reminis- 

*  cences,  witch-dances,  sorcerers'  sabbaths,  and  the  like, — if  a  rheu- 
'  matic  gentleman  cared  to  look  on  it,  in  the  cold  twilight.  Brrhl 
'  Waste  chasmy  uplands,  snow-choked  torrents ;  wild  people,  gloomy 
'  firs !  Here  at  last,  by  one's  watch  5  P.M.,  is  Elbingerode,  uncom- 
'  fortable  little  Town;  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  forty  postrhorses 

*  are  ready. 

'  Behold,  while  the  forty  post-horses  are  getting  ready,  a  thing 
^  takes  place,  most  unexpected; — which  made  the  name  of  Elbin- 
'  gerode  famous  for  eight  months  to  come.    Of  which  let  us  hastily 

*  give  the  bare  facts.  Fancy  making  of  them  what  she  can.  Was 
'  Monseigneur  aware  that  this  Elbingerode,  with  a  patch  of  ter- 

*  ritory  round  it,  is  Hanoverian  ground  ;  one  of  those  distracted 

*  patches  or  ragged  outskirts  frequent  in  the  German  map?  Prussia 
'  is  not  yet,  and  Hessen-Cassel  has  ceased  to  be.  Undoubtedly 
'  Hanoverian !  Apparently  the  Landgraf  and  Monseigneur  had  not 
'  thought  of  that.  But  Munchhausen  of  Hanover,  spies  informing 
'  him,  had.  The  Baili£f  (Vogt,  AAieocatvA)  has  gathered  twenty 
'  Jdgei^  (ofiBicial  Gamekeepers)  '  with  their  guns,  and  a  select  idle 
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'  Sunday  population  of  the  place  with  or  without  guns :  the  Vogt 
'  steps  forward,  and  inquires  for  Monseigneur's  passport.  '*  No  pass- 
"  port,  no  need  of  any  T — "  Pardon !'"  and  signifies  to  Monseigneur, 
'  on  the  part  of  George  Elector  of  Hanover,  King  of  Great  Britain, 

*  France  and  Ireland,  that  Monseigneur  is  arrested  I 

'  Monseigneur,  with  compressed  or  incompressible  feelings^  indig- 

*  nantlj  complies, — what  could  he  else,  unfortunate  rheumatic  gen- 
'  Ueman  ? — and  is  plucked  away  in  such  sadden  manner,  he  for  one, 
'  out  of  that  big  German  game  of  his  raising.  The  twenty  vehicles 
'are  dragged  different  roads;  towards  Scharzfels,  Osterode,  or  I 

*  know  not  where, — handiest  roads  to  Hanover ; — and  Monseigneur 
'  himself  has  travelling  treatment  which  might  be  complained  of, 
'  did  not  one  disdain  complaint:  '*  my  Brother  parted  from  me,  nay 
**  my  Doctor,  and  my  Interpreter;"' — not  even  speech  possible  to 
me.^^  That  was  the  Belleisle  Accident  in  the  Harz.  Sunday  Even- 
ing, 20th  December  1744. 

'  Afflicted  indignant  Valori,  soon  enough  apprised,  runs  to  Fried- 
'  rich  with  the  news, — greets  Friedrich  with  it  just  alighting  from 
'  that  Silesian  run  of  his  owi^.     Friedrich,  not  without  several  other 

*  things  to  think  of,  is  naturally  sorry  at  such  news ;  sorry  for  his 

*  own  sake  even;  but  not  overmuch.  Friedrich  refuses  "  to  despatch 
**  a  party  of  horse,"  and  cut  out  Mareehal  de  Belleisle.  "  That  will 
*'  never  do,  man  cherT — and  even  gets  into  Jroides  plaiscuUsries : 
"Perhaps  the  Mareehal  did  it  himself?  Tallard,  prisoner  after 
**  Blenheim,  made  Peace,  you  know,  in  England?'' — and  the  like ; 
'  which  grieved  the  soul  of  Valori,  and  convinced  him  of  Friedrich's 
'  inhumanity,  in  a  ciying  case. 

'  Belleisle  is  lugged  on  to  Hanover;  his  case  not  doubtful  to 
'  Miinchhausen,  or  the  English  Ministry, — though  it  raised  great 
<  argument,  ''Was  the  capture  fair,  was  it  unfair?  Is  he  entitled 
'  to  exchange  by  cartel,  or  not  entitled  r  and  produced,  in  the  next 

*  eight  months,  much  angry  animated  pamphleteering  and  negotia- 
'  tion.     For  we  hear  by  and  by,  he  is  to  be  forwarded  to  Stade,  on 

*  the  Hamburg  sea-coast,  where  English  Seventy-fours  are  waiting 
'  for  hup ;  his  case  still  undecided ; — and  in  effect  it  was  not  till  after 

"  Letter  of  Belleisle  next  moniing,  'Neuhof,  21  at  I>eoember,  9  a.m.'  (in 
Valorij  L  204),  to  Munchhausen  at  HaDOver,~bj  no  poesibilitj  *  to  Valori,' 
as  the  distracted  French  Editor  has  given  it ! 
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*  eight  months  that  he  got  dismissal  **  Lodged  handsomely  in 
"  Windsor  Palace,*'  in  the  interim ;  free  on  his  parole,  people  of 
'  rank  very  civil  to  him,  though  the  Gazetteers  were  sometimes  ill- 

*  tongned, — had  he  understood  their  patois,  or  concerned  himself 

*  about  such  things.^ 

*  It  was  a  current  notion  among  contemporary  mankind,  this  of 

*  Friedrich,  that  Belleisle's  capture  might  be  a  mere  collusion,  meant 
'  to  bring  about  a  Peace  in  that  Tallard  fashion, — wide  of  the  truth 
^  as  such  a  notion  is,  far  as  any  Peace  was  from  following.  To  Bri- 
'  tannic  George  and  his  Hanoverians  it  had  merely  seemed,  Here  was 
'  a  chief  War-Captain  and  Diplomatist  among  the  French;  the  pivot 

*  of  all  these  world-wide  movements,  as  Valori  defines  him ;  which 

*  pivot,  a  chance  oflfering,  it  were  well  to  twitch  from  its  socket,  and 

*  see  what  would  follow.    Perhaps  nothing  will  follow ;  next  to  no-^ 

*  thing?    A  world,  all  waltzing  in  mad  war,  is  not  to  be  stopped  by 

*  acting  on  any  pivot;  your  waltzing  world  will  find  new  pivots,  or 
'  do  without  any,  and  perhaps  only  waltz  the  more  madly  for  want- 

*  ing  the  principal  one.' 

This  withdrawal  of  Belleisle,  the  one  Frenchman  re- 
spected by  Friedrich,  or  much  interested  for  his  own 
sake  in  things  German,  is  reckoned  a  main  cause  why  the 
French  Alliance  turned  out  so  ill  for  Friedrich ;  and  why 
French  effort  took  more  and  more  a  Netherlands  direc- 
tion thenceforth,  and  these  new  French  magnanimities 
on  Friedrich's  behalf  issued  in  futility  again.  Probably 
they  never  could  have  issued  in  very  much :  but  it  is  cer- 
tain that,  from  this  point,  they  also  do  become  zero  ;  and 
that  Friedrich,  from  his  French  alliance,  reaped  from  first 
to  last  nothing  at  all,  except  a  great  deal  of  obloquy  from 

»  *  Tuudayy  18^  February"  (Ist  March  1745),  'Marshal  BeUeisle  landed 
'  at  Harwich ;  lay  at  Greenwich  Palace,  having  crossed  Thames  at  the  Isle 
'  of  Dogs :  next  morning,  about  10,  set  out,  in  a  coaoh-and-six.  Colonel 
'  Douglas  and  two  troops  of  horse  escorting;  arriyed,  3  p.m., — hj  Cam- 

*  herwell,  Olapham,  Wandsworth,  oyer  Kingston  and  Staines  Bridges, — at 
'  Windsor  Castle,  and  the  apartments  ready  for  him.'  {QentUmafCB  Magor 
giney  1745,  p.  107.)  Was  let  go,  13th  (24th)  August,  again  with  great  pomp 
and  ciTilities  (ib.  p.  442).    See  Addwug,  \y.  299,  346;  ▼.83,  84. 
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German  neighbours,  and  from  the  French  side  endless 
trouble,  anger,  and  disappointment  in  every  particular. 
Which  might  be  a  joy  (though  not  unmixed)  to  Britannic 
Majesty  and  the  subtle  fowlers  who  had  ginned  this  .fine 
Belleisle  bird  in  its  flight  over  the  Harz  Eange?  Though 
again,  had  they  passively  let  him  wing  his  way,  and  he 
had  ffot  ''to  be  Commander  and  Manager,'"  as  was  in 
agitation, — he,  Belleisle  and  in  Grermany,  instead  of  Mar^- 
chal  de  Saxe  with  the  Netherlands  as  chief  scene, — what 
an  advantage  might  that  have  been  to  them  ! 


The  Kaiser  Karl  VII.  gets  secured  from  Oppres- 
sions, in  a  tragic  Way.  Friedrich  proposes 
Peace,  hat  to  no  purpose. 

A  still  sadder  cross  for  Friedrich,  in  the  current  of 
foreign  Accidents  and  Diplomacies,  was  the  next  that 
befel;  exactly  a  month  later, — at  Miinchen,  20th  January 
1 745.  Hardly  was  Belleisle's  back  turned,  when  her  Hun- 
garian Majesty,  by  her  Bathyani  and  Company,  broke 
furiously  in  upon  the  poor  Raiser  and  his  Seckendorf- 
S^gur  defences.  Belleisle  had  not  reached  the  Harz,  when 
all  was  going  topsy-turvy  there  again,  and  the  Donau- 
Valley  fast  &lling  back  into  Austrian  hands.  Nor  is  that 
the  worst,  or  nearly  so. 

'  Munchsuy  2XHh  January  1745.  This  day  poor  Kaiser  Earl  laid 
'  down  his  earthly  burden  here,  and  at  length  gave  all  liis  enemies 
'  the  slip.  He  had  been  ill  of  gout,  for  some  time;  a  man  of  much 
'  malady  always,  with  no  want  of  vexations  and  apprehensions.    Too 

*  likely  the  Austrians  will  drive  him  out  of  Miinchen  again ;  then 

*  nothing  but  furnished  lodgings,  and  the  French  to  depend  upon. 
^  He  had  been  much  chagrined  by  some  Election,  just  done,  in  the 

*  Chapter  of  Salzbuig."    The  Archbishop  there, — it  was  Firmian, 

»  Adelung,  iv.  249,  276,  313. 
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he  of  the  Salzburg  Emigration^  memorahle  to  readers, — ^had  died, 
some  while  ago.  And  now,  ia  flat  contradiction  to  Imperial  cus- 
toms, prerogatives,  these  people  had  admitted  an  Austrian  Garri- 
son ;  and  then,  in  the  teeth  of  our  express  precept,  had  elected  an 
Austrian  to  their  benefice :  what  can  one  account  it  but  an  insult 
as  well  as  an  injury?  And  the  neuralgic  maladies  press  sore,  and 
the  gouty  twinges;  and  Belieisle  is  seized,  perhaps  with  important 
papers  of  ours ;  and  the  Seekendorf-S^r  detachments  were  ill 
placed;  nay  here  are  the  Austrians  already  on  the  throat  of  them, 
in  mid-winter  I  It  is  said,  a  babbling  valet,  or  lord«in-waiting, 
happened  to  talk  of  some  skirmish  that  had  fallen  out  (called  a 
battle,  in  the  valet  rumour),  and  how  ill  the  French  and  Bavarians 
had  fared  in  it,  owing  to  their  ill  behaviour.  And  this,  add  they, 
proved  to  be  the  ounce-weight  too  much  for  the  so  heavy-laden 
back. 

'  The  Kuser  took  to  bed,  not  much  complaining;  patient,  mild, 
though  the  saddest  of  all  mortals ;  and,  in  a  day  or  two,  died 
Adieu,  adieu,  ye  loved  faithful  ones;  pity  me,  and  pray  for  me! 
He  gave  his  Wife,  poor  little  fat  devout  creature,  and  his  poor 
Children  (eldest  lad,  his  Heir,  only  seventeen),  a  tender  blessing; 
solemnly  exhorted  them.  To  eschew  ambition,  and  be  warned  by 
his  example; — to  make  their  peace  with  Austria;  and  never,  like 
him,  try  cani  i  duro  calls,  and  what  the  charity  of  Christian  Kings 
amounts  to.  This  counsel,  it  is  thought,  the  Empress  Dowager 
zealously  accedes  to,  and  will  impress  upon  her  Son.  That  is  the 
Austrian  and  Cause-of-Liberty  account:  King  Friedrich,  from  the 
other  side,  has  heard  a  directly  opposite  one.  How  the  Kaiser,  at 
the  point  of  death,  exhorted  his  son,  "  Never  forget  the  services 

^  which  the  King  of  France  and  the  King  of  Prussia  have  done 
us,  and  do  not  repay  them  with  ingratitude."^^  The  reader  can 
choose  which  he  will,  or  reject  both  into  the  region  of  the  un- 
certain. "  Karl  Albert's  pious  and  affectionate  demeanour  drew 
'  tears  from  all  eyes,"  say  the  bystanders :  "  the  manner  in  which 
'  he  took  leave  of  his  Empress  would  have  melted  a  heart  of  stone." 
He  was  in  his  forty-eighth  year ;  he  had  been,  of  all  men  in  his 
generation,  the  most  conspicuously  unhappy.' 

"  (Euvra  de  Frederic,  iii.  92  j— and  see  (per  contra)  in  Adelung,  iv.  314  a ; 
in  Coze,  &g. 
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What  a  downrush  of  confusion  there  ensued  on  this 
event,  not  to  Bavaria  alone,  but  to  aH  the  world,  and  to 
King  Friedrich  more  than  another,  no  reader  can  now 
take  the  pains  of  conceiving.  The  **  Frankfort  Union,^' 
then,  has  gone  to  air  J  Here  is  now  no  **  Kaiser  to  be 
delivered  from  oppression :"  here  is  a  new  Kaiser  to  be 
elected, — "  Grand-Duke  Franz  the  man,''  cry  the  Prag- 
matic Potentates  with  exultation,  ''no  Belleisle  to  dis- 
turb !*' — ^and  questions  arise  innumerable  thereupon.  Will 
France  go  into  electioneering  again?  The  new  Kur- 
Baiem,  only  seventeen,  poor  child,  cannot  be  set  up  as 
candidate.  What  will  France  do  with  him;  what  he  with 
France  1  Whom  can  the  French  try  as  Candidate  against 
the  Grand-Duke?  Kur-Sachsen,  the  Polish  Majesty  again? 
Belleisle  himself  must  have  paused  uncertain  over  such  a 
welter, — ^and  probably  have  done,  like  the  others,  little  or 
nothing  in  it,  but  left  it  to  collapse  by  natural  gravitation. 

Hungarian  Majesty  checked  her  Bavarian  Armaments 
a  little :  "  If  perhaps  this  young  Kur-Baiem  will  detach 
himself  from  France,  and  on  submissive  terms  come  over 
to  us?"  Whereupon,  at  Mttnchen,  and  in  the  cognate 
quarters,  such  wriggling,  dubitating  and  diplomatising,  as 
seldom  was, — French,  Anti-French  (Seckendorf  busiest  of 
all),  straining  every  nerve  in  that  way,  and  for  almost 
three  months,  nothing  coming  of  it, — till  Hungarian  Ma- 
jesty sent  her  Barenklaus  and  Bathyanis  upon  them  again ; 
and  these  rapidly  solved  the  question,  in  what  way  we 
shall  see! 

Friedrich  has  still  his  hopes  of  Bavaria,  so  grandi- 
loquent are  the  French  in  regard  to  it ;  who  but  would 
hope?  The  French  diplomatise  to  all  lengths  in  Miinchen, 
promising  seas  and  mountains;  but  they  perform  little; 
in  an  effectual  manner,  nothing.  Bavarian  ''Army  raised 
to  60,000,''  counts  in  fact  little  above  half  that  number; 

VOL.  IV.  a 
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with  no  General  to  it  but  an  imaginary  one;  S^gur's 
actual  French  contingent,  instead  of  25,000,  is  perhaps 
12,000 ; — and  so  of  other  things.  Add  to  all  which,  Seck- 
endorf  is  there,  not  now  as  War-General,  but  as  extra- 
official  *•' Adviser;"  busier  than  ever, — "scandalous  old 
traitor!"  say  the  French ;— and  Friedrich  may  justly  fear 
that  Bavaria  will  go,  by  collapse,  a  bad  road  for  him. 

Friedrich,  a  week  or  two  after  the  Kaiser's  death,  see- 
ing Bavarian  and  French  things  in  such  a  hypothetic  state, 
instructs  his  Ambassador  at  London  to  declare  his.  Fried- 
rich's,  perfect  readiness  and  wish  for  Peace :  "  Old  Treaty 
of  Breslau  and  Berlin  made  indubitable  to  me;  the  rest  of 
the  quarrel  has,  by  decease  of  the  Kaiser,  gone  to  air.''  To 
which  the  Britannic  Majesty,  rather  elated  at  this  time,  as 
all  Pragmatic  people  are,  answers  somewhat  in  a  careless 
way,  "  Well,  if  the  others  like  it!"  and  promises  that  he 
will  propose  it  in  the  proper  quarter.  So  that  hence- 
forth there  is  always  a  hope  of  Peace  through  England ; 
as  well  as  contrariwise,  especially  till  Bavaria  settle  itself 
(in  April  next),  a  hope  of  great  assistance  from  the  French. 
Here  are  potentialities  and  counter -potentialities,  which 
make  the  Bavarian  Intricacy  very  agitating  to  the  young 
King,  while  it  lasts.  And  indeed  his  world  is  one  huge 
imbroglio  of  Potentialities  and  Diplomatic  Intricacies,  agi- 
tating to  behold.  Concerning  which  we  have  again  to 
remark  how  these  huge  Spectres  of  Diplomacy,  now  filling 
Friedrich's  world,  came  mostly  in  result  to  Nothing; — 
shaping  themselves  wholly,  for  or  against,  in  exact  pro- 
portion, direct  or  inverse,  to  the  actual  Quantity  of  Battle 
and  effective  Performance  that  happened  to  be  found  in 
Friedrich  himself.  Diplomatic  Spectralities,  wide  Fata- 
morganas  of  hope,  and  hideous  big  Bugbears  blotting  out 
the  sun :  of  these,  few  men  ever  had  more  than  Friedrich 
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at  this  time.  And  he  is  carefiil,  none  carefuller,  not  to 
neglect  his  Diplomacies  at  any  time; — ^though  he  kno^s, 
hetter  than  most,  that  good  fighting  of  his  own  is  what 
alone  can  determine  the  value  of  these  contingent  and 
aerial  quantities, — mere  Lapland  witchcraft  the  greater 
part  of  them. 

A  second  grand  Intricacy  and  difficulty,  still  more 
enigmatic,  and  pressing  the  tighter  by  its  close  neigh- 
bourhood, was  that  with  the  Saxons.  ''Are  the  Saxons 
enemies;  are. they  friends?  Neutrals,  at  lowest;  bound 
by  Treaty  to  lend  Austria  troops ;  but  to  lend  for  de- 
fence merely,  not  for  offence  t  Could  not  one,  by  good 
methods,  make  friends  with  his  Polish  Majesty?''  Fried- 
rich  was  far  from  suspecting  the  rages  that  lurked  in  the 
Polish  Majesty,  and  least  of  all  owing  to  what.  Owing 
to  that  old  Moravian-Foray  business;  and  to  his,  Fried- 
rich's,  behaviour  to  the  Saxons  in  it ;  excellent  Saxons, 
who  had  behaved  so  beautifully  to  FriedrichI  That  is  the 
sad  fact,  however.  Stupid  Polish  Majesty  has  his  natural 
envies,  jealousies,  of  a  Brandenburg  waxing  over  his  head 
at  this  rate.  But  it  appears,  the  Moravian  Foray  entered 
for  a  great  deal  into  the  account,  and  was  the  final  over- 
whelming item.  Briihl,  by  much  descanting  on  that  famous 
Expedition, — with  such  candid  Eye-witnesses  to  appeal  to, 
such  corroborative  Staff-officers  and  appliances,  powerful 
on  the  idle  heart  and  weak  brain  of  a  Polish  Majesty, — 
has  brought  it  so  far.  Fixed  indignation,  for  intolerable 
usage,  especially  in  that  Moravian -Foray  time :  fixed ; 
not  very  malignant,  but  altogether  obstinate  (as,  I  am 
told,  that  of  the  pacific  sheep  species  usually  is) ;  which 
carried  Briihl  and  his  Polish  Majesty  to  extraordinary 
heights  and  depths  in  years  coming  I  But  that  will  de- 
serve a  section  to  itself  by  and  by. 
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A  third  difficulty,  priyatelj  more  stringent  than  any, 
is  that  of  Finance.  The  expenses  of  the  late  Bohemian 
Expedition,  *  Friedrich's  Army  costing  75,000i  a  month,' 
have  been  excessive.  For  our  next  Campaign,  if  it  is 
to  be  done  in  the  way  essential,  there  are,  by  rigorous 
arithmetic,  *  900,000/.'  needed.  A  frugal  Prussia  raises 
no  new  taxes ;  pays  its  Wars  from  "  the  Treasure,"  from 
the  Fund  saved  beforehand  for  emergencies  of  that  kind; 
Fund  which  is  running  low,  threatening  to  be  at  the  lees 
if  such  drain  on  it  continue.  To  fight  with  effect  being 
the  one  sure  hope,  and  salve  for  all  sores,  it  is  not  in  the 
Army,  in  the  Fortresses,  the  Fighting  Equipments,  that 
there  shall  be  any  flaw  left  I  Friedrich's  budget  is  a  sore 
problem  upon  him;  needing  endless  shift  and  ingenuity, 
now  and  onwards,  through  this  War: — already,  during 
these  months,  in  the  Berlin  Schloss,  a  great  deal  of  those 
massive  Friedrich-Wilhelm  plate  Sumptuosities,  especi- 
ally that  unparalleled  Music-Balcony  up  stairs,  all  silver, 
has  been,  under  Fredersdorf  s  management,  quietly  taken 
away;  *  carried  over,  in  the  night-time,  to  the  Mint.'^*^ 

And,  in  fact,  no  modern  reader,  not  deeper  in  that 
distressing  story  of  the  Austrian  Succession -War  than 
readers  are  again  like  to  be,  can  imagine  to  himself  the 
difficulties  of  Friedrich  at  this  time,  as  they  already  lay 
disclosed,  and  kept  gradually  disclosing  themselves,  for 
months  coming;  nor  will  ever  know  what  perspicacity, 
patience  of  scanning,  sharpness  of  discernment,  dexterity 
of  management,  were  required  at  Friedrich's  hands; — 
and  under  what  imminency  of  peril,  too;  victorious  de- 
liverance, or  ruin  and  annihilation,  wavering  fearfully  in 
the  balance  for  him,  more  than  once,  or  rather  all  along. 
But  it  is  certain  the  deeper  one  goes  into  that  hideous 
Medea's  Cauldron  of  stupidities,  once  so  flamy,  now  £sdlen 

^  OrHcb,  ii.  126-128* 
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extinct,  the  more  is  one  sensible  of  Friedrich's  difficulties ; 
and  of  the  talent  for  all  kinds  of  Captaincy, — ^by  no  means 
in  the  Field  only,  or  perhaps  even  chiefly, — that  was  now 
required  of  him.  Candid  readers  shall  accept  these  hints, 
and  do  their  best : — Friedrich  himself  made  not  the  least 
complaint  of  men's  then  misunderstanding  him;  still  less 
will  he  now !  We,  keeping  henceforth  the  Diplomacies, 
the  vaporous  Foreshadows,  and  general  Dance  of  Unclean 
Spirits  with  their  intrigues  and  spectralities,  well  under- 
ground, so  far  as  possible,  will  stick  to  what  comes  up  as 
practical  Performance  on  Friedrich's  part,  and  try  to  give 
inteUigible  account  of  that. 

Valori  says,  he  is  greatly  changed,  and  for  the  better, 
by  these  late  reverses  of  fortune.  All  the  world  notices  it, 
says  Valori.  No  longer  that  brief  infallibility  of  manner; 
that  lofty  light  air,  that  politely  disdainful  view  of  Valori 
and  mankind :  he  has  now  need  of  men.  Complains  of 
nothing,  is  cheerful,  quizzical; — ardently  busy  to  '^ grind 
out  the  notches,^'  as  our  proverb  is;  has  a  mild  humane 
aspect,  something  of  modesty,  almost  of  piety  in  him. 
Help  me,  thou  Supreme  Power,  Maker  of  men,  if  my 
purposes  are  manlike  I  Though  one  does  not  go  upon 
the  Prayers  of  Forty  Hours,  or  apply  through  St.  Vitus 
and  such  channels,  there  may  be  something  of  authentic 
petition  to  Heaven  in  the  thoughts  of  that  young  man. 
He  is  grown  very  amiable ;  the  handsomest  young  bit  of 
Royalty  now  going.  He  must  fight  well  next  Summer,  or 
it  will  go  hard  with  him ! 


Feb.  1745. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

VALORI  GOBS  ON  AN  BLECTIONEBBING  MISSION  TO  DRESDEN. 

Some  time  in  January,  a  new  Frenchman,  a  "  Chevalier 
de  Courten,"  if  the  name  is  known  to  anybody,  was  here 
at  Berlin ;  consulting,  settling  about  mutual  interests  and 
operations.  Since  Belleisle  is  snatched  from  us,  it  is  ne- 
cessary some  Courten  should  come;  and  produce  what  he 
has  got :  little  of  settlement,  I  should  fear,  of  definite  pro- 
gram that  will  hold  water;  in  regard  to  War  operations 
chiefly  a  magazine  of  clouds.^  For  the  rest,  the  Bayarian 
question;  and  very  specially,  Who  the  new  Emperor  is 
to  be  ?  "  King  of  Poland,  thinks  your  Majesty  ?"— **  By 
all  means,'^  answers  Friedrich,  "if  you  can!  Detach  him 
from  Austria;  that  will  be  welir  Which  was  reckoned 
magnanimous,  at  least  public-spirited,  in  Friedrich;  con- 
sidering what  Saxony's  behaviour  to  him  had  already 
been.  "By  all  means,  his  Polish  Majesty  for  Kaiser;  do 
our  utmost,  Excellencies  Valori,  Courten  and  Company!" 
answers  Friedrich, — and  for  his  own  part,  I  olwserve,  is 
intensely  busy  upon  Army  matters,  looking  aft^r  the 
main  chance. 

And  so  Yalori  is  to  go  to  Dresden,  and  manage  this 
cloud  or  cobwebbery  department  of  the  thing;  namely, 
persuade  his  Polish  Majesty  to  stand  for  the  Kaisership : 
"  Baiern,  Pfstlz,  Koln,  Brandenburg,  there  are  four  votes, 

*  Specimens  of  it,  in  Banke,  iiL  219. 
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Sire ;  your  own  is  five :  sure  of  carrying  it,  your  Polish 
Majesty;  backed  by  the  Most  Christian  King,  and  his 
Allies  and  resources!''  And  Polish  Majesty  does,  for  his 
own  share,  very  much  desire  to  be  Eaiser.  But  none  of 
us  yet  knows  how  he  is  tied  up  by  Austrian,  Anti-Pried- 
rich,  Anti-Prench  considerations ;  and  can  only  "  accept 
if  it  is  offered  me :"'  thrice  willing  to  accept,  if  it  will  fall 
into  my  mouth;  which,  on  those  terms,  it  has  so  little 
chance  of  doing! — Saxony  and  its  mysterious  affairs  and 
intentions  having  been,  to  Priedrich,  a  riddle  and  trouble 
and  astonishment,  during  all  this  Campaign,  readers  ought 
to  know  the  fact  well; — and  no  reader  could  stand  the 
details  of  such  a  &ct.  Here,  in  condensed  form,  are  some 
scraps  of  Excerpt ;  which  enable  us  to  go  with  Valori  on 
this  Dresden  Mission,  and  look  for  ourselves : 

l\  FnedricKi  position  towards  Saxony. 

*    *    *  By  known  Treaty,  the  Polish  Majesty  is  bound  to  assist 
^  the  Hungarian  with  1 2,000  men,  "  whenever  invaded  in  her  own 

*  dominions."  Polish  Majesty  had  20,000  in  the  field  for  that 
'  object  lately, — part  of  them,  8,000  of  them,  hired  by  Britannic 
^  subsidy,  as  he  all^s*  The  question  now  is,  Will  Saxony  assist 
'  Austria  in  invading  Silesia,  with  or  without  Britannic  subsidy  ? 
'  Priedrich  hopes  that  this  is  impossible  I  Priedrich  is  deeply  un- 
'  aware  of  the  humour  he  has  nused  against  himself  in  the  Saxon 

*  Court- circles ;  how  the  Polish  Majesty  regards  that  Moravian 
'  Poray;  with  what  a  perfect  hatred  little  Briihl  regards  him,  Pried- 

*  ridi ;  and  to  what  pitch  of  humour,  owing  to  those  Moravian- 
'  Poray  starvings,  marchings  about,  and  inhuman  treatment  of  the 
'  poor  Saxon  Army,  not  to  mention  other  offences  and  afflictive 
'  considerations,  Briihl  has  raised  the  simple. Polish  Majesty  against 
'  Priedrich    These  things,  as  they  gradually  unfolded  themselves  to 

*  Priedrich,  were  very  surprising.  And  proved  very  disadvantageous 
^  at  the  present  juncture  and  for  a  long  time  aftenv^ards.  To  Fried- 
'  rich  disadvantageous  and  surprising ;  and  to  Saxony,  in  the  end, 
<  ruinous ;  poor  Saxony  having  got  its  back  broken  by  them,  and 
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'  neTer  stood  up  in  the  world  since  I    Bnined  by  this  wi%tched  little 

*  Briihl ;  and  reduced,  from  the  first  place  in  Northern  Teutschland,. 

*  to  a  second  or  third,  or  no  real  place  4kt  all." 

2*.  There  is  a"  Union  of  Warsaw"  (8th  Januaiy  1745) ;  and  eUll 
more  speciaUtf  u  "  Treaty  of  Warsaw"  (8th  January — 18th 
May  1745). 

'Januaiy  Sth,  1745,  before  the  Old  Dessauer  got  ranked  in 

*  Schlesien  against  Traun,  there  had  concluded  itself  at  Warsaw, 

*  by  way  of  counterpoise  to  the  "  Frankfurt  Union/'  a  "  Union  of 
**  Warsaw,"  called  also  "  Quadruple  Alliance  of  Warsaw/'  the  parties 
^  to  which  were  Polish  Majesty,  Hungarian  ditto,  Prime-Movers,  and 
'  the  two  Sea-Powers  as  Puiseholders ;  stipulating,  to  the  effect : 
^'  We  Four  will  hold  t<^etber  in  affairs  of  the  Beich,  tersus  thai 
*'  dangerous  Frank&rt  Union ;  we  will"-— do  a  variety  of  salutary 
'  things ;  and  as  one  practical  thing,  "  There  shall  be,  this  Season, 
'*  30,000  Saxons  conjoined  to  the  Austrian  Force,  for  which  we  Sea- 
"  Powers  will  furnish  subsidy.*' — This  was  the  one  practical  point 
^  stipulated,  January  8th ;  and  farther  than  this  the  Sea-Powers  did 
^  not  go,  now  or  afterwards,  in  that  affair. 

^  But  there  was  then  proposed  by  the  Poli^  and  Hungarian 
^  Majesties,  in  the  form  of  Secret  Articles,  an  ulterior  Project ;  with 
'  which  the  Sea-Powers,  expressing  mere  disbelief  and  even  abhor- 
'  rence  of  it,  refused  to  have  «ny  concern  now  or  henceforth.    Polish 

*  Majesty,  in  hopes  it  would  have  been  better  taken,  had  given  his 
'  30,000  soldiers  at  a  rate  of  subsidy  miraculously  low,  only  150,000/. 

*  for  the  whole:  but  the  Sea-Powers  were  inexorable,  perhaps  almost 
'  repented  of  their  ]  50,000/. ;  and  would  hear  nothing  farther  of 
'  secret  Articles  and  delirious  Projects. 

'  So  that  the  "  Union  of  Warsaw*'  had  to  retire  to  its  pigeon* 

*  hole,  oontent  with  producing  those  30,000  Saxons  for  the  imme- 
'  diate  occasion ;  and  there  had  to  be  concocted  between  the  Polish 
'  and  Hungarian  Majesties  themselves  what  is  now,  in  the  modem 
'  Pamphlets,  called  a  "  Treaty  of  Warsaw,^' — much  different  from 

*  the  innocent  ^*  Union  of  Warsaw;"  though  it  is  merely  the  specify- 
'  ing  and  fixing  down  of  what  had  been  shadowed  out  as  secret 
^  codicils  in  said  '^  Union/^  when  the  Sea-Power  parties  obstinately 

*  recoiled.    Treaty  of  Warsaw  lut  us  continue  to  call  it  j  though  its 
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'  actual  birthplace  was  Leipzig  (in  the  profoundest  secreejr,  18th  May 

*  1745),  above  four  months  after  it  had  tried  to  be  born  at  Warsaw, 
'  and  failed  as  aforesaid  Warsaw  Union  is  not  worth  speaking  of ; 
'  but  this  other  is  a  Treaty  highly  remarkable  to  the  reader, — and 

*  to  Friedrich  was  almost  infinitely  so,  when  he  came  to  get  wind 

*  of  it  long  after. 

'  Treaty  which,  though  it  proved  abortional,  and  never  came  to 
'  fulfilment  in  any  part  of  it,  is  at  this  day  one  of  the  remarkablest 
'  bits  of  sheepskin  extant  in  the  world.    It  was  signed,  18th  May 

*  174t5f  and  had  cost  a  great  deal  of  painful  contriving,  capable 
'  still  of  new  altering  and  retouching,  to  hit  mutual  views :  Treaty 
'  not  only  for  reconquering  Silesia  (which  to  the  Two  Majesties, 
'  though  it  did  not  to  the  Sea-Powers,  seems  infallible,  in  Fried- 

*  rich's  now  ruined  circumstances),  but  for  cutting  down  that  bad 
'  Neighbour  to  something  like  the  dimensions  proper  for  a  Branden- 
'  buig  Vassal ; — ^in  £em^,  quite  the  old  ''  Detestable  Project"  of  Spring 
'  1741,  only  more  elaborated  into  detail  (in  which  Britannic  George 

*  knows  better  than  to  meddle !) — Saxony  to  have  share  of  the 

*  parings,  when  we  get  them.    **  What  share  T  asked  Saxony,  and 

*  bug  keeps  asking.  ^  A  road  to  Warsaw ;  strip  of  Gouniay  carry- 
**  ing  us  from  the  end  of  the  Lausitz,  which  is  ours,  into  Poland, 
**  which  we  trust  will  continue  ours,  would  be  very  handy  I  Duchy 
"  of  Glogau ;  some  small  paring  of  Silesia,  won't  your  Majesty  t'  "  Of 
*'  my  Silesia  not  one  handbreadth,'"  answered  the  Queen  impatiently 

*  (though  she  did  at  last  concede  some  outlying  handbreadths,  famed 
'  old  '*  Circle  of  Schwiebus,''  if  I  recollect) ;  and  they  have  had  to 
'  think  of  other  equivalent  parings  for  Saxony's  behoof  (Magde- 
'  buig,  Halberstadt^  Saale-Cirde,  or  one  knows  not  what) ;  and  have 

*  had,  and  will  have,  their  adoes  to  get  it  fixed.  ExceUeut  bearskin 
'  to  be  slit  into  straps ;  only  the  bear  is  slill  on  his  feet  I — Polish 
'  Majesty  and  Hungarian,  Polish  frith  especial  vigour,  Briihl  quite 
'  restless  upon  it,  are, — ^little  as  Valori  or  any  mortal  could  dream  of 

*  it^-— engaged  in  this  partition  of  the  bearskin,  when  Valori  arrives. 
'  Of  their  innocent  Union  of  Warsaw,  there  was,  from  the  first,  no 
'  secret  made ;  but  the  Document  now  called  "  Treaty  of  Warsaw'' 

'  needs  to  lie  secret  and  thrice-secret ;  and  it  was  not  till  1756  that . 

*  Friedrich,  having  unearthed  it  by  industries  of  his  own,  and  studied 

>  SchOU,  ii.  350. 
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'  it  with  great  intensity  for  some  yean,  made  it  known  to  the 
*  world'' 

Treaties^  vaporooB  Foreshadows  of  EventS)  have  oftenest  8om&* 
thing  of  the  ghost  in  them ;  and  are  importune  to  human  nature, 
longing  for  the  Events  themselves ;  all  the  more  if  thej  have  proved 
abortional  Treaties,  and  become  doubly  ghost-like  or  ghastly.  Never- 
theless the  reader  is  to  note  well  this  Trealy  of  Warsaw,  as  important 
to  Friedrich  and  him ;  and  indeed  it  is  pearhaps  the  remarkableet 
Treaty,  abortional  or  realised,  which  got  to  pardiment  in  that  Cen- 
tury. For  though  it  proved  abortional,  and  no  part  of  it^  now  or 
afterwards,  could  be  executed,  and  even  the  subsidy  and  30,000 
Saxons  (stipulated  in  the  "  Union  of  Warsaw")  became  crow's  meat 
in  a  manner, — this  preternatural  '*  Treaty  of  Warsaw/'  trodden  down 
never  so  much  by  the  heel  of  Destiny,  and  by  the  weight  of  new 
Treaties,  superseding  it  or  presupposing  its  impossibility  or  incon- 
ceivability, would  by  no  means  die  (such  the  humour  of  Briihl,  of 
the  Two  Majesties  and  others) ;  but  lay  alive  under  the  ashes,  care- 
fully tended,  for  Ten  or  Twenty  Years  to  come ; — and  had  got  all 
Europe  kindled  again,  for  destruction  of  that  bad  Neighbour,  before 
it  would  itself  consent  to  go  out !  And  did  succeed  in  getting 
Saxony's  back  broken,  if  not  the  bad  Neighbour's, — ^in  answer  to  the 
humour  of  little  Briihl;  unfortunate  Saxony  to  possess  such  a  Briihl ! 

In  those  beautiful  Saxon-Austrian  developments  of  the  Treaty 
of  Warsaw,  Czarina  Elizabeth,  bobbing  about  in  that  unlovely  whirl- 
pool of  intrigues,  amours,  devotions,  and  strong  liquor,  which  her 
Histoiy  is,  took  (ask  not  for  what  reason)  a  lively  part: — and 
already  in  this  Spring  1745,  they  hope  she  could,  by  ''  a  gift  of  two 
millions  for  her  pleasures"  (gift  so  easy  to  you  Sea-Powers),  be 
stirred  up  to  anger  against  Friedridb*  And  she  did,  in  effect,  from 
this  time,  hover  about  in  a  manner  questionable  to  Friedrich ;  though 
not  yet  in  anger,  but  only  ¥dth  the  wish  to  be  important,  and  to 
make  herself  felt  in  Foreign  affairs.  Whether  the  Sea-Powers  gave 
her  that  trifle  of  pocket-money  {'*  for  her  pleasures"),  I  never  knew ; 
but  it  is  certain  they  spent,  first  and  last,  very  lai^  amounts  that 
way,  upon  her  and  hers;  especially  the  English  did,  with  what  result 
may  be  considered  questionable. 

*  Adelung,  v.  308, 397 ;  Ranke,  ill.  231  (who,  for  some  reason  of  his  own, 
dates  '  dd  May'  instead  of  18^). 
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Ab  for  Graf  tod  Briihly  most  rising  man  of  Saxony,  once  a  page ; 
now  hj  industry  King  August  IIL's  first  &YOurite  and  factotum ;  the 
fact  that  he  cordially  hates  Friediich  is  too  evident ;  but  the  why 
is  not  known  to  me.  Except  indeed,  That  no  man,— especially  no 
man  with  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  fashionable  suits  of  dothes 
usually  about  him,  different  suit  each  day  of  the  year, — can  be  com- 
fortable in  the  evident  contempt  of  another  man.  Other  man  of 
sarcastic  bantering  turn,  too ;  tongue  sharp  as  needles ;  whose  say- 
ings many  birds  of  the  air  are  busy  to  cany  about  Tear  after  year, 
Bruhl  (doubtless  with  help  enough  that  way,  if  there  had  needed 
such)  hates  him  more  and  more ;  as  the  too  jovial  Czarina  herself 
comes  to  do,  wounded  by  things  that  birds  have  carried.  And  now 
we  will  go  with  Valori, — seeing  better  into  some  things  than  Valori 
yet  can. 

3^  VcdorTs  Account  ofhU  Misiion  (in  compressed  form).^ 

*  Valori'  (I  could  guess  about  the  10th  of  February,  but  there  is 
no  date  at  all)  'was  despatched  to  Dresden  with  that  fine  project, 
'  Polish  Majesty  for  Kaiser :  is  authorised  to  offer  60,000  men,  with 

*  money  corresponding,  and  no  end  of  brilliant  outlooks ; — must  keep 

*  back  his  offers,  however,  if  he  find  the  people  indisposed.  Which 
'  he  did,  to  an  extreme  degree;  nothing  but  vague  talk,  procras- 
'  tination,  hesitation  on  the  part  of  BriihL     This  wretched  little 

*  Briihl  has  twelve  tailors  always  sewing  for  him,  and  three  hundred 

*  and  sixty-five  suits  of  clothes :   so  many  suits,  all  pictured  in  a 

*  Book ;  a  valet  enters  every  morning,  proposes  a  suit,  which,  after 
'  deliberation,  with  perhaps  amendments,  is  acceded  to,  and  worn 

*  at  dinner.  Vainest  of  human  clothes-horses ;  foolishest  coxcomb 
'  Valori  has  seen:  it  is  visibly  his  notion  that  it  was  he,  Briihl,  by 
'  his  Saxon  auxiliaries,  by  his  masterly  strokes  of  policy,  that  check- 
'  mated  Friedrich,  and  drove  him  from  Bohemia  last  Year;  and,  for 

*  the  rest,  that  Friedrich  is  ruined,  and  will  either  shirk  out  of  Sile- 
^  sia,  or  be  cut  to  ribbons  there  by  the  Austrian  force  this  Summer. 

*  To  which  Valori  hints  dissent;  but  it  is  ill  received.  Valori  sees 
'  the  King ;  finds  him,  as  expected,  the  facsimile  of  Briihl  in  this 

*  matter;  Jesuit  Guarini  the  like  :  how  otherwise?    They  have  his 

*  Majesty  in  their  leash,  and  lead  him  as  they  please. 

*  Valori,  i.  211-219. 
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*  At  four  everj  morning,  this  Gnarini,  Jesuit  Confessor  to  the 

*  King  and  Queen,  comes  to  Briihl;  Briihl  settles  ¥dth  him  what 
^  his  Majesty  shall  think,  in  reference  to  current  business,  this  daj ; 

Guarini  then  goes,  confesses  both  Majesties;  confesses,  absolves, 

*  turns  in  the  due  way  to  secular  matters.  At  nine,  Briihl  himself 
'  arrives,  for  Privy  Council :  ''  What  is  your  Majesty  pleased  to  think 
*^  on  these  points  of  current  business  f    Majesty  serenely  issues  his 

*  thoughts,  in  the  form  of  orders ;  which  are  found  correct  to  pat- 

*  tern.  This  is  the  process  with  his  Majesty.  A  poor  Majesty,  taking 
'  deeply  into  tobacco  ;  this  is  the  way  they  have  him  benetted,  as  in 

*  a  dark  cocoon  of  cobwebs,  rendering  the  whole  world  invisible  to 
'  him.  Which  cunning  arrangement  is  more  and  more  perfected  eveiy 

*  year;  so  that  on  all  roads  he  travels,  be  it  to  mass,  to  hunt,  to 

*  dinner,  anywhither  in  his  Palace  or  out  of  it,  there  are  faithful 
'  creatures  keeping  eye,  who  admit  no  unsafe  man  to  the  least 

*  glimpse  of  him  by  night  or  by  day.  In  this  manner  he  goes  on; 
'  and  before  the  end  of  him,  twenty  years  hence,  has  carried  it  far* 

*  Nothing  but  disgust  to  be  had  out  of  business; — ^mutinous  Polish 

*  Diets  too,  some  forty  of  them,  in  his  time,  not  one  of  which  did 

*  any  business  at  all,  but  ended  in  Liberum  Veto,  and  Billingsgate 
^  conflagration,  perhaps  vrith  swords  drawn  f — business  more  and 

*  more  disagreeable  to  him.    What  can  Valori  expect,  on  this  heroie 

*  occasion,  from  such  a  King? 

'  The  Queen  herself,  Maria  Theresa's  Cousin,  an  ambitious  hard- 
'  favoured  Majesty,^ — who  had  sense  once  to  dislike  Briihl,  but  has 
'  been  quite  reconciled  to  him  by  her  Jesuit  Messenger  of  Heaven 

*  (which  latter  is  an  oily,  rather  stupid  creature,  who  really  wishes 
'  well  to  her,  and  loves  a  peaceable  life  at  any  price), — even  she 
'  will  not  take  the  bait    Valori  was  in  Dresden  nine  days  (middle 

*  part  of  February,  it  is  likely) ;  never  produced  his  big  bait,  his 
'  60,000  men  and  other  brilliancies,  at  all     He  saw  old  Feldmar- 

*  schall  Eonigseck  passing  from  Vienna  towards  the  Netherlands 

*  Camp;  where  he  is  to  diy-nurse  (so  they  irreverently  call  it,  in 

*  time  coming)  his  Royal  Highness  of  Cumberland,  that  magnificent 
<  English  Babe  of  War,  and  do  feats  with  him  this  Summer.* 
Eonigseck,  though  Valori  did  not  know  it,  has  endless  diplomaciea 
to  do  withal ;  inspections  of  troops^  advisings^  in  Hanover^  in  Hoi* 

•  See  Buchholsy  ii.  164;  ^o. 
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land,  in  Dresden  here;* — and  secures  the  Saxon  Electoral-Vote  for 
his  Orand-Duke  in  passing.  *  The  welcome  given  to  Eonigseck  di&- 
'  gosted  Valori ;  on  the  ninth  day  he  left ;  said  adieu,  seeing  them 
*  blind  to  their  interest ;  and  took  post  for  Berlin/ — where  he  finds 
Friedrich  much  out  of  humour  at  the  Saxon  reception  of  his  mag- 
nanimities.'^ 

This  Saxon  intricacy,  indecipherable,  formidable,  con- 
temptible, was  the  plague  "of  Friedrich's  life,  one  consi- 
derable plague,  all  through  this  Campaign.  Perhaps  no- 
thing in  the  Diplomatic  sphere  of  things  caused  him  such 
perplexity,  vexation,  indignation.  An  insoluble  riddle  to 
him;  extremely  contemptible,  yet, — with  a  huge  Russia 
tacked  to  it,  and  looming  minatory  in  the  distance, — from 
time  to  time,  formidable  enough.  Let  readers  keep  it  in 
mind^  and  try  to  imagine  it.  It  cost  Friedrich  such  guess- 
ing, computing,  arranging,  rearranging,  as  would  weary 
the  toughest  reader  to  hear  of  in  detail.  How  Friedrich 
did  at  last  solve  it  (in  December  coming),  all  readers  will 
see  with  eyes! — 

Middle-Rhine  Army  in  a  staggering  State;  the  Ba- 
varian Intricacy  settles  itself^  the  wrong  Way. 

Early  in  March  it  becomes  surmisable  that  Maillebois's 
Middle-Rhine  Army  will  not  go  a  good  road.  Maillebois 
has  been  busy  in  those  countries,  working  extensive  dis- 
content;  bullying  mankind  **  to  join  the  Frankfurt  Union,'' 
to  join  France  at  any  rate,  which  nobody  would  consent 
to ;  and  exacting  merciless  contributions,  which  everybody 

•  Anonymoos,  DvJse  of  Cfumberland,  p.  166. 

'  Vaiori,  i.  211-219;  (Euvrei  de  FridMc,  iii.  84-86.  For  details  on 
Brabl,  see  Graf  van  Briihl,  Leben  und  Charakter  (1760,  No  Place) :  Anony- 
nuHu^  bj  one  Josti,  a  noted  Pamphleteer  of  the  time :  exists  in  English 
too,  or  partly  exists;  bat  is  unreadable,  except  on  compulsion;  and  totally 
QDintelligible  till  after  very  much  inquiiy  elsewhere* 
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had  to  consent  to  and  pay. — And  now,  on  D'Ahremberg's 
mere  advance,  with  that  poor  Fraction  of  Pragmatic  Army, 
roused  from  its  winter  sleep,  Maillebois,  without  waiting 
for  D'Ahremberg's  attack,  rapidly  calls  in  his  truculent 
detachments,  and  rolls  confusedly  back  into  the  Frankfurt 
regions.®  Upon  which  D'Ahremberg, — if  by  no  means 
going  upon  Maillebois's  throat, — ^sets,  at  least,  to  coercing 
Wilhelm  of  Hessen,  our  only  friend  in  those  parts;  who 
is  already  a  good  deal  disgusted  with  the  Maillebois  pro- 
cedures, and  at  a  loss  what  to  do  on  the  Kaiser's  death, 
which  has  killed  the  Frankfurt  Union  too.  Wise  Wil- 
helm consents,  under  D'Ahremberg's  menaces,  to  become 
Neutral;  and  recal  his  6,000  out  of  Baiern, — ^wishes  he 
had  them  home  beside  him  even  now! 

With  an  Election  in  the  wind,  it  is  doubly  necessary 
for  the  French,  who  have  not  even  a  Candidate  as  yet,  to 
stand  supreme  and  minatory  in  the  Frankfurt  Country; 
and  to  King  Friedrich  it  is  painfully  questionable,  whe- 
ther Maillebois  can  do  it.  "  Do  it  we  will ;  doubt  not 
that,  your  Majesty !''  answer  Valori,  and  the  French  ; — 
and  study  to  make  improvements,  reinforcements,  in  their 
Rhine  Army.  And  they  do,  at  least,  change  the  General 
of  their  Middle-Rhine  Army, — that  is  to  say,  recal  Prince 
Conti  out  of  Italy,  where  he  has  distinguished  himself, 
and  send  Maillebois  thither  in  his  stead, — who  likewise 
distmguishes  himself  there,  if  that  could  be  a  comfort  to 
usl  Whether  the  distinguished  Conti  will  maintain  that 
Frankfurt  Country  in  spite  of  the  Austrians  and  their 
Election  movements,  is  still  a  question  with  Friedrich, 
though  Valori  continued  assuring  him  (always  till  July 
came)  that  it  was  beyond  question.  "  Siege  of  Toumay, 
vigorous  Campaign  in  the  Netherlands  (for  behoof  of 
Britannic  George)  !*'  this  is  the  grand  French  program 
•  Adelung,  iv.  276-352  (Deoember  1744— March  1745). 
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for  the  Year.  This  good  intention  was  achieved,  on  the 
French  part ;  but  this,  like  Aaron's-rod  among  the  serpents, 
proved  to  have  ecUen  the  others  as  it  wriggled  along  I — 

Those  Maillebois-D'Ahremberg  affairs  throw  a  damp 
on  the  Bavarian  Question  withal; — in  fact,  settle  the 
Bavarian  Question ;  her  Hungarian  Majesty,  tired  of  the 
delays,  having  ordered  Bathyani  to  shoulder  arms  again, 
and  bring  a  decision.  Bathyani,  with  Barenklau  to  right 
of  him,  and  Browne  (our  old  Silesian  friend)  to  left, 
goes  sweeping  across  those  Seckendorf-S^gur  posts,  and 
without  difficulty  tumbles  everything  to  ruin,  at  a  grand 
rate.  The  traitor  Seckendorf  had  made  such  a  choice  of 
posts, — left  unaltered  by  Drum  Thorring; — what  could 
French  valour  do?  Nothing;  neither  French  valour,  nor 
Bavarian  want  of  valour,  could  do  anything  but  whirl  to 
the  right-about,  at  sight  of  the  Austrian  Sweeping- Appa- 
ratus ;  and  go  off  explosively,  as  in  former  instances,  at  a 
rate  almost  unique  in  military  annals.  Finished  within 
three  weeks  or  so! — We  glance  only  at  two  points  of  it. 
March  21st,  Bathyani  stood  to  arms  (to  besoms  we  might 
call  it),  Browne  on  the  left,  Barenklau  on  the  right:  it 
was  March  21st  when  Bathyani  started  from  Passau,  up 
the  Bonau  Countries ; — ^and  within  the  week  coming,  see : 

*  Vilihofeny  28^A  March  1746.  Here,  at  the  mouth  of  the  Vils 
'  Biver  (between  Inn  and  Iser),  is  the  first  considerable  Post;  garri- 
'  son  some  4,000 ;  Hessians  and  Prince  Friedrich  the  main  part, — who 

*  have  their  share  of  valour,  I  dare  say;  but  with  such  Dews  out  of 

*  Hessen,  not  to  speak  of  the  prospects  in  this  Country,  are  probably 

*  in  poorish  spirits  for  acting.  General  Browne  summons  them  in 
'  Vilshofenj  this  day  ;  and,  on  their  negative,  storms  in  upoi;  them, 
'  bursts  them  to  pieces ;  upon  which  they  beat  chamade.    But  the 

*  Croats,  who  are  foremost,  care  nothing  for  chamade ;  go  plunder- 
'  ing,  slaughtering ;  bum  the  poor  Town ;  butcher'  (in  round  num- 
bers) '  3,000* of  the  poor  Hessians;  and  wound  General  Browne  him- 
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*  self,  while  he  too  yehemently  interferes.**  This  was  the  finale  of 
those  6,000  Hessians,  and  indeed  their  principal  function,  while  in 
French  pay ; — and  must  have  been,  we  can  jndge  how  surprising  to 
Prince  Friedrich,  and  to  his  Papa  on  hearing  cf  it !  Note  another 
point. 

Precisely  about  this  time  twelvemonth, '  March  16th,  1746,'  the 
same  Prince  Friedrich,  with  remainder  of  those  Hesdans,  now  again 
completed  to  6,000,  and  come  back  with  emphasis  to  the  Britannic 
side  of  things,  was — ^marching  out  of  Edinburgh,  in  much  state,  with 
streamers,  kettle-drums.  Highnesses  coaches,  horses,  led-horses,  on  an 
unexpected  errand.^^  Toward  Stirling,  Perth;  towards  Eilliecrankie, 
and  raifflng  of  what  is  called  '  the  Siege  of  Blair  in  AthoP  (most 
minute  of  *'  sieges,^'  but  subtending  a  great  angle  there  and  then) ; 
— ^much  of  unexpected,  and  nearer  home  than  "  Toumay  and  the 
Netherlands  Campaign/'  having  happened  to  Britannic  George  in  the 
course  of  this  year  1745 !  *  Really  very  fine  troops,  those  Hessians' 
(observes  my  orthodox  Whig  friend) :  '  they  cany  swords  as  well  as 
'  guns  and  bayonets ;  their  uniform  is  blue  turned  up  with  white : 

*  the  Hussar  part  of  them,  about  500,  have  scimitars  of  a  great 
'  length;  small  horses,  mostly  black,  of  Swedish' breed ;  swifb  durable 

*  little  creatures,  with  long  tails.'  Honours,  dinners,  to  his  Serene 
Highness  had  been  numerous,  during  the  three  weeks  we  had  him 
in  Edinburgh ;  '  especially  that  Ball,  February  21  st  (o.s.),  eve  of  his 

*  Consort  the  Princess  Mary's  Birthda/  {(09s  of  birthday,  "  let  us 
dance  the  auspicious  morning  tn")  'was,  for  affluence  of  Nobility  and 

*  Gentry  of  both  sexes,'  a  sublime  thing.    *    * 

Ffajinhofm,  April  15th.    *  Unfortunate  S^gur,  the  S^gur  of 

*  Linz  three  years  ago, — ^whose  conduct  was  great,  according  to 

*  Valori,  but  powerless  against  traitors  and  fate, — ^was  again,  onoe 

*  more,  unfortunate  in  those  parts.     Unfortunate  S^gur  drew  up  at 

*  Pfafiienhofcn  (centre  of  the  Country,  many  miles  firom  Vilshofen) 

*  to  defend  himself,  when  fallen  upon  by  Barenklau,  in  that  man- 

*  ner ;  but  could  not,  though  with  masterly  demeanour ;  and  had 

*  to  retreat  three  days,  with  his  face  to  the  enemy,  so  to  speak, 
'  fighting  and  manoBUvering  all  the  way :  no  shelter  for  him  either 

*  Adelung,  iv.  356,  and  the  half-intelligible  Foot-note  in  Ranke,  iii.  220. 
»  Henderson  (Whig  Eye- witness),  Hiatoryo/the  ROeUion,  1745  and  1746 
(London,  1748,  reprint  from  the  Edinburgh  edition),  pp.  104,  lOe,  107, 
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'  but  Munchen,  and  that  a  most  temporary  one.    Instead  of  taking 

'  Straubipgen,  taking  Passau,  perhaps  of  pushing  on  to  Vienna  itself, 

'  this  is  what  we  have  already  oome  to.    No  Rhine  Army,  Middle* 

'  Bhine  Army,  Coigny,  Maillebois,  Conti,  whoever  it  was,  would  send 

*  us  the  least  reinforcement,  when  shrieked  to.    No  outlook  whatever 

*  but  rapid  withdrawal,  retreat  to  the  Bhine  Army,  since  it  will  not 
.'  stir  to  help  us.^^ 

'  The  young  Eur-Baiem  is  still  polite,  gratefol*  (to  us  Freucl^, 
'  overwhelms  us  with  politeness;  but  flics  to  Augsburg,  as  his  Father 
^  used  to  do.  Notable,  however,  his  poor  fat  little  Mother  won't,  this 

*  time :  "  No,  I  will  stay  here,  I  for  one,  and  have  done  with  flying 
"  and  running;  we  have  had  enough  of  that!''    Seckendorf,  quite 

*  gone  from  Court  in  this  crisis,  reappears,  about  the  middle  of 

*  April,  in  questionable  capacity ;  at  a  place  called  Fussen,  not  far 

*  off,  at  the  foot  of  the  Tyrol  Hills ; — where  certain  Austrian  Dig- 

*  nitaries  seem  also  to  be  enjoying  a  picturesque  Easter !    Yes  in- 

*  deed :  and,  on  April  22J,  there  is  signed  a  ^  Peace  of  Fussen*' 

*  there ;  general  amicable  As-you-ftere,  between  Austria  and  Bavaria 

*  ('*  Benounce  your  Anti-Pragmatic  moonshine  forevermore,  vote  for 

*  our  Grand-Duke ;  there  is  your  Bavaria  back,  poor  wretches  1") 
'  — and  Seckendorf,  it  is  presumable,  will  get  his  Turkish  arrears 
'  liquidated. 

'  The  Bavarian  Intricacy,  which  once  excelled  human  power,  is 
'  settled,  then.  Carteret  and  Haslang  tried  it  in  vain'  (dreadful 
heterodox  intentions  of  secularising  Salzburg,  secularising  Passau, 
R^nsbu^,  and  loud  tremulous  denial  of  such); — 'Carteret  and 
'  Wilhelm  of  Hessen'  (Conferences  of  Hanau,  which  ruined  Carteret), 

*  in  vain ;  King  Friedrich,  and  many  Kings,  in  vain :  a  thing  nobody 
'  could  settle ; — and  it  has  at  last  settled  itself,  as  the  generality 
'  of  ill-guided  and  unlucky  things  do,  by  collapse.  Delirium  once 
'  out,  the  law  of  gravity  acts ;  and  there  the  mad  matter  lies.' 

"  Bought  by  Austria^  that  old  villain!''  cry  the  French. 
Friedrich  does  not  think  the  Austrians  bought  Seckendorf, 
having  no  money  at  present ;  but  guesses  they  may  have 
given  him  to  understand  that  a  certain  large  arrear  of 
payment  due  ever  since  those  Turkish  Wars, — when  Seck- 

u  Adelung,  iv.  360* 
VOL,  IV.  H 
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^ndorfy  instead  of  payment,  was  lodged  in  the  Fortress  of 
Gratz^  and  almost  got  his  head  cut  off) — should  now  be 
paid  down  m  cash,  or  authentic  Paper^money,  if  matters 
become  amicable.^  As  they  haye  done,  in  Friedrich's 
despite; — who  seems  angrier  at  the  old  stager  for  this 
particular  ill-turn  than  for  all  the  other  many;  and  long 
jemembers  it,  as  will  appear* 

»  (Ehmea  tk  FridSrie,  liL  22;  Seckendarfs  LOm,  yp.  367-376. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

raiBDBICH  IN  SILESIA;   UNUSUALLY  BUSY. 

Hebb,  sure  enough,  are  sad  new  intricacies  in  the  Diplo- 
matic, hypothetic  sphere  of  things ;  and  clouds  piling 
themselves  ahead,  in  a  very  minatory  manner  to  King 
FriedriclL  Let  King  Friedrich,  all  the  more,  get  his  Fight* 
ing  Arrangements  made  perfect.  Diplomacy  is  clouds; 
beating  of  your  enemies  is  sea  and  land.  Austria  and 
the  Gazetteer  world  consider  Friedrich  to  be  as  good  as 
finished :  but  that  is  privately  far  from  being  Friedrich's 
own  opinion; — though  these  occurrences  are  heavy  and 
dianud  to  him,  as  none  of  us  can  now  fancy. 

Herr  Eanke  has  got  access,  in  the  Archives,  to  a  series 
of  private  utterances  by  Friedrich, — Letters  from  him,  of 
a  finnker  nature  than  usual,  and  letting  us  far  deeper  into 
his  mind ; — which  must  have  been  well  worth  reading  in 
the  original,  in  their  fully  dated  and  developed  condition. 
From  Herr  Rankers  Fragmentary  Excerpts,  let  us,  thank* 
fill  for  what  we  have  got,  select  one  or  two.  The  Letters 
are  to  Minister  Podewils  at  Berlin ;  written  from  Silesia 
(Neisse  and  neighbourhood),  where,  since  the  middle  of 
March,  Friedrich  has  been^  personally  pushing -on  his 
Army  Preparations,  while  the  above  sinister  things  befeL 

King  Friedrich  to  Podeivik  in  Berlin  (under  various 
dates,  March — ^April  1745). 

Neiase,  29th  March.    *    *    "We  find  ourselves  in  a  great 
*  criais.    If  we  dont,  hj  mediation  of  England,  get  Peace,  our  ene- 
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**  mies  from  different  sides"  (Saxony,  Austria,  who  knows  if  not 
Russia  withal  I)  '^  will  come  plunging  in  against  me.  Peace  I  can* 
'^  not  force  them  to.  But  if  they  must  have  War,  we  will  either 
''  beat  them,  or  none  of  us  will  see  Berlin  again/'^ 

AprU  (no  day  given).  *  *  "In  any  case,  I  have  my  troops 
**  well  together.  The  sicknesses  are  ceasing ;  the  recruitments  are 
"  coming  in :  shortly  all  will  be  complete.  That  does  not  hinder 
"  us  from  making  Peace,  if  it  will  only  come ;  but,  in  tlie  contrary 
*^  case,  nobody  can  accuse  me  of  neglecting  what  was  necessary." 

April  17 th  (still  from  Neisse).  *  *  **  I  toil  day  and  night 
'*  to  improve  oiur  situation.  The  soldiers  will  do  their  duty.  There 
**  is  none  among  us  who  will  not  rather  have  his  back-bone  broken 
^'  than  give  up  one  foot-breadth  of  ground.  They  must  either  grant 
; "  us  a  good  Peace,  or  we  will  surpass  ourselves  by  miracles  of  daring ; 
^'  and  force  the  enemy  to  accept  it  from  us." 

April  20tk  "  Our  situation  is  disagreeable ;  constrained,  a 
^^  kind  of  spasm:  but  my  determination  is  taken.  If  we  needs  must 
^'  fight>  we  will  do  it  like  men  driven  desperate.  Never  was  there  a 
'*'  greater  peril  than  that  I  am  now  in.  Time,  at  its  own  pleasure,  will 
"  untie  this  knot;  or  Destiny,  if  there  is  one,  determine  the  event, 
**  The  game  I  play  is  so  high,  one  cannot  contemplate  the  issue  with 
-"  cold  blood.  Pray  for  the  return  of  my  good  luck." — Two  days 
hence,  the  poor  young  Eur-Baiem,  deaf  to  the  French  seductions 
and  exertions,  which  were  intense,  had  s^ned  his  '*  Peace  of  Fiissen"' 
(22d  April  174:5), — a  finale  to  France  on  the  German  Fields  as  may 
be  feared  1     The  other  Fragments  we  will  give  a  little  fiEurther  on. 

Friedrich  liad  left  Berlin  for  Silesia,  March  15th; 
rather  sooner  than  he  counted  on^ — Old  Leopold  pleading 
to  be  let  home.  At  Glogau,  at  Breslau,  there  had  been 
the  due  inspecting:  Friedrich  got  to  Neisse  on  the  23d 
(Bathyani  just  stirring  in  that  Bavarian  Business,  Vils- 
bofen  and  the  Hessians  close  ahead) ;  and  on  the  27th, 
had  dismissed  Old  Leopold,  with  thanks  and  sympa- 
thies,— sent  him  home,  "  to  recover  his  health."  Leo- 
pold's health  is  probably  suffering;  but  his  heart  and 

'  Baake^  iu.  S36  et  seg.  . 
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spirits  still  more.  Poor  old  man,  he  has  just  lost,— the 
other  week,  *5th  February^  last, — ^his  poor  old  Wife,  at 
Dessau;  and  is  broken  down  with  grief.  The  soft  silk 
lining  of  his  hard  Existence,  in  all  parts  of  it,  is  torn 
away.  Apothecary  Fos's  Daughter,  Reich's  Princess, 
Princess  of  Dessau,  called  by  whatever  name,  she  had 
been  the  truest  of  Wives ;  '  used  to  attend  him  in  all 
his  Campaigns,  for  above  fifty  years  back/  "  Gone,  now, 
forever  gone  I" — Old  Leopold  had  wells  of  strange  sor- 
row in  the  rugged  heart  of  him, — sorrow,  and  still  better 
things, — ^which  he  does  not  wear  on  his  sleeve.  Here  is 
an  incident  I  never  can  forget ; — dating  twelve  or  thirteen 
years  ago  (as  is  computable),  *  middle  of  July  1732.' 

'  Louisa,  Leopold's  eldest  Daughter,  Wife  of  Victor  Leopold,  reign- 
'  ing  Prince  of  Anhalt-Bernburg,  lay  dying  of  a  decline.'  Still  only 
twenty-three,  poor  Lady,  though  married  seyen  years  ago ; — the  end 
now  evidently  drawing  nigh.  '  A  few  days  before  her  death, — per- 
'haps  some  attendant  sorrowfully  asking,  ''Can  we  do  nothing, 
'  then  T — she  was  heard  to  say,  "  If  I  could  see  my  Father  at  the 

*  head  of  his  Regiment,  yet  once !" ' — Halle,  where  the  Regiment 
lies,  is  some  thirty  or  more  miles  off;  and  King  Friedrich  Wilhelm, 
I  suppose,  would  have  to  be  written  to : — Leopold  was  ready  the 
soonest  possible ;  and,  '  at  a  set  hour,  marched,  in  all  pomp,  with 
'  banner  flying,  music  playing,  into  the  Schlosshof  (Palace  Court) 
'  of  Bemburg ;  and  did  the  due  salutations  and  manoeuverings, — his 
'  poor  Daughter  sitting  at  her  window,  till  they  ended ;' — ^figure 
them,  the  last  glitter  of  those  muskets,  the  last  wail  of  that  band- 
music  . — '  The  Regiment  was  then  marched  to  the  Waisenhaus  (fir- 

*  phaniouse),  where  the  common  men  were  treated  with  bread  and 
'  beer ;  all  the  Officers  dining  at  the  Prince's  Table.     All  the  Offi- 

'  cers,  except  Leopold  alone,  who  stole  away  out  of  the  crowd ;  sat . 
'  himself  upon  the  balustrade  of  the  Saale  Bridge,  and  wept  into 

*  the  river.** Leopold  is  now  on  the  edge  of  seventy ;  ready 

to  think  all  is  finished  with  him.  Perhaps  not  quite,  my  tough  old 
friend ;  recover  yourself  a  Uttle,  and  we  shall  see  I 

'  Zi^en  (12mo ;  not  Rannfft,  but  Anonymous  like  his),  p.  234  n. 
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Old  Leopold  is  hardly  home  at  Dessau,  when  new 
Pandour  tempests,  tides  of  ravaging  War,  again  come 
beating  against  the  Giant  Mountains,  pouring  through  all 
passes ;  from  utmost  Jablunka,  westward  by  Jagemdorf 
to  Glatz,  huge  influx  of  wild  riding  hordes,  each  with 
some  support  of  Austrian  grenadiers,  cannoniers ;  threat- 
ening to  submerge  Silesia.  Precursors,  Friedrich  need 
not  doubt,  of  a  strenuous  regular  attempt  that  way. 
Hungarian  Majesty's  fixed  intention,  hope  and  determi- 
nation is.  To  expel  him  straightway  from  Silesia.  Her 
Patent  circulates,  these  three  months ;  calling  on  all  men 
to  take  note  of  that  fixed  fact,  especially  on  all  Silesian 
men  to  note  it  well,  and  shift  their  allegiance  accordingly. 
Silesian  men,  in  great  majority, — our  friend  the  Mayor 
of  Landshut,  for  example? — are  believed  to  have  no  in-i 
elination  towards  change :  and  whoever  has,  had  clearly 
better  not  show  any  till  he  see  1^ — 

Friedrich's  thousandfold  preliminary  orderings,  move- 
ments, rearrangings  in  his  Army  matters,  must  not  detain 
us  here ; — still  less  his  dealings  with  the  Pandour  ele- 
ment, which  is  troublesome,  rather  than  dangerous.  Vigil- 
ance, wise  swift  determination,  valour  drilled  to  its  work, 
can  deal  with  phenomena  of  that  nature,  though  never 
so  furious  and  innumerable.  Not  a  cheering  service  for 
drilled  valour,  but  a  very  needful  one.  Continual  bicker- 
ings and  skirmishings  fell  out,  sometimes  rising  to  sharp 
fight  on  the  small  scale  : — Austrian  grenadiers  with  can- 
non are  on  that  Height  to  left,  and  also  on  this  to  right, 
meaning  to  cut  ofi*  our  march ;  the  difficult  landscape  fur- 

*  In  Ranke  (iii.  234),  there  is  yestige  of  some  intended  ^  voluntaiy  sub- 
soription  bj  the  common  people  of  Glatz,'  for  Friedrich's  behoof; — contra- 
riwiBe,  in  Orlich  (ii.  380,  *  6th  February  1745,'  from  the  Deesau  Archives), 
notice  of  one  individual,  suspected  of  stirring  for  Austria,  whom  ^  70a  are 
to  put  under  lock  and  key ;'— but  he  runs  off,  and  has  no  successor,  that  t 
hear  of. 
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nished  out,  &r  and  wide,  with  Pandour  companies  in 
position:  jou  must  dash  in,  mj  Burschen;  seise  me  that 
cannon-battery  yonder;  master  snch  and  such  a  post, — 
there  is  the  heart  of  all  that  network  of  arme<]^  doggery; 
slit  asunder  that,  the  network  wholly  will  tumble  over  the 
Hills  again.  Which  is  always  done,  on  the  part  of  the 
Prussian  Burschen ;  though  scmietimes  not  without  diffi- 
culty.— His  Majesty  is  forming  Magavines  at  Neisse,  Brieg, 
and  the  principal  Fortresses  in  those  parts ;  driving  on 
all  mamier  of  preparations  at  the  rapidest  rate  of  speed, 
and  looking  with  his  own  eyes  into  everything.  The  re* 
giments  are  about  what  we  may  call  complete,  arithmeti- 
cally and  otherwise  ;  ihe  cavalry  show  good  perfection  in 
their  new  mode  of  manoeuvering ; — ^it  is  to  be  hoped  the 
Fighting  Apparatus  generally  will  give  &ir  account  of 
itself  when  the  time  comes.  Our  one  anchor  of  hope,  as 
now  more  and  more  appears. 

On  the  Pandour  element  he  first  tried  (under  Oeneral 
Hautcharmoi,  with  Winterfeld  as  chief  active  hand)  a  direct 
outburst  or  two,  with  a  view  to  slash  them  home  at  once. 
But  finding  that  it  was  of  no  use,  as  they  always  reap- 
peared in  new  multitudes,  he  renounced  that;  took  to 
calling  in  his  remoter  outposts ;  and,  except  where  Ma- 
gazines or  the  like  remained  to  be  cared  for,  let  the  Pan- 
dours  baffle  about,  checked  only  by  the  fortified  Towns, 
and  more  and  more  submerge  the  Hill  Country.  Prince 
Earl,  to  be  expected  in  the  form  of  lion,  mysteriously 
uncertain  on  which  side  coming  to  invade  us, — ^he,  and 
not  the  innumerable  weasel  kind,  is  our  important  mat- 
ter! By  the  end  of  April  (news  of  the  Peaoe  ofFUssen 
coming  withal),  Friedrich  had  quitted  Neisse ;  lay  cantoned, 
in  Neifise  Valley  (between  Frankenstein  and  Patschkau, 
'  able  to  assemble  in  forty-eight  hours')  ;  studying,  with 
his  whole  strength,  to  be  ready  for  the  mysterious  Prince 
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Karl,  on  whatever  side  he  might  arrive; — and  disregard- 
ing the  Pandours  in  comparison. 

The  points  of  inrash,  the  tideways  of  these  Pandoar  Deluges 
seem  to  be  mainly  three.  Direct  through  the  Jablunka,  upon 
Batibor  Country,  is  the  first  and  chipf ;  less  direct  (partly  supplied 
by  refluences  from  Katibor,  when  Katibor  is  found  not  to  answer)^ 
a  second  disembogues  by  Jagerodorf ;  a  third,  the  westernmost,  by 
Landshut  Three  main  ingresses :  at  each  of  which  there  fall  out 
little  Fights;  which  are  still  celebrated  in  the  Prussian  Books, 
and  indeed  well  deserve  reading  by  soldiers  that  would  know  their 
trade,  in  the  Batibor  parts,  the  invasive  leader  is  a  General  Ea^ 
roly,  with  12,000  under  him,  who  are  the  wildest  horde  of  all:. 
*  Earoly  lodges  in  a  wood :  for  himself  there  is  a  tent ;  his  com- 
'  panions  sleep  under  trees,  or  under  the  open  sky,  by  the  edge 
'  of  morasses.'^  It  was  against  this  Earoly  and  his  horde  that 
Hautcharmoi's  little  expedition,  or  express  atta<^ng  party  to  drive 
them  home  again,  was  shot  out  (8th — 21  st  April).  Which  did 
its  work  very  prettily;  Winterfeld,  chief  hand  in  it,  downing 
the  matter  by  a  ''Fight  of  Wurbits^''^— where  Winterfdd,  cutting 
the  taproot,  in  his  usual  electric  way,  tumbles  Earoly  quite  into 
the  morasses,  and  clears  the  country  of  him  for  a  time.  For  a 
time ;  though  for  a  time  only ; — Earoly  or  others  returning  in  a 
week  or  two,  to  a  still  higher  extent  of  thousands;  mischievous  as 
ever  in  those  Batibor-Namslau  countries.  Upon  which,  Friedrich, 
finding  this  an  endlesii  business,  and  nothing  like  the  most  important, 
gives  it  up  for  the  present ;  calls-in  his  remoter  detachments ;  has 
his  Magasmes  carted  home  to  the  Fortress  Towns, — Earoly  trying, 
once  or  so,  to  binder  in  that  operation,  but  only  again  getting  Ids 
crown  broken.^  Or  if  carting  be  too  difficult,  still  do  not  waste  your 
Magazine: — ^Margraf  Earl,  for  instance,  is  ordered  to  Jagemdorf 
with  his  Detachment, '  to  eat  the  Magazine ;'  hungry  Pandours  look- 
ing on,  till  he  finish  On  which  occasion  a  renowned  little  Fight 
took  place  (Fight  of  Neustadt,  or  of  Jagemdorf-Neustadt),  as  shall 
be  mentioned  farther  on. 

So  that,  for  certain  weeks  to  come,  the  Tolpatcheries  had  firee 

«  Ranke,  iu.  244.  •  Orlich,  iL  136  (Slst  AprU). 

•  'Fight  of  Mocker/  May  4th  (OrUch,  u.  141). 
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eourse,  in  those  Frontier  parts ;  and  were  left  to  roye  about,  under 
check  only  of  the  Garrison  Towns ;  Friedrich  being  obliged  to  look 
elsewhere  after  higher  perils,  which  were  now  coming  in  view.  In 
which  favourable  circumstances,  Earoly  and  Consorts  did,  at  last^ 
make  one  stroke  in  those  Ratibor  countries ;  that  of  Eosel,  which 
was  greatly  consolatoryJ  *  By  treachery  of  an  Ensign  who  had  de- 
'  serted  to  them'  (provoked  by  rigour  of  discipline,  or  some  intoler- 
able thing),  *  they  glided  stealthily,  one  night,  across  the  ditches, 
'  into  EoseF  (a  half-fortified  place,  Prussian  works  only  half-finished)  r 
which,  being  the  Key  of  the  Oder  in  those  parts,  they  reckoned  a 
glorious  conquest ;  of  good  omen,  and  worthy  of  Te-Deums  at  Vienna. 
And  they  did  eagerly,  without  the  least  molestation,  labour  to  com- 
plete the  Prussian  works  at  Eosel :  "  One  garrison  already  ours  \" — 
which  was  not  had  from  them  without  battering  (and  I  believe, 
burning),  when  General  von  Nassau  came  to  inquire  after  it,  in 
Autumn  next. 

Friedrich  had  always  hoped  that  the  Saxons,  who  are 
not  yet  in  declared  War  with  him,  though  bound  by  Treaty 
to  assist  the  Queen  of  Hungary  under  certain  conditioDS, 
would  not  venture  on  actual  Invasion  of  his  Territories ;  but 
in  this^  as  readers  anticipate,  Friedrich  finds  himself  mis^ 
taken.  Weissenfels  is  hastening  from  the  Leitmeritz  north- 
western quarter,  where  he  has  wintered,  to  join  Prince 
Earl,  who  is  gathering  himself  from  Olmtitz  and  his  south- 
eastern home  region ;  their  full  intention  is  to  invade  Si- 
lesia together,  and  they  hope  now  at  length  to  make  an 
end  of  Friedrich  and  it.  These  Pandour  hordes^  supported 
by  the  necessary  grenadiers  and  cannoniers,  are  sent  as 
vanguard;  these  cannot  themselves  beat  him;  but  they 
may  induce  him  (which  they  do  not)  to  divide  his  Force ; 
they  may,  in  part,  bum  him  away  as  by  slow  fire,  after 
which  he  will  be  the  easier  to  beat.  Instead  of  which, 
Friedrich,  leaving  the  Pandours  to  their  luck,  lies  con- 
jcentrated  in  Neisse  Valley ;  watching,  with  all  his  facul- 

'  26(ih  May  1743  (Orlioh,  iL  156-168). 
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ties.  Prince  Earl's  own  advent  (coming  on  like  Fate, 
indubitable,  yet  involved  in  mysteries  hitherto);  and  is 
perilously  sensible  that  only  in  giving  that  a  good  recep- 
tion is  there  any  hope  left  him. 

Prince  Karl,  'who  arrived  in  Olmiitz,  April  30th,'  com- 
mands in  chief  again, — saddened,  poor  man,  by  the  loss 
of  his  young  Wife,  in  December  last;  willing  to  still  his 
grief  in  action  for  the  cause  she  loved ; — ^but  old  Traun 
is  not  with  him  this  year :  which  is  a  still  more  material 
circumstance.  Traun  is  to  go  this  year,  under  cloak  not 
of  Prince  Karl,  but  of  Grand-Duke  Franz,  to  clear  those 
Frankfurt  countries  for  the  Kaiserwahl  and  him.  Prince 
Conti  lies  there,  with  his  famous  *  Middle-Rhine  Army' 
(D'Ahremberg,  from  the  western  parts,  not  nearly  so  dili- 
gent upon  him  as  one  could  wish) ;  and  must,  at  all  rates, 
be  cleared  away.  Traun,  taking  command  of  Bathyani's 
Army  (now  that  it  has  finished  the  Bavarian  job),  is  pre- 
paring to  push  down  upon  Conti,  while  Bathyani  (who  is 
to  supersede  the  laggard  D'Ahremberg)  shall  push  vigor- 
ously up ; — and  before  summer  is  over,  we  shall  hear  oC 
Traun  again,  and  Conti  will  have  heard! — 

Friedrich's  indignation,  on  learning  that  the  Saxons 
were  actually  on  march,  and  gradually  that  they  intended 
to  invade  him,  was  great ;  and  the  whole  matter  is  por- 
tentously enigmatic  to  him,  as  he  lies  vigilant  in  Neisse 
Valley,  waiting  on  the  When  and  the  How.  Indignation ; 
— and  yet  there  is  need  of  caution  withaL  •  To  be  ready 
for  events,  the  Old  Dessauer  has,  as  one  sure  measure, 
been  requested  to  take  charge,  once  more,  of  a  "  Camp  of 
Observation"  on  the  Saxon  Frontier  (aa  of  old,  in  1741)  ; 
and  has  given  his  consent  :^  "  Camp  of  Magdeburg/' 
"  Camp  of  Dieskau ;"  for  it  had  various  names  and  figures ; 

•  '  April  25th,'  oonaento  (OrUoh,  ii.  130). 
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checkings  of  your  hand,  then  layings  of  it  on,  heavier, 
lighter,  and  again  heavier,  according  to  one^s  various 
readings  of  the  Saxon  Mystery;  and  we  shall  hear 
enough  about  it,  intermittently,  till  December  coming: 
when  it  ended  in  a  way  we  shall  not  forget! — On  which 
take  this  Note: 

*  The  Camp  of  Observation  was  to  have  begun,  May  Ist;  did 
'  begin  somewhat  later,  '^  near  Magdeburg,"  not  too  close  on  the 

*  Frontier,  nor  in  too  alarming  strength ;  was  reinforced  to  about 
'  30,000 ;  in  which  state'  (middle  of  August)  *  it  stept  forward  to 
'  Wieskaa,  then  to  Dieskau,  close  on  the  Saxon  Border ;  and  be- 
'  came, — ^with  a  Saxon  Camp  lying  close  opposite,  and  War  formally 

*  threatened,  or  almost  declared,  on  Saxony  by  Friedrich, — an  alarm- 

*  ingly  serious  matter.  Friedrich,  however,  again  checked  his  hand ; 
'  and  did  not  consummate  till  November — ^December.  But  did  then 
'  consummate ;  greatly  against  his  will ;  and  in  a  way  flamingly 
'  visible  to  all  men  f' 

Friedrich's  own  incidental  utterances  (what  more  we 
have  of  Fractions  from  the  Podewils  Letters),  in  such  por- 
tentous aspect  of  aifairs,  may  now  be  worth  giving.  It  is 
not  now  to  Jordan  that  he  writes,  gaily  unbosoming  him- 
self, as  in  the  First  War, — ^poor  Jordan  lies  languishing, 
these  many  months;  consumptive,  too  evidently  dying: — 
Not  to  Jordan,  this  time;  nor  is  the  theme  *^glo%re"  now, 
but  a  fax  different  I 

Friedrich  to  FodmOi  (as  befow,  April— May  1746). 

April  20th  or  so,  Orders  are  come  to  Berlin  (orders,  to  Podewils's 
horror  at  such  a  thought).  Whitherward,  should  Berlin  be  assaulted, 
the  Official  Boards,  the  Preciosities  and  household  gods  are  to  be- 
take themselves : — to  Magdeburg,  all  these,  which  is  an  impregnable 
place ;  to  Stettin,  the  Two  Queens,  and  Royal  Family,  if  they  like  it 
better.  Podewils  in  horror,  "hair  standing  on  end,"  writes  thereupon 

•  QrUch,  iL  130,  209,  210;  HddenrGetchiehte,  ii.  1224-26;  L  1117. 
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to  Eichel,  That  he  hopes  the  management,  **  in  a  certain  oontingen<7,'' 
will  be  given  to  Minister  Boden  ;  he  Podewils,  with  his  hair  in  that 
posture,  being  quite  unequal  to  it    Friedrich  answers : 

*  April  26th.  *  *  "  I  can  understand  how  you  are  getting  un- 
'*  easy,  you  Berliners.  I  have  the  most  to  lose  of  you  all ;  but  I  am 
"  quiet,  and  prepared  for  events.    If  the  Saxons  take  part,"  as  they 

*  surely  will, ''  in  the  Invasion  of  Silesia,  and  we  beat  them,  I  am  de- 
'*  termined  to  plunge  into  Saxony.  For  great  maladies,  there  need 
*'  great  remedies.    Either  I  will  maintain  my  all,  or  else  lose  my  alL" 

*  (Hear  it,  friend ;  and  understand  it, — with  hair  lying  flat !)  "  It  is 
"  true,  the  disaffection  of  the  Russian  Court,  on  such  trifling  groundsi 
"  was  not  to  be  expected ;  and  great  misfortune  can  befal  us.  Well ; 
"  a  year  or  two  sooner,  a  year  or  two  later, — it  is  not  worth  one's 
*'  while  to  bother  about  the  very  worst.  If  things  take  the  better 
"  turn,  our  condition  will  be  surer  and  firmer  than  it  was  before. 
"  If  we  have  nothing  to  reproach  ourselves  with,  neither  need  we 
"  fret  and  plague  ourselves  about  bad  events,  which  can  happen  to 
"  any  man.'^ — "I  am  causing  despatch  a  secret  Order  for  Boden"  (oi^ 

*  you  know  what),  "  which  you  will  not  deliver  him  till  I  give  sign.'" — 
On  hearing  of  the  Peace  of  Fiissen^  perhaps  a  day  or  so  later,  Fried- 
rich  again  writes : 

'  Aprir  (no  distinct  date ;  Neisse  still  ?  Quits  Neisse,  April  28th). 

*  *  *  Peace  of  Fiissen,  Bavaria  turned  against  me  ?  "I  can  say 
"  nothing  to  it, — except,  There  has  come  what  had  to  come.  To  me 
*'  remains  only  to  possess  myself  in  patience.  If  all  alliances,  re- 
"  sources,  and  negotiations  fail,  and  all  conjunctures  go  against  m^ 
^*  I  prefer  to  perish  with  honour,  rather  than  lead  an  inglorious  life 
**  deprived  of  all  dignity.  My  ambition  whispers  me  that  I  have 
"  done  more  than  another  to  the  building  up  of  my  House,  and 
**  have  played  a  distinguished  part  among  the  crowned  heads  of 
"  Europe.  To  maintain  myself  there,  has  become  as  it  were  a  per- 
"  sonal  duty  ;  which  I  will  fulfil  at  the  expense  of  my  happiness  and 
"  my  life.  I  have  no  choice  left :  I  will  maintain  my  power,  or  it 
"  may  go  to  ruin,  and  the  Prussian  name  be  buried  under  it  If  the 
«<  enemy  attempt  anything  upon  us,  we  will  either  beat  him,  or  we 
"  will  all  be  hewed  to  pieces,  for  the  sake  of  our  Country,  and  the 
"  renown  of  Brandenburg.     No  other  counsel  can  I  listen  ta"  * 

Same  Letter,  or  another  i  (Herr  Banke  having  his  caprices  I) 
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*  *  *  Yon  are  a  good  man,  my  Podewils,  and  do  what  can  be 
'  expected  of  you'  (PodewiU  has  been  apologising  for  his  terrors ; 
and  referring  hopefully  "  to  Providence") :  "  Perform  faithfully  the 
*'  giyen  work  on  your  side,  as  I  ou  mine ;  for  the  rest,  let  what  you 
"  call  *  Providence*  decide  as  it  likes :" — (une  Providence  ateugle  ? 
Banke,  who  alone  knows,  give®  **  blinde  Varsehunff/*  What  an 
utterance,  on  the  part  of  this  little  Titan!  Consider  it  as  ex- 
ceptional with  him,  unusual,  accidental  to  the  hard  moment,  and 
perhaps  not  so  impious  as  it  looks!) — '' Neither  our  prudence  nor 
.''  our  courage  shall  be  liable  to  blame ;  but  only  circumstances  that 
."  would  not  favour  us.    *    * 

*•  I  prepare  myself  for  every  event.  Fortune  may  be  kind  or  be 
"  unkind,  it  shall  neither  dishearten  me  nor  uplift  me.  If  I  am  to 
**  perish,  let  it  be  with  honour,  and  sword  in  hand.  What  the  issue 
**  is  to  be — ^Well,  what  pleases  Heaven,  or  the  Other  Party  {J'ai 
'**  jeUle  bonnet  par  dessus  lee  mouline)  I  Adieu,  my  dear  Podewils; 
^^  become  as  good  a  philosopher  as  you  are  a  politician  ;  and  leaip 
"  from  a  man  who  does  not  go  to  Eisner's  Preaching"  (fashionable  at 
the  time),  "  that  one  must  oppose  to  ill  fortune  a  brow  of  iron ;  and, 
^  during  this  life,  renounce  all  happiness,  all  acquisitions,  possessions 
**  and  lying  shows,  none  of  which  will  follow  us  beyond  the  grave.*'^® 


"  By  what  points  the  Austrian-Saxon  Armament  will 
come  through  upon  us  ?  Together  will  it  be,  or  sepa- 
rately 1  Saxons  from  the  Lausitz,  Austrians  from  Bohmen, 
enclosing  us  between  two  fires  ?'* — ^were  enigmatic  ques- 
tions with  Friedrich;  and  the  Saxons  especially  are  an 
enigma.  But  that  come  they  will,  that  these  Pandouns 
are  their  preliminary  veiling-apparatus  as  usual,  is  evident 
to  him ;  and  that  he  must  not  spend  himself  upon  Pan- 
dours;  but  coalesce,  and  lie  ready  for  the  main  wrestle. 
So  that  from  April  28th^  as  above  noticed,  Friedrich  has 
gone  into  cantonments,  some  way  up  the  Neisse  Valley, 
westward  of  Neisse  Town ;  and  is  calling-in  his  outposts, 
his  detachments;  emptying  his  Frontier  Magazines;—^ 

.      »•  Ranke,-ULpp.  238.a41, 
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abandoning  his  Upper-Silesian  Frontier  more  and  more, 
and  in  the  end  altogether,  to  the  Pandour  hordes;  a 
small  matter  they,  compared  to  the  grand  Invasion  ^hich 
is  coming  on.  Here,  with  shiftings  up  the  Neisse  Valley, 
he  lies  till  the  end  of  May;  watching  Argus-like,  and 
scanning  with  every  faculty  the  Austrian-Saxon  motions 
and  intentions,  until  at  length  they  become  clear  to  him, 
and  we  shall  see  how  he  deals  with  them. 

His  own  lodging,  or  headquarter,  most  of  this  time 
(4th  May — 27th  May)  is  in  the  pleasant  Abbey  of  Ca- 
menz  (mythic  scene  of  that  BaumgarterirSkihnish  busi- 
ness, in  the  First  Silesian  War).  He  has  excellent  Tobias 
Stusche  for  company  in  leisure  hours;  and  the  outlook 
of  bright  Spring  aU  round  him,  flowering  into  gorgeous 
Summer,  as  he  hurries  about  on  his  many  occasions,  not 
of  an  idyllic  nature.^^  But  his  Army  is  getting  into  ex- 
cellent completeness  of  number,  health,  equipment,  and 
altogether  such  a  spirit  as  he  could  wish.  May  22d, 
here  is  another  snatch  from  some  Note  to  Podewils^  from 
this  balmy  Locality,  potential  with  such  explosions  of  an- 
other kind.  *  Camenz,  May  22d.  •  •  ««  The  Enemies 
*^  are  making  movements ;  but  nothing  like  enough  as 
*'  yet  for  our  guessing  their  designs.  Till  we  see,  there- 
*'  fore,  the  thunder  lies  quiet  in  lis  (/a  fondre  repose  en 
*'  mes  mains).  Ah,  could  we  but  have  a  Bay  like  that 
"May  Eleventh r« 

What  "that  May  Eleventh"  is  or  wasi  Readers  are 
curious  to  know;  especially  English  readers,  who  guess 
Fontenoy.  And  Historic  Art,  if  she  were  strict,  would 
decline  to  inform  them  at  any  length;  for  really  the 
thing  is  no  better  than  a  "  Victory  on  the  Scamander,  and 
a  Siege  of  Pekin'^  (as  a  certain  observer  did  afterwards 
define  it),  in  reference  to  the  matter  now  on  hand!    Well, 

u  OrUch,  u.  139;  Banke,  ill.  242-249.     »  Banke,  iii.  248 n. 
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Fharsaliay  Arbela,  the  Scamander,  Armageddon,  and  so 
many  Battles  and  Victories  being  luminous,  by  study,  to 
cultivated  Englishmen,  and  one's  own  Fontenoy  such  a 
mystery  and  riddle, — Art,  after  consideration,  reluctantly 
consents  to  be  indulgent;  will  produce  from  her  Paper 
Imbroglios  a  slight  Piece  on  the  subject;  and  print  in- 
stead of  burning. 


11th  May  1745. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

THE  MARTIAL  BOY  AND  HIS  ENGLISH  vevSUS  THE  LAWS  OF 

NATURE. 

^  Glorious  Campaign  in  the  Netherlands,  Siege  of  Tour- 
naj,  final  ruin  of  the  Dutch  Barrier!''  this  is  the  French 
program  for  Season  1745, — ^no  Belleisle  to  contradict  it ; 
Belleisle  secure  at  Windsor,  who  might  have  leant  more 
towards  German  enterprises.  And  to  this  his  Britannic 
Majesty  (small  gain  to  him  from  that  adroitness  in  the 
Harz,  last  winter!)  has  to  make  front.  And  .is  strenu- 
ously doing  so,  by  all  methods ;  especially  by  heroic  ex- 
penditure of  money,  and  ditto  exposure  of  his  Martial  Boy. 
Poor  old  Wade,  lafit  year, — perhaps  Wade  did  suffer,  as 
he  alleged,  from  ''want  of  sufficient  authority  in  that 
mixed  Army*'?  WeU,  here  is  a  Prince  of  the  Blood, 
Royal  Highness  of  Cumberland,  to  command  in  chief. 
With  a  Eonigseck  to  dry-nurse  him,  may  not  Royal  High- 
ness, luck  favouring,  do  very  well  1  Luck  did  not  favour ; 
Britannic  Majesty,  neither  in  the  Netherlands  over  seas, 
nor  at  home  (strange  new  domestic  wool,  of  a  tarry  High- 
land nature,  being  thrown  him  to  card,  on  the  sudden  I), 
made  a  good  Campaign,  but  a  bad.  And  again  a  bad 
(1746),  and  again  (1747),  ever  again,  till  he  pleased  to 
cease  altogether.  Of  which  distressing  objects  we  pro- 
pose that  the  following  one  glimpse  be  our  last. 

BaUk  ofFontenoy  (11th  May  1745). 
''^    *     '  Id  the  end  of  April,  Marshal  de  Saxe,  now  beoome 
'  very  famous  for  his  sieges  in  the  Netherlands,  opened  trenches 
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'  before  Tournaj ;  King  Louis,  with  his  Dauphin,  not  to  speak  of 
'  mistresses,  playactors  and  cookery  apparatus  (in  wagons  innumer- 
'  able)  hastens  to  be  there.  A  fighting  Army,  say  of  70,000,  be- 
^  sides  the  garrisons ;  and  great  things,  it  is  expected,  will  be  done ; 
'  Toumay,  in  spite  of  strong  works  and  Dutch  garrison  of  9,000,  to 
'  be  taken  in  the  first  place. 

'  Of  the  Bi^,  which  was  difficult  and  ardent,  we  will  remember 
'  nothing,  except  the  mischance  that  befel  a  certain  ^'  Marquis  de 
'  TaUeyrand"  and  his  men,  in  the  trenches,  one  night    Night  of 

*  8th-9th  May,  by  carelessness  of  somebody,  a  spark  got  into  the 

*  Marquises  powder,  two  powder-barrels  that  there  were ;  and,  with 

*  horrible  crash,  sent  eighty  men.  Marquis  Talleyrand  and  Engineer 
'  Du  Maads  among  them,  aloft  into  the  other  world  ;  raining  down 
^  their  limbs  into  the  covered-way,  where  the  Dutch  were  very  in- 

*  human  to  them,  and  provoked  us  to  retaliate.^  Du  Mazis  I  do 
'  not  know ;  but  Marquis  de  Talleyrand  turns  out,  on  study  of  the 
'  French  Peerages,  to  be  Uncle  of  a  lame  little  Boy,  who  became 
'  Bight  Beverend  Talleyrand  under  singular  conditions,  and  has 

*  made  the  name  very  current  in  after  times  i — 

'  Hearing  of  this  Siege,  the  Duke  of  Cumberland  hastened  over 
'  firom  England,  with  intent  to  raise  the  sama  Mustered  his  '^  Al- 
'  Hed  Army"  (once  called  ''  Pragmatic"),— self  at  the  head  of  it ; 
^  oU  Count  Eonigseck,  who  was  not  burnt  at  Chotusitz,  commanding 

*  the  small  Austrian  quota'  (Austrians  mainly  are  gone  laggarding 
with  D'Ahiemberg  up  the  Rhine) ;  ^  and  a  Prince  of  Waldeck  the 
'  Dutch, — on  the  plain  of  Anderlecht  near  Brussels,  May  4th  f  and 
'  found  all  things  tolerably  complete.  Upon  which,  straightway,  his 
'  Boyal  Highness,  60,000  strong  let  us  say,  set  forth ;  by  slowish 

*  marches,  and  a  route  somewhat  leftward  of  the  great  Toumay 
'  Boad'  (no  place  on  it,  except  perhaps  Steenkerke^  ever  heard  of 
by  an  English  reader)  ;  '  and  on  Sunday  9th  May,^  precisely  on  the 
'  morrow  after  poor  Talleyrand  had  gone  aloft,  reached  certain  final 
'  Villages :  Yezon,  Maubray,  where  he  encamps,  Bri£foeil  to  rear ; 

*  Gamp  looking  towards  Toumay  and  the  setting  sun, — ^with  Fonte- 

'  Espagnac,  iL  27. 

*  AnonymouB  Life  of  Cumieriand,  p.  190 ;  Espagnac,  iL  26. 

•  Espa^iao,  iL  27. 

VOL.  ir.  I 
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'  noy  short  imj  ahead,  and  Antoine  to  left  of  it,  and  Bariy  with  its 
'  Woods  to  right : — ^small  peaceable  Villages,  which  become  famous 
'  in  the  Newspapers  shortly  after."*^    Boyal  Highness,  resting  here 

*  at  Vezon,  is  bat  some  six  or  seven  miles  from  Tonmay ;  in  low 
'  undulating  Country,  woody  here  and  there,  not  without  threads  of 
'  running  water,  and  with  frequent  Villages  and  their  adjuncts :  the 
^  part  of  it  now  interesting  to  us  lies  all  between  the  Brussels- 
'  Toumay  Boad  and  the  Scheld  River, — ^all  in  inmiediate  front  of 
'  his  Boyal  Highness^ — to  south-eastward  from  beleaguered  Tour- 

*  nay,  where  said  Boad  and  Biver  intersect.  How  shall  he  make 
'  some  impression  on  the  Siege  of  Toumay  ?     That  is  now  the 

*  question ;  and  his  Boyal  Highness  struggles  to  manoeuvre  accord- 
'  ingly. 

'  Marshal  de  Saze,  whose  habit  is  much  that  of  vigilance,  fore- 

*  thought,  sagacious  precaution,  singular  in  so  dissolute  a  man,  has 
'  neglected  nothing  on  this  occasion.  He  knows  every  foot  of  the 
'  ground,  having  sieged  here,  in  his  boyhood,  once  before.  Leaving 
'  the  siege-trenches  at  Toumay,  under  charge  of  a  ten  or  fifteen 

*  thousand,  he  has  taken  camp  here ;  still  with  superior  force  (56,000 

*  as  they  count,  Boyal  Highness  being  only  50,000  ranked),  barring 
^  Boyal  Highness's  way.  Toumay,  or  at  least  the  Mar^chal's  trenches 
'  there,  are  on  the  right  bank  of  the  Scheld ;  which  flows  from 
'  south-east,  securing  all  on  that  hand    The  broad  Brussels  Higfa- 

*  way  comes  in  to  him  from  the  east; — north  of  that,  he  has 
'  nothing  to  fear,  the  ground  being  cut  with  bogs ;  no  getting  through 

*  upon  him,  that  way,  to  Toumay  and  what  he  calls  the  "  Under 
'  Scheld."  The  "  Upper  Scheld"  too,  eastward  of  the  Enemy,  can, 
'  for  reasons  which  he  sees,  avail  them  nothing.    There  is  only  that 

*  triangle  to  the  south-east,  between  Boad  and  Biver,  where  the 

*  Enemy  is  now  manoeuvering  in  front  of  him,  from  which  damage 
'  can  well  come  ;  and  he  has  done  his  best  to  be  secure  there.    Four 

*  villages  or  hamlets,  close  to  the  Scheld  and  onwards  to  the  Great 

*  Boad, — ^Antoine,  Fontenoy,  Barry,  Bamecroiz,  with  theb  lanes  and 

*  boscages, — make  a  kind  of  circular  base  to  his  triangle ;  base  of 
*•  some  six  or  eight  miles ;  with  hollows  in  it,  brooks,  and  northward 
'  a  considerable  Wood'  {Bais  de  Barry,  enveloping  Barry  and  Bame- 
croix,  which  do  not  prove  of  much  interest  to  us,  though  the  Bois 

*  PatchofMapatp.  121. 
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does  of  a  good  deal).  '  In  and  before  each  of  those  villages  are 
'  posts  and  defences ;  in  Antoine  and  Fontenoj  elaborate  redoubts, 
^  batteries,  redans  connecting :  in  the  Wood  (Bais  de  Barry),  an 

*  abattis,  or  wall  of  felled  trees,  as  well  as  cannon ;  and  at  the  point 
'  of  the  Wood,  well  within  doublfr-range  of  Fontenoy,  is  a  Redonbt, 
'  called  of  Ett  {Bedaute  d'JEUf  from  the  regiment  occupying  it),  which 
'  will  much  concern  his  Royal  Highness  and  us.  Saxe  has  a  bun- 
'  dred  pieces  of  cannon'  (say  the  English,  which  is  correct),  'consum- 
'  mately  disposed  along  this  space ;  no  ingress  possible  anywhere, 
^  except  through  the  cannon's  throaty  torrents  of  fire  and  cross-fire 
'  playing  on  you.  He  is  armed  to  the  teeth,  as  they  say ;  and  has 
'  his  56,000  arranged  according  to  the  best  rules  of  tactics,  behind 
'  this  murderous  line  of  works.  If  his  Boyal  Highness  think  of 
'  breaking  in,  he  may  count  on  a  very  warm  reception  indeed. 

'  Saxe  is  only  afraid  his  Boyal  Highness  will  not  Outside  of  these 
'lines,  with  a  50,000  dashing  fiercely  round  us,  under  any  kind  of 
'leading;  pouncing  on  our  convoys;  harassing  and  si^ng  us, — 
'  our  si^e  of  Toumay  were  a  sad  outlook.  And  this  is  old  Aus- 
'  trian  Eonigseck's  opinion,  too ;  though,  they  say,  Waldeck  and 

*  the  Dutch  (impetuous  in  theory  at  least)  opined  otherwise,  and 
'  strengthened  Bo]ral  Highness's  view.  Two  young  men  against  one 
'  old : ''  Be  it  so,  then  \"  His  Boyal  Highness,  resolute  for  getting  in, 
'  manoeuvres  and  investigates,  all  Monday  10th ;  his  cannon  is  not 
'  to  arrive  completely  till  night ;  otherwise  he  would  be  for  breaking 
'  in  at  once :  a  fearless  young  man,  fearless  as  ever  his  poor  Father 
'  was ;  certainly  a  man  sans  p&ur,  this  one  too ;  whether  of  much 
'  avis,  we  shall  see  anon. 

*  Tuesday  morning  early,  11th  May  1745,  cannon  being  up,  and 
'  dispositions  made,  his  Boyal  Highness  sallies  out ;  sees  his  men 
'taking  their  ground:  Dutch  and  Austrians  to  the  left,  chiefly 
'  opposite  Antoine ;  English,  with  some  Hanoverians,  in  the  centre 

*  and  to  the  right ;  infantry  in  front,  facing  Fontenoy,  cavalry  to 

*  rear  flanking  the  Wood  of  Barry, — ^Eonigseck,  Ligonier,  and  others 
'  able,  assisting  to  plant  them  advantageously ;  cannon  going,  on 
'  both  sides,  the  while ;  radiant  enthusiasm,  sans  p0ttr  et  sans  ams, 

*  looking  from  his  Boyal  Highness's  &ce.  He  has  been  on  horse- 
'  back  smce  two  in  the  morning ;  cannon  started  thundering  between 
'  five  and  six, — ^has  killed  chivabrgus  Giammont  over  yonder  (the 
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'  Grammont  of  Dettingen),  almost  at  the  first  volley.    And  now, 

*  about  the  time  when  ploughers  breakfast  (eight  a.m.,  no  ploughing 
'  hereabouts  today !),  begins  the  attack,  simultaneously  or  in  swift 
'  succession,  on  the  various  batteries  which  it  will  be  necessary  to 
'  attack  and  storm. 

'  The  attacks  took  place ;  but  none  of  them  succeeded.  Dutch 
'  and  Austrians,  on  the  extreme  left,  were  to  have  stormed  Antoine 
'  by  the  edge  of  the  River ;  that  was  their  main  task  ;  right  skirt  of 
'  them  to  help  us  meanwhile  with  Fontenoy.  And  they  advanced, 
'  accordingly ;  but  found  the  shot  from  Antoine  too  fierce :  especi- 
^  ally  when  a  subsidiary  battery  opened  from  across  the  River,  and 
'  took  them  in  flank,  the  Dutch  and  Austrians  felt  astonished  ;  and 
'  hastily  drew  aside,  under  some  sheltering  mound  or  earthwork  they 
'  had  found  for  themselves,  or  prudently  thrown  up  the  night  before. 

*  There,  under  their  earthwork,  stood  the  Dutch  and  Austrians ; 

*  patiently  expecting  a  fitter  time, — which  indeed  never  occurred ; 

*  for  always,  the  instant  they  drew  out,  the  batteries  from  Antoine, 
'  and  from  across  the  River,  instantly  opened  upon  them,  and  thej 
'  had  to  draw  in  again.  So  that  they  stood  there,  in  a  manner,  all 
^  day ;  and  so  to  speak  did  nothing  but  patiently  expect  when  it 

*  should  be  time  to  run.  For  which  they  were  loudly  censured,  and 
'  deservedly.  Antoine  is  and  remains  a  total  fjEolure  ou  the  part  of 
'  the  Dutch  and  Austrians. 

'  Royal  Highness  in  person,  with  his  English,  was  to  attack 
'  Fontenoy ; — and  is  doing  so,  by  battery  and  storm,  at  various 
'  points ;  with  emphasis,  though  without  result.  As  preliminary,  at 
'  an  early  stage  he  had  sent  forward  on  the  right,  by  the  Wood 
'  of  Barry,  a  Brigadier  Ingoldsby  "  with  Semple's  Highlanders'*  and 
'  other  force,  to  silence  "  that  redoubt  yonder  at  the  point  of  the 

*  Wood," — ^redoubt,  fort,  or  whatever  it  be  (famous  Jtedaute  cTEu^ 

*  as  it  turned  out!), — which  guards  Fontenoy  to  north,  and  will 
'  take  us  in  flank,  nay  in  rear,  as  we  storm  the  cannon  of  the 
^  Village.  Ingoldsby,  speed  imperative  on  him,  pushed  into  the 
'  Wood ;  found  French  light-troops  ("  God  knows  how-  many  of 
'  them  I")  prowling  about  there;  found  the  Redoubt  a  terribly  stron^^ 
'  thing,  with  ditch,  drawbridge,  what  not ;  spent  thirty  or  forty 
'  of  his  Highlanders^  in  some  frantic  attempt  on  it  by  rule  of 
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'  thumb ; — ^and  found  '*  He  would  need  artilleiy"  and  other  things. 
'  In  short,  Ingoldsby,  hasten  what  he  might,  could  not  perfect  the 
'  preparations  to  his  mind,  had  to  wait  for  this  and  for  that ;  and 
'  did  not  storm  the  Redoubt  d'Eu  at  aU ;  but  hung  fire,  in  an 

*  unaccountable  manner.  For  which  he  had  to  answer  (to  Court- 
'  Martial,  still  more  to  the  Newspapers)  afterwards ;  and  prove  that 
'  it  was  misfortune  merely,  or  misfortune  and  stupidity  combined. 
'  Too  evident,  the  Redoute  d^Eu  was  not  taken,  then  or  thenceforth ; 
'  which  might  have  proved  the  saving  of  the  whole  affair,  could  In- 
'  goldsby  have  managed  it  Royal  Highness  attacked  Fontenoy,  and 
'  re-attacked,  furiously,  thrice  over;  and  had  to  desist,  and  find 

*  Fontenoy  impossible  on  those  terms. 

'  Here  is  a  piece  of  work.  Repulsed  at  all  those  points;  and  on 
'  the  lefb  and  on  the  right,  no  spirit  visible  but  what  deserves  re- 
'  pulse  1  His  Royal  Highness  blazes  into  resplendent  PlaU-DeuUch 
*■  rage,  what  we  may  call  spiritual  white-heat,  a  man  tam  peur  at 

*  any  rate,  and  pretty  much  sans  avis ;  decides  that  he  must  and 

*  will  be  through  those  lines,  if  it  please  God ;  that  he  will  not  be 

*  repulsed  at  his  part  of  the  attack,  not  he  for  one ;  but  will  plunge 
'  through,  by  what  gap  there  is'  (900  yards  Voltaire  measures  it^) 

*  between  Fontenoy  and  that  Redoubt  with  its  laggard  Ingoldsby ; 
'  and  see  what  the  French  interior  is  like  1  He  rallies  rapidly,  re- 
'  arranges ;  forms  himself  in  thin  column  or  columns*  (three  of  them, 
I  think, — which  graduaUy  got  crushed  into  one,  as  they  advanced, 
under  cannon-shot  on  both  hands), — '  wheeling  his  left  round,  to  be 
^  rear,  his  right  to  be  head  of  said  column  or  columns.  In  column, 
'  the  cannon-shot  from  Fontenoy  on  the  left,  and  Redoubt  d'Eu  on 
'  our  right,  will  tell  less  on  us ;  and  between  these  two  death- 
'  dealing  localities,  by  the  hoUowest,  least  shelterless  way  discover- 
'  able,  we  mean  to  penetrate :  "  Forward,  my  men,  steady  and  swift, 
'  till  we  are  through  the  shot-range,  and  find  men  to  grapple  with, 
'  instead  of  case-shot  and  projectile  iron  I*^  Marshal  de  Saxe  owned 
'  afterwards,  "  He  should  have  put  an  additional  redoubt  in  that 

*  place,  but  he  did  not  think  any  Army  would  try  such  a  thing" 
'  (cannon  batteries  playing  on  each  hand  at  400  yards  distance) ; — 
'  nor  has  any  Army  since  or  before  I 

*  (EuvreSy  zzviii.  150  {Si^de  de  Ijovm  Quinie,  c.  xv.  '  BataHle  de  FonU- 
nofV — elaborately  exact  on  all  such  points). 
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'  These   oolumns  advance,  however ;  through  hoshy  hollows, 

'  water-coutses,  through  what  defiles  or  hollowest  grounds  there 

'are  ;  endure  the  cannon-shot,  while  they  must ;  trailing  their  own 

'  heavy-guns  by  hand,  and  occasionally  blasting  out  of  them  where  the 

*  ground  favours ; — ^and  do,  with  indignant  patience,  wind  themselves 
'  through,  pretty  much  beyond  direct  shot-range  of  either  d'Eu  or 
'  Fontenoy.    And  have  actually  got  into  the  interior  mystery  of  the 

*  French  Line  of  Battle, — which  is  not  a  little  astonished  to  see 
'  them  there  I    It  is  over  a  kind  of  blunt  ridge,  or  rising  ground,  that 

*  they  are  coming :  on  the  crown  of  this  rising  ground,  the  French 
'  regiment  fironting  it  {Gardes  Franfaises  as  it  chanced  to  be)  no- 
'  tices,  with  surprise,  field-cannon  pointed  the  wrong  way;  actual 

*  British  artillery  unaccountably  showing  itself  there.    R^ment  of 

*  Gardes  rushes  up  to  seize  said  fieldpieces :  but,  on  the  summit, 
'  perceives  with  amazement  that  it  cannot ;  that  a  heavy  volley  of 
'  musketry  blazes  into  it  (killmg  sixty  men)  ;  that  it  will  have  to 
'  rush  back  again,  and  report  progress :  Huge  British  force,  of  un- 
'  known  extent,  is  retijusting  itself  into  column  there,  and  will  be 
'  upon  us  on  the  instant.     Here  is  news  I 

^  News  true  enough.  The  head  of  the  English  column  comes  to 
'  sight,  over  the  rising  ground, dose  by:  their  officers  dofiT their  hats, 

*  politely  saluting  ours,  who  return  the  civility:  was  ever  such  polite- 
'  ness  seen  before?  It  is  a  fact ;  and  among  the  memorablest  of  this 
'  Battle.    Nay  a  certain  English  Officer  of  mark, — Lord  Charles  Hay 

*  the  name  of  him,  valued  surely  in  the  annals  of  the  Hay  and  Tweed- 
'  dale  House, — steps  forward  from  the  ranks,  as  if  wishing  something. 

*  Towards  whom'  (says  the  accurate  Espagnac) '  Marquis  d' Auteroche, 
'  grenadier-lieutenant,  with  air  of  polite  interrogation,  not  knowing 

*  what  he  meant,  made  a  step  or  two :  "  Monsieur,''  said  Lord  Charles 

*  {Lord  Charles'hay)y  "  bid  your  people  fire  {faites  tirer  vas  gens)  I" 
"  Nofiy  Monsieur,  nous  ne  tirons  jamais  les  premiers  (We  never  fire 
**  first)."*    After  yoM,  Sirs!     Is  not  this  a  bit  of  modem  chivalry? 

*  Espagnac,  ii.  60  (of  the  OrigimdLy  Toulouse,  1769);  ii  48  of  the  Qer- 
man  Tianslation  (Leipzig,  1774),  our  usual  reference.  Voltaire,  endlessly 
informed  upon  details  this  time,  is  equally  express :  ^  Milord  Charles  ffay^ 
'  eapilaine  anx gardes  anglaises,  cria:  '^Messieurs  des gardes  fran^iseSy  tires T^ 
'  To  which  Count  d'Auteroche  with  a  loud  voice  answered*  &o.  {(Ektvre&y 
vol.  xzviii.  p.  155).  See  also  Sofwenirs  du  Marquis  de  Val/ons  (edited  by  a 
Grand-Nephew,  Paris,  1860),  p.  151 ; — a  poor,  oonaderably  noisy  and  oa* 
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'  A  supreme  politeness  in  that  sniffing  pococuiante  kind;  probably 

'  the  highest  point  (or  lowest)  it  ever  went  to.    Which  I  have  often 

'  thought  o£' 

It  is  almost  pity  to  disturb  an  elegant  Historical  Passage  of  this 
kind,  circulating  round  the  world,  in  some  glory,  for  a  century  past: 
but  there  has  a  small  irreiragable  Document  come  to  me,  which 
modifies  it  a  good  deal,  and  reduces  matters  to  the  business  form. 
Lord  Charles  Hay, '  Lieutenant-Colonel,'  practical  Head, '  of  the  First 
B^ment  of  Foot-guards,'  wrote,  about  three  weeks  after  (or  dictated 
in  sad  spelling,  not  himself  able  to  write  for  wounds),  a  Letter  to  his 
Brother,  of  which  here  is  an  Excerpt  at  first  hand,  with  only  the 
spelling  altered :  *  *  ""  It  was  our  Regiment  that  attacked  the 
'*  French  Guards:  and  when  we  came  within  twenty  or  thirty  paces 
*'  of  them,  I  advanced  before  our  Begiment ;  drank  to  them'*  (to  the 
French,  firom  the  pocket-pistol  one  carries  on  such  occasions),  "  and 
''  told  them  that  we  were  the  English  Ouards,  and  hoped  that  they 
"  would  stand  till  we  came  quite  up  to  them,  and  not  swim  the 
"  Scheld  as  they  did  the  Mayn  at  Dettingen"  (shameful  thirdrbridge^ 
not  of  wood,  though  carpeted  with  blue  cloth  there)  1  '^  Upon  which 
^'  I  immediately  turned  about  to  our  own  Begiment;  speeched  them, 
**and  made  them  huzzah," — I  hope  with  a  will  "An  Officer" 
(d'Auteioche)  ^  came  out  of  the  ranks,  and  tried  to  make  his  men 
''  huzEah;  however,  there  were  not  above  three  or  four  in  their  Bri- 
«  gade  that  did/'*    *    ♦ 

Very  poor  counter-huzzah.  And  not  the  least  whisper  of  that 
sublime  "After  you,  SirsT'  but  rather,  in  confused  form,  of  quite 
the  reverse;  Hay  having  been  himself  fired  into  ("  fire  had  begun 
on  my  left ;"  Hay  totally  ignorant  on  which  side  first), — fired  into, 
rather  feebly,  and  wounded  by  those  d'Auteroche  people,  while  he 
was  still  advancing  with  shouldered  arms ; — upon  which,  and  not 
till  which,^  he  did  give  it  them :  in  liberal  dose ;  and  quite  blew 

dean  little  Book ;  which  proves  unexpectedly  worth  looking  at,  in  regard 
to  some  of  those  poor  Battles  and  personages  and  occurrences :  the  Bohe- 
mian Belleisle-Broglio  part,  to  my  regret,  if  to  no  other  person's,  has  heen 
omitted,  as  extinct,  or  undecipherable  by  the  Grand-Nephew. 

•  '  Ath,  May  y*  20th,  o.s.*  (to  John,  Fourth  Marquis  of  Tweeddale,  last 
*<  Secretary  of  State  for  Scotland,"  and  a  man  of  figure  in  his  day) :  Letter 
k  at  Tester  House,  East  Lothian ;  Excerpt  ^pene*  me. 
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them  o£f  the  gromid,  for  that  day.  From  all  which,  one  has  to 
infer,  That  the  mutual  salutation  by  hat  was  probably  a  fact;  that, 
for  certain,  there  was  some  slight  preliminary  talk  and  gesticulation, 
but  in  the  Homeric  style,  by  no  means  in  the  Espagnac-French, — 
not  chivalrous  epigram  at  all,  mere  rough  banter,  and  what  is  called 
''chaffing;" — and  in  short,  that  the  French  Mess-rooms  (with  their 
eloquent  talent  that  way)  had  rounded  off  the  thing  into  the  cur- 
rent epigrammatic  redaction;  the  authentic  business-form  of  it  being 
ruggedly  what  is  now  given.     Let  our  Manuscript  proceed. 

'  B'Auteroche  declining  the  first  fire,' — or  accepting  it,  if  ever  of- 
fered, nobody  can  say, — '  the  three  Guards  Regiments,  Lord  Charles's 

*  on  the  right,  give  it  him  hot  and  heavy,  "  tremendous  rolling 
'  fire;''  so  that  D'Auteroche,  responding  more  or  less,  cannot  stand 
'  it;  but  has  at  once  to  rustle  into  discontinuity,  he  and  his,  and  roll 
'  rapidly  out  of  the  way.  And  the  British  Column  advances,  steadily, 

*  terribly,  hurling  back  aU  opposition  firom  it ;  deeper  and  deeper 

*  into  the  interior  mysteries  of  the  French  Host;  blasting  its  way 
'  with  gunpowder; — in  a  magnificent  manner.  A  compact  Column, 
'  slowly  advancing, — ^apparently  of  some  16,000  foot  Pauses^  re- 
'  adjusts  itself  a  little,  when  not  meddled  with;  when  meddled  with, 
'  has  cannon,  has  rolling  fire, — delivers  from  it,  in  fact,  on  both 
'  hands  such  a  torrent  of  deadly  ccwtinuous  fire  as  was  rarely  seen 

*  before  or  since.  "  Feu  infernal"  the  French  call  it.  The  French 
'  make  vehement  resistance.  Battalions,  squadrons,  raiment  after 
'  r^ment,  charge  madly  on  this  terrible  Column ;  but  rush  only  on 
'  destruction  thereby.  E^ment  This  storms  in  from  the  right,  r^- 
'  ment  That  from  the  left;  have  their  colonels  shot,  **  lose  the  half 
'  of  their  people  f  and  hastily  draw  back  again,  in  a  wrecked  condi- 

*  tion.  The  cavalry-horses  cannot  stand  such  smoke  and  blazing; 
'  nor  indeed,  I  think,  can  the  cavaliers.  Begiment  du  Boi  rushing 
'  on,  full  gallop,  to  charge  this  Column,  got  one  volley  from  it'  (says 
Espagnac)  '  which  brought  to  the  ground  460  men.  Natural  enough 
'  that  horses  take  the  bit  between  their  teeth;  likewise  that  men 
^  take  it,  and  career  very  madly  in  such  circumstances  I 

'  The  terrible  Column  with  slow  inflexibility  advances ;  cannon 
'  (now  in  reversed  posiUou)  from  that  Bedoubt  d'Eu  ("  Shame  on  you^ 
^  Ingoldsby!")  and  irregular  musketry  from  Fontenoy  side,  playing 

*  upon  it;  defeated  regiments  making  barriers  of  their  dead  men 
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'  and  &nng  there;  Column  always  closing  its  gapped  ranks,  and 
'  girdled  with  insupportable  fire.  It  ought  to  hare  taken  Fontenoj 
'  and  Bedoubt  d'Eu,  say  military  men;  it  ought  to  have  done  several 
'  things!  It  has  now  cut  the  French  fairly  in  two; — and  Saze,  who 
'  is  earnestly  surveyiug  it  a  hundred  paces  a-head,  sends  word,  con- 
'  juring  the  King  to  retire  instantly, — ^across  the  Scheld,  by  Calonne 
'  Bridge  and  the  strong  rear-guard  there, — who,  however,  will  not. 

*  King  and  Dauphin,  on  horseback  both,  have  stood  "  at  the  Justice 

*  {GaWneSy  in  &ct)  of  our  Lady  of  the  Woods,"  not  stirring  much, 
'  occasionally  shifting  to  a  windmill  which  is  still  higher, — ye  Hea- 

*  vens,  with  what  intrepidity,  all  day ! — "  a  good  many  country-folk 
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*  in  trees  close  behind  them.''  Country-folk,  I  suppose,  have  by  this 
'  time  seen  enough,  and  are  copiously  making  ofif:  but  the  King 
'  will  not,  though  things  do  look  dubious. 

*  In  fact,  the  Battle  hangs  now  upon  a  hair ;  the  Battle  i»  as  good 
'  as  lost,  thinks  Marshal  de  Saxe.  His  battle-lines  torn  in  two  in 
'  that  manner,  hovering  in  ragged  clouds  over  the  field,  what  hope  is 
*■  there  in  the  Battle?  Fontenoy  is  firing  blank,  this  some  time; 
^  its  cannon-balls  done.    Officers,  in  Antoine,  are  about  withdrawing 
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*  the  artilleiy, — ^ihen  again  (on  new  order)  replacing  it  a  while.  All 
^  are  looking  towards  the  Scheld  Bridge ;  earnestly  entreating  his 

*  Majesty  to  withdraw.  Had  the  Dutch,  at  this  point  of  time,  broken 
^  heartily  in,  as  Waldeck  was  urging  them  to  do,  upon  the  redoubts 
'  of  Antoine ;  or  had  His  Royal  Highness  the  Duke,  for  his  own 
'  behoof,  possessed  due  cavalry  or  artillery  to  act  upon  these  ragged 
'  clouds,  wbich  hang  broken  there,  very  fit  for  being  swept,  were 
'  there  an  artiUery-and-horse  besom  to  do  it, — in  either  of  these 
'  cases,  the  Battle  was  the  Duke's.    And  a  right  fiery  victory  it 

*  would  have  been;  to  make  his  name  fiimous ;  and  confirm  the  Eng- 
'  lish  in  their  mad  method  of  fighting,  like  Baresarks  or  Janizaries 

*  rather  than  strategic  human  creatures.^ 

^  But  neither  of  these  contingencies  had  befallen.  The  Dutch- 
'  Austrian  wing  did  evince  some  wish  to  get  possession  of  Antoine ; 
'  and  drew  out  a  little;  but  the  guns  also  awoke  upon  them;  where- 
'  upon  the  Dutch-Austrians  drew  in  agiun,  thinldng  the  time  not 
'  come.  As  for  the  Duke,  he  had  taken  with  him  of  cannon  a  good 
^  few ;  but  of  horse  none  at  all  (impossible  for  horse,  unless  Fon- 
'  tenoy  and  the  Redoubt  d'Eu  were  ours !) — and  his  horse  have  been 
'  hanging  about,  in  the  Wood  of  Barry  all  this  while,  uncertain  what 
'  to  do ;  their  old  Commander  being  killed  withal,  and  their  new 
'  a  dubitative  person,  and  no  orders  left.  The  Duke  had  left  no 
'  orders ;  having  indeed  broken  in  here,  in  what  we  called  a  spiritual 
'  white-heat,  without  asking  himself  much  what  he  would  do  when 
Mn  :  "  Beat  the  French,  knock  them  to  powder,  if  I  can  !" — Mean- 

*  while  the  French  clouds  are  reassembling  a  little  :  Royal  Highness 
'  too  is  readjusting  himself,  now  got  "  300  yards  ahead  of  Fonte- 
'  noy,'' — pauses  there  about  half  an  hour,  not  seeing  his  way  farther. 

'  During  which  pause,  Due  de  Richelieu,  famous  blackguard 
'  man,  gallops  up  to  the  Mar&hal,  gallops  rapidly  firom  Marshal  to 

*  King;  suggesting,  ''Were  cannon  brought  ahead  of  this  close  deep 

*  Column,  might  not  they  shear  it  into  beautiful  destruction ;  and 
'  then  a  general  charge  be  made?'    So  counselled  Richelieu:  it  is 

*  said,  the  Jacobite  Irishman,  Count  Lally  of  the  Irish  Brigade, 

*  was  prime  author  of  this  notion, — a  man  of  tragic  notoriety  in 

'  See,  in  Biisching's  Magazin^  xvi.  169  (*  Your  Ulustrious  *'  Column,"  at 
Pontenoy  ?  It  was  fortuitous,  I  say  \  done  like  janizaries ;'  and  so  forth}|  a 
Critidsm  worth  reading  by  soldiers. 
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'  time  coming.^  Whoever  was  author  of  it,  Marshal  de  Saze  adopts 

*  it  eagerly,  King  Louis  eagerly :  swift  it  becomes  a  fact  Universal 
'  rally,  universal  simultaneous  charge  on  both  flanks  of  the  terrible 

*  Column :  this  it  might  resist,  as  it  has  done  these  two  hours  past; 
'  but  cannon  ahead,  shearing  gaps  through  it  from  end  to  end,  this 
'  is  what  no  column  can  resist; — and  only  perhaps  one  of  Friedrich's 

*  columns  Qi  even  that)  with  Friedrich's  eye  upon  it,  could  make 

*  its  half-right-about  (quart  de  canpersian),  turn  its  side  to  it,  and 
'  manoeuvre  out  of  it,  in  such  circumstances.     The  wrathful  English 

*  Column,  slit  into  ribbons,  can  do  nothing  at  manceuvering ;  blazes 
'  and  rages, — more  and  more  clearly  in  vain ;  collapses  by  degrees, 
'  rolls  into  ribbon  coils,  and  winds  itself  out  of  the  field.     Not 

*  much  chased, — its  cavalry  now  seeing  a  job,  and  issuing  from  the 

*  Wood  of  Barry  to  cover  the  retreat    Not  much  chased ; — ^yet  with 

*  a  loss,  they  say  in  all,  of  7,000  killed  and  wounded,  and  about 
'  2,000  prisoners ;  French  loss  being  under  5,000. 

The  Dutch  and  Austrians  had  found  that  the  fit  time  was  now 
'  come,  or  taken  time  by  the  forelock, — their  part  of  the  loss,  they 
'  said,  was  a  thousand  and  odd  hundreds.  The  Battle  ended  about 
'  two  o'clock  of  the  day;  had  begun  about  eight     Tuesday,  11th 

*  May  1 745  :  one  of  the  hottest  half-day's  works  I  have  known.  A 
'  thing  much  to  be  meditated  by  the  English  mind. — King  Louis 
'  stept  down  from  the  Gallows-Hill  of  Our  Lady ;  and  kissed  Mare- 

*  cbal  de  Saxe.  Saxe  was  nearly  dead  of  dropsy ;  could  not  sit  on 
'  horseback,  except  for  minutes;  was  carried  about  in  a  wicker  bed; 

*  has  had  a  lead  bullet  in  his  mouth,  all  day,  to  mitigate  the  intoler- 
'  able  thirst  Toumay  was  soon  taken ;  the  Dutch  garrison,  though 
'  strong,  and  in  a  strong  place,  making  no  due  debate. 

*  Royal  Highness  retired  upon  Ath  and  Brussels;  hovered  about, 
'  nothing  daunted,  he  or  his :  "  Dastard  fellows,  they  would  not 
'  come  out  into  the  open  ground,  and  try  us  fairly  I"  snort  indig- 
'  nantly  the  Gazetteers  and  enlightened  Public.^  Nothing  daunted  ; 
'  — but^  as  it  were,  did  not  do  anything  farther,  this  Campaign  ;  ex- 
'  cept  lose  Gand,  by  negligence  versus  vigilance,  and  eat  his  victuals, 

*  'Thomas  Arthur Lally  Comte  de  ToUendal,'  patronymically  ' O'MuMy 
of  TSiUindally*  (a  place  somewhere  in  Connaught,  undisooverable  where,  not 
material  where) :  see  our  dropsical  friend  (in  one  of  his  wheesdest  states), 
Ewg  Jame^s  Irish  Army-List  (Dublin,  1865),  pp.  594-600. 

*  Old  Newspapers. 
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'  — ^till  called  home  by  the  Rebellion  Bufiinefis,  in  an  unexpected 
'  manner  I  Fontenoy  was  the  nearest  approach  he  ever  made  to 
'  getting  victory  in  a  battle ;  but  a  miss  too,  as  they  all  were.  He 
'  was  nothing  like  so  radh,  on  subsequent  occasions ;  but  had  no 

*  better  luck ;  and  was  beaten  in  all  his  battles, — except  the  im- 
'  mortal  Victory  of  CuUoden  alone.  Which  latter  indeed,  was  it 
^  not  itself  (in  the  Gazetteer  mind)  a  kind  of  apotheosis,  or  lifting 
^  of  a  man  to  the  immortal  .gods,— by  endless  tar-barrels  and  beer, 
^  for  the  time  being  ? 

'  Old  Marechal  de  Noailles  was  in  this  Battle ;  busy  about  the 

*  redans,  and  proud  to  see  his  Saxe  do  well     Chivalrous  Grammont, 

*  too,  as  we  saw,  was  there, — killed  at  the  first  discharge.  Prince 
'  de  Soubise  too  (not  killed)  ;  a  certain  Lord  George  Sackville  (hurt 
'  slightly, — perhaps  had  better  have  been  killed !) — and  others  known 

*  to  us,  or  that  will  be  known.  Army-Surgeon  La  Mettrie,  of  busy 
'  brain,  expert  with  his  tourniquets  and  scalpels^  but  of  wildly  blus- 

*  terous  heterodox  tongue  and  ways,  is  thrice  busy  in  Hospital  this 
'  night, — '*  English  and  French  all  one  to  you,  nay  if  anything  the 
'  English  better  r  those  are  the  Boyal  orders : — La  Mettrie  will  turn 
'  up,  in  new  capacity,  still  blusterous,  at  Berlin,  by  and  by. 

'  The  French  made  immense  explosions  of  rejoicing  over  this 
'  Victory  of  Fontenoy ;  Voltaire  (now  a  man  well  at  Court)  cele- 

*  brating  it  in  prose  and  verse,  to  an  amazing  degree  (21,000  copies 
'  sold  in  one  day) ;  the  whole  Nation  blazing  out  over  it  into  illu- 
'  minations,  arcs  of  triumph,  and  universal  three  times  three : — ^in 
'  short,  I  think,  nearly  the  heartiest  National  Huzzah,  loud,  deep, 
'  long-drawn,  that  the  Nation  ever  gave  in  like  case.  Now  rather 
'  curious  to  consider,  at  this  distance  of  time.  Miraculous  Aneo- 
'  dotes,  true  and  not  true,  are  many.  Not  to  mention  i^ain  that 
'  surprising  offer  of  the  first  fire  to  us,  what  shall  we  say  of  the 
**  two  camp-suttlers  whom  I  noticed,'*  English  females  of  the  lowest 
'  degree ;  ''  one  of  whom  was  busy  slitting  the  gold-lace  from  a 
"  dead  Officer,  when  a  cannon-ball  came  whistling,  and  shore  her 
*'  head  away.  Upon  which,  without  sound  uttered,  her  neighbour 
**  snatched  the  scissors,  and  deliberately  proceeded.'^^^    A  deliberate 

>*  A  French  Officer's  Account  (translated  in  OentUman's  Magagiaie^  1746; 
where,  pp.  246,  250,  291,  313,  &c.,  are  many  confused  details  and  specula- 
tions on  this  subject). 
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'  gloomy  People ; — ^nnconqiierable  except  by  French  prowess,  gloiy  to 
'  that  same !' 

Britannic  Majesty  is  not  successful  this  season ;  High- 
land Rebellions  rising  on  him,  and  much  going  awry.  He 
is  founding  his  National  Debt,  poor  Majesty;  nothing 
else  to  speak  of.  His  poor  Army,  fighting  never  so  well 
in  Foreign  quarrels, — and  generally  itself  standing  the 
brunt,  with  the  copartners  looking  on  till  it  is  time  to 
run  (as  at  Roucoux  again  next  season,  and  at  Lauffeld 
next), — can  win  nothing  but  hard  knocks  and  losses. 
And  is  defined  by  mankind, — in  phraseology  which  we 
have  heard  again  since  then  I — as  having  "  the  heart  of 
a  Lion  and  the  head  of  an  Ass."*^  Portentous  to  con- 
template ! — 

Cape  Breton  was  besieged  this  Summer,  in  a  credit- 
able manner ;  and  taken.  The  one  real  stroke  done  upon 
Prance  this  Year,  or  indeed  (except  at  sea)  throughout 
the  War.  '  Ruin  to  their  Fisheries,  and  a  clear  loss  of 
1,400,000/.  a-year.'  Compared  with  which  all  these  fine 
"  Victories  in  Flanders"  are  a  bottle  of  moonshine.  This 
was  actually  a  kind  of  stroke; — ^and  this,  one  finds,  was 
accomplished,  under  presidency  of  a  small  squadron  of 
King's  ships,  by  '  New  England  Volunteers,'  on  funds 
raised  by  subscription,  in  the  way  of  joint-stock.  A 
shining  Colonial  feat ;  said  to  be  very  perfectly  done, 
both  scrip  part  of  it,  and  fighting  part;^^ — and  might 
have  yielded,  what  incalculable  dividends  in  the  Fishery 
way!  But  had  to  be  given  up  again,  in  exchange  for 
the  Netherlands,  when  Peace  came.     Alas,  your  Majesty  I 

"  Old  Pamphlets,  acspinu. 

"  Adelung,  v.  32-35  ('  27th  June  1745,  after  a  siege  of  forty-nine  days') : 
0ee  '  Qibson,  Jawmd  o/the  Siege ;' '  Mr.  Prince  (of  the  South  Church,  Boston), 
Thanhgiving  Sertn&n  (price  fourpenoe) ;'  &c.  &c :  in  the  Old  Newspapers, 
1746, 1748,  multifioious  Notices  about  it,  and  then  about  the  'repayment' 
of  those  ezoeUent '  joint-stook'  people. 
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Would  it  be  quite  impossible,  then,  to  go  direct  upon 
your  own  sole  errand,  the  Jenkinses-Ear  one ;  instead  of 
stumbUng  about  among  the  Foreign  chimney-pots,  far 
and  wide,  under  nightmares,  in  this  terrible  manner? — 
Let  us  to  Silesia  again. 


ISfch  Maj— 3d  June  1746. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

THE  AUSTRIAW-SAXON  ABMT  INVADES  SILESIA,  ACBOSS  THE 
MOUNTAINS. 

Valoki,  who  is  to  be  of  Fiiediich's  Campaign  this  Year, 
came  posting  oflF  directly  in  rear  of  the  glorious  news  of 
Fontenoy;  found  Priedrich  at  Camenz,  rather  in  spirits 
than  otherwise;  and  lodged  pleasantly  with  Abbot  Tobias 
and  him»  till  the  Campaign  i^ould  begin.  Two  things 
surprise  Yalori :  first,  the  great  strength,  impregnable  as 
it  were,  to  which  Neisse  has  been  brought  since  he  saw  it 
last, — superlative  condition  of  that  Fortress,  and  of  the 
Army  itself,  as  it  gathers  daily  more  and  more  about 
Frankenstein  here : — and  then  secondly,  and  contrariwise, 
the  strangely  neglected  posture  of  mountainous  or  Upper 
Silesia^  given  up  to  Pandours.  Quite  submerged,  in  a 
manner :  Margraf  Karl  lies  quiet  among  them  at  Jagem- 
dori^  ^eating  his  magazine;'  General  Hautcharmoi  (Win* 
terfeld's  late  chief  in  that  Wurben  affair),  with  his  small 
Detachment,  still  hovers  about  in  those  Ratibor  parts, 
^  with  the  Strong  Towns  to  fall  back  upon,'  or  has  in 
effect  fallen  back  accordingly ;  and  nothing  done  to  coerce 
the  Pandours  at  all.  While  Prince  Earl  and  Weissen- 
fels  are  daily  coming  on,  in  force  100,000,  their  intention 
certain;  force,  say,  about  100,000  regular  I  Very  singu- 
lar to  Valori. 

"  Sire,  will  not  you  dispute  the  Passes,  then  V*  asks 
Valori,  amazed:  "Not  defend  your  Mountain  rampart, 
then  1"    ''  Mon  cher,  the.  Mountain  rampart  is  three  or 
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four  hundred  miles  long ;  there  are  twelve  or  twenty 
practicable  roads  through  it.  One  is  kept  in  darkness, 
too ;  endless  Pandour  doggery  shutting  out  your  day- 
light : — ill  defending  such  a  rampart,"  answers  Fried- 
rich.  "  But  how,  then,"*  persists  Valori ;  "  but—  ?"  '  One 
'  day  the  King  answered  me/  says  Valwi,  "  Man  ami^  if 
*^  you  want  to  get  the  mouse,  don't  shut  the  trap ;  leave 
"  the  trap  open  {on  laisse  la  sourioiire  ouverte) !"  Which 
was  a  beam  o{  light  to  the  inquiring  thought  of  Valori, 
a  military  man  of  some  intelligence.^ 

That,  in  fact,  is  Friedrich's  purpose  privately  formed. 
He  means  that  the  Austrians  shall  consider  him  cowed 
into  nothing,  as  he  understands  they  already  do ;  that 
they  shall  enter  Silesia  in  the  notion  of  chasing  him ;  and 
shall,  if  need  be,  have  the  pleasure  of  chasing  him, — till 
perhaps  a  right  moment  arrive.  For  he  is  full  of  silent 
finesse,  this  young  King;  soon  sees  into  his  man,  and  can 
lead  him  strange  dances  on  occasion.  In  no  man  is  there 
a  plentifuller  vein  of  cunning,  nor  of  a  finer  kind.  Lynx- 
eyed  perspicacity,  inexhaustible  contrivance,  prompt  inge- 
nuity,— a  man  very  dangerous  to  play  with  at  games  of 
skill.  And  it  is  cunning  regulated  always  by  a  noble 
sense  of  honour,  too  ;  instinctively  abhorrent  of  attorney- 
ism  and  the  swindler  element:  a  cunning,  sharp  as  the 
vulpine,  yet  always  strictly  human,  which  is  rather  beau- 
tiful to  see.  This  is  one  of  Friedrich's  marked  endow- 
ments. Intellect  sun-clear,  wholly  practical  (need  not  be 
specially  deep),  and  entirely  loyal  to  the  fact  before  it ; 
this, — if  you  add  rapidity  and  energy,  prompt  weight  of 
stroke,  such  as  was  seldom  met  with, — will  render  a  man 
very  dangerous  to  his  adversary  in  the  game  of  war. — 
Here  is  the  last  of  our  Pandour  Adventures,  for  the  pre- 
sent: 

>  See  Valori,  i.  222,  224,  228. 
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^  From  May  12th,  Friedrich  had  been  gathering  dofier  and  closer 

*  about  Frankenstein ;  by  the  end  of  the  month  (28th,  as  it  proved) 
'  he  intends  that  all  Detachments  shall  be  home,  and  the  Army  take 

*  Gamp  there.     The  most  are  home ;  Margraf  Earl,  at  Jagerndorf, 

*  has  not  yet  done  eating  his  magazine  ;  but  he  too  must  come  home. 
'  Summon  the  Margraf  home : — ^it  is  not  doubted  he  will  cut  himself 

*  through,  he  and  his  12,000 ;  but  such  is  the  swarm  of  Pandours 

*  hovering  between  him  and  us,  no  estafette,  or  cleverest  letter- 
'  bearer,  can  hope  to  get  across  to  him.  Ziethen  with  500  Hussars, 
^  he  must  take  the  Letter ;  there  is  no  other  way.  Ziethen  mounts ; 
'  £ues  swiftly  forth,  towards  Neustadt,  with  his  Letter ;  lodges  in 

*  woods ;  dodges  the  thick-crowding  Tolpatcheries  (passes  himself  off 
'  for  a  Tolpatchery,  say  some,  and  captures  Hungarian  Staff-Officers 

*  who  come  to  give  him  orders^  ;  is  at  length  found  out,  and  furi- 

*  oudy  set  upon,  "  Ziethen,  Hah  T — but  gets  to  Jagerndorf,  Margraf 
'  Earl  coming  out  to  the  rescue,  and  delivers  his  Letter.    '*'  Home, 

*  then,  all  of  us  tomorrow  I"  And  so,  Saturday,  22d  May,  before  we  get 

*  to  Neustadt  on  the  way  home,  there  is  an  authentic  passage  of  arms, 
'  done  very  brilliantly  by  Margraf  Earl  against  Pandours  and  others. 

*  To  right  of  us,  to  left,  barring  our  road,  the  enemy,  20,000  of 
^  them,  stand  ranked  on  heights,  in  chosen  positions  ;  cannon-bat- 

*  teries,  grenadiers,  dragoons  of  Gotha,  and  infinite  Pandours  :  mili- 
'  taiy  jungle  bristling  far  and  wide.  And  you  must  push  it  heartily, 
'  and  likewise  cut  the  tap-root  of  it  (seize  its  big  guns),  or  it  will  not 
'  roll  away.  Margraf  Earl  shoots  forth  his  steady  infantry  (''  Silent 
''  till  you  see  the  whites  of  their  eyes !"), — his  cavalry  with  new 
^manoeuvres;  whose  behaviour  is  worthy  of  Ziethen  himself: — in 
'  brief,  the  jungle  is  struck  as  by  a  whirlwind,  the  tap-root  of  it  cut, 
'  aod  rolls  simultaneously  out  of  range,  leaving  only  the  Regiment 
^  of  Gotha,  Regiment  of  Ogilvy,  and  some  Regulars,  who  also  get  torn 
'  to  shreds,  and  utterly  ruined.  Seeing  which,  the  Pandour  jungle 
'  plunges  wholly  into  the  woods,  uttering  horrible  cries  (en  poussant 

*  de$  cris  terriblea),  says  Friedrich.'     Our  new  cavalry  manceuvres 

'  Frau  von  Blumenthal,  Life  of  De  Ziethen^  pp.  171-181  (extremely 
romantio ;  now  given  up  as  mythical,  for  most  part) :  see  Orlich  (ii.  160) ; 
bat  also  Ranke  (iii.  245),  Preuss,  drc. 

*  (Eutnrs  de  FrMriCy  iii.  106.  More  specially  Bericht  von  der  am  22 
Hat  1745  bey  Neuttadt  in  Ober-ScMe»ien  vaiyefalUner  Action  (Sey&rth,  Bey- 
iage,  i.  159-166). 

VOL.  lY.        ^  K 
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*  deserve  praise.    Maigraf  Earl  had  the  honour  to  gain  his  Cousin's 

*  approbation  this  day  ;  and  to  prove  himself,  says  the  Consiny 
"  worthy  of  the  grandfether  he  came  from," — my  own  great-grand- 
'  father ;  Great  Elector,  Friedrich-Wilhelm  ;  whose  style  of  motion 

*  at  Fehrbellin,  or  on  the  ice  of  the  Frische  Haf  (soldiers  all  in 
'  sledges,  tearing  along  to  be  at  the  Swedes),  was  probably  some- 

*  what  of  this  kind.'    *    * 

'  Some  days  ago,  Winterfeld  had  been  pushed  out  to  Landshnt, 
'  with  Detachment  of  2,000,  to  judge  a  litde  for  himself  which  way 
'  the  Austrians  were  coming,  and  to  scare  off  certain  Uhlans  (the 
'  Saxon  species  of  Tolpatchery),  who  were  threatening  to  be  mis- 
'  chievous  thereabouts.  The  Uhlans,  at  sound  of  Winterfeld,  jingled 
'  away  at  once :  but,  in  a  day  or  two,  there  came  upon  him,  on  the 
^  sudden,  Pandour  outburst  in  quite  other  force ; — and  in  the  very 

*  hours  while  Ziethen  was  struggling  into  Jagemdorf,  and  still  more 
'  emphatically  next  day,  while  Margraf  Earl  was  handling  his  Pan- 

*  dours, — ^Colonel  Winterfeld,  a  hundred  miles  to  westward  lapped 
'  anK)ng  the  Mountains,  chanced  to  be  dealing  again  with  the  same 

*  article.  Very  busy  with  it,  from  4  o'clock  this  morning;  likely  to  give 
'  a  good  account  of  the  job.  Steadily  defending  Landshut  and  him- 
'  self,  against  the  grenadier  battalions,  cannon,  and  furious  overplus  of 
'  Pandours  (8,000  or  9,000,  it  is  said,  six  to  one  or  so  in  the  article 
'  of  cavalry),  which  General  Nadasti,  a  scientific  leader  of  men  or 
'  Pandours,  skilfully  and  furiously  hurls  upon  Landshut  and  him,  in 
'  an  unexpected  manner.  Colonel  Winterfeld  had  need  of  all  his  art 
'  and  energy,  in  the  intricate  ground ;  against  the  furious  overplus 
'  well  manoeuvred :  but  in  him  too  there  are  manoeuvres  ;  if  he  fall 
'  back  here,  it  is  to  rush-on  double  strong  there ;  hour  after  hour  he 
'  inexpugnably  defends  himself, — till  General  Stille,  Friedrich's  old 
'  Tutor,  our  worthy  writing  friend,  whom  we  occasionally  quote,  comes 

*  up  with  help ;  and  Nadasti  is  at  once  brushed  home  again,  with 

*  sore  smart  of  failure,  and  "  the  loss  of  600  killed,"  among  other 
'  items.^  Colonel  Winterfeld  was  made  Major-General  next  day,  for 
'  this  action.  Colonel  Winterfeld  is  cutting  out  a  high  course  for 
^  himself,  by  his  conduct  in  these  employments ;  solidity,  brilliant 

«  Bericht  von  der  am  21  Mai  1745  hey  Landshut  wrgtfaHmer  Aetiony 
in  Fddzuff€y  i.  302-306  (or  in  Seyfarth,  Beylagey  L  165-168; ;  OSuvres  de 
Frederic,  ill.  105 ;  Stille,  pp.  120-124  (who  misdates,  '  23d  l^fay'  for  22d). 
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'  effectuality,  shining  through  all  he  does ;  his  valour  and  value,  his 

*  rapid  just  insight,  fiery  energy,  and  nobleness  of  mind,  more  and 
'  more  disclosing  themselves, — to  one  who  is  a  judge  of  men,  and 
'  greatly  needs  for  his  own  use  the  first-rate  quality  in  that  article." 

Friedrich  has  left  the  mousetrap  open; — and  latterly 
lias  been  baiting  it  with  a  pleasant  spicing  of  toasted 
cheese.  One  of  his  Spies,  reporting  from  Prince  Karl's 
quarters,  Friedrich  has  at  this  time  discovered  to  be  a 
Double-Spy,  reporting  thither  as  v\rell.  Double-Spy,  there 
is  an  ugly  fact; — ^perhaps  not  quite  convenient  to  aboUsh 
it  by  hemp  and  gibbet;  perhaps  it  could  be  turned  to 
use,  as  most  facts  can?  "Very  good,  my  expert  Herr 
Yon  Schonfeld"  (that  was  the  knave's  name)  :  "  and  now 
of  all  things,  whenever  the  Prince  does  get  across, — in- 
stant word  to  us  of  that !  Nothing  so  important  to  us. 
If  he  should  get  between  us  and  Breslau,  for  example, 
what  would  the  consequence  be  T'  To  this  purport  Fried- 
rich instructs  his  Double-Spy ;  sends  him  off,  unhanged,  to 
Prince  Karl's  Camp,  to  blab  this  fresh  bit  of  knowledge. 

*  We  likewise,'  says  Friedrich,  *  ordered  some  repairs  on 

*  the  roads  leading  to  Breslau;' — ^last  turn  of  the  hand  to 
our  bit  of  toasted  fragrancy.  And  Prince  Karl  is  actually 
striding  forward,  at  an  eager  pace : — and  Nadasti  versus 
Winterfeld,  the  other  day,  could  Winterfeld  have  guessed 
it,  was  the  actual  vanguard  of  the  march ;  and  will  be  up 
again  straightway  1  Whereupon  Winterfeld  too  is  called 
home;  and  all  eyes  are  bent  on  the  Landshut  side. 

Prince  Karl,  under  these  fine  omens,  had  been  urgent 
on  the  Saxons  to  be  swift ;  Saxons  under  Weissenfels  did 
at  last  *  get  their  cannon  up,'  and  we  hear  of  them  for 
certain,  in  junction  with  the  Austrians,  at  Schatzlar,  on 
the  Bohemian  side  of  the  Giant-Mountains ;  climbing  with 
diligence  those  wizard  solitudes  and  highland  wastes.     In 
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a  word,  they  roll  across  into  Silesia,  to  Landshut  (29tli 
May) ;  nothing  doubting  but  Friedrich  has  cowered  into 
what  retreats  he  has,  as  good  as  desperate  of  Silesia,  and 
will  probably  be  first  heard  of  in  Breslau,  when  they  get 
thither  with  their  sieging  guns.  No  cautious  sagacious 
old  Feldmarschall  Traun  is  in  that  Host,  at  present; 
nothing  but  a  Prince  Karl,  and  a  poor  Duke  of  Weissen- 
fels ;  who  are  too  certain  of  several  things ; — very  capable 
of  certainty,  and  also  of  doubt,  the  wrong  way  of  the  facts. 
Their  force  is,  by  strict  count,  75,000 ;  and  they  march 
from  Landshut,  detained  a  little  by  provender  concerns, 
on  the  last  day  of  May.^ 

May  28th,  Friedrich  had  encamped  at  Frankenstein ; 
May  30th,  he  sets  forth  north-westward,  to  be  nearer  the 
new  scene ;  encamps  at  Reichenbach,  that  night ;  pushes 
forward  again,  next  day,  for  Schweidnitz,  for  Striegau  (in 
all,  a  shift  north-west  of  some  forty  miles) ; — and  from 
June  1st,  lies  stretched  out  between  Schweidnitz  and 
Striegau,  nine  miles  long ;  well  hidden  in  the  hollows  of 
the  little  Rivers  thereabouts  (Schweidnitz  Water,  Striegau 
Water),  with  their  little  knolls  and  hills;  watching  Prince 
Karl's  probable  place  of  egress  from  the  Mountain  Coun- 
try opposite.  His  main  Camp  is  from  Schweidnitz  to 
Jauernik,*  some  five  miles  long;  but  he  has  his  van- 
guard up  as  far  as  Striegau,  Dumoulin  and  Winterfeld  as 
vanguard,  in  good  strength,  a  little  way  behind  or  west- 
ward of  that  Town  and  Stream;  Nassau  and  his  Division 
are  screened  in  the  Wood  called  Nonnenbusch  {Nun^s 
Bush),  and  there  are  outposts  sprinkled  all  about,  and 
vedettes  watching  from  the  hill-tops,  from  the  Stanowitz 
Foxhill ;  the  Zedlitz  *  CowhiU,'  '  Winehill :'  an  Army  not 
courting  observation,  but  intent  very  much  to  observe. 

•  Orlich,  ii.  146;  BaDke,  iii.  247;  Stenzel,  iv.  245. 

*  Ree  Map,  p.  188  a. 
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Nadasti  has  appeared  again ;  at  Freyburg,  few  miles  oflF, 
on  this  side  of  the  Mountains;  goes  out  scouting,  recon- 
noitering ;  but  is  *  fired  at  from  the  growing  corn/  and 
otherwise  hoodwinked  by  false  symptoms,  and  makes 
little  of  that  business.  Friedrich's  Army  we  will  compute 
at  70,000.®  Not  quite  equal  in  number  to  Prince  KarFs  ; 
and  in  other  particulars,  willing  and  longing  that  Prince 
Karl  would  arrive,  and  try  its  quality. 

Friedrich's  headquarter  is  at  Jauemik :  he  goes  daily 
riding  hither,  thither;  to  the  top  of  the  Fuchsberg  {Pox- 
kill  at  Stanowitz)  with  eager  spyglass ;  daily  many  times 
looks  with  his  spyglass  to  the  ragged  peaks  about  Bolken^ 
hayn,  Eauder,  Rohnstock;  expecting  the  throw  of  the 
dice  from  that  part.  On  Thursday,  3d  June :  Do  you 
notice  that  cloud  of  dust  rising  among  the  peaks  over 
yonder  1  Dust-cloud  mounting  higher  and  higher.  There 
comes  the  big  crisis,  then  I  There  are  the  combined 
Weissenfels  and  Earl  with  their  Austrian  Saxons,  issuing 
proudly  from  their  stone  labyrinth ;  guns,  equipments, 
baggages,  all  perfectly  brought  through;  rich  Silesian 
plain  country  now  fidrly  at  their  feet,  Breslau  itself  but 
a  few  marches  off: — at  sight  of  all  which,  the  Austrian 
big  host  bursts  forth  into  universal  field-music,  and  shakes 
out  its  banners  to  the  wind.  Thursday,  3d  June  1745; 
a  dramatic  Entry  of  something  quite  considerable  on  the 
Stage  of  History. 

Friedrich,  with  Nassau  and  generals  round,  stands 
upon  the  Fuchsberg, — his  remarks  not  given,  his  looks  or 
emotions  not  described  to  us,  his  thought  well  known, — 
and  looks  at  it  through  his  ttibtis  (or  spyglass) :  There 
they  are,  then,  and  the  big  moment  is  come  t  Friedrich 
had  seen  the  dust  and  the  manoeuvering  of  them,  deeper 

*  General-Lieutenant  Frieherr  Leo  von  Lutzow,  Die  Sc/tlachi  von  Hohm- 
friedherg  (Potsdam,  1S46),  pp.  IS,  2L 
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in  the  Hills,  from  this  same  Fuchsberg  yesterday,  and 
inferred  what  was  coming ;  calculated  by  what  roads  or 
hill-tracks  they  could  issue;  and  how  he,  in  each  case, 
was  to  deal  with  them ;  his  march-routes  are  all  settled, 
plank-bridges  repaired,  all  privately  is  ready  for  these 
proud  Austrian  musical  gentlemen,  here  in  the  hollow. 
Friedrich  has  been  upon  this  Fuchsberg  with  his  tuhus 
daily,  many  times  since  Monday  last:  it  is  our  general 
observatorium,  says  Stille,  and  commands  a  fine  view 
into  the  interior  of  these  Hills.  A  Fuchsberg  which  has 
become  notable  in  the  Prussian  maps:  "the  Stanowitz 
Fuchsberg/'  east  side  of  Striegau  Water, — let  no  tourist 
mistake  himself;  for  there  are  two  or  even  three  other 
Fuchsbergs,  a  mile  or  so  northward  on  the  western  side 
of  that  Stream,  which  need  to  be  distinguished  by  epi- 
thets, as  the  Striegau  Fuchsberg,  the  Graben  Fuchsberg, 
and  perhaps  still  others :  comparable  to  the  four  Neisse 
rivers,  three  besides  the  one  we  know,  which  occur  in  this 
piece  of  Country!  Our  German  cousins,  I  have  often 
sorrowed  to  find,  have  practically  a  most  poor  talent  for 
giving  names ;  and  indeed  much,  for  ages  back,  is  lying 
in  a  sad  state  of  confusion  among  them.  Many  confused 
things,  rotting  far  and  wide,  in  contradiction  to  the  plain- 
est laws  of  Nature ;  things  as  well  as  names !  All  the 
welcomer  this  Prussian  Army,  this  young  Friedrich  lead- 
ing it;  they,  beyond  all  earthly  entities  of  their  epoch,  are 
not  in  a  state  of  confiision,  but  of  most  strict  conformity 
to  the  laws  of  Arithmetic  and  facts  of  Nature :  perhaps  a 
very  blessed  phenomenon  for  Germany  in  the  long-run. 

Prince  Karl  with  Weissenfels,  General  Berlichingen, 
and  many  plumed  dignitaries,  are  dining  on  the  Hill- 
top near  Hohenfriedberg:  after  having  given  order  about 
everything,  they  witness  there,  over  their  wine,  the  issue 
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of  their  Columns  from  the  Mountains ;  which  goes  on 
all  afternoon,  with  field-music,  spread  banners ;  and  the 
oldest  General  admits  he  never  saw  a  finer  review-man- 
CBuvre,  or  one  better  done,  if  so  well.  Thus  sit  they  on 
the  Hill-top  (Galgenberg,  not  far  from  the  gallows  of  the 
place,  says  Friedrich),  in  the  beautiful  June  afternoon. 
Silesia  lying  beautifully  azure  at  their  feet ;  the  Zobten- 
berg,  enchanted  Mountain,  blue  and  high  on  one's  eastern 
horizon ;  Prussians  noticeable  only  in  weak  hussar  parties 
four  or  five  miles  off,  which  vanish  in  the  hollow  grounds 
again.  All  intending  for  Breslau,  they,  it  is  like; — and 
here,  red  wine  and  the  excellent  manoeuvre  going  on. 
*  The  Austrian-and-Saxon  Army  streamed  out  all  after- 
'  noon,'  says  a  Country  Schoolmaster  of  those  parts,  whose 
Daybook  has  been  preserved,^  *  each  regiment  or  division 
^  taking  the  place  appointed  it;,  all  afternoon,  till  late  in 
'  the  night,  submerging  the  Country  as  in  a  deluge,'  five 
miles  long  of  them ;  taking  post  at  the  foot  of  the  Hills 
there,  firom  Hohenfriedberg  round  upon  Striegau,  looking 
towards  the  morrow's  sunrise.  To  us  poor  countryfolk 
not  a  beautiful  sight ;  their  light  troops  flying  ahead,  and 
doing  thefl  and  other  mischief  at  a  sad  rate. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  Austrian  and  Saxon  gentlemen, 
from  their  Gallows-Hill  at  Hohenfriedberg,  notice,  four  or 
five  miles  in  the  distance,  opposite  them,  or  a  little  to  the 
left  of  opposite,  a  Body  of  Prussian  horse  and  foot,  visibly 
wending  northward ;  like  a  long  glittering  serpent,  the 
glitter  of  their  muskets  flashing  back  yonder  on  the  after- 
noon sun  and  us,  as  they  mount  from  hollow  to  height. 
Ten  or  twelve  thousand  of  them ;  making  for  Striegau, 
to  appearance.  Intending  to  bivouac  or  billet  there,  and 
keep  some  kind  of  watch  over  us ;  belike  with  an  eye 
to  being  rearguard,  on  the  retreat  towards  Breslau  to- 

'  In  L&tzow,  pp.  123-132. 
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morrow  ?  Or  will  they  retreat  without  attempting  mis* 
chief  1  Serenity  of  Weissenfels  engages  to  seize  the  heights 
and  proper  posts,  over  yonder,  this  night  yet;  and  will 
take  Striegau  itself,  the  first  thing,  tomorrow  morning. 

Yes,  your  Serenities,  those  are  Prussians  in  movement : 
Vanguard  Corps  of  Dumoulin,  Winterfeld ; — Rittmeister 
Seydlitz  rides  yonder  : — and  it  is  not  their  notion  to  re- 
treat without  mischief.  For  there  stands,  not  so  far  oflF, 
on  the  Stanowitz  Fuchsberg,  a  brisk  little  Gentleman,  if 
you  could  notice  him;  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  you,  and 
plans  in  the  head  of  him  now  getting  nearly  mature. 
For  certain,  he  is  pushing  out  that  column  of  men ;  and 
all  manner  of  other  columns  are  getting  order  to  push 
out,  and  take  their  ground ;  and  tomorrow  morning, — 
you  will  not  find  him  in  retreat  1  Such  are  the  pheno- 
mena in  that  Striegau- Hohenfiiedberg  region,  while  the 
sun  is  bending  westward,  on  Thursday,  3d  June  1745. 

'  From  Hohenfriedberg,  which  leans  against  the  higher  Monn- 
'  tains,  there  may  be,  across  to  Striegau  north-east,  which  stands 
'  well  apart  from  them,  among  lower  Hills  of  its  own,  a  distance  of 
'  about  five  English  miles.  The  intervening  country  is  of  flat,  though 
'  upland  nature :  the  first  broad  stage,  or  $tair-itq>,  so  to  speak, 
^  leading  down  into  the  general  interior  levels  of  Silesia  in  those 
'  parts.    A  tract  which  is  now  tolerably  dried  by  draining,  but  was 

*  then  marshy  as  well  as  bushy: — flat  to  the  eye,  yet  must  be  imper- 
'  oeptibly  convened  a  little,  for  the  Une  of  watershed  is  hereabouts : 
'  walk  from  Hohenfriedberg  to  Striegau,  the  water  on  your  left  hand 
'  flows,  though  mainly  in  ditches  or  imperceptible  oozings,  to  the 
'  north  and  west, — ^there  to  fall  into  an  eastern  fork  of  the  Bearing 

*  Neisse*  (one  of  our  three  new  Neisses,  which  is  a  very  quiet  stream 
here;  runs  close  by  the  Mountain  base,  fed  by  many  torrents,  and 
must  get  its  name,  WutAende  or  Roaring,  from  the  suddenness  of 
its  floods) :  '  into  this,  bound  northward  and  westward,  run  or  oose 
'  all  waters  on  your  left  hand  as  you  go  to  Stri^u.    Bight  hand, 

*  again,  or  to  eastward,  you  will  find  all  sauntering,  or  running  ia 
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'  yisible  brooks  into  Stri^u  Water'  (little  Biver  notable  to  ns), 

'  which  comes  circling  from  the  Mountains,  past  Hohenfiriedberg, 

*  farther  south ;  and  has  got  to  some  force  as  a  stream  before  it 
'  reaches  Striegau,  and  turns  abruptly  eastward ;— eastward,  to  join 

*  Schweidnitz  Water,  and  form  with  it  the  second  stair-step  down- 
'  wards  to  the  Plain  Country.  Has  its  Fuchsbergs,  Kuhbergs,  and 
'  litUe  knolls  and  heights  interspersed,  on  both  sides  of  it,  in  the 
'  conceivable  way. 

'  So  that,  looking  eastward  from  the  heights  of  Hohenfried- 
'  beig,  our  broad  stage  or  stair-step  has  nothing  of  the  nature  of  a 
^  valley,  but  rather  is  a  kind  of  insensibly  swelling  plain  between 
'  two  valleys,  or  hollows,  of  small  depth ;  and  slopes  both  ways. 
'  Both  ways ;  but  more  towards  the  Striegau-Water  valley  or  hol- 
'  low ;  and  thence,  in  a  lazily  undulating  manner,  to  other  hollows 
'  and  waters  farther  down.  Friedrich's  Camp  lies  in  the  next,  the 
'  Schweidnitz- Water  hollow ;  and  is  five,  or  even  nine  miles  long, 
'  from  Schweidnitz  northward ; — ^much  hidden  from  the  Austrian- 
'  Saxon  gentlemen  at  present  No  hills  farther,  mere  flat  country, 
^  to  eastward  of  that  But  to  the  north,  again,  about  Striegau,  the 
'  hollow  deepens,  narrows ;  and  certain  Hills,'  much  notable  at  pre- 
sent, '  rise  to  west  of  Striegau,  definite  peaked  Hills,  with  granite 
'  quarries  in  them  and  basalt  blocks  atop : — Striegau,  it  appears,  is, 
'  in  old  Czech  dialect  Trziza,  which  means  Triple  Hill,  the  "  Town 

*  of  the  Three  Hills.'^  An  ancient  quaint  little  Town,  of  perhaps 
'  2,000  souls :  brown-gray,  the  stones  of  it  venerably  weathered ; 

*  has  its  wide  big  market-place,  piazza,  plain-stones,  silent  enough 
'  except  on  market-days :  nestles  itself  compactly  in  the  shelter  of  its 
'  Three  Hills,  which  screen  it  from  the  north-west ;  and  has  a  pictur- 

*  esque  appearance,  its  Hills  and  it,  projected  against  the  big  Moun- 
'  tain  range  beyond,  as  you  approach  it  from  the  Plain  Country. 

'  Hohenfiiedberg,  at  the  other  comer  of  our  battle-stage,  on  the 
'  road  to  Landshut,  is  a  Village  of  no  great  compass ;  but  sticks 
'pleasantly  together,  does  not  straggle  in  the  usual  way;  climbs 

*  steep  against  its  Gallows-Hill  (now  called  "  Sieffesberff,  Victory 
'  Hill/'  with  some  tower  or  steeple-monument  on  it,  built  by  sub- 
'  scription) ; — ^and  would  look  better,  if  trimmed  a  little  and  habi- 
'  tually  well  swept    The  higher  Mountain  summits,  Landshut  way» 

•  LILtzow,  p.  28. 
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*  or  still  more  if  you  look  south-eastward,  Glatz-ward,  rise  blue  and 
'  huge,  remote  on  jour  right ;  to  left,  the  Boaring-Neisse  range 

*  dose  at  hand,  is  also  picturesque,  though  less  Alpine  in  type/^ 

*  *    And  of  all  Hills,  the  notablest,  just  now  to  us,  are  those 
"Three"  at  Striegau. 

Those  Three  Hills  of  Striegau  his  Serenity  of  Weissen- 
fels  is  to  lay  hold  of,  this  night,  with  his  extreme  left, 
were  it  once  got  deployed  and  bivouacked.  Those  Hills, 
if  he  can :  but  Prussian  Dumoulin  is  already  on  march 
thither;  and  privately  has  his  eye  upon  them,  on  Fried- 
rich's  parti — For  the  rest,  this  upland  platform,  insensibly 
sloping  two  ways,  and  as  yet  undrained,  is  of  scraggy 
boggy  nature  in  many  places ;  much  of  it  damp  ground, 
or  sheer  morass;  better  parts  of  it  covered,  at  this  season, 
with  rank  June  grass,  or  greener  luxuriance  of  oats  and 
barley.  A  humble  peaceable  scene;  peaceable  till  this 
afternoon ;  dotted,  too,  with  six  or  seven  poor  Hamlets, 
with  scraggy  woods,  where  they  have  their  fuel ;  most 
sleepy  littery  ploughman  Hamlets,  sometimes  with  a  Schloss 
or  Mansion  for  the  owner  of  the  soil  (who  has  absconded 
in  the  present  crisis  of  things), — their  evening  smoke 
rising  rather  fainter  than  usual ;  much  cookery  is  not  ad- 
visable with  Uhlans  and  Tolpatches  flying  about.  North- 
ward between  Striegau  and  the  higher  Mountains  there 
is  an  extensive  Teichwirthschaft,  -or  "  Pond-Husbandry" 
(gleaming  visible  from  Hohenfriedberg  Gallows-Hill  just 
now) ;  a  combination  of  stagnant  pools  and  carp-ponds, 
the  ground  much  occupied  hereabouts  with  what  they 
name  Carp-Husbandry.  Which  is  all  drained  away  in 
our  time,  yet  traceable  by  the  studious : — quaggy  con- 
geries of  sluices  and  fish-ponds,  no  road  through  them 
except  on  intricate  dams;  have  scrubby  thickets  about 

•  Tourist's  Note  (185S). 
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the  border; — ^this  also  is  very  strong  ground,  if  Weissen- 
fels  thought  of  defence  there. 

Which  Weissenfels  does  not,  but  only  of  attack.  He 
occupies  the  ground  nevertheless,  rearward  of  this  Carp- 
Husbandry,  as  becomes  a  strategic  man;  gradually  bivou- 
acking all  round  there,  to  end  on  the  Three  Hills,  were 
his  last  regiments  got  up.  The  Carp-Husbandry  is  mainljr 
about  Eisdorf  Hamlet:* — in  Pilgramshayn,  where  Weis- 
senfels once  thought  of  lodging,  lives  our  Writing  School- 
master. The  Mountains  lie  to  westward;  flinging  longer 
shadows,  as  the  invasive  troops  continually  deploy,  in 
that  beautiful  manner;  and  coil  themselves  strategically 
on  the  ground,  a  bent  rope,  cordon,  or  line  {three  lines  in 
depth),  reaching  from  the  front  skirts  of  Hohenfriedberg 
to  the  Hills  at  Striegau  again, — ^terrible  to  behold. 

In.  front  of  Hohenfriedberg,  we  say,  is  the  extremity 
or  right  wing  of  the  Austrian-Saxon  bivouac,  or  will  be 
when  the  process  is  complete;  five  miles  to  north-east, 
sweeping  round  upon  Striegau  region,  will  be  their  left, 
where  mainly  are  the  Saxons, — to  nestle  upon  those  Three 
Hills  of  Striegau:  whitherward,  however,  Dumoulin,  on 
FriedricVs  behalf,  is  already  on  march.  Austrian-Saxon 
bivouac,  as  is  the  way  in  regulated  hosts,  can  at  once 
become  Austrian -Saxon  order- of- battle:  and  then,  pro- 
bably, on  the  Chord  of  that  Arc  of  five  miles,  the  big 
Fight  will  roll  tomorrow ;  Striegau  one  end  of  it,  Ho- 
henfriedberg the  other.  Flattish,  somewhat  elliptic  up- 
land, stair-step  from  the  Mountains,  as  we  called  it ;  tract 
considerably  cut  with  ditches,  carp-husbandries,  and  their 
tufts  of  wood;  line  from  Striegau  to  Hohenfriedberg  being 
axis  or  main  diameter  of  it,  and  in  general  the  line  of 
watershed  :  there,  probably,  will  the  tug  of  war  be.  Fried- 
rich,  on  his  Fuchsberg,  knows  this ;  the  Austrian-Saxon 
«.SeeMap,  p.  ISSa. 
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gentlemen,  over  their  wine  on  the  Gallows-Hill,  do  not 
yet  know  it,  but  will  know. 

It  was  about  four  in  the  afternoon,  when  Valori,  with 
a  companion,  waiting  a  good  while  in  the  King's  Tent  at 
Jauernik,  at  last  saw  his  Majesty  return  from  the  Fuchs- 
berg  observatory.  Valori  and  friend  have  great  news : 
"Toumay  fallen;  siege  done,  your  Majesty!"  Valori's 
friend  is  one  De  Latour;  who  had  brought  word  of  Pon- 
tenoy  ("  important  victory  on  the  Scamander,*'  as  Fried- 
rich  indignantly  defined  it  to  himself) ;  and  was  bid  wait 
here  till  this  Siege-of-Tournay  consummation  ("  as  helpful 
to  me  as  the  Siege  of  Pekin !")  should  supervene.  They 
hasten  to  salute  his  Majesty  with  the  glorious  tidings. 
Hmph!  thinks  Friedrich;  and  we  are  at  death-grips  here, 
little  to  be  helped  by  your  taking  Pekin!  However,  he 
lets  wit  of  nothing.  "  I  make  my  compliments  ;  mean  to 
fight  tomorrow."^^  Valori,  as  old  soldier  and  friend,  volun- 
teers to  be  there  and  assist : — Good. 

Friedrich,  I  presume,  at  this  late  hour  of  four,  may  be 
snatching  a  morsel  of  dinner;  his  orderlies  are  silently 
speeding,  plans  taken,  orders  given :  To  start  all,  at  eight 
in  the  evening,  for  the  Bridge  of  Striegau;  there  to  cross, 
and  spread  to  the  right  and  to  the  left.  Silent,  not  a 
word  spoken,  not  a  pipe  lighted :  silently  across  the  Strie- 
gau Water  there.  A  march  of  three  miles  for  the  nearest, 
who  are  here  at  Jauernik ;  of  nine  miles  for  the  farthest 
about  Schweidnitz;  at  Schweidnitz  leave  all  your  baggage, 
safe  under  the  guns  there.  To  the  Bridge  of  Striegau, 
diligently,  silently  march  along;  Bridge  of  Striegau,  there 
cross  Striegau  Water,  and  deploy  to  right  and  to  left,  in 
the  way  each  of  you  knows.   These  are  Friedrich's  orders. 

Late  in  the  dusk,  Dumoulin  and  Winterfeld,  whom 

»•  Valori,  i.  228. 
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we  saw  eilentlj  on  march  some  hours  ago,  have  silently 
glided  past  Striegau,  and  got  into  the  Three-Hill  region, 
which  is  some  furlong  or  so  £eurther  north : — ^to  his  .sur- 
prise, Dumoulin  finds  Saxon  parties  posting  themselves 
thereabouts.  He  attacks  said  Saxon  parties;  and,  ailer 
some  slight  tussle,  drives  them  mostly  from  their  Three 
Hills;  mostly,  not  altogether;  one  Saxon  Hill  is  preci- 
pitous on  our  hither  side  of  it,  and  we  must  leave  that  till 
the  dawn  break.  Of  the  other  Heights  Dumoulin  takes 
good  possession,  with  cannon  too,  to  be  ready  against 
dawn; — and  ranks  himself  out  to  leftward  withal,  along 
the  plain  ground;  for  he  is  to  be  right  wing,  had  the 
other  troops  come  up.  These  are  now  all  under  way; 
astir  from  Jauemik  and  Schweidnitz,  silently  streaming 
along ;  and  Dumoulin  bivouacks  here, — very  silent  he  : 
not  so  silent  the  Saxons ;  who  are  still  marching  in,  over 
yonder,  to  westward  of  Dumoulin,  their  rearguard  groping 
out  its  posts  as  it  best  can  in  the  dark.  Elsewhere,  miles 
and  miles  along  the  foot  of  the  Mountains,  Austrian-Saxon 
watchfires  flame  through  the  ambrosial  night;  and  it  is 
an  impressive  sight  for  DumouHn, — ^still  more  for  the  poor 
Schoolmaster  at  Pilgramshayn  and  others,  less  concerned 
than  Dumoulin.  '  It  was  beautiful,'  says  Stille,  who  was 
there,  ^to  see  how  the  plain  about  Rohnstock,  and  all 

*  over  that  way,  was  ablaze  with  thousands  of  watchfires 

*  {tausend  tmd  aher  tausend)  ;  by  the  Ught  of  these,  we 

*  could  clearly  perceive  the  enemy's  troops  continually 

*  defile  fipom  the  Hills  the  whole  night  through.'^^ 

Serenity  of  Weissenfels,  after  all,  does  not  lodge  at 
Pilgramshayn;  far  in  the  night,  he  goes  to  sleep  at  Rohn- 
stock,  a  Schloss  and  Hamlet  on  that  fork  of  Roaring 
Neisse,  by  the  foot  of  the  Mountains ;  three  or  four  miles 
off,  yet  handy  enough  for  picking  up  Striegau  the  first 

"  Cited  in  Seyiarth,  i.  630. 
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thing  tomorrow.  His  Highness  Prince  Karl  lies  in  Haus- 
dorf,  tolerable  quarters,  pretty  much  in  the  centre  of  his 
long  bivouac;  day's  business  well  done,  and  bottle  (as 
one's  wont  rather  is)  well  enjoyed.  Kadasti  has  been 
out  scouting;  but  was  pricked  into  by  hussar  parties, 
fired  into  from  the  growing  com ;  and  could  make  out 
little,  but  the  image  of  his  own  ideas.  Nadasti's  ultimate 
report  is,  That  the  Prussians  are  perfectly  quiet  in  their 
camp ;  from  Jauemik  to  Scliweidnitz,  watchfires  all  alight, 
sentries  going  their  rounds.  And  so  they  are,  in  fact; 
sentries  and  watchfires, — but  now  nothing  else  there,  a 
mere  shell  of  a  camp ;  the  men  of  it  streaming  steadily 
along,  without  speech,  without  tobacco;  and  many  of  them 
are  across  Striegau  Bridge  by  this  time  1 — 

It  was  past  eleven,  so  close  and  continuous  went 
this  march,  before  Valori  and  his  Latour,  with  their 
carriages  and  furnitures,  could  find  an  interval,  and  get 
well  into  it.  Never  will  Valori  forget  the  discipline  of 
these  Prussians,  and  how  they  marched.  Difficult  ways; 
the  hard  road  is  for  their  artillery ;  the  men  march  on 
each  side,  sometimes  to  mid-leg  in  water, — never  mind. 
Wholly  in  order,  wholly  silent ;  Valori  followed  them  three 
leagues  close,  and  there  was  not  one  straggler.  Every 
private  man,  much  more  every  officer,  knows  well  what 
grim  errand  they  are  on ;  and  they  make  no  remarks. 
Steady  as  Time ;  and,  except  that  their  shoes  are  not  of 
felt,  silent  as  he.  The  Austrian  watch-fires  glow  silent 
manifold  to  leftward  yonder ;  silent  overhead  are  the  stars : 
— the  path  of  all  duty,  too,  is  silent  (not  about  Striegau 
alone)  for  every  well-drilled  man.  Tomorrow; — well,  to- 
morrow 1 

'      A  grimmish  feeling  against  the  Saxons  is  understood 
to  be  prevalent  among  these  men.     Bruhl,  Weissenfels 
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himself,  have  been  reported  talking  high, — *' Reduce  our 
King  to  the  size  of  an  Elector  again/'  and  other  foolish 
things ; — indeed,  grudges  have  been  accumulating  for  some 
time.  "  Kein  Pardon  (No  quarter)  \"  we  hear  has  been 
a  word  among  the  Saxons,  as  they  came  along ;  the  Prus- 
sians growl  to  one  another,  "Very  well,  then,  None !''  Nay 
Friedrich's  general  order  is,  "  No  prisoners,  you  cavalry, 
in  the  heat  of  fight ;  cavalry,  strike  at  the  faces  of  them : 
you  infantry,  keep  your  fire  till  within  fifty  steps;  bay- 
onet withal  is  to  be  relied  on."  These  were  Friedrich's 
last  general  orders,  given  in  the  hollow  of  the  night,  near 
the  foot  of  that  Fuchsberg  where  he  had  been  so  busy  aD 
day;  a  widish  plain  space  hereabouts,  Striegau  Bridge 
now  near :  he  had  lain  some  time  in  his  cloak,  waiting  till 
the  chief  generals,  with  the  heads  of  their  columns,  could 
rendezvous  here.  He  then  sprang  on  horseback ;  spoke 
briefly  the  essential  things  (one  of  them  the  above) ; — 
"Had  meant  to  be  more  minute,  in  regard  to  positions 
and  the  like;  but  all  is  so  in  darkness,  embroiled  by  the 
flare  of  the  Austrian  watch-fires,  we  can  make  nothing 
farther  of  localities  at  present:  Striegau  for  right  wing, 
left  wing  opposite  to  Hohenfriedberg — so,  and  Striegau 
Water  well  to  rear  of  us.  Be  diligent,  exact,  all  faculties 
awake :  your  own  sense,  and  the  Order  of  Battle  which 
you  know,  must  do  the  rest.  Forward;  steady:  can  I 
doubt  but  you  will  acquit  yourselves  like  Prussian  men  ?" 
And  so  they  march,  across  the  Bridge  at  Striegau,  south 
outskirt  of  the  Town, — plank  Bridge,  I  am  afraid ; — and 
pour  themselves,  to  right  and  to  left^  continually  the  live- 
long night. 

To  describe  the  Battle  which  ensued,  Battle  named  of 
Striegau  or  Hohenfriedberg,  excels  the  power  of  human 
talent, — if  human  talent  had  leisure  for  such  employ- 
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ment.  It  is  the  huge  shock  and  clash  of  70,000  against 
70,000,  placed  in  the  way  we  said.  An  enormous  furious 
simuUas  (or  *  both-at-once,'  as  the  Latins  phrase  it),  spread- 
ing over  ten  square  miles.  Rather  say,  a  wide  congeries 
of  electric  simultaneities ;  all  electric,  playing  madly  into 
one  another;  most  loud,  most  mad  :  the  aspect  of  which 
is  smoky,  thunderous,  abstruse ;  the  true  sequences  of 
which,  who  shall  unravel?  There  are  five  accounts  of 
it,  all  modestly  written,  each  true-looking  from  its  own 
place :  and  a  thrice-diligent  Prussian  Officer,  stationed  on 
the  spot  in  late  years,  has  striven  well  to  harmonise  them 
all.^^  Well  worth  the  study  of  military  men ; — ^who  might 
make  tours  towards  this  and  the  other  great  battlefield, 
and  read  such  things,  were  they  wise.  For  us,  a  fea- 
ture or  two,  in  the  huge  general  explosion,  to  assist  the 
reader's  fancy  in  conceiving  it  a  little,  is  all  that  can  be 
pretended  to. 

"  Five  Accounts:  1°.  The  Prussian  Official  Account,  in  Edden-Gk' 
9chichU,  i.  1098-1102.  2°.  The  Saxon,  ib.  1103-1108.  3^  The  Austrian, 
ib.  1109-1115.  4^  StiUe's  (ii.  126-133,  of  English  Translation),  6\  Fried- 
rich's  own,  (Euvres,  iii.  108>118.  Lutzow,  above  cited,  is  the  hannoniser. 
Besides  which,  two  of  value,  in  Feldziige,  i.  310-323,  328-336 ;  not  to  men- 
tion OogniazEO,  C<mfetsions  of  an  Auttrian  Veteran  (Breslau,  1788-1791  : 
strictly  Anonymous  at  that  time,  and  candid  or  almost  more  to  Prussian 
merit ; — still  worth  reading,  here  and  throughout),  ii.  123-135 ;  &o.  &c. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

BATTLE  OF  HOHENFRIEDBERG. 

With  the  first  streak  of  dawn,  the  dispute  renewed  itself 
between  those  Prussians  and  Saxons  who  are  on  the 
Heights  of  Striegau.  The  two  Armies  are  in  contact 
here  ;  they  lie  wide  apart  as  yet  at  the  other  end.  Can- 
nonading rises  here,  on  both  sides,  in  the  dim  gray  of  the 
morning,  for  the  possession  of  these  Heights.  The  Saxons 
are  out-cannonaded  and  dislodged,  other  Saxons  start  to 
arms  in  support :  the  cry  "  To  arms !''  spreads  every- 
where, rouses  Weissenfels  to  horseback ;  and  by  sunrise  a 
furious  storm  of  battle  has  begun,  in  this  part.  Hot  and 
fierce,  on  both  sides ;  charges  of  horse,  shock  after  shock, 
bayonet-charges  of  foot;  the  great  guns  going  like  Jove's 
thunder,  and  the  continuous  tearing  storm  of  small  guns, 
very  loud  indeed :  such  a  noise,  as  our  poor  Schoolmaster, 
who  lives  on  this  spot,  thinks  he  will  hear  only  once 
again,  when  the  Last  Trumpet  sounds  1  It  did  indeed, 
he  informs  us,  resemble  the  dissolution  of  Nature :  *  For 
all  fell  dark  too ;'  a  general  element  of  sulphurous  powder- 
smoke,  streaked  with  dull  blazes ;  and  death  and  destruc- 
tion very  nigh.  What  will  become  of  poor  pacific  mortals 
hereabouts  1  Rittmeister  Seydlitz,  Winterfeld  his  patron 
ride,  with  knit  brows,  in  these  horse-charges ;  fiery  Roth- 
enburg  too;  Truchsess  von  Waldburg,  at  the  head  of  his 
Division, — poor  Truchsess  known  in  London  society,  a  can- 
non-ball smites  the  life  out  of  him,  and  he  ended  here, 

VOL.  IV.  L 
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At  the  first  clash  of  horse  and  foot,  the  Saxons 
fancied  they  rather  had  it;  at  the  second,  their  horse 
became  distressed;  at  the  third,  they  rolled  into  dis- 
orderly heaps.  The  foot  ^o,  stubborn  as  they  were, 
could  not  stand  that  swift  firing,  followed  by  the  bayonet 
and  the  sabre;  and  were  forced  to  give  ground.  The 
morning  sun  shone  into  their  eyes,  too,  they  say;  and 
there  had  risen  a  breath  of  easterly  wind,  which  hurled 
the  smoke  upon  them,  so  that  they  could  not  see.  De- 
cidedly staggering  backwards;  getting  to  be  taken  ia 
flank  and  ruined,  though  poor  Weissenfels  does  his  best. 
About  five  in  the  morning,  Friedrich  came  galloping 
hitherward ;  Valori  with  him  :  "  Mon  amiy  this  is  look- 
ing well  1  This  will  do,  won't  it  1"  The  Saxons  are  fast 
sinking  in  the  scale ;  and  did  nothing  thenceforth  but  sink 
ever  faster;  though  they  made  a  stiff  defence,  fierce  exas- 
peration on  both  sides  ;  and  disputed  every  inch.  Their 
position,  in  these  scraggy  Woods  and  Villages,  in  these 
Morasses  and  Carp-Husbandries,  is  very  strong. 

It  had  proved  to  be  farther  north,  too,  than  was  ex- 
pected ;  so  that  the  Prussians  had  to  wheel  round  a  little 
(right  wing  as  a  centre,  fighting  army  as  radius)  before 
they  could  come  parallel,  and  get  to  work :  a  deUcate 
mancBUvre,  which  they  executed  to  Valori's  admiration, 
here  in  the  storm  of  battle;  tramp,  tramp,  velocity  in- 
creasing from  your  centre  outwards,  till  at  the  end  of  the 
radius,  the  troops  are  at  treble  quick,  fairly  running  for- 
ward, and  the  line  straight  all  the  while.  Admirable  to 
Valori,  in  the  hot  whirlwind  of  battle  here.  For  the  great 
guns  go,  in  horrid  salvoes,  unabated,  and  the  crackhng 
thunder  of  the  small  guns;  'terrible  tusselling  about 
'  those  Carp -ponds,  that  quaggy  Carp -husbandry,"  says 
the  Schoolmaster,  'and  the  Heavens  blotted  out  in  sul- 
'  phurous  fire-streaked  smoke.     What  had  become  of  us 
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'  pacific  1     Some  had  run  in  time,  and  they  were  the 

*  wisest;  others  had  squatted,  who  could  find  a  nook  suit* 
'  ahle.  Most  of  us  had  gathered  into  the  Nursery-garden 
'  at  the  foot  of  our  ViDage ;  we  sat  quaking  there, — our 
'  prayers  grown  tremulously  vocal; — in  tears  and  wail, 

*  at  least  the  women  part.     Enemies  made  reconcilement 

*  with  each  other,'  says  he,  *  and  dear  friends  took  fare- 

*  well/^  One  general  AUeleu ;  the  Last  Day,  to  all  ap- 
pearance, having  come.  Friedrich,  seeing  things  in  this 
good  posture,  gallops  to  the  left  again,  where  much  ur* 
gently  requires  attention  from  him.  ^ 

On  the  Austrian  side,  Prince  Karl,  through  his  morn- 
ing sleep  at  Hausdorf,  had  heard  the  cannonading : 
**  Saxons  taking  Striegau  1"  thinks  he ;  a  pleasant  lullaby 
enough;  and  continues  to  sleep  and  dream.  Agitated 
messengers  rush  in,  at  last;  draw  his  curtains:  "Prus- 
sians all  in  rank,  this  side  Striegau  Water ;  Saxons  beaten, 
or  nearly  so,  at  Striegau :  we  must  stand  to  arms,  your 
Highness!'' — "To  aims,  of  course,"  answers  Karl;  and 
hurries  now,  what  he  can,  to  get  everything  in  motion. 
The  bivouac  itself  had  been  in  order  of  battle ;  but 
naturally  there  is  much  to  adjust,  to  put  in  trim;  and 
the  Austrians  are  not  distinguished  for  celerity  of  move- 
ment.    All  the  worse  for  them  just  now. 

On  Friedrich's  side,  so  far  as  I  can  gather,  there  have 
happened  two  cross  accidents.  First,  by  that  wheeUng 
movement,  done  to  Valerias  admiration  in  the  Striegau 
quarter,  the  Prussian  Une  has  hitched  itself  up  towards 
Striegau,  has  got  curved  inward,  and  covers  less  ground 
than  was  counted  on;  so  that  there  is  like  to  be  some 
gap  in  the  central  part  of  it; — as  in  fact  there  was,  in 
spite  of  Friedrich's  efforts,  and  hitchings  of  battaUons  and 
^  Hia  Nanatiye,  in  Lutzow,  %M  suprd. 
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squadrons :  an  indisputable  gap,  though  it  turned  to  rich 
profit  for  Friedrich ;  Prince  Karl  paying  no  attention  to 
it.  Upon  such  indisputable  gap  a  wakeful  enemy  might 
have  done  Friedrich  some  perilous  freak ;  but  Karl  was 
in  his  bed,  as  we  say ; — ^in  a  teirible  flurry,  too,  when  out 
of  bed.  Nothing  was  done  upon  the  gap ;  and  Friedrich 
had  his  unexpected  profit  by  it  before  long. 

The  second  accident  is  almost  worse.  Striegau  Bridge 
(of  planks,  as  I  feared),  creaking  under  such  a  heavy  stream 
of  feet  and  wheels  all  night,  did  at  last  break,  in  some  de- 
gree, and  needed  to  be  mended;  so  that  the  rearward 
regiments,  who  are  to  form  Friedrich's  left  wing,  are  in 
painful  retard ; — and  are  becoming  frightfully  necessary, 
the  Austrians  as  yet  far  outflanking  us,  capable  of  taking 
us  in  flank  with  that  right  wing  of  theirs !  The  moment 
was  agitating  to  a  General-in-chief :  Valori  will  own  this 
young  King's  bearing  was  perfect;  not  the  least  flurry, 
though  under  such  a  strain.  He  has  aides-de-camp,  dash- 
ing out  everywhither  with  orders,  with  expedients ;  Prince 
Henri,  his  younger  Brother,  galloping  the  fastest;  nay, 
at  last,  he  begs  Valori  himself  to  gallop,  with  orders  to  a 
certain  General  Gessler,  in  whose  Brigade  are  Dragoons. 
Which  Valori  does, — happily  without  efiect  on  Gessler; 
who  knows  no  Valori  for  an  aide-de-camp,  and  keeps  the 
ground  appointed  him ;  rearward  of  that  gap  we  talked  of. 

Happily  the  Austrian  right  wing  is  in  no  haste  to 
charge.  Happily  Ziethen,  blocked  by  that  incumbrance 
of  the  Bridge  mending,  *  finds  a  ford  higher  up,'  the 
assiduous  Ziethen;  splashes  across,  other  regiments  fol- 
lowing; forms  in  line  well  leftward;  and  instead  of  wait- 
ing for  the  Austrian  charge,  charges  home  upon  them, 
fiercely  through  the  difficult  grounds.  No  danger  of  the 
Austrians  outflanking  us  now ;  they  are  themselves  likely 
to  get  hard  measure  on  their  flank.     By  the  ford  and  hj 
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the  Bridge,  all  regiments,  some  of  them  at  treble  quick, 
get  to  their  posts  still  in  time.  Accident  second  has 
passed  without  damage.  Forward,  then;  rapid,  steady; 
and  reserve  your  fire  till  within  fifty  paces! — Prince 
Ferdinand  of  Brunswick  (Friedrich's  Brother-in-law,  a 
bright-eyed  steady  young  man,  of  great  heart  for  fight) 
tramps  forth  with  his  Division : — steady  ! — ^all  manner  of 
Divisions  tramp  forth;  and  the  hot  storm,  Ziethen  and 
cavalry  dashing  upon  that  left  wing  of  theirs,  kindles  here 
also  far  and  wide. 

The  Austrian  cavalry  on  this  wing  and  elsewhere,  it 
is  clear,  were  ill  oflF.  *  We  could  not  charge  the  Prussian 
'  right  wing,  say  they,  partly  because  of  the  morasses  that 
*  lay  between  us ;  and  partly'  (which  is  remarkable)  '  be- 
'  cause  they  rushed  across  and  charged  us.'^  Prince  Karl  is 
sorry  to  report  such  things  of  his  cavalry ;  but  their  beha- 
viour was  bad  and  not  good.  The  first  shock  threw  them 
wavering ;  the  second, — ^nothing  would  persuade  them  to 
dash  forth  and  meet  it.  High  officers  commanded,  ob- 
tested, drew  out  pistols,  Prince  Karl  himself  shot  a  fiigi- 
tive  or  two, — ^it  was  to  no  purpose;  they  wavered  worse 
at  every  new  shock;  and  at  length  a  shock  came  (sixth  it 
was,  as  the  reporter  counts)  which  shook  them  all  into  the 
wind.  Decidedly  shy  of  the  Prussians  with  their  new 
manoeuvres,  and  terrible  way  of  coming  on,  as  if  sure  of 
beating.  In  the  Saxon  quarter,  certain  Austrian  regi- 
ments of  horse  would  not  charge  at  all;  merely  kept 
firing  fi'om  their  carbines,  and  when  the  time  came  ran. 

As  for  the  Saxons,  they  have  been  beaten  these  two 
hours;  that  is  to  say,  hopeless  these  two  hours,  and 
getting  beaten  worse  and  worse.     The  Saxons   cannot 

*  Austrian  report^  Hddm-QetchichUi  L  1113. 
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stand,  but  neither  generally  will  they  run ;  they  dispute 
every  ditch,  morass,  and  tuft  of  wood,  especially  every 
village.  Wrecks  of  the  muddy  desperate  business  last, 
hour  after  hour.     '  I  gave  my  men  a  little  rest  under  the 

*  garden  walls,*  says  one  Saxon  gentleman,  *  or  they  would 

*  have  died,  in  the  heat  and  thirst  and  extreme  fatigue : 

*  I  would  have  given  100  gulden'  (10/.  sterling)  *for  a 

*  glass  of  water.^  The  Prussians  push  them  on,  bayonet 
in  back;  inexorable,  not  to  be  resisted;  slit  oflF  whole 
battalions  of  them  (prisoners  now,  and  quarter  given) ; 
take  all  their  guns,  or  all  that  are  not  sunk  in  the  quag- 
mires;— in  fine,  drive  them,  part  into  the  Mountains 
direct,  part  by  circuit  thither,  down  upon  the  rear  of  the 
Austrian  fight :  through  Hausdorf,  Seifersdorf  and  other 
Mountain  gorges,  where  we  hear  no  more  of  them,  and 
shall  say  no  more  of  them.  A  sore  stroke  for  poor  old 
Weissenfels;  the  last  public  one  he  has  to  take,  in  this 
world,  for  the  poor  man  died  before  long.  Nobody's 
blame,  he  says;  every  Saxon  man  did  well;  only  some 
Austrian  horse-regiments,  that  we  had  among  us,  were 
too  shy.  Adieu  to  poor  old  Weissenfels.  Luck  of  war, 
what  else, — ^thereby  is  he  in  this  pass. 

And  now  new  Prussian  force,  its  Saxons  being  well 
abolished,  is  pressing  down  upon  Prince  Karl's  naked 
left  flank.  Yes; — Prince  Karl  too  will  have  to  go.  His 
cavalry  is,  for  most  part,  shaken  into  ragged  clouds; 
infantry,  steady  enough  men,  cannot  stand  everything. 

*  I  have  observed,'  says  Friedrich,  *  if  you  step  sharply 
'  up  to  an  Austrian  battalion'  (within  fifty  paces  or  so), 
^  and  pour  in  your  fire  well,  in  about  a  quarter  of  aa 
'  hour,  you  see  the  ranks  beginning  to  shake,  and  jum- 

*  Edden-Ouehi/GkU^  ubi  s«q[>]^ 
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*  ble  towards  indistinctness  ;'*  a  very  hopeful  symptom 
to  yon  I 

It  was  at  this  moment  that  Lientenant-General  Gess- 
ler,  under  whom  is  the  Dragoon  regiment  Baireuth,  who 
had  kept  his  place  in  spite  of  Yalori's  message,  deter- 
mined on  a  thing, — ^advised  to  it  by  General  Schmettau 
(younger  Schmettau),  who  was  near.  Gessler,  as  we  saw, 
stood  in  the  rear  line,  behind  that  gap  (most  likely  one 
of  several  gaps^  or  wide  spaces,  left  too  wide,  as  we  ex- 
plained) ;  Gessler,  noticing  the  jumbly  condition  of  those 
Austrian  battalions,  heaped  now  one  upon  another  in  this 
part, — motions  to  the  Prussian  Infantry  to  make  what 
further  room  is  needfiil;  then  dashes  through,  in  two 
columns  (self  and  the  Dragoon-Colonel  heading  the  one, 
French  Chasot^  who  is  Lieutenant-Colonel,  heading  the 
other),  sabre  in  hand,  with  extraordinary  impetus  and 
fire,  into  the  belly  of  these  jumbly  Austrians;  and  slashes 
them  to  rags,  twenty  battalions  of  them,'  in  an  altogether 
unexampled  manner.  Takes  '  several  thousand  prisoners,' 
and  such  a  haul  of  standards,  kettledrums,  and  insignia  of 
honour,  as  was  never  got  before  at  one  charge.  Sixty- 
seven  standards  by  the  tale,  for  the  regiment  (by  most 
All-Gracious  Permission)  wears,  ever  after,  "  67"  upon 
its  cartridge-box,  and  is  allowed  to  beat  the  grenadier 
march  ;* — how  many  kettledrums  memory  does  not  say. 

Prince  Karl  beats  retreat,  about  8  in  the  morning;  is 
through  Hohenfriedberg  about  10  (cannon  covering  there, 
and  Nadasti  as  rearguard) :  back  into  the  Mountains ;  a 
thoroughly  weU-beaten  man.  Towards  Bolkenhayn,  the 
Saxons  and  he;  their  heavy  artillery  and  baggage  had 
been  left  safe  there.   Not  much  pursued,  and  gradually  re- 

*  MUUary  Irutntctions. 

*  Oriich,  ii.  179  (173 n.,  179 n.,  slightlj  wrong);  MilUair-Lexiiafi^  ii.  9, 
iv.  466,  468.    See  Preuss,  I  212 ;  (Ewfru  de  FMMc;  to.  ko. 


152  SECOND  SILESIAN  WAR.  [Book  XT. 

4th  June  1745. 

arranging  himself;  with  thoughts, — no  want  of  thoughts ! 
Came  pouring  down,  triumphantly  invasive,  yesterday ; 
returns,  on  these  terms,  in  about  fifteen  hours.  Not 
marching  with  displayed  banners  and  field-music,  this 
time ;  this  is  a  far  other  march.  The  mouse-trap  had 
been  left  open,  and  we  rashly  went  inl — ^Prince  Karl's 
loss,  including  that  of  the  Saxons  (which  is  almost  equal, 
though  their  number  in  the  field  was  but  Aa^,  is  9,000 
dead  and  wounded,  7,000  prisoners,  66  cannon,  73  flags 
and  standards;  the  Prussian  is  about  5,000  dead  and 
wounded.^  Friedrich,  at  sight  of  Valori,  embraces  his 
gros  Valori ;  says,  with  a  pious  emotion  in  voice  and  look, 
"  My  friend,  God  has  helped  me  wonderfully  this  day  !'* 
Actually  there  was  a  kind  of  devout  feeling  visible  ia 
him,  thinks  Valori :  *  A  singular  mixture,  this  Prince,  of 
^  good  qualities  and  of  bad ;  I  never  know  which  prepon- 
'  derates."^  As  is  the  way  with  fat  Valoris,  when  they 
come  into  such  company. 

Friedrich  is  blamed  by  some  mihtary  men,  and  per- 
haps himself  thought  it  questionable,  that  he  did  not 
pursue  Prince  Karl  more  sharply.  He  says  his  troops 
could  not ;  they  were  worn  out  with  the  night's  marching 
and  the  day's  fighting.  He  himself  may  well  be  worn 
out.  I  suppose,  for  the  last  four-and-twenty  hours  he,  of 
all  the  contemporary  sons  of  Adam,  has  probably  beeu 
the  busiest.  Let  us  rest  this  day ;  rest  till  tomorrow 
morning,  and  be  thankful.  '  So  decisive  a  defeat,'  writes 
he  to  his  Mother  (hastily,  misdating  '  6th'  June  for  4th), 
'  has  not  been  since  Blenheim'®  (which  is  tolerably  true) ; 
and  ^  I  have  made  the  Princes  sign  their  names,'  to  give 
the  good  Mother  assurance  of  her  children  in  these  perils 
of  war.     Seldom  has  such  a  deliverance  come  to  a  man. 

•  In  Orlich  (ii.  182)  aU  the  details.  '  Valori,  stepim. 

*  Letter  in  (Et^vrei  de  Fr^d^rie^  zzvi  71. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

CAMP  OF  CHLUM :  FBIBDRICH  CANNOT  ACHIEVE  PEACE. 

Fbiedbich  marched,  on  the  morrow,  likewise  to  Bolk- 
enhayn ;  which  the  enemy  have  just  left ;  our  iussars 
hanging  on  their  rear,  and  bickering  with  Nadasti.  Then 
again  on  the  morrow,  Sunday, — '  twelve  hours  of  conti- 
nuous rain,^  writes  Valori ;  but  there  is  no  down-pour,  or 
distress,  or  disturbance  that  will  shake  these  men  from 
their  ranks,  writes  Valori.  And  so  it  goes  on,  march 
after  march,  the  Austrians  ahead,  Dumoulin  and  our  hus- 
sars infesting  their  rear,  which  skilfully  defended  itself: 
through  Landshut  down  into  Bohemia;  where  are  new 
successive  marches,  the  Prussian  quarterstaff  stuck  into 
the  back  of  defeated  Austria,  **Home  with  you;  farther 
home  r — and  shogging  it  on, — without  pause,  for  about 
a  fortnight  to  come.  And  then  only  with  temporary 
pause ;  that  is  to  say,  with  intricate  manoeuverings  of  a 
month  long,  which  shove  it  to  Konigsgratz,  its  ultimatum, 
beyond  which  there  is  no  getting  it.  The  stages  and  suc- 
cessive campings,  to  be  found  punctually  in  the  old  Books 
and  new,  can  interest  only  military  readers.  Here  is  a 
small  theological  thing  at  Landshut,  from  first  hand : 

June  8ti,  1745.    '  The  Armj  followed  Dumoulin's  Corps,  and 

*  marched  upon  Landshut     On  arriving  in  that  neighbourhood,  the 

*  King  was  surrounded  by  a  troop  of  2,000  Peasants,' — of  Pro- 
testant persuasion,  veij  evidentlj  I  (which  is  much  the  prevailing 
thereabouts) — ^  who  b^ed  permission  of  him  "  to  massacre  the 
'  Catholics  of  these  parts,  and  clear  the  country  of  them  altogether/' 
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'  This  animosity  arose  from  the  persecutions  which  the  Protestants 

*  had  suffered  during  the  Austrian  domination,  when  their  churches 
'  used  to  be  taken  from  them  and  given  to  the  popish  priests/ — 
churches  and  almost  their  children,  such  was  the  anxiety  to  make 
them  orthodox.  The  patience  of  these  peasants  had  run  over ;  and 
now,  in  the  hour  of  hope,  they  proposed  the  above  sweeping  mea- 
sure. *  The  King  was  very  far  from  granting  them  so  barbarous  a 
'  permission.  He  told  them,  "  They  ought  rather  to  conform  to  the 
^  Scripture  precept,  to  bless  those  that  cursed  them,  and  pray  for 
'  those  that  despitefully  used  them ;  such  was  the  way  to  gain  the 
'  Eingdopi  of  Heaven/'  The  peasants,'  rolling  dubious  eyes  for  a 
moment,  '  answered.  His  Majesty  was  right ;   and  desisted  from 

*  their  cruel  pretension.**  *  * — '  On  Hohenfriedberg  Day/  says 
another  Witness,  '  as  &r  as  the  sound  of  the  cannon  was  heard,  all 
^  round,  the  Protestants  fell  on  their  knees,  praying  for  victory  to 
'  the  Prussians  ;'^  and  at  Breslau  that  evening,  when  the  '  Thirteen 
trumpeting  Postillions*  came  tearing  in  with  the  new%  what  an 
enthusiasm  without  limit  1 

Prince  Karl  has  skill  in  choosing  camps  and  positions : 
his  Austrians  are  much  cov^ed ;  that  is  the  grievous  loss 
in  his  late  fight.  So,  from  June  Sth,  v^hen  they  quit 
Silesia, — by  two  roads  to  go  more  readily, — all  through 
that  month  and  the  next,  Friedrich  spread  to  the  due 
width,  duly  pricking  into  the  rear  of  them,  drives  the 
beaten  hosts  onward  and  onward.  They  do  not  think 
of  fighting ;  their  one  thought  is  to  get  into  positions 
where  they  can  have  living  conveyed  to  them,  and  cannot 
be  attacked ;  for  the  former  of  which  objects,  the  ferther 
homewards  they  go,  it  is  the  better.  The  main  pursuit^ 
ias  I  gather,  goes  leftward  from  Landshut,  by  Friedland, — 
t^e  Silesian  Friedland,  once  Wallenstein's.  Through  rough 
wild  country,  the  southern  slope  of  the  Giant  Mountains, 
goes  that  slow  pursuit,  or  the  main  stream  of  it,  where 
Friedrich  in  person  is ;  intricate  savage  regions,  cut  by 

>  (Euvres  de  FrMrie^  ii.  218.  *  In  Banke,  iii.  269. 
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precipitous  rocks  and  soaking  quagmires,  shaggy  with 
woods :  watershed  between  the  Upper  Elbe  and  Middle 
Oder ;  Glatz  on  our  left, — ^with  the  rain  of  its  mountains 
gathering  to  a  Neisse  River,  eastward,  which  we  know; 
and  on  their  west  or  hither  side,  to  a  Mietau,  Adler, 
Aupa,  and  other  many -branched  feeders  of  the  Elbe. 
Most  complex  military  ground,  the  manoeuverings  on  it 
endless, — which  must  be  left  to  the  reader's  fancy  here. 

About  the  end  of  June,  Earl  and  his  Austrians  find  a 
place  suitable  to  their  objects :  Konigsgratz,  a  compact 
little  Town,  in  the  nook  between  the  Elbe  and  Adler ; 
covered  to  west  and  to  south  by  these  two  streams; 
strong  enough  to  east  withal ;  and  sure  and  convenient 
to  the  southern  roads  and  victual.  Against  which  Fried- 
rich's  manoeuvres  avail  nothing;  so  that  he  at  last  (20th 
July)  crosses  Elbe  River ;  takes,  he  likewise,  an  inexpug- 
nable Camp  on  the  opposite  shore,  at  a  Village  called 
Chlum;  and  lies  there,  making  a  mutual  dead-lock  of  it, 
for  six  weeks  or  more.  Of  the  prior  Camps,  with  their 
abundance  of  strategic  shufflings,  wheelings,  pushings,  all 
issuing  in  this  of  Chlum,  we  say  nothing :  none  of  them, 
— except  the  immediately  preceding  one,  called  of  Na- 
horzan,  called  also  of  Drewitz  (for  it  was  in  parts  a  shift- 
ing entity,  and  flung  the  limbs  of  it  about,  strategically 
clutching  at  Konigsgratz), — had  any  permanency:  let  us 
take  Chlum  (the  longest,  and  essentially  the  last  in  those 
parts)  as  the  general  summary  of  them,  and  alone  re- 
memberable  by  us.^ 

*  *  Camp  of  Qro88-Pamtz'  (aoroBS  the  Mietau,  to  dislodge  Prince  E^arl 
firom  his  rfielter  behind  that  stream),  *  June  14th :'  *  Camp  of  Nahorzan, 
June  18th'  (and  abstruse  manoeuveriugs,  of  a  month,  for  Eonigsgr&tz) : 
*  2()th  July,'  cross  Elbe  for  Chlum ;  and  lie,  yourself  also  inexpugnable, 
there.  See  (Euvrei  de  Fridiric  (iii.  120  et  seq.);  espeoiallj  see  Orlich  (ii. 
pp.  193,  194,  203,  ^0. 4tec.), — ^with  an  amplitude  of  inorganic  details,  suffi- 
oicni  to  astonish  the  robustest  memory  \ 
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Friedrich's  purposes,  at  Chlum  or  previously,  are  not 
towards  conquests  in  Bohemia,  nor  of  fighting  farther,  if 
he  can  help  it.  But,  in  the  mean  while,  he  is  eating  out 
these  Bohemian  vicinages;  no  invasion  of  Silesia  possible 
from  that  quarter  soon  again.  That  is  one  benefit :  and 
he  hopes  always  his  enemies,  under  screw  of  miUtary 
pressure  with  the  one  hand,  and  offer  of  the  oUve-branch 
with  the  other,  will  be  induced  to  grant  him  Peace.  Bri- 
tannic Majesty,  after  Fontenoy  and  Hohenfriedberg,  not 
to  mention  the  first  rumours  of  a  Jacobite  Rebellion,  with 
France  to  rear  of  it,  is  getting  eager  to  have  Friedrich 
settled  with,  and  withdrawn  from  the  game  again ; — the 
rather,  as  Friedrich,  knowing  his  man,  has  ceased  latterlj 
to  urge  him  on  the  subject.  Peace  with  George  the  Purse- 
holder,  does  not  that  mean  Peace  with  all  the  others? 
Friedrich  knows  the  high  Queen's  indignation ;  but  he 
little  guesses,  at  this  time,  the  humour  Of  Briihl  and  the 
Polish  Majesty.  He  has  never  yet  sent  the  Old  Dessauer 
in  upon  them ;  always  only  keeps  him  on  the  sUp,  at  Mag- 
deburg ;  still  hoping  actualities  may  not  be  needed.  He 
hopes  too,  in  spite  of  her  indignation,  the  Hungarian  Ma- 
jesty, with  an  Election  on  hand,  with  the  Netherlands  at 
such  a  pass,  not  to  speak  of  Italy  and  the  Middle  Rhine, 
will  come  to  moderate  views  again.  On  which  latter 
points,  his  reckohing  was  far  from  correct  1  Within  three 
months,  Britannic  Majesty  and  he  did  get  to  explicit 
Agreement  {Convention  of  Hanover,  26th  August) :  but 
in  regard  to  the  Polish  Majesty  and  the  Hungarian  there 
proved  to  be  no  such  result  attainable,  and  quite  other 
methods  necessary  first! 

*  Of  military  transactions  in  this  Gamp  of  Chlam,  or  in  all  these 
'  Bohemian-Silesian  Camps,  for  near  four  months,  there  is  nothing,  or 
'  as  good  as  nothing:  Chlum  has  no  events;  Chlum  vigilantly  guards 
'  itself ;  and  expects,  as  the  really  decisive  to  it,  events  that  will  hap- 
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'  pen  far  away.  We  are  to  ooncefve  this  military  business  as  a  dead- 
'  lock ;  attended  with  hussar  skirmishes ;-  attacks,  defcDces,  of  out- 

*  posts,  of  provision- wagons  from  Moravia  or  Silesia: — Friedrich 

*  has  his  food  from  Silesia  chiefly,  by  several  routes,  "  convoys  come 

*  once  in  the  five  days."  His  horse-provender  he  forages ;  with  Tol- 
'  patches  watching  him,  and  continual  scufflings  of  fight :  "  for  hay 

*  and  glory,"  writes  one  Prussian  Officer,  "  I  assure  you  we  fight 
'  well !"  Endless  enterprising,  manoeuvering,  counter-manoeuvering 
^  there  at  first  was ;  and  still  is,  if  either  party  stir :  but  here,  in 
'  their  mutually  fixed  camps,  tacit  mutual  observances  establish 

*  themselves ;  and  amid  the  rigorous  armed  vigilances,  there  are 
^  traits  of  human  neighbourship.  As  usual  in  such  casea  The 
'  goard-parties  do  not  fire  on  one  another,  within  certain  limits :  a 
'  signal  that  there  are  dead  to  bury,  or  the  like,  is  strictly  respected. 
'  On  one  such  occasion  it  was  (June  30th,  Camp-of-Nahorzan  time) 
'  that  Prince  Ferdinand  of  Brunswick, — Prince  Ferdinand,  with  a 
'  young  Brother  Albert  volunteering  and  learning  his  business  here, 
'  who  are  both  Prussian, — ^had  a  snatch  of  interview  with  a  third 

*  much-loved  Brother,  Ludwig,  who  is  in  the  Austrian  service.     A 

*  Prussian  Officer,  venturing  beyond  the  limits,  had  been  shot ;  Fer- 
'  dinand's  message,  ''  Grant  us  burial  of  him  1"  found,  by  chance, 
'  Brother  Ludwig  in  command  of  that  Austrian  outpost ;  who  ans- 

*  wers  :  "  Surely ; — and  beg  that  I  may  embrace  my  Brothers  1" 
'  And  they  rode  out,  those  three,  to  the  space  intermediate  ;  talked 

*  there  for  half  an  hour,  till  the  burial  was  done.*  Fancy  such  an 
'  interview  between  the  poor  young  fellows,  the  soul  of  honour  each, 
'  and  tied  in  that  manner  I 

'  Trenck  of  the  Life-guard  was  not  quite  the  soul  of  honour.    It 
^  was  in  the  Nahorzan  time  too  that  Trenck,  who  had,  in  spite  of 

*  express  order  to  the  contrary,  been  writing  to  his  Cousin  the 
'  indigo  Pandour,  was  put  under  arrest  when  found  out.  *'  Wrote 
'  merely  about  horses:  purchase  of  horses,  so  help  me  God !"  protests 
'  the  blusterous  Lifeguardsman,  loud  as  lungs  will, — whether  with 
'  truth  in  them,  nobody  can  say.  "  Arrest  for  breaking  orders  1" 
'  answers  Friedrich,  doubting  or  disbelieving  the  horses  ;  and  loud 
'  Trenck  is  packed  over  the  Hills  to  Glatz ;  to  Governor  Fouque,  or 
'  Substitute; — ^where^  by  not  submitting  and  repenting,  by  resisting 

*  Mauvillon,  OesdUchU  Ferdinands  von  BraunBchweiff-Liinebtirfff  i.  118. 
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'  and  rebelling,  and  ever  again  doing  it,  he  makes  out  for  himaelf, 
'  with  Fouque  and  his  other  Governors,  what  kind  of  life  we  know  1 
"  Gardez  etroitement  ce  drole-ld,  il  a  totdu  denenir  Pandour  aupris 
**  de  son  onde  (Keep  a  tight  hold  of  this  fine  fellow;  he  wanted  to 
"  become  Pandour  beside  his  Uncle) !''  writes  Friedrich: — *  Uncle'  in- 

*  stead  of '  Cousin/  all  one  to  Friedrich.  This  he  writes  with  his  own 

*  hand,  on  the  margin:  28th  June  1745 ;  the  inexorable  Becords  fix 

*  that  date.^  Which  I  should  not  mention,  except  for  another  inex- 
'  orable  date  (30th  September),  that  is  coming ;  and  the  perceptible 

*  slight  comfort  there  will  be  in  fixing  down  a  loud-blustering,  exten- 
'  sively  fabulous  blockhead,  still  fit  for  the  Nurseries,  to  one  unde- 
'  niable  premeditated  lie,  and  tar-marking  him  therewith,  for  benefit 

*  of  more  serious  readers.'  As  shall  be  done,  were  the  30th  of  Sep- 
tember come ! 

Here  is  still  something, — ^if  it  be  not  rather  nothing,  by  a  great 
hand !  Date  uncertain ;  Camp-of-Chlum  time,  pretty  far  on :  *  * 
^  There  are  continual  foragings,  on  both  sides ;  with  parties  mutually 
'  dashing  out  to  hinder  the  same.  The  Prussians  have  a  detached 
'  post  at  Smirzitz ;  which  is  much  harassed  by  Hungarians  lurking 
'  about,  shooting  our  sentry  and  the  like.  An  inventiye  head  con* 
'  trives  this  expedient    Stuff  a  Prussian  uniform  with  straw ;  fix  it 

*  up,  by  aid  of  ropes  and  check-strings,  to  stand  with  musket  shoul- 
'  dered,  and  even  to  glide  about  to  right  and  left,  on  judicious  pulling. 
'  So  it  is  done :  straw  man  is  made ;  set  upon  his  ropes,  when  the 
^  Tolpatches  approach ;  and  pensiyely  saunters  to  and  fro, — his  hying 
'  comrades  crouching  in  the  bushes  near  by.  Tolpatches  fire  on  the 
'  walking  straw  sentry ;  straw  sentry  falls  flat ;  Tolpatches  rush  in, 
'  esurient,  triumphant;  are  exploded  in  a  sharp  blast  of  musketry 
'  fix)m  the  bushes  all  round,  eyery  wounded  man  made  prisoner ; — • 

*  and  come  no  more  back  to  that  post'  Friedrich  himself  records 
this  little  fact : ''  slight  pleasantry  to  relieve  the  reader's  mind,"  says 
he,  in  narrating  it^ — ^Enough  of  those  small  matters,  while  so  many 
large  are  waiting. 

June  26th,  a  month  before  Chlum,  General  Nassau 
had  been  detached,  ^ith  some  8  or  10,000,  across  Glatz 

*  RBdenbeck,  iii.  381.    Copy  of  the  Warrant,  onee  penes  me. 

•  (Euvree,  iii.  123. 
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Country,  into  Upper  SCesia,  to  sweep  that  clear  again. 
Hautcharmoi,  quitting  the  Frontier  Towns,  has  joined, 
raising  him  to  15,000 ;  and  Nassau  is  giving  excellent 
account  of  the  multitudinous  Pandour  doggeries  there ; 
and  will  retake  Kosel,  and  have  Upper  Silesia  swept 
before  very  longJ  On  the  other  hand,  the  Election  mat- 
ter {Kaiserwahl,  a  most  important  point)  is  obviously 
in  threatening,  or  even  in  desperate  state !  That  famed 
Middle-Khine  Army  has  gone  to  the — what  shall  we  say? 

July  5lft-19^A,  Middk-BAine  Country.  '  The  first  Election- 
'  Dews  that  Teaches  Friedrich  is  from  the  Middle-Bhine  Country, 
'  and  of  Yeiy  bad  complexion.  Headers  remember  Traun,  and  his 
'  Bathyanis,  and  his  intentions  upon  Conti  there.  In  the  end  of 
'  May,  old  Traun,  things  being  all  completed  in  Bavaria,  had  got 

*  on  march  with  his  Bavarian  Army,  say  40,000,  to  look  into 

*  Prince  Conti  down  in  those  parts ;  a  fact  very  interesting  to  the 
'  Prince.  Traun  held  leftward,  westward,  as  if  for  the  Neckar  Val- 
'  ley, — "  Perhaps  intending  to  be  through  upon  Elsass,  in  those 
'  southern  undefended  portions  of  the  Rhine?'  Conti,  and  his  Se- 
'  gur,  and  Middle -Rhine  Army  stood  diligently  on  their  guard ; 

*  got  their  forces,  defences,  apparatuses,  hurried  southward,  from 

*  Frankfurt  quarter  where  they  lay  on  watch,  into  those  Neckar 
'  r^ons.  Which  seen  to  be  done,  Traun  whirled  rapidly  to  right* 
'  ward,  to  northward ;  crossed  the  Mayn  at  Wertheim,  wholly  leav- 
'  ing  the  Neckar  and  its  Conti ;  having  weighty  business  quite  in 
'  the  other  direction, — on  the  north  side  of  the  Mayn,  namely; 
'on  the  Einzig  River,  where  Bathyani  (who  has  taken  D*Ahrem- 

*  berg's  command  below  Frankfurt,  and  means  to  bestir  himself  in 
^  another  than  the  D'Ahremberg  fashion)  is  to  meet  him  on  a  set 

*  day.     Traun  having  thus,  by  strategic  suction,  pulled  the  Middle- 

*  Rhine  Army  out  of  his  and  Bathyani*s  way,  hopes  they  two  will 
'  manage  a  junction  on  the  Einzig ;  aftier  junction  they  will  be  a 
'  little  stronger  than  Conti,  though  decidedly  weaker  taken  one  by 

'  Koeel,  '  September  6th :'  Excellent,  luoid  and  even  entertaining  Ac- 
count of  Nassau's  Expedition,  in  the  form  of  Diary  (a  model,  of  its*  kind), 
in  Fddmgty  iv.  257-371-532. 
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'  one.  TrauD,  in  the  loDg  June  days,  had  such  a  march,  through  the 

*  Spessart  Forest  (Mayn  Eiver  to  his  left,  with  our  old  friends  Det- 
'  tingen,  Aschaffenburg,  far  down  in  the  plain),  as  was  hardly  ever 
'  known  before :  pathless  wildernesses,  rocky  steeps  and  chasms ; 
'  the  sweltering  June  sun  sending  down  the  upper  snows  upon  him 
^  in  the  form  of  muddy  slush ;  so  that  **  the  infantry  had  to  wade 

*  haunch -deep  in  many  of  the  hollow  parts,  and  nearly  all  the 
'  cavalry  lost  its  horsenshoes/'    A  strenuous  march ;  and  a  well- 

*  schemed.   For  at  the  Einzig  River  (Gonti  still  far  off  in  the  Neckar 

*  country),  Bathyani  punctually  appeared,  on  the  opposite  shore ;  and 

*  Traun  and  he  took  camp  together ;  July  5th,  at  Langen>Selbord 

*  (few  miles  north  of  Hanau,  which  we  know) ; — and  rest  there ;  cal- 
'  culating  that  Conti  is  now  a  manageable  quantity ; — ^and  comfort- 
'  ably  wait  till  the  Grand-Duke  arrives.®  For  this  is,  theoretically, 
'  his  Army ;  Grand-Duke  Franz  being  the  Commander's  Cloak,  this 

*  season ;  as  Karl  was,  last, — b,  right  lucky  Cloak  he,  while  Traun 
'  lurked  under  him,  not  so  lucky  since !     July  13th,  Franz  arrived ; 

*  and  Traun,  under  Franz,  instantly  went  into  Conti  (now  again  in 
'  those  Frankfurt  parts)  ;  clutched  at  Conti,  Briareus-like,  in  a  mul- 

*  tiform  alarming  manner :  so  that  Conti  lost  head ;  took  to  mere  re- 

*  treating,  rushing  about,  burning  bridges  ; — and,  in  fine,  July  1 9th, 
'  had  flung  himself  bodily  across  the  Ebine  (clouds  of  Tolpatches 
'  sticking  to  him),  and  left  old  Traun  and  his  Grand-Duke  supreme 

*  lord  in  those  parts.  Who  did  not  invade  Elsass,  as  was  now  expected ; 

*  but  lay  at  Heidelberg,  intending  to  play  pacifically  a  surer  card. 
'  All  French  are  out  of  Teutschland  again ;  and  the  game  given  up. 
^  In  what  a  premature  and  shameful  manner !  thinks  Friedrich. 

*  Nominally  it  was  the  Grand-Duke  that  flung  Conti  over  the 
'  Rhine ;  and  delivered  Teutschland  from  its  plagues.  After  which 
'  fine  feat,  salvatory  to  the  Cause  of  Liberty,  and  destructive  to 
'  French  influence,  what  is  to  prevent  his  election  to  the  Eaisership  ? 

*  Friedrich  complains  aloud :  ''  Conti  has  given  it  up ;  you  drafted 
"  15,000  from  him  (for  imaginary  uses  in  the  Netherlands) — you 
"  have  given  it  up,  then  !  Was  that  our  bargain  ?"  "  We  have 
"given  it  up,"  answers  D'Argenson  the  War-minister,  writing  to 
'  Valori ;   "  but" — And  supplies,  instead  of  performance  according 

*  to  the  laws  of  fact,  eloquent  logic ;  very  superfluous  to  Friedrich 

•  Adelung,  iv.  421;  v.  36. 
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^  and  the  said  laws  1 — ^Valoii  and  the  French  Minister  at  Dresden, 
'  had  again  been  trying  to  stir  up  the  Polish  Majesty  to  stand  for 
'  Kaiser;  hut  of  course  that  enterprise,  eager  as  the  Polish  Majesty 
'  might  be  for  such  a  dignity,  had  now  to  collapse,  and  become 
'  totally  hopeless,  A  new  offer  of  Friedrich's  to  cooperate  had  been 
*  refused  by  Briihl,  with  a  brevity,  a  decisiveness — "  Thinks  me 
'^ finished  (auw  abais)"  says  Friedrich; '' and  not  worth  giving  terms 
"  to,  on  surrendering  T*  The  foolish  little  creature;  insolent  in  the 
'  wxxmg  quarter  I*^ 

The  Gennan  Burden,  then, — ^which  surely  was  mutual, 
at  lowest,  and  lately  was  French  altogether, — the  French 
have  thrown  it  off;  the  French  have  dropped  their  end 
of  the  bearing-poles  (so  to  speak),  and  left  Friedrich  by 
himself,  to  stand  or  stagger,  under  the  beweltered  broken 
harness-gear  and  intolerable  weight  1     That  is  one's  pay- 
ment for  cutting  the  rope  from  their  neck  last  yearl — 
Long  since,  while  the  present  Campaign  was  being  pre* 
pared  for,  under  such  financial  pressures,  Friedrich  had 
bethought  him,  "  The  French  might  at  least  give  me 
money,  if  they  can  nothing  else  V — and  he  had  one  day 
penned  a  Letter  with  that  object ;  but  had  thrown  it  into 
his  desk  again,  "No;  not  till  the  very  last  extremity, 
that  V   Friedrich  did  at  last  despatch  the  unpleasant  mis- 
sive :  "  Service  done  you  in  Elsass,  let  us  say  little  of  it ; 
but  the  repayment  has  been  zero  hitherto:  your  Bavarian 
expenses  (poor  Kaiser  gone,  and  Peace  of  Flissen  come !) 
are  now  ended: — ^A  round  sum,  say  of  600,000i,  is  be- 
coming indispensable  here,  if  we  are  to  keep  on  our  feet 
at  all  r    Herr  Banke,  who  has  seen  the  Most  Christian 
King's  response  (though  in  a  capricious  way),  finds  '  three 
or  four  successive  redactions'  of  the  difficult  passage ;  all 
painfully  meaning,  "Impossible,  aJas  I" — ^painfully  adding, 
"  We  will  try,  however  1"    And,  after  due  cunctations, 

•  (Ew9r€i  de  FridSric,  iii.  128. 
VOL.  IV.  M 
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Friedrich  waiting  silent  the  while, — ^LouiB,  Most  Chris- 
tian King,  who  had  failed  in  so  many  things  towards 
Friedrich,  does  empower  Valori  To  offer  him  a  subsidy 
of  500,000  livres  a-month,  till  we  see  farther.  Twenty 
thousand  pounds  a-month;  he  hopes  this  will  suffice, 
being  himself  run  terribly  low.  Friedrich's  feeling  is  to 
be  guessed :  "  Such  a  dole  might  answer  to  a  Landgraf  of 
"  Hessen-Darmstadt ;  but  to  me  is  not  in  the  least  suit- 
"  able;" — and  flatly  refuses  it;  fiirem&rd^  says  Valori.^^ 

Mon  gros  Valori,  who  could  not  himself  help  all  this, 
poor  soul,  *  falls  now  into  complete  disgrace ;'  waits  daily 
upon  Friedrich  at  the  giving  out  of  the  parole,  *  but  fre- 
quently his  Majesty  does  not  speak  to  me  at  all.'    Hardly 
looks  at  me,  or  only  looks  as  if  I  had  suddenly  become 
Zero  Incarnate.     It  is  now  in  these  days,  I  suppose,  that 
Friedrich  writes  about  the  "  Scamander  Battle"  (of  Pon- 
tenoy),  and  "  Capture  of  Pekin,"  by  way  of  helping  one  to 
fight  the  Austrians  according  to  Treaty.   And  has  a  touch 
of  bitter  sarcasm  in  uttering  his  complaints  against  such 
treatment, — ^the  heart  of  him,  I  suppose,  bitter  enough. 
Most  Christian  King  has  felt  this   of  the   Scamander, 
Friedrich  perceives ;  Louis's  next  letter  testifies  pique ; — 
and  of  course  we  are  farther  from  help,  on  that  side,  than 
ever.     '  From  the  Stands  of  the  Kur-Mark'  (Branden- 
burg) 'Friedrich  was  offered  a  considerable  subsidy  in- 
*  stead;  and  joyfully  accepted  the  same,  "as  a  loan :'" — 
paid  it  punctually  back,  too;   and  never,  all  his  days, 
forgot  it  of  those  StdndeP- 

1*  Banke,  iii.  235,  29911.  (not  the  least  of  date  allowed  us  in  either 
case) ;  Valori,  L  240. 

"  Stenzel,  iv.  255;  Banke,  tc. 
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Camp  o/Dieskau :  Britannic  Majesty  makes  Peace, 
for  himself,  with  Friedrich  ;  hut  cannot  for  Aus- 
tria or  Saxony. 

About  the  middle  of  August,  there  are  certain  Saxon 
phenomena  which  awaken  dread  expectation  in  the  world. 
Friedrich,  watching,  Argus-like,  near  and  far,  in  his  Chlum 
observatory,  has  noticed  that  Prince  Karl  is  getting  rein- 
forced in  Konigsgratz;  10,000  lately,  7,000  more  coming; 
— ^and  contrariwise  that  the  Saxons  seem  to  be  straggling 
off  from  him ;  ebbing  away,  corps  after  corps, — ^towards 
Saxony,  can  it  be  ?  There  are  whispers  of  "  Bavarian 
auxiliaries"  being  hired  for  them,  too.  And  little  Briihrs 
late  insolence ;  Briihl's  evident  belief  that  "  we  are  finished 
{avx  abois)  V  Putting  all  this  together,  Friedrich  judges, 
— with  an  indignation  very  natural, — that  there  is  again 
some  insidious  Saxon  mischief,  most  likely  an  attack  on 
Brandenburg,  in  the  wind.  Friedrich  orders  the  Old 
Dessauer :  "  March  into  them,  delay  no  longer  I"  and 
publishes  a  clangorously  indignant  Manifesto  (evidently 
his  own  writing,  and  coming  from  the  heart)  '}^  "  How 
they  have,  not  bound  by  their  Austrian  Treaty,  wantonly 
invaded  our  Silesia;  have,  since  and  before,  in  spite  of 
our  forbearance,  done  so  many  things : — and,  in  fact,  have 
finally  exhausted  our  patience ;  and  are  forcing  us  to  seek 
redress  and  safety  by  the  natural  methods,"  which  they 
will  see  how  they  like  1 — 

Old  Leopold  advances  straightway,  as  bidden,  direct 
for  the  Saxon  frontier.  To  whom  Friedrich  shoots  off 
detachments, — Prince  Dietrich,  with  so  many  thousands, 
to  reinforce  Papa;  then  General  Gessler  with  so  many, — 

^  In  Adelnng,  v.  64-71  (no  date ;  *  middle  of  AugoBt,'  say  the  Books). 
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till  Papa  is  30,000  odd  ;  and  could  eat  Saxony  at  a 
mouthful;  nothing  whatever  being  yet  ready  there  on 
Briihl's  part,  though  he  has  such  immense  things  in  the 
wind  1 — Nevertheless  Friedrich  again  paused;  did  not  yet 
strike.  The  Saxon  question  has  Russian  bugbears,  no  end 
of  complications.  His  Britannic  Majesty,  now  at  Han- 
over, and  his  prudent  Harrington  with  him,  are  in  the 
act  of  labouring,  with  all  earnestness,  for  a  general  Agree- 
ment with  Friedrich.  Without  further  bitterness,  embroil- 
ment and  bloodshed :  how  much  preferable  for  Friedrich  ! 
Old  Dessauer,  therefore,  pauses :  "  Camp  of  Dieskau,''  which 
we  have  often  heard  of,  close  on  the  Saxon  Border;  stands 
there,  looking  over,  as  with  sword  drawn,  30,000  good 
swords, — but  no  stroke,  not  for  almost  three  months  more. 
In  three  months,  wretched  Briihl  had  not  repented;  but, 
on  the  contrary,  had  completed  his  preparations,  and 
gone  to  work ; — and  the  stroke  did  fall,  as  will  be  seen. 
That  is  Briihl's  posture  in  the  matter.^^ 

To  Britannic  George,  for  a  good  while  past,  it  has 
been  manifest  that  the  Pragmatic  Sanction, -in  its  original 
form,  is  an  extinct  object;  that  reconquest  of  Silesia,  and 
such-like,  is  melancholy  moonshine;  and  that,  in  fact, 
towards  fighting  the  French  with  effect,  it  is  highly  ne- 
cessary to  make  peace  with  Friedrich  of  Prussia  again. 
This  once  more  is  George's  and  his  Harrington's  fixed 
view.  FriedricVs  own  wishes  are  known,  or  used  to  be, 
ever  since  the  late  Kaiser's  death, — ^though  latterly  he 
has  fallen  silent,  and  even  avoids  the  topic  when  offered 
(knowing  his  man)  I  Harrington  has  to  apply  formaUj 
to  Friedrich's  Minister  at  Hanover.  **  Very  well,  if  they 
are  in  earnest  this  time,"  so  Friedrich  instructs  his  Minis- 
ter :  "  My  terms  are  known  to  you ;  no  change  admis- 
sible in  the  terms; — do  not  speak  with  me  on  it  farther: 

»  Ruike,  iii.  231,  314. 
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and,  observe,  vdthm  four  weeks,  the  thing  finished,  or 
else  broken  oflFl"^*  And  in  this  sense  they  are  labour- 
ing incessantly,  with  Austria,  with  Saxony, — ^without  the 
least  success  ;-^ and  Excellency  Robinson  has  again  a 
panting  uncomfortable  time.  Here  is  a  scene  Robinson 
transacts  at  Vienna,  which  gives  us  a  curious  face-to-face 
glimpse  of  her  Hungarian  Majesty,  while  Priedrich  is  in 
his  Camp  at  Chlum. 

Schonbrunn,  2d  August  1745,  Robinson  has  Audience  of 
her  ffunffarian  Majesty. 

Bobinaon,  in  a  oopious  sonorous  speech  (rather  apt  to  be  oopious, 
and  to  fiUl  into  the  Parliamentazy  canto-fermo^  sets  forth  how  ex- 
tremely ill  we  Allies  are  faring  on  the  French  hand ;  nothing  done 
upon  SUesia  either ;  a  hopeless  matter  that, — ^is  it  not^  your  Majesty  ? 
And  year  Majesty's  forces  all  lying  there,  in  mere  dead-lock ;  and 
we  in  such  need  of  them  I  "  Peace  with  Prussia  is  indispensable." — 
To  which  her  Majesty  listened,  m  statuesque  silence  mostly ;  *  never 
'  saw  her  so  reserved  before,  my  Lord.'     *    * 

Bobinson.  «  «  <<  Madam,  the  Dutch  will  be  obliged  to  accept 
"  Neutrality"  (and  plump  down  again,  after  such  hoisting)  t 

Queei^  '  Well,  and  if  they  did,  they  ?  ''  It  would  be  easier  to 
^  accommodate  with  France  itself,  and  so  finish  the  whole  matter, 
**  than  with  Prussia.**  My  Army  could  not  get  to  the  Netherlands 
'  this  season.  No  General  of  mine  would  undertake  conducting  it 
'  at  tins  day  of  the  year.    Peace  with  Prussia,  what  good  could  it 

*  do  at  present  f 

Eobinson.  "  England  has  already  found,  for  subsidies,  this  year, 
**  1,178,753/.  Gannot  go  on  at  that  rate.  Peace  with  Prussia  is  one 
^  of  the  returns  the  English  Nation  expects  for  all  it  has  done.^^ 

QuMMw  *  I  most  have  Silesia  again ;  without  Silesia  the  Kaiser- 
'  hood  were  an  empty  tide.  **  Or  would  you  have  us  administer  it 
"  under  the  guardiancy  of  Prussia  T    *    * 

JBobin$(m.  ^  Id  Bohemia  itself  things  don't  look  well ;  nothing 
'  done  on  Friedrich :  your  Saxons  seem  to  be  quarrelling  with  you, 

*  and  going  home.' 

M  Banke,  ilL  277-2Sl« 
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Queen.  '  Prince  Earl  is  himself  capable  of  fighting  the  Fmssians 
'  again.  Till  that,  do  not  speak  to  me  of  Peace  I  Grant  me  only 
'  till  October  T 

Robinson.  '  Prussia  will  help  the  Grand-Duke  to  Eaisership.' 

Queen.  '  The  Grand-Duke  is  not  so  ambitious  of  an  empty 
'  honour  as  to  engage  in  it  under  the  tutelage  of  Prussia.  Consider 
'  farther :  the  Imperial  dignity,  is  it  compatible  with  the  fatal  de- 
'  privation  of  Silesia  ?  "  One  other  battle,  I  say  1  Good  God,  give 
"  me  only  till  the  month  of  October !" 

Bobimon.  ^  A  battle,  Madam,  if  won,  won't  reconquer  Silesia ; 
^  if  lost,  your  Majesty  is  ruined  at  home.' 

Queen.  ''  DvssS-je  conclure  avec  lui  le  lendemain,  je  lui  litre" 
*^  rais  bataille  ce  soir  (Had  I  to  agree  with  him  tomorrow,  I  would 
"  try  him  in  a  battle  this  evening)  1"*® 

Her  Majesty  is  not  to  be  hindered ;  deaf  to  Robinson, 
to  her  Britannic  George  who  pays  the  money.  "  Cruel 
man,  is  that  what  you  call  keeping  the  Pragmatic  Sanc- 
tion ;  dismembering  me  of  Province  after  Province,  now 
in  Germany,  then  in  Italy,  on  pretext  of  necessity  %  Has 
not  England  money,  then  1  Does  not  England  love  the 
Cause  of  Liberty  1  Give  me  till  October  1^'  Her  Majesty 
did  take  till  October,  and  later,  as  we  shall  see;  poor 
George  not  able  to  hinder,  by  power  of  the  purse  or 
otherwise:  who  can  hinder  high  females,  or  low,  when 
they  get  into  their  humours  1  Much  of  this  Austrian 
obstinacy,  think  impartial  persons,  was  of  female  nature. 
We  shall  see  what  profit  her  Majesty  made  by  taking  till 
October. 

As  for  George,  the  time  beting  run,  and  her  Majesty 
and  Saxony  unpersuadable,  he  determined  to  accept 
Friedrich's  terms  himself,  in  hope  of  gradually  bringing 
the  others  to  do  it.     August  26th,  at  Hanover,  there  is 

»  Robin8on*8  Bespatoh,  4Ui  August  1745.    Banke,  iii.  287 ;  Baumer^ 
pp.  161,  162. 
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signed  a  Convention  of  Hanover  between  Friedrich  and 
him  :  "Peace  on  the  old  Breslau-Berlin  terms, — precisely 
the  same  terms,  but  Britannic  Majesty  to  have  them 
guaranteed  by  All  the  Powers,  on  the  General  Peace 
coming, — so  that  there  be  no  snake -procedure  hence- 
forth.'' Silesia  Friedrich's  without  feil,  dear  Hanover 
unmolested  even  by  a  thought  of  Friedrich's ; — and  her 
Hungarian  Majesty  to  be  invited,  nay  urged  by  every 
feasible  method,  to  accede.^®  Which  done,  Britannic  Ma- 
jesty,— ^for  there  has  hung  itself  out,  in  the  Scotch  High- 
lands, the  other  day  ('  Glenfinlas,  August  12th'),  a  certain 
Standard  "  Tandem  Triumphans"  and  unpleasant  things 
are  imminent ! — hurries  home  at  his  best  pace,  and  has 
his  hands  full  there,  for  some  time.  On  Austria,  on 
Saxony,  he  could  not  prevail :  "  By  no  manner  of  means !" 
answered  they;  and  went  their  own  road, — jingling  his 
Britannic  subsidies  in  their  pocket ;  regardless  of  the  once 
Supreme  Jove,  who  is  sunk  now  to  a  very  different  figure 
on  the  German  boards. 

Friedrich's  outlook  is  very  bad :  such  a  War  to  go  on, 
and  not  even  finance  to  do  it  with.  His  intimates,  his 
Bothenburg  one  time,  have  'found  him  sunk  in  gloomy 
thought/  But  he  wears  a  brightr  face  usually.  No  wa- 
vering or  doubting  in  him,  his  mind  made  up ;  which 
is  a  great  help  that  way.  Friedrich  indicates,  and  has 
indicated  everywhere,  for  many  months,  that  Peace,  pre- 
cisely on  the  old  footing,  is  all  he  wants :  "  The  Kaiser 
being  dead,  whom  I  took  up  arms  to  defend,  what  fur- 
ther object  is  there  ?"  says  he.  "  Renounce  Silesia,  more 
honestly  than  last  time ;  engage  to  have  it  guaranteed  by 
everybody  at  the  General  Peace  (or  perhaps  Hohenfried- 
berg  will  help  to  guarantee  it), — and  I  march  homeT 

>«  Adelung,  v.  75 ;  is  ^in  Boiuset,  ziz.  441 ;'  in  &o.  ^o. 
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My  money  is  ranning  down,  privately  thinks  he ;  gua- 
rantee  Silesia,  and  I  shall  be  glad  to'  go.  If  not,  I  must 
raise  money  somehow ;  melt  the  big  silyer  balustrades  at- 
Berlin,  borrow  from  the  Stmde,  or  do  something;  and,  in 
fact^  must  stand  here,  unless  Silesia  is  guaranteed,  and 
struggle  till  I  die. 

That  latter  withal  is  still  privately  Friedrich's  thought 
Under  his  light  air,  he  carries  unspoken  that  grimly  dear 
determination,  at  all  times,  now  and  henceforth ;  and  it 
is  an  immense  help  to  the  guidance  of  him.  An  indis- 
pensable, indeed.  No  king  or  man,  attempting  anything 
considerable  in  this  world,  need  expect  to  achieve  it  ex- 
cept, tacitly,  on  those  same  terms,  "I  will  achieve  it  or 
die  I'^  For  the  world,  in  spite  of  rumours  to  the  contrary, 
is  always  much  of  a  bedlam  to  the  sanity  (so  far  as  he 
may  have  any)  of  every  individual  man.  A  strict  place, 
moreover;  its  very  bedlamisms  flowing  by  law,  as  do  alike 
the  sudden  mud-deluges,  and  the  steady  Atlantic  tides, 
and  all  things  whatsoever :  a  world  inexorable,  truly,  as 
gravitation  itself; — and  it  will  behove  you  to  front  it  in  a 
similar  humour,  as  the  tacit  basis  for  whatever  wise  plans 
you  lay.  In  Friedrich,  from  the  first  entrance  of  him  on 
the  stage  of  things,  we  have  had  to  recognise  this  prime 
quality,  in  a  fine  tacit  form,  to  a  complete  degree;  and 
till  his  last  exit,  we  shall  never  find  it  wanting.  Tacit 
enough,  unconscious  almost,  not  given  to  articulate  itself 
at  all; — ^and  if  there  be  less  of  piety  than  we  could  wish 
in  the  silence  of  it,  there  is  at  least  no  play-actor  menda-  ' 
city,  or  cant  of  devoutness,  to  poison  the  high  worth  of  dt« 
No  braver  little  figure  stands  on  the  Earth  at  that  epoch. 
Ready,  at  the  due  season,  with  his  mind  silently  made 
up; — ^able  to  answer  diplomatic  Robinsons,  Bartensteins, 
and  the  very  Destinies  when  they  apply.  If  you  will 
withdraw  your  snakish  notions,  will  guarantee  Silesia,  will 
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giye  him  back  his  old  Treaty  of  Berlin  in  an  irrefragable 
shape,  he  will  march  home ;  if  not,  he  will  never  march 
home,  but  be  carried  thither  dead  rather.  That  is  his 
intention,  if  the  gods  permit. 

Grand'Duke  Franz  is  elected  Kaiser  (13th  Septem- 
ber 1746) ;  Friedrichy  the  Season  and  Forage 
being  done,  makes  for  Silesia. 

There  occurred  at  Frankfurt, — the  clear  majority, 
seven  of  the  nine  Electors,  Bavaria  itself  (nay  Bohemia, 
this  time, ''  distaff^^  or  not),  and  all  the  others  but  Fried- 
rich  and  Eur-PfiBdz,  being  so  disposed  or  so  disposable, 
Traun  being  master  of  the  ground, — no  difficulty  about 
electing  6rand-Duke  Franz  Stephan  of  Tuscany,  Joint- 
King  of  Bohemia,  to  be  Raiser  of  the  Holy  Romish  Reich. 
Friedrich's  envoy  protested; — ^as  did  Kur-Pfalz's,  with  still 
more  vehemence,  and  then  withdrew  to  Hanau :  the  other 
Seven  voted,  September  13th,  1745 :  and  it  was  done.  A 
new  Kaiser,  Franz  Stephan,  or  Franz  L, — ^with  our  bless- 
ing on  him,  if  that  can  avail  much.  But  I  fear  it  cannot. 
Upon  such  mendacious  Empty-Case  of  Kaiserhood,  with- 
out even  money  to  feed  itself,  not  to  speak  of  governing, 
of  defending  and  coercing ;  upon  such  entities  the  bless- 
ings of  man  avail  little;  the  gods,  having  warned  them  to 
go,  do  not  bless  them  for  staying! — However,  tar-barrels 
bum,  the  fountains  play  (wine  in  some  of  them,  I  hope) ;. 
Franz  is  to  be  crowned  in  a  fortnight  hence,  with  ex- 
traordinary magnificence.  At  this  last  part  of  it  Maria 
Theresa  will,  in  her  own  high  person,  attend ;  and  pro- 
ceeds accordingly  towards  Frankfurt,  in  the  end  of  Sep- 
tember (say  the  old  Books),  so  soon  as  the  Election  is 
over. 

Hungarian  Majesty's  bearing  was  not  popular  there, 
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according  to  Friedrich, — who  always  admires  her  after  a 
sort,  and  always  speaks  of  her  like  a  king  and  gentleman : 
— ^but  the  High  Lady,  it  is  intimated,  felt  somewhat  too 
well  that  she  was  high.  Not  sorry  to  have  it  known, 
under  the  due  veils,  that  her  Eaiser-Husband  is  but  of  a 
mimetic  nature;  that  it  is  she  who  has  the  real  power; 
and  that  indeed  she  is  in  a  victorious  posture  at  present. 
Very  high  in  her  carriage  towards  the  Princes  of  the 
Reich,  and  their  privileges: — poor  Kur-Pfalz's  notary, 
or  herald,  coming  to  protest  (I  think,  it  was  the  second 
time)  about  something,  she  quite  disregarded  his  tabards, 
pasteboards,  or  whatever  they  were,  and  clapt  him  in 
prison.  The  thing  was  commented  upon ;  but  Eur-Pfalz 
got  no  redress.  Need  we  repeat, — lazy  readers  having 
so  often  met  him,  and  forgotten  him  again, — this  is  a 
new  younger  Kur-Pfalz  :  August  Theodor,  this  one ;  not 
Friedrich  Wilhelm^s  old  Friend,  but  his  Successor,  of  the 
Sulzbach  line;  of  whom,  after  thirty  years  or  so,  we 
may  again  hear.  He  can  complain  about  his  violated 
tabard ;  will  get  his  notary  out  of  jail  again,  but  no  re-» 
dress. 

Highish  even  towards  her  friends,  this  '^  Empress- 
Queen"  {KaiserifirKoniffin^  such  her  new  title),  and  has 
a  kind  of  *  Thank -you -for -Nothing'  air  towards  them. 
Prussian  Majesty,  she  said,  had  unquestionable  talents ; 
but,  oh,  what  a  character !  Too  much  levity,  she  said, 
by  far;  heterodox  too,  in  the  extreme;  a  baser  Mann; — 
and  what  a  neighbour  has  he  been  I  As  to  Silesia^  she 
was  heard  to  say,  she  would  as  soon  part  with  her  petti- 
coat as  part  with  it.^'^ — So  that  there  is  not  the  least 
prospect  of  peace  herel  "None,''  answer  Friedrich's 
emissaries,  whom  he  had  empowered  to  hint  the  thing* 
Which  is  heavy  news  to  Friedrich. 

»  (Euvret  de  FrMne,  iiL  126, 128. 
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Early  in  August,  not  long  after  that  Audience  of 
Robii^son's,  her  Majesty,  after  repeated  written  messages 
to  Prince  Earl,  urging  him  to  go  into  fight  again  or  at- 
tempt something,  had  sent  two  high  messengers :  Prince 
Lobkowitz,  Duke  d'Aremberg,  high  dignitaries  firom- Court, 
have  come  to  Eonigsgratz  with  the  latest  urgencies,  the 
newest  ideas;  and  would  fain  help  Prince  Earl  to  attempt 
something.  Daily  they  used  to  come  out  upon  a  little 
height,  in  view  of  Friedrich^s  tent,  and  gaze  in  upon  him, 
and  round  all  Nature,  *with  big  tubes,'  he  says,  *as  if 
they  had  been  astronomers  /  but  never  attempted  any- 
thing. We  remember  D'Aremberg,  and  what  part  he  has 
played,  from  the  Dettingen  times  and  onward.  *  A  de- 
'  bauched  old  fellow,'  says  Friedrich;  *gone  all  to  hebe- 
*  tude  by  his  labours  in  that  line ;  agrees  always  with  the 
'  last  speaker.'  Prince  Earl  seems  to  have  little  stomach 
himself;  and  does  not  see  his  way  into  (or  across)  another 
Battle.  Lobkowitz,  again,  is  always  saying:  "  Try  some- 
thing! We  are  now  stronger  than  they,  by  their  de- 
tachings, by  our  reinforcings"  (indeed,  about  twice  their 
number,  regular  and  irregular),  though  most  of  the 
Saxons  are  gone  home.  After  much  gazing  through 
their  tubes,  the  Austrians  (August  23d)  do  make  a  small 
shift  of  place,  insignificant  otherwise;  the  Prussians,  next 
day,  do  the  like,  in  consequence ;  quit  Chlum,  burning 
their  huts;  post  themselves  a  little  farther  up  the  Elbe, — r 
their  left  at  a  place  called  Jaromirz,  embouchure  of  the 
Aupa  into  Elbe,^^ — and  are  again  unattackable. 

The  worst  fact  is  the  multitude  of  Pandours,  more 
and  more  infesting  our  provision  roads ;  and  that  horse- 
forage  itself  is,  at  last,  running  low.  Detachments  lie  all 
duly  round  to  right  and  left,  to  secure  our  communications 
with  Silesia,  especially  to  left,  out  of  Glatz,  where  runs  one 

^  (Ewma  de  FMiric,  iiL  129. 
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of  the  chief  roads  we  have.  But  the  service  is  becoming 
daily  more  difficult.    For  example: 

'  Neustadt,  8^  Sq^tember.    In  that  left-hand  quarter,  coming 

*  out  of  GlatE  at  a  little  Bohemian  Town  called  Neustadt,  the  IVus- 

*  sian  Commander,  Tauemden  by  name,  was  repeatedly  assaulted ; 
'  and  fix>m  September  8th,  had  to  stand  actual  siege,  gallantly  re- 

*  pulsing  a  full  10,000  with  their  big  artillery,  though  his  walls  were 
'  all  breached,  for  about  a  week,  till  Friedrich  sent  him  relief.  Prince 

*  LobkowitK,  our  old  anti-Belleisle  friend,  who  is  always  of  forward 

*  ^erj  humour,  had  set  them  on  this  enterprise ;  which  has  turned 
'  out  fruitless.  The  King  is  much  satisfied  with  Tauenzien  ;^'  of 
'  whom  we  shall  hear  again.  Who  indeed  becomes  notable  to  us^ 
'  were  it  only  for  getting  one  Lessing  as  secretary,  by  and  by :  Gott- 
'  hold  Ephraim  Lessing,  whose  fieune  has  since  gone  into  all  coun- 

*  tries ;  the  man  having  been  appointed  a  "  Secretary"  to  the  very 
'  Destinies,  in  some  sort ;  that  is  to  say,  a  Writer  of  Books  which 
^  have  turned  out  to  have  truth  in  them  I  Tauenzien,  a  grimmish 
'*  aquiline  kind  of  man,  of  no  superfluous  words,  has  distingmshed 

*  himself  for  the  present  by  defending  Neustadt,  which  the  Austtians 
'  fully  counted  to  get  hold  of 

Let  us  give  another  little  scene;  preparatory  to  quit^ 
ting  this  Country,  as  it  is  evident  the  King  and  we  will 
soon  have  to  do ;  Country  being  quite  eaten  out,  Fandours 
getting  ever  rifer,  and  the  Season  done : 

Jaromirz,  *  early  in  September'  1745.     '  Jaromirz  is  a  little 

*  Bohemian  Town  on  the  Aupa^  or  between  the  Aupa  and  Metau 

*  branches  of  the  upper  Elbe ;  four  or  five  miles  north  of  SemonitE, 

*  where  Friedrich's  quarter  now  is.  Valori,  so  seldom  spoken  to,  is 
'  lodged  in  a  suburb  there :  *'  Had  not  you  better  go  into  the  town 

*  itself r  his  Majesty  did  once  say;  but  Valori,  dreading  nothing, 

*  lodged  on, — '^  Landlord  a  Burgher  whom  I  thought  respectable.*' 
'  Bespectable,  yes  he ;  but  his  son  had  been  dealing  with  Franquini 

»  QStmeadeFHMrieyvl  138. 
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*  the  Pandour,  and  had  sold  Valoii, — anight  appointed,  measnies  all 
^  taken ;  a  xoiiade  if  Valori  eacape.  Fianqmniy  diief  of  30,000  Pan- 
'  dooTSy  has  come  in  person  to  superintend  this  important  capture ; 
'  and  lies  hidden,  with  a  strong  party,  in  the  woods  to  rearward. 

*  Prussians  about  200,  scattered  in  posts,  occupy  the  hedges  in  front, 
'  for  guard  of  the  ovens;  to  rear,  Jaromirz  being  wholly  ours,  there 

*  is  no  suspicion. 

'  In  the  dead  of  thct  night,  Franquini  emerges  from  the  woods ; 
'  sends  forward  a  party  of  sixty,  under  the  young  Judas ;  who, 

*  by  methods  suitable,  gets  them  stealthily  conducted  mto  Papa's 
'  Bam,  which  looks  across  a  courtyard  into  Valori's  very  win- 

*  dow&  From  the  Bam  it  is  easy,  on  paws  of  velvet,  to  get  into 
^  the  House,  if  you  have  a  Judas  to  open  it.    Which  you  have  :~- 

*  bolts  all  drawn  for  you,  and  even  beams  ready  for  barricading 

*  if  you  be  meddled  with.  "  Up  stairs  is  his  Excellency  asleep ; 
"  Excellency's  room  is — ^to  rights  do  you  remember ;  or  to  left" — 
''  Pshaw,  we  shall  find  it  1"    The  Pandours  mount ;  find  a  bedroom, 

*  break  it  open, — some  fifteen  or  sixteen  of  them,  and  one  who 
'knows  a  little  French; — come  crowding  forward:  to  the  horror 
'  and  terror  of  the  poor  inhabitant  *^  Que  touUz-wms  done  f*  *^  His 
<<  Excellency  Valori  T  **  Well,  no  violence ;  I  am  your  prisoner : 
"  let  me  dress  I"  answers  the  supposed  Excellency, — and  contrives 
'  to  secrete  portfolios,  and  tear,  or  make  away  with  papers.  And  is 
'  marched  off,  under  a  select  guard,  who  leave  the  rest  to  do  the 
'  pillage.    And  was  not  Valori  at  all ;  was  Valori*s  Secretary,  one 

*  lyAiget,  who  had  called  himself  Valori  on  this  dangerous  occa- 
'  sion !    Valori  sat  quaking  behind  his  partition ;  not  till  the  Pan- 

*  dours  b^an  plundering  the  stables,  did  the  Prussian  sentry  catch 
'  sound  of  them,  and  plunge  in.' 

Friedrich  had  his  amusement  out  of  this  adventure; 
liked  D'Arget,  the  clever  Secretary;  got  D'Arget  to  him- 
self before  long,  as  will  be  seen; — ^and,  in  quieter  times, 
dashed-off  a  considerable  Explosion  of  Rhyme,  called  Le 
FaUadion  (Valori  as  Prussia's  "Palladium,^'  with  Devils 
attempting  to  steal  him,  and  the  Uke),  which  was  once 
thought  an  exquisite  Burlesque, — Kings  coveting  a  sight 


174  SECOND  8ILESIAH  WAR.  [Book  XV. 

23d  Aug.— 18th  Sept.  1745, 

of  it,  in  vain, — but  is  now  wearisome  enough  to  every 
reader.^ — Let  us  attend  his  Majesty's  exit  from  Bo- 
hemia. 

*•  Valori,  L  242 ;  (Euvres  de  Fr$d$rie^  iii.  130 :  for  the  Fact.  Exquisite 
Burlesque,  PaUadwn  itself,  is  in  (Eitvret,  xi.  192-271  (see  ib.  139) :  a  bad 
oopy  of  that  very  bad  Original,  Jeanne  cPArc^ — ^the  only  thing  now  good  in 
it,  Friedrioh's  polite  yet  positive  refusal  to  gratify  King  Louis  and  his  Pom- 
padour with  a  sight  of  it  (see  th,  Prrface,  z.-xiT.,  Friedrioh's  Letter  to  Louis; 
date  of  request  and  of  refusal,  March  1750). 


18tb-^ih  Sept.  1745. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

BATTLE  OF  SOHB. 

The  &med  beautiful  Elbe  Riyer  rises  in  romantic  cbasmsy 
terrible  to  the  picturesque  beholder,  at  the  roots  of  the 
Riesengebirge ;  overlooked  by  the  Hohe-Kamms, .  and 
highest  summits  of  that  chain.  *  Out  of  eleven  wells/ 
says  gentle  Dulness, '  Mlf  or  Elf  QueUeriy  whence  its  name, 
Elbe  for  Elf.^  Sure  enough,  it  starts  out  of  various  wells  ;^ 
rushes  out,  like  a  great  peacock's  or  pasha's  tail,  from  the 
roots  of  the  Giant  Mountains  thereabouts ;  and  hurries 
southward, — or  even  rather  eastward,  at  first;  for  (ex- 
cept the  Iser  to  westward,  which  does  not  fall  in  for  a 
great  while)  its  chief  branches  come  from  the  eastern 
side  :  Aupa,  Metau,  Adler,  the  drainings  of  Glatz,  and  of 
that  rugged  Country  where  Friedrich  has  been  camping 
and  manoauvering  all  summer.  On  the  whole,  its  course 
is  southward  for  the  first  seventy  or  eighty  miles,  wash- 
ing Jaromirz,  Eonigshof,  Eonigsgratz,  down  to  Pardubitz : 
at  Pardubitz  it  turns  abruptly  westward,  and  holds  on  so, 
bending  even  northward,  by  hill  and  plain,  through  the 
rest  of  its  five  or  six  hundred  miles. 

Its  first  considerable  branch,  on  that  eastern  or  left 
bank,  is  the  Aupa,  which  rises  in  the  Pass  of  Schatzlar 
(great  struggling  there,  for  convoys,  just  now) ;  goes 
next  by  Trautenau,  which  has  lately  been  burnt ;  and 
joins  the  Elbe  at  Jaromirz,  where  Yalori  was  stolen,  or 

>  I>e8oription,  in  ZfiUner,  Bri^t  iiber  Sehluienj  ii.  305 ;  in  &o.  &o. 
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nearly  so,  from  under  the  Prussian  left  wing.  The  Aupa 
runs  nearly  straight  south  ;  the  Elbe,  till  meeting  it,  has 
run  rather  south-east ;  but  after  joining  they  go  south 
together,  augmented  by  the  Metau,  by  the  Adler,  down  to 
Pardubitz,  where  the  final  turn  to  west  occurs.  Jaromirz, 
which  lies  in  the  very  angle  of  Elbe  and  Aupa,  is  the  left 
wing  of  Friedrich's  Camp  ;  main  body  of  the  Camp  lies 
on  the  other  side  of  the  Elbe,  but  of  course  has  bridges 
(as  at  Smirzitz,  where  that  straw  sentry  did  his  pranks 
lately) ;  bridges  are  indispensable,  part  of  our  provision 
coming  always  by  that  Bohemian  Neustadt,  from  the  north- 
east quarter  out  of  Silesia ;  though  the  main  course  of  our 
meal  (and  much  fighting  for  it)  is  direct  from  the  north, 
by  the  Pass  of  Schatzlar, — "  Chaslard,"  as  poor  Valori 
calls  it. 

Thus  Friedrich  lay,  when  Valori  escaped  being  stolen  j 
when  Tauenzien  was  assailed  by  the  10,000  Pandourei 
with  siege  artillery,  and  stood  inexpugnable  in  the  breach, 
till  Friedrich  relieved  him.  Those  Pandours  *had  cut 
away  his  water,  for  the  last  two  days;'  so  that,  except  for 
speedy  relief,  all  valour  had  been  in  vain.  Water  being 
gone,  not  recoverable  without  difficulties,  Neustadt  was 
abandoned  (September  16th,  as  I  guess) ; — one  of  our 
main  Silesian  roads  for  meal  has  ceased.  We  have  now 
only  Schatzlar  to  depend  on ;  where  Franquini, — lying 
westward  among  the  glens  of  the  Upper  Elbe,  and  pos- 
sessed of  abundant  talent  in  the  Tolpatch  way  (witness 
Valori's  narrow  miss  lately), — gives  us  trouble  enough. 
Friedrich  determines  to  move  towards  Schatzlar.  Home- 
wards, in  fact;  eating  the  Country  well  as  he  goes. 

Saturday,  18th  September,  Friedrich  crosses  the  Elbe 
at  Jaromirz.  Entirely  unopposed;  the  Austrians  were 
all  busy  firing  feurde-joie  for  the  Election  of  their  Grand- 
Duke  :  Election  done  five  days  ago  at  Frankfurt,  and  the 
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news  just  come.  So  they  crackle  about,  and  deliver  roll- 
ing fire,  at  a  great  rate;  proud  to  be  ^^ Imperial  Army" 
henceforth,  as  if  that  could  do  much  for  them.  There 
was  also  vast  dining,  for  three  days,  among  the  high 
heads,  and  a  great  deal  of  wine  spent.  That  probably 
would  have  been  the  chance  to  undertake  something  upon 
them,  better  than  crossing  the  Elbe,  says  Friedrich  look- 
ing back.  But  he  did  not  think  of  it  in  time ;  took  second- 
best  in  place  of  best. 

He  is  now,  therefore,  over  into  that  Triangular  piece 
of  Country  between  Elbe  and  Aupa  (if  readers  will  con- 
sult their  Map)  ;*  in  that  triangle,  his  subsequent  notable 
operations  all  lie.  He  here  purposes  to  move  northward, 
by  degrees, — through  Trautenau,  Schatzlar,  and  home ; 
well  eating  this  bit  of  Country  too,  the  last  uneaten  bit, 
as  he  goes.  This  well  eaten,  there  will  be  no  harbour 
anywhere  for  Invasion,  through  the  Winter  coming.  One 
of  my  old  Notes  says  of  it,  in  the  topographic  point  of 
view: 

*  It  is  a  triangular  patch  of  Country,  which  has  lain  asleep  since 

*  the  Creation  of  the  World ;  traversed  only  by  Boii  {Boi-heim-ers, 

*  Bohemians),  Czechs,  and  other  such  populations,  in  Human  History ; 
*'  but  which  Friedrich  has  been  fated  to  make  rather  notable  to  the 
'  Modems  henceforth.  Let  me  recommend  it  to  the  picturesque 
'  tourist,  especially  to  the  military  one.  Lovers  of  rocky  precipices, 
'  quagmires,  brawling  torrents,  and  the  unadulterated  ruggedness  of 
'  Nature,  will  find  scope  there ;  and  it  was  the  scene  of  a  distin- 
'  guished  passage  of  arms,  with  notable  display  of  human  dexterity 

*  and  swift  presence  of  mind.  For  the  rest,  one  of  the  wildest,  and 
'  perhaps  (except  to  the  picturesque  tourist)  most  unpleasant  regions 

*  in  the  world     Wild  stony  upland ;  topmost  Upland,  we  may  say, 

*  of  Europe  in  general,  or  portion  of  such  Upland ;  for  the  rain- 
'  storms  hereabouts  run  several  roads, — into  the  German  Ocean 
'  and  Atlantic  by  the  Elbe,  into  the  Baltic  by  the  Oder,  into  the 

•  Page  lS8a. 
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'  Black  Sea  hj  ilie  Donau ;— and  it  is  the  waste  Outfield  whither 
^  you  rise,  by  long  weeks-journeys,  from  many  sides. 

'  Much  of  it,  towards  the  angle  of  Elbe  and  Aupa,  is  occupied 

*  by  a  huge  waste  Wood,  called  "  Kingdom  Forest''  {Kmigreich  Syha 

*  or  Wcdd,  peculium  of  Old  Czech  Majesties,  I  fency) ;  may  be  sixty 
'  square  miles  in  area,  the  longer  side  of  which  lies  along  the  Elbe. 
'  A  Country  of  rocky  defiles ;  lowish  hills  chaotically  shoved  together, 
'  not  wanting  their  brooks  and  quagmires,  strait  labyrinthic  pasft- 
^  ages ;  shaggy  with  wild  wood.  Some  poor  Hamlets  here  and  Uiere, 
'  probably  the  sleepiest  in  Nature,  are  scattered  about ;  there  may 
'  be  patches  ploughable  for  rye*  (modem  Tourist  says  snappishly. 
There  are  many  such ;  whole  region  now  drained ;  reminded  you 
of  Yorkshire  Highlands,  with  the  Western  Sun  gilding  it,  that  fine 
afternoon!) — ^* ploughable  for  rye,  buckwheat;  boggy  grass  to  be 
'  gathered  in  summer ;  charcoaling  to  do ;  pigs  at  least  are  pre* 
'  sumable,  among  these  straggling  outposts  of  humanity  in  their 
'  obscure  Hamlets :  poor  ploughing,  moiling  creatures^  they  little 
'  thought  of  becoming  notable  so  soon !  None  of  the  Books  (all 
'  intent  on  mere  soldiering)  take  the  least  notice  of  them ;  not 
'  at  the  pains  to  spell  their  Hamlets  right :  no  more  notice  than 
'  if  they  also  had  been  stocks  and  moss-grown  stones.  Neverthe- 
'  less,  there  they  did  evidently  live,  for  thousands  of  years  past,  in 
'  a  dim  manner; — and  are  much  terrified  to  have  become  the  seat 
'  of  war,  all  on  a  sudden.  Their  poor  Hamlets,  Sohr,  Staudentz, 
'  Prausnitz,  Burgersdorf,  and  others  still  send  up  a  faint  smoke;  and 
'  have  in  them,  languidly,  the  live-coal  of  mysterious  human  existence, 
'  in  those  woods, — to  judge  by  the  last  maps  that  have  come  out  A 
'  thing  worth  considering  by  the  passing  touristy,  military  or  other.' 

It  is  in  this  Kingdom  Forest  (which  he  calls  Royawme 
de  Silvay  instead  of  Sylva  de  Royaume)  that  Friedrich 
now  marches;  keeping  the  body  of  the  Forest  well  on  his 
left,  and  skirting  the  southern  and  eastern  sides  of  it. 
Rough  marching  for  his  Majesty;  painfully  infested  by 
Nadastian  Tolpatches;  who  run  out  on  him  from  am- 
bushes, and  need  to  be  scourged ;  one  ambush  in  particu- 
lar, at  a  place  called  Liebenthal  (second  day's  march,  and 
near  the  end  of  it), — where  our  Prussian  Hussars,  winding 
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like  fiery  dragons  on  the  dangerous  precipices,  gave  them 
better  than  they  brought,  and  completely  quenched  their 
appetite  for  that  day.  After  Liebenthal,  the  march  soon 
ends;  three  miles  &rther  on,  at  the  dim  wold-hamlet  of 
Staudentz :  here  a  camp  is  pitched;  here,  till  the  Country 
is  well  eaten  out,  or  till  something  else  occur,  we  propose 
to  tarry  for  a  time. 

Horse-forage  abounds  here ;  but  there  is  no  getting  of 
it  without  disturbance  from  those  dogs;  you  must  fight 
for  every  truss  of  grass :  if  a  meal-train  is  coming,  as 
there  does  every  five  days,  you  have  to  detach  8,000  foot 
and  3,000  horse  to  help  it  safe  in.     A  fretting  fatiguing 
time  for  regular  troops.     Our  bakery  is  at  Trautenau, — 
where  Valori  is  now  lodging.     The  Tolpatchery,  unable 
to  take  Trautenau,  set  fire  to  it,  though  it  is  their  own 
town,  their  own  Queen's  town :  thatchy  Trautenau,  wooden 
too  in  the  upper  stories  of  it,  takes  greedily  to  the  fire ; 
goes  all  aloft  in  flame,  and  then  lies  black.     A  scan- 
dalous transaction,  thinks  Friedrich.     The  Prussian  com 
lay  nearly  all  in  cellars;  little  got,  even  of  the  Prus- 
sians, by  such  an  atrocity:  and  your  own  poor  fellow- 
subjects,  where  are  theyl    Valori  was  burnt  out  here; 
again  exploded  from  his  quarters,  poor  man; — ^seems  to 
have  thought  it  a  mere  fire   in  his  own  lodging,  and 
that  he  was  an  unfortunate  diplomatist.     Happily  he  got 
notice  {privatissimey  for  no  officer  dare  whisper  in  such 
cases)  that  there  is  an  armed  party  setting  out  for  Silesia, 
to  guard  meal  that  is  coming :  Valori  yokes  himself  to 
this  armed  party,  and  gets  safe  over  the  Hills  with  it, — 
then  swift,  by  extra  post,  to  Breslau  and  to  civilised  (par- 
tially civilised)  accommodation,  for  a  little  rest  after  these 
bustlings  and  tossings. 

Friedrich  had  lain  at  Staudentz,  in  this  manner,  hick- 
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ering  continually  for  his  forage,  and  eating  the  Country, 
for  about  ten  days :  and  now,  as  the  latter  process  is  well 
on,  and  the  season  drawing  to  a  close,  he  determines  on 
a  shift  northward.  Thursday,  30th  September  next,  let 
there  be  one  other  grand  forage,  the  final  one  in  this 
eaten  tract,  then  northward  to  fresh  grounds.  That,  it 
appears,  was  the  design.  But,  on  Wednesday,  there  came  in 
an  Austrian  deserter;  who  informs  us  that  Prince  Karl  is 
not  now  in  Eonigsgratz,  but  in  motion  up  the  Elbe ;  already 
some  fifty  miles  up;  past  Jaromirz;  his  rear  at  Eonigs- 
hof,  his  van  at  Arnau, — on  a  level  with  burnt  Trautenau, 
and  farther  north  than  we  ourselves  are.  This  is  impor- 
tant news.  "  Intending  to  block  us  out  from  Schatzlar  ? 
Hmh  r^  Single  scouts,  or  small  parties,  cannot  live  in  this 
Eingdom  Wood,  swarming  with  Pandours :  Friedrich  sends 
out  a  Colonel  Katzler,  with  500  light  horse,  to  investigate 
a  little.  Eatzler  pushes  forward,  on  such  lane  or  forest 
road-track  as  there  is,  towards  Konigshof;  beats  back 
small  hussar  parties ; — comes,  in  about  an  hour's  space, 
not  upon  hussars  merely,  but  upon  dense  masses  of  heavy 
horse  winding  through  the  forest  lanes;  and,  with  that 
imperfect  intelligence,  is  obliged  to  return.  The  deserter 
spake  truth,  apparently ;  and  that  is  all  we  can  know. 
Forage  scheme  is  given  up ;  the  order  is,  "  Baggage 
packed,  and  march  tomorrow  morning  at  ten."  Long 
before  ten,  there  had  great  things  befallen  on  the  mor- 
row ! — Try  to  understand  this  Note  a  little: 

*  The  Camp  of  Staudentz,— which  two  persons  (the  King,  and 
'  General  Stille,  a  more  careful  reporter,  who  also  was  an  eyewitness) 
'  have  done  their  best  to  describe, — will,  after  all  efibrts,  and  an 

*  Ordnance  Map  to  help,  remain  considerably  unintelligible  to  the 
'  reader ;  as  is  too  usual  in  such  cases.     A  block  of  high-lying 

*  ground ;  Friedrich's  Camp  on  it,  perhaps  two  miles  long,  looks  to 
'  the  south;  small  Village  of  Staudentz  in  front;  hollow  beyond  that. 
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'  and  second  small  Village,  Deutach  Prausnitz,  hanging  on  the  op- 
'  posite  slope,  with  shaggy  heights  beyond,  and  the  Kingdom  Forest 
'  there  beginning :  on  the  left,  defiles,  brooks,  and  strait  country, 

*  leading  towards  the  small  town  of  Eypel :  that  is  our  left  and 

*  front  aspect,  a  hollow  well  isolating  us  on  those  sides.    Hollow 

*  continues  all  along  the  front ;  hollow  definite  on  our  side  of  it,  and 
'  forming  a  tolerable  defence : — though  again,  I  perceive,  to  right- 

*  ward  at  no  great  distance,  there  rise  High  Grounds  which  consider- 
'  ably  overhang  us."  A  thing  to  be  marked  1  ^  These  we  could  not 
'  occupy,  for  want  of  men ;  but  only  maintain  vedettes  upon  them. 
'  Over  these  Heights,  a  mile  or  two  westward  of  this  hollow  of  ours, 
'  runs  the  big  winding  hollow  called  Georgengrund  {Georgii  bottam)^ 

*  which  winds  up  and  down  in  that  Kingdom  Forest,  and  o£fers  a 

*  road  from  Konigshof  to  Trautenau,  among  other  courses  it  takes. 

*  From  the  crown  of  those  Heights  on  our  right  flank  here,  look- 

*  ing  to  the  west,  you  might  discern  (perhaps  three  miles  off,  from  one 
'  of  the  sheltering  nooks  in  the  hither  side  of  that  Georgengrund), 
'  rising  {sdntly  visible  over  knolls  and  dingles,  the  smoke  of  a  little 

*  Forest  Village.    That  Village  is  Sohr ;  notable  ever  smce,  beyond 

*  others,  in  the  Kingdom  Wood.  Sohr,  like  the  other  Villages,  has 
'  its  lane-roads;  its  road  to  Trautenau,  to  Konigshof,  no  doubt;  but 
'  much  nearer  you,  on  our  eastern  slope  of  the  Heights,  and  far 

*  hitherward  of  Sohr,  which  is  on  the  western,  goes  the  great  road' 
(what  is  now  the  great  road)  '  from  Konigshof  to  Trautenau,  well 
'  visible  from  Friedrich's  Gamp,  though  still  at  some  distance  from 
'  it  Could  these  Heights  between  us  and  Sohr,  which  lie  beyond 
'  the  great  road,  be  occupied,  we  were  well  secured ;  isolated  on  the 
'  light  too,  as  on  the  other  sides,  from  Kingdom  Forest  and  its 
'ambushes.  "Should  have  been  done,"  admits  Friedrich;  ''but 
"  then,  as  it  is,  there  are  not  troops  enough :"  with  18,000  men 
'  you  cannot  do  everything  P 

Here,  however,  is  the  important  point.  In  Sohr,  this 
night,  29th  September,  in  a  most  private  manner,  the 
Austrians,  30,000  of  them  and  more,  have  come  gliding 
through  the  woods,  without  even  their  pipe  lit,  and  with 
thick  veil  of  hussars  ahead  I  Outposts  of  theirs  lie  squatted 
in  the  bushes  behind  Deutsch  Prausnitz,  hardly  500  yards 


182  SECOND  SHiESIAN  WAR.  [Book  XY. 

aoth  Sept.  1746. 

from  Friedrich's  Camp.  And  eastward,  leftward  of  him, 
in  the  defiles  about  Eypel,  lie  Nadasti  and  Ruffian  Trenck, 
with  ten  or  twelve  thousand,  who  are  to  take  him  in  rear. 
His  "  Camp  of  Staudentz*'  will  be  at  a  fine  pass  tomorrow 
morning.  The  Austrian  Gentlemen  had  found,  last  week, 
a  certain  bare  Height  in  the  Forest  (Height  still  known), 
from  which  they  could  use  their  astronomer  tubes,  day  after 
day  ;^  and  now  they  are  about  attempting  something ! 

Thursday  morning,  very  early,  30th  September  1746, 
Priedrich  was  in  his  tent,  busy  with  generals  and  march- 
routes, — when  a  rapid  orderly  comes  in,  from  that  Vedette, 
or  strong  Piquet,  on  the  Heights  to  our  right:  "Aus- 
trians  visibly  moving,  in  quantity,  near  by !"  and  before 
he  has  done  answering,  the  officer  himself  arrives :  "  Re- 
gular Cavalry  in  great  force ;  long  dust-cloud  in  Kingdom 
Forest,  in  the  gray  dawn ;  and,  so  &r  as  we  can  judge, 
it  is  their  Army  coming  on."  Here  is  news  for  a  poor 
man,  in  the  raw  of  a  September  morning,  by  way  of 
breakfast  to  him !  "  To  arms !"  is,  of  course,  Friedrich's 
instant  order;  and  he  himself  gallops  to  the  Piquet  on 
the  Heights,  glass  in  hand.  "  Austrian  Army  sure  enough, 
thirty  to  thirty-five  thousand  of  them,  we  only  eighteen.^ 
Coming  to  take  us  on  the  right  flank  here;  to  attack  our 
Camp  by  surprise :  will  crush  us  northward  through  the 
defiles,  and  trample  us  down  in  detail  1  Hmh !  To  run 
for  it,  will  never  do.  We  must  fight  for  it,  and  even 
attack  therriy  as  our  way  is,  though  on  such  terms.  Quick, 
a  plan !"  The  head  of  Friedrich  is  a  bank  you  cannot 
easily  break  by  coming  on  it  for  plans :  such  a  creature 
for  impromptu  plans,  and  unexpected  dashes  swift  aa  the 
panther's,  I  have  hardly  known, — especially  when  you 
squeeze  him  into  a  corner,  and  fancy  he  is  over  with  it  1 
Friedrich  gallops  down,  with  his  plan  dear  enough;  and 
•  Orlioh,  ii  225.  •  (Etme$  de  FMirie,  iu.  139. 
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already  the  AustiiaDs,  horse  and  foot,  are  deploying  upon 
those  Heights  he  has  quitted;  Fifty  Squadrons  of  Horse 
for  left  wing  to  them,  and  a  battery  of  Twenty-eight  big 
Guns  is  establishing  itself  where  Friedrich's  Piquet  lately 
stood 

Friedrich's  right  flank  has  to  become  his  front,  and 
face  those  formidable  Austrian  Heights  and  Batteries; 
and  this  with  more  than  Prussian  velocity,  and  under  the 
play  of  those  twenty-eight  big  guns,  throwing  case-shot 
(ffrSnades  roycdes)  and  so  forth,  all  the  while.  To  Valori, 
when  he  heard  of  the  thing,  it  is  inconceivable  how  mor- 
tal troops  could  accomplish  such  a  movement ;  Friedrich 
himself  praises  it,  as  a  thing  honourably  well  done.  Took 
about  half  an  hour ;  case-shot  raining  all  the  while ;  sol- 
dier honourably  never-minding :  no  flurry,  though  a  speed 
like  that  of  spinning  tops.  And  here  we  at  length  are, 
Staudentz  now  to  rear  of  us,  behind  our  centre  a  good 
space ;  Burgersdorf  in  front  of  us  to  right,  our  left  reach- 
ing to  Prausnitz :  Austrian  lines,  three  deep  of  them,  on 
the  opposite  Height;  we  one  line  only,  which  matches 
them  in  length. 

They,  that  left  wing  of  horse,  should  have  thundered 
down  on  us,  attacking  us,  not  waiting  our  attack,  thinks 
Friedrich;  but  they  have  not  done  it.  They  stand  on 
their  height  there,  will  perhaps  fire  carbines,  as  their 
wont  is.  ^  You,  Buddenbrock,  go  into  them  with  your 
Cuirassiers  I^  Buddenbrock  and  the  Cuirassiers,  though 
it  is  uphill,  go  into  them  at  a  furious  rate;  meet  no 
countercharge,  mere  sputter  of  carbines; — tumble  them 
to  mad  wreck,  back  upon  their  second  line,  back  upon 
their  third :  absurdly  crowded  there  on  their  narrow 
height,  no  room  to  manoeuvre;  so  that  they  plunge,  fifty 
squadrons  of  them,  wholly  into  the  Georgengrund  rear- 
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ward,  into  the  Kingdom  Wood,  and  never  come  on  again 
at  all.     Buddenbrock  has  done  his  job  right  well. 

Seeing  which,  om*  Infantry  of  the  right  wing,  which 
stood  next  to  Buddenbrock,  made  impetuous  charge  up- 
hill, emulous  to  capture  that  Battery  of  Twenty-eight ;  but 
found  it,  for  some  time,  a  terrible  attempt.  These  Heights 
are  not  to  be  called  "  hills,"  still  less  "  mountains"  (as  in 
some  careless  Books) ;  but  it  is  a  stiff  climb  at  double- 
quick,  with  twenty-eight  big  guns  playing  in  the  face  of 
you.  Storms  of  case-shot  shear  away  this  Infantry,  are 
quenching  its  noble  fury  in  despair ;  Infantry  visibly  re- 
coiling, when  our  sole  Three  Regiments  of  Reserve  hurry 
up  to  support.  Round  these  all  rallies;  rushes  desperately 
on,  and  takes  the  Battery, — of  course,  sending  the  Aus- 
trian left  wing  rapidly  adrift,  on  loss  of  the  same. 

This,  I  consider,  is  the  crisis  of  the  Fight ;  the  back 
of  the  Austrian  enterprise  is  already  broken,  by  this  sad 
winging  of  it  on  the  left.    But  it  resists  still;  comes  down 
again, — the  re^rve  of  their  left  wing  seen  rapidly  making 
for  Burgersdorf,  intending  an  attack  there ;  which  we  op- 
pose with  vigour,  setting  Burgersdorf  on  fire  for  temporary 
screen;  and  drive  the  Austrian  reserve  rapidly  to  rear- 
ward again.    But  there  is  rally  after  rally  of  them.    They 
rank  again  on  every  new  height,  and  dispute  there ;  loth 
to  be  driven  into  Kingdom  Wood,  after  such  a  flourish  of 
arms.     One  height,  *  bushy  steep  height,'  the  light-limbed 
valiant  Prince,  little  Ferdinand  of  Brunswick,  had  the  charge 
of  attacking ;  and  he  did  it  with  his  usual  impetus  and 
irresistibility : — and,  strangely  enough,  the  defender  of  it 
chanced  to  be  that  Brother  of  his,  Prince  Ludwig,  with 
whom  he  had  the  little  Interview  lately.     Prince  Ludwig 
got  a  wound,  as  well  as  lost  his  height.     The  third  Bro- 
ther, poor  Prince  Albrecht,  who  is  also  here,  as  volunteer 
apprentice,  on  the  Prussian  side,  gets  killed.     There  will 
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never  be  another  Interview,  for  all  three,  between  the 
Camps !  Strange  times  for  those  poor  Princes,  who  have 
to  seek  soldiering  for  their  existence. 

Meanwhile  the  Cavalry  of  Buddenbrock,  that  is  to  say 
of  the  right  wing,  having  now  no  work  in  that  quarter,  is 
despatched  to  reinforce  the  left  wing,  which  has  stood 
hitherto  apart  on  its  own  ground;  not  attacked  or  attack- 
ing,— ^a  left  wing  refusedy  as  the  soldiers  style  it.  Rein- 
forced by  Buddenbrock,  this  left  wing  of  horse  does  now 
also  storm  forward ; — *  near  the  Village  of  Prausnitz' 
(Prausnitz  a  little  way  to  rear  of  it),  thereabouts,  is  the 
scene  of  its  feat.  Feat  done  in  such  fashion  that  the 
Austrians  opposite  will  not  stand  the  charge  at  all ;  but 
gurgle  about  in  a  chaotic  manner;  then  gallop  fairly  into 
Kingdom  Wood,  without  stroke  struck;  and  disappear,  as 
their  fellows  had  done.  Whereupon  the  Prussian  horse 
breaks  in  upon  the  adjoining  Infantry  of  that  flank  (Aus- 
trian right  flank,  left  bare  in  this  manner) ;  champs  it  also 
into  chaotic  whirlpools ;  cuts  away  an  outskirt  of  near 
2,000  prisoners,  and  sets  the  rest  running.  This  seems 
to  have  been  pretty  much  the  coup-de-grdce  of  the  Fight ; 
and  to  have  brought  the  Austrian  dispute  to  finis.  From 
the  first,  they  had  rallied  on  the  heights ;  had  struggled 
and  disputed.'  Two  general  rallies  they  made,  and  various 
partial,  but  none  had  any  success.  They  were  driven  on, 
bayonet  in  back,  as  the  phrase  is :  with  this  sad  slap  on 
their  right,  added  to  that  old  one  on  their  left,  what  can 
they  now  do  but  ebb  rapidly;  pour  in  cataracts  into 
Kingdom  Wood,  and  disappear  there.* 

Prince  Karl's  scheme  was  good,  says  Friedrich,  but  it 
was  ill  executed.  He  never  should  have  let  us  form ;  his 
first  grand  fault  was  that  he  waited  to  be  attacked,  instead 

*  (Euvres  de  Frid^ric,  iii.  135-143 ;  Stille, pp.  144-163 ;  Orlioh,  ii.  227-243; 
Fddaiffe,  L  357-363-374. 
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of  attacking.  Parts  of  his  scheme  were  neyer  executed  at 
alL  Duke  d'Ahremberg,  for  instance,  it  is  said,  had  so 
dim  a  notion  of  the  ground,  that  he  drew  up  some  miles 
off,  with  his  back  to  the  Prussians.  Such  is  the  rumour, — 
perhaps  only  a  rumour,  in  mockery  of  the  hebetated  old 
gentleman  fallen  unlucky  1  On  the  other  hand,  that  Na- 
dasti  made  a  failure  which  proved  important,  is  indubit- 
able. Nadasti,  with  some  thousands  of  Tolpatchery,  was 
at  Liebenthal,  four  miles  to  south-east  of  the  action ;  Ruf- 
fian Trenck  lay  behind  Eypel,  perhaps  as  far  to  east  of 
it:  Trenck  and  Nadasti  were  to  rendezvous,  to  unite,  and 
attack  the  Prussian  Camp  on  its  rear, — ''  Camp,*'  so  ran 
the  order,  for  it  was  understood  the  Prussians  would  aU 
be  there,  we  others  attacking  it  in  front  and  both  flanks ;  * 
— ^which  turned  out  otherwise,  not  for  Nadasti  alone ! 

Nadasti  came  to  his  rendezvous  in  time ;  Ruffian 
Trenck  did  not :  Nadasti  grew  tired  of  waiting  for  Trenck, 
and  attacked  the  Camp  by  himself : — Camp,  but  not  any 
men ;  Camp  being  now  empty,  and  the  men  all  fighting, 
ranked  at  right  angles  to  it,  furlongs  and  miles  away. 
Nadasti  made  a  rare  hand  of  the  Camp ;  plundered  every- 
thing, took  all  the  King^s  Camp-fiirniture,  ready  money, 
favourite  dog  Biche, — ^likewise  poor  Eichel  his  Secretary, 
who,  however,  tore  the  papers  first.  Tolpatchery  exult- 
ii^gly  gutted  the  Camp ;  and  at  last  set  fire  to  it, — ^bumt 
even  some  eight  or  ten  poor  Prussian  sick,  and  also  ^  some 

*  women  whom  they  caught.   We  found  the  limbs  of  tliese 

*  poor  men  and  women  lying  about,'  reports  old  General 
Lehwald;  who  knew  about  it.  A  doggery  well  worthy  of 
the  gallows,  think  Lehwald  and  I.  "  Couldn't  help  it ; 
ferocity  of  wild  men,"  says  Nadasti.  "  Well ;  but  why 
not  attack,  then,  with  your  ferocity  ?"  Confused  Court- 
martial  put  these  questions,  at  Vienna  subsequently ;  and 
Ruffian  Trenck,  some  say,  got  injustice,  Nadasti  shuffling 
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things  upon  him ;  for  which  one  cares  almost  nothing. 
Lehwald,  lying  at  Trautenau,  had  heard  the  firing  at  sun- 
rise ;  and  instantly  inarched  to  help :  he  only  arrived  to 
give  Nadasti  a  slash  or  two,  and  was  too  late  for  the 
Fight.  One  Schlichtling,  on  guard  with  a  weak  party, 
saved  what  was  in  the  right  wing  of  the  Camp, — small 
thanks  to  him,  the  Main  Fight  being  so  near :  Friedrich's 
opinion  is,  an  Officer,  in  Schlichtling's  place,  ought  to 
have  done  more,  and  not  have  been  so  helpless. 

This  wafl  the  Battle  of  Sohr;  so  called  because  the 
Austrians  had  begun  there,  and  the  Prussians  ended 
there.  The  Prussian  pursuit  drew  bridle  at  that  Village ; 
unsafe  to  prosecute  Austrians  farther,  now  in  the  deeps  of 
Kingdom  Forest.  The  Battle  has  lasted  five  hours.  It 
must  be  now  getting  towards  noon ;  and  time  for  break- 
fiwt^ — ^if  indeed  any  were  to  be  had;  but  that  is  next  to 
impossible,  Nadasti  having  been  so  busy.  Not  without 
extreme  difficulty,  is  a  manchet  of  bread,  with  or  without 
a  drop  of  wine,  procured  for  the  Ring's  Majesty  this  day. 
Many  a  tired  hero  will  have  nothing  but  tobacco,  with 
spring-water,  to  fall  back  upon.  Never  mind  1  says  the 
King,  says  everybody.  After  all,  it  is  a  cheap  price  to 
pay  for  missing  an  attack  fi:om  Pandours  in  the  rear, 
while  such  crisis  went  on  ahead. 

Lying  Cousin  Trenck,  of  the  Lifeguard,  who  is  now  in 
Glatz,  gives  vivid  eye-witness  particulars  of  these  things, 
time  of  the  morning  and  so  on ;  says  expressly  he  was 
there,  and  what  he  did  there,^ — though  in  Glatz  under 
lock  and  key,  three  good  months  before.  "  How  could  I 
help  mistakes,'^  said  he  afterwards,  when  people  objected 
to  this  and  that  in  his  blusterous  mendacity  of  a  Book : 

*  Fr6d6ric  Baron  de  Trenok,  MimoireSy  traduitapar  lux-mime  (Stnusbuig 
and  Paris,  1789),  L  74-78,  79. 
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"  I  had  nothing  but  my  poor  agitated  memory  to  trust 
to !"  A  man's  memory,  when  it  gets  the  length  of  re- 
membering that  he  was  in  the  Battle  of  Sohr  while  bodily 
absent,  ought  it  not  to — in  fact,  to  stiike  work ;  to  still  its 
agitations  altogether,  and  call  haltl  Trenck,  some  months 
after,  got  clambered  out  of  Glatz,  by  sewers,  or  I  forget 
how ;  and  leaped,  or  dropped,  from  some  parapet  into 
the  River  Neisse, — sinking  to  the  loins  in  tough  mud,  so 
that  he  could  not  stir  farther.  "Fouqu^  let  me  stand 
there,  half  a  day,  before  he  would  pick  me  out  again.'* 
Rigorous  Fouqu^  human  mercy  forbidding,  could  not  let 
him  stand  there  in  permanence, — as  we,  better  circum- 
stanced, may  with  adyantage  try  to  do,  in  time  coming ! 

Friedrich  lay  at  Sohr  five  days ;  partly  for  the  honour 
of  the  thing,  partly  to  eat  out  the  Country  to  perfection. 
Prince  Earl,  from  Eonigshof,  soon  fell  back  to  Eonigs- 
gratz;  and  lay  motionless  there,  nothing  but  his  Tol- 
patcheries  astir.  Sohr  Country  all  eaten,  Friedrich,  in 
the  due  Divisions,  marched  northward.  Through  Trau- 
tenau,  Schatzlar,  his  own  Division,  which  was  the  main 
one; — ^and,  fencing  off  the  Tolpatches  successfully  with 
trouble,  brings  all  his  men  into  Silesia  again.  A  good 
job  of  work  behind  them,  surely  t  Cantons  them  to  right 
and  left  of  Landshut,  about  Rohnstock  and  Hohenfried- 
berg,  hamlets  known  so  well;  and  leaving  the  Young 
Dessauer  to  command,  drives  for  Berlin  (30th  October), — . 
rapidly,  as  his  wont  is.  Prince  Earl  has  split  up  his  force 
at  Eonigsgratz;  means,  one  cannot  doubt,  to  go  into 
winter -quarters.  If  he  think  of  invading,  across  that 
eaten  Country  and  those  bad  Mountains, — well,  our  troops 
can  all  be  got  together  in  six  hours'  time. 

At  Trautenau,  a  week  after  Sohr,  Friedrich  had  at 
last  received  the  English  ratification  of  that  Conventioa 
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of  HaDOver,  signed  26th  August,  almost  a  month  ago; 
not  ratified  till  September  22d.  About  which  there  had 
latterly  been  some  anxiety,  lest  his  Britannic  Majesty 
himself  might  have  broken  oflF  from  it.  With  Austria, 
with  Saxony,  Britannic  Majesty  has  been  entirely  unsuc- 
cessful:— "May  not  Sohr,  perhaps,  be  a  fresh  persua- 
sive?^' hopes  Friedrich; — ^but  as  to  Britannic  Majesty's 
breaking  off,  his  thoughts  are  far  from  that,  if  we  knew ! 
Poor  Majesty :  not  long  since,  Supreme  Jove  of  Germany ; 
and  now — ^is  like  to  be  swallowed  in  ragamuffin  street- 
riots  ;  not  a  thunderbolt  within  clutch  of  him  (thunder- 
bolts all  sticking  in  the  mud  of  the  Netherlands,  far  off), 
and  not  a  constable's  staff  of  the  least  efficacy !  Consider 
these  dates  in  combination.  Battle  of  Sohr  was  on  Thurs- 
day y  September  30th: 

'  Sunday  preceding,  September  2Qth,  was  such  a  Lord's-Day  in 
'  the  City  of  Edinburgh,  as  had  not  been  seen  there, — ^not  since  Jenny 
'  Geddes's  stool  went  flying  at  the  Bishop's  head,  a  hundred  years 
'  before.  Big  alarm-bell  bursting  out  in  the  middle  of  divine  ser- 
'  rice;  emptying  all  the  Churches  (*'  Highland  rebels  jost  at  hand  I")  . 
'  — into  General  Meeting  of  the  Inhabitants,  into  Chaos  come  again, 
'  for  the  next  forty  hours.  Till,  in  the  gaunt  midnight,  Tuesday, 
'  2  a.m.,  Lochiel  with  about  1,000  Camerons,  waiting  slight  oppor- 
*  tunity,  crushed  in  through  the  Netherbow  Port ;  and' — And,  about 
noon  of  that  day,  a  poor  friend  of  ours,  loitering  expectant  in  the 
load  that  leads  by  St.  Anthony's  Well,  saw  making  entry  into 
paternal  Holyrood, — the  Young  Pretender,  in  person,  who  is  just 
being  proclaimed  Prince  of  Wales,  up  in  the  High-Street  yonder  I 
"  A  tall  slender  young  man,  about  five  feet  ten  inches  high ;  of  a 
"  ruddy  complexion,  high-nosed,  large  rolling  brown  eyes ;  long-vis- 
**  aged,  red-haired,  but  at  that  time  wore  a  pale  periwig.  He  was  in 
"  a  Highland  habit''  (coat)  ;  "  over  the  shoulder  a  blue  sash  wrought 
"  with  gold ;  red  velvet  breeches ;  a  green  velvet  bonnet,  with  white 
''  cockade  on  it  and  a  gold  lace.  His  speech  seemed  very  like  that 
"  of  an  Irishman ;  very  sly"  (how  did  you  know,  my  poor  friend  ?) ; — 
**  spoke  often  to  O'SuUivan"  (thought  to  be  a  person  of  some  counsel ; 
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bad  been  Tutor  to  MailIeboiB*8  Boys,  had  even  tried  some  irr^:ular 
fighting  under  MaUleboifl) — "  to  CSuUivan  and"*  *  *  And  on 
Saturday,  in  shorty  came  Prestonpans.  Enough  of  such  a  Supreme 
Jove ;  good  for  us  here  as  a  time-table  chiefly,  or  marker  of  dates  1 

Sunday,  3d  October,  King's  Adjutant,  Captain  Moll- 
endorf,  a  young  OflScer  deservedly  in  favour,  arrives 
at  Berlin  with  the  joyful  tidings  of  this  Sohr  business 
("  Prausnitz"  we  then  called  it) :  to  the  joy  of  all  Prus- 
sians, especially  of  a  Queen  Mother,  for  whom  there  is  a 
Letter  in  pencil.  After  brief  congratulation,  Mollendorf 
rushes  on;  having  next  to  give  the  Old  Dessauer  notice 
of  it  in  his  Camp  at  Dieskau,  in  the  Halle  neighbourhood. 
Mollendorf  appears  in  Halle  suddenly  next  morning,  Mon- 
day, about  ten  o'clock,  sixteen  postillions  trumpeting,  and 
at  their  swiftest  trot,  in  front  of  him; — shooting  like  a 
melodious  morning-star,  across  the  rusty  old  city,  in  this 
manner, — to  Dieskau  Camp,  where  he  gives  the  Old  Des- 
sauer his  good  news.  Excellent  Victory  indeed;  sharp 
striking,  swift  self-help  on  our  part.  Halle  and  the  Camp 
•have  enough  to  think  of,  for  this  day  and  the  next.  Whi- 
ther Mollendorf  went  next,  we  will  not  ask :  perhaps  to 
Brunswick  and  other  consanguineous  places? — Certain 
it  is, 

'  On  Wednesday  the  6th,  about  two  in  the  afternoon,  the  Old  Des- 

*  sauer  has  his  whole  Army  drawn  out  there,  with  green  sprigs  in  their 

*  hats,  at  Dieskau,  close  upon  the  Saxon  Frontier:  and,  after  swashing 
'  and  manoeuvering  about  in  the  highest  military  style  of  art,  ranks 
'  ihem  all  in  line,  or  two  suitable  lines,  30,000  of  them ;  and  then,  with 
'  clangorous  outburst  of  trumpet,  kettledrum  and  all  manner  of  field- 

*  music»  fires  off  his  united  ardlleiy  a  first  time ;  almost  shaking  the 
'  very  hills  by  such  a  thunderous  peal,  in  the  still  afternoon.    And 

<  mark,  close  fitted  into  the  artilleiy  peal,  commences  a  rolling  fire, 

<  like  a  peal  spread  out  in  threads,  sparkling  strangely  to  eye  and 

*  ear ;  from  right  to  left^  long  spears  of  fire  and  sharp  strokes  of 

*  Henderson,  Highland  RebeUion,  p.  14. 
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*  Bonnd,  darting  aloft,  suocessiye-sinmltaneouSy  winding  for  the  space 
'  of  miles,  then  back  by  the  rear  Une,  and  home  to  the  starting 
'  point :  very  grand  indeed.  Again,  and  also  again,  the  artillery 
'  peal,  and  rolling  small-arms  fitted  into  it,  is  repeated ;  a  second 

*  and  a  third  time,  kettledrums  and  trumpets  doing  what  they  can. 
'  That  was  the  Old  Dessauer's  bonfiring  (what  is  called  feu-de-joie), 

*  for  the  Victoiy  of  Sohr ;  audible  ahnost  at  Leipzig,  if  the  wind  were 
'  westerly.  Overpowering  to  the  human  mind  ;  at  least,  to  the  old 
'  Newspaper  reporter  of  that  day.  But  what  was  strangest  in  the 
'  business,'  continues  he  (das  Curieusegte  dabey),  *  was  that  the 
'  Saxon  Uhlans,  lying  about  in  the  villages  across  the  Border,  were 
'  out  in  the  fields^  watching  the  sight,  hardly  300  yards  off,  from 
'  beginning  to  end ;  and  little  dreamed  that  his  High-Princely  Se- 

*  renity,'  blue  of  face  and  dreadful  in  war,  '  was  quite  close  to  them, 
^  on  the  Height  called  Bomhock ;  condescending  to  ''  take  all  this 
"  into  High-Serene  Eye-shine  there ;  and,  by  having  a  white  flag 
^  waved,  deigning  to  give  signal  for  the  discharges  of  the  artillery/''^ 

By  this  the  reader  may  know  that  the  Old  Dessauer 
is  alive,  ready  for  action  if  called  on ;  and  Briihl  ought 
to  comprehend  better  how  riskish  his  game  with  edge- 
tools  is.  Briihl  is  not  now  in  an  unprepared  state : — 
here  are  Uhlans  at  one's  elbow  looking  on.  Rutowski's 
Uhlans;  who  lies  encamped,  not  far  oflF,  in  good  force, 
posted  among  morasses;  strongly  entrenched,  and  with 
schemes  in  his  head,  and  in  Briihl's,  of  an  aggressiye, 
thricensecret,  and  very  surprising  nature !  I  remark  only 
that,  in  Heidelberg  Country,  victorious  old  Traun  is  put- 
ting his  people  into  winter-quarters ;  himself  about  to 
vanish  from  this  History,® — and  has  detached  General 
Griine  with  10,000  men;  who  left  Heidelberg,  October 
9th,  on  a  mysterious  errand,  heeded  by  nobody ;  and  will 
turn  up  in  the  next  Chapter. 

'  HddenrG€9ckicfUe^  i.  1124. 

•  Went  to  Siebmbiirgm  (Transylvania)  as  Governor ;  died  there,  Febroaiy 
1748,  age  seventy-one  {Maria  TheruieM  LAen^  p.  66  n.). 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

SAXONY  AND  AUSTRIA  MAKE  A  SURPRISING  LAST  ATTEMPT. 

After  this  strenuous  and  victorious  Campaign,  which  has 
astonished  all  public  men,  especially  all  Pragmatic  Ga- 
zetteers, and  with  which  all  Europe  is  disharmoniouslj*^ 
ringing,  Friedrich  is  hopeful  there  will  be  Peace,  through 
England; — cannot  doubt,  at  least,  but  the  Austrians  have 
had  enough  for  one  year; — and  looks  forward  to  certain 
months,  if  not  of  rest,  yet  of  another  kind  of  activity. 
Negotiation,  Peace  through  England,  if  possible  ;  that  ia 
the  high  prize :  and  in  the  other  case,  or  in  any  case, 
readiness  for  next  Campaign; — which  with  the  treasury 
exhausted,  and  no  honourable  subsidy  from  France,  is  a 
difficult  problem. 

That  was  Friedrich's,  and  everybody's,  program  of 
affairs  for  the  months  coming  :  but  in  that  Friedrich  and 
everybody  found  themselves  greatly  mistaken.  Briihl  and 
the  Austrians  had  decided  otherwise.  "  Open  mouse- 
trap,'' at  Striegau ;  claws  of  the  sleeping  cat,  at  Sohr  : 
these  were  sad  experiences;  ill  to  bear,  with  the  Sea- 
Powers  grumbling  on  you,  and  the  world  sniffing  its  pity 
on  you ; — but  are  not  conclusive,  are  only  provoking  and 
even  maddening,  to  the  sanguine  mind.  Two  sad  feilures ; 
but  let  us  try  another  time.  "  A  tricky  man ;  cunning 
enough,  your  King  of  Prussia  1"  thinks  Briihl,  with  a  fell- 
ness  of  humour  against  Friedrich  which  is  little  conceiv- 
able to  us  now :  "  Cunning  enough.     But  it  is  possible 
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cunning  may  be  surpassed  by  deeper  cunning!" — and 
decides,  Bartenstein  and  an  indignant  Empress -Queen 
assenting  eagerly,  That  there  shall,  in  the  profoundest 
secrecy  till  it  break  out,  be  a  third,  and  much  fiercer 
trial,  this  Winter  yet.  The  Briihl-Bartenstein  plan  (owing 
mainly  to  the  Russian  Bugbear  which  hung  over  it,  pro- 
tective, but  with  whims  of  its  own)  underwent  changes, 
successive  redactions  or  editions ;  which  the  reader  would 
grudge  to  hear  explained  to  him.^  Of  the  final  or  acted 
edition,  some  loose  notion,  sufficient  for  our  purpose,  may 
be  collected  from  the  following  fractions  of  Notes  :* 

November  17th  (Interior  of  Germany).    *    ♦    '  Feldmarschall- 
'  Lieutenant  von  Gnine,  a  General  of  mark,  detached  by  Traun  not 

*  long  since,  irom  the  Rhine  Gouutry,  with  a  force  of  10,000  men, 
'  why  is  he  marching  about :  first  to  Baireuth  Gountiy,  **  at  Hof, 

*  November  9th,''  as  if  for  Bohemia ;  then  north,  to  Gera  ("  lies  at 
'  Gera  till  the  17th"),  as  if  for  Saxony  Proper?  Prince  Karl,  you 
'  would  certainly  say,  has  gone  into  wintei^quarters ;  about  Eonigs- 
'  gratz,  and  farther  on  ?  Gone  or  going,  sure  enough,  is  Prince  Earl, 
'  into  the  convenient  Bohemian  districts, — uncertain  which  particu- 
'  lar  districts ;  at  least  the  Toung  Dessauer,  watching  him  from  the 
'  Silesian  side,  is  uncertain  which.  Better  be  vigilant,  Prince  Leo- 
'  pold ! — Grijne,  lying  at  Gera  yonder,  is  not  intending  for  Prince 

*  Earl,  then  ?    No,  not  thither.    Then  perhaps  towards  Saxony,  to 

*  reinforce  the  Saxons  ?  Or  somewhither  to  find  fat  winter-quarters : 

*  who  knows  ?  Indeed  who  cares  particularly,  for  such  inconsider- 
'  able  Griine  and  his  1 0,000 1— 

'  The  Saxons  quitted  their  inexpugnable  Camp  towards  Halle, 

*  some  time  ago  ;  went  into  cantonments  farther  inland ;  —  the 
'  Old  Dessauer  (middle  of  October)  having  done  the  like,  and  gone 
'  home :   his  force  lies  rather  scattered,  for  convenience  of  food 

*  Account  of  them  in  Orlich,  ii.  273-27S  (from  various  RuUnoski  Papers ; 
and  from  the  contemporary  satirical  Pamphlet,  '  MondtcheinwUrfey  Mirror- 

*  castings  of  Moonshine,  by  Zebed(iU8  Cuckoo,  beaten  Captain  of  a  beaten 

*  Army.' 

*  See  Map,  last  page  of  this  Volume. 
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'  and  forage.  From  the  Silesian  side,  again,  Prince  Leopold,  whose 
'  head-<][iiarters  are  about  Striegau,  intimates,  That  he  cannot  yet 

*  say,  with  certainty,  what  districts  Prince  Karl  will  occupy  for  win- 
'  ter-quarters  in  Bohemia.  Prince  Earl  is  vaguely  roving  about ; 
'  detaching  Pandours  to  the  Silesian  Mountains,  as  if  for  checking 

*  our  victorious  Nassau  there ; — always  rather  creeping  northward ; 

*  skirting  Western  Silesia  with  his  main  force ;  30,000  or  better, 
'  with  Lobkowitz  and  Nadasti  ahead.    Meaning  what  ?    Be  vigilant, 

*  my  young  friend. 

*  The  private  fact  is,  Prince  Earl  does  not  mean  to  go  into  win- 
'  ter-quarters  at  all  In  private  fact,  Prince  Earl  is  one  of  Three 
'  mysterious  Elements  or  Currents,  sent  on  a  far  errand :  Griine  is 

*  another :  Rutowski's  Saxon  Gamp  (now  become  Cantonment)  is  a 
'  third.    Three  Currents  instinct  with  fire  and  destruction,  but  as 

*  yet  quite  opaque ;  which  have  been  launched, — ^whitherward  thinks 
'  the  reader?  On  Berlin  itself,  and  the  Mark  of  Brandenburg ;  there 
'  to  collide,  and  ignite  in  a  marvellous  manner.  There  is  their  meet- 
'  iug-point :  there  shall  they,  on  a  sudden,  smite  one  another  into 
'  flame ;  and  the  destruction  blaze,  fieiy  enough,  round  Friedrich 

*  and  his  own  Brandenburg  homesteads  there  I — 

'  It  is  a  grand  scheme ;  scheme  at  least  on  a  grand  scale.    For 

*  the  leffs  of  it,  Griine's  march  and  Prince  Earl's^  are  about  500 

*  miles  long !  Plan  due  chiefly,  they  say,  to  the  yellow  rage  of 
'  Briihl ;  aided  by  the  contrivance  of  Butowski,  and  the  counsel  of 

*  Austrian  military  men.  For  there  is  much  consulting  about  it, 
'  and  redacting  of  it ;  Polish  Majesty  himself  very  busy.   To  Bruhl's 

*  yellow  rage  it  is  highly  solacing  and  hopeful.    *^  Butowski,  lying 

*  close  in  his  Cantonments,  and  then  suddenly  springing  out,  will 

*  overwhelm  the  Old  Dessauer,  who  lies  wide ; — can  do  it,  surely ; 

*  and  Griine  is  there  to  help  if  necessary.    Dessauer  blown  to  pieces, 

*  Griine,  with  Butowski  combined,  push  in  upon  Brandenburg, — 

*  Grune  himself  upon  Berlin, — from  the  west  and  south,  nobody 
'  expecting  him.     Prince  Earl,  not  taking  into  winter-quarters  in 

*  Bohemia,  as  they  idly  think ;  but  falling  down  the  Valley  of  the 
'  Bober,  or  Bober  and  Queiss,  into  the  Lausitz  (to  Gorlitz,  Gubeo, 

*  where  we  have  Magazines  for  him),  comes  upon  it  from  the  south- 

*  east, — nobody  expecting  any  of  them.    Three  simultaneous  Armies 

*  hurled  on  the  head  of  your  Friedrich ;  combustible  deluges  flowing 
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*  towards  him,  as  fix>m  the  ends  of  Germany ;  so  opaque,  silent,  yet 
^  of  fire  wholly :  will  not  that  surprise  him  T'  thinks  £ruhL    These 

*  are  the  schemes  of  the  little  man«' 

Briihl,  having  constituted  himself  rival  to  Friedrich, 
and  fallen  into  pale  or  yellow  rage  by  the  course  things 
took,  this  Plan  is  naturally  his  chief  joy,  or  crown  of 
joys;  a  bubbling  well  of  solace  to  him  in  his  parched  con- 
dition. He  should,  obviously,  have  kept  it  secret;  thrice 
secret,  the  little  fool ; — but  a  poor  parched  man  is  not 
always  master  of  his  private  bubbling  wells  in  that  kind  I 
Wolfstiema  is  Swedish  Envoy  at  Dresden;  Rudenskjold, 
Swedish  Envoy  at  Berlin,  has  nm  over  to  see  him  in  the 
dim  November  days.  Swedes,  since  Ulrique's  marriage, 
are  friendly  to  Prussia.  Briihl  has  these  two  men  to 
dinner ;  talks  with  them,  over  his  wine,  about  Friedrich's 
insulting  usage  of  him,  among  other  topics.  ^^  Insulting ; 
how,  your  Excellency?"  asks  Rudenskjold,  privately  a 
friend  of  Friedrich.  Briihl  explains,  with  voice  quiver- 
ing, those  cuts  in  the  Friedrich  manifesto  of  August  last, 
and  other  grie&  suffered;  the  two  Swedes  soothing  him 
with  what  oil  they  have  ready.  "  No  matter !"  hints  Briihl; 
and  proceeds  from  hint  to  hint,  till  the  two  Swedes  are 
fully  aware  of  the  grand  scheme :  Griine,  Prince  Earl ; 
and  how  Destruction,  with  legs  500  miles  long,  is  stead- 
ily advancing  to  assuage  one  with  just  revenge.  "  Right, 
your  Excellency  r' — only  that  Rudenskjold  proceeds  to 
Berlin;  and  there  straightway  ('8th  November')  punc- 
tually makes  Friedrich  also  aware.^  Foolish  Briihl :  a 
man  that  has  a  secret  should  not  only  hide  it,  but  hide 
that  he  has  it  to  hide. 

*  Stenzel,  iv.  262 ;  Banke,  iii.  317-323 ;  Friedrich*s  own  narrative  of  it, 
OSuvres,  iii.  148. 
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Fnedrtch  goes  out  to  meet  Ms  Three-legged  Mon- 
ster ;  cuts  one  Leg  of  it  in  two  (Fight  of  Hen- 
nersdorf,  23d  November  1745). 

Friedrich,  having  heard  the  secret,  gazes  into  it  with 
horror  and  astonishment :  "  What  a  time  I  have !  This 
''  &  not  living ;  thii»  is  being  killed  a  thousand  times  a 
"  day !"' — with  horror  and  astonishment ;  but  also  with 
what  most  luminous  flash  of  eyesight  is  in  him ;  com- 
pares it  with  Prince  Karl^s  enigmatic-  motions,  Griine's 
open  ones,  and  the  other  phenomena; — perceives  that  it 
is  an  indisputable  fact,  and  a  thrice  formidable;  requiring 
to  be  instantly  dealt  with  by  the  party  interested !  Where- 
upon, after  hearty  thanks  to  Rudenskjold,  there  occur  these 
rapidly  successive  phases  of  activity,  which  we  study  to 
take  up  in  a  curt  form. 

First  (probably  9th  or  10th  November),  there  is 
Council  held  with  Minister  Podewils  and  the  Old  Des- 
sauer;  Council  from  which  comes  little  benefit,  or  none. 
Podewils  and  Old  Leopold  stare  incredulous;  cannot  be 
made  to  believe  such  a  thing.  ^Impossible  any  Saxon 
minister  or-  man  would  voluntarily  bring  the  theatre  of 
war  into  his  own  Country,  in  this  manner  T'  thinks  the 
Old  Dessauer,  and  persists  to  think, — on  what  obstinate 
ground  Friedrich  never  knew.     To  which  Podewils,  *  who 

*  has  properties  in  the  Lausitz,  and  would  so  fain  think 

*  them  safe,'  obstinately  though  more  covertly  adheres. 
"  Impossible  T  urge  both  these  Councillors ;  and  Friedrich. 
cannot  even  make  them  believe  it.  Believe  it ;  and,  alas, 
believing  it  is  not  the  whole  problem  1 

Happily  Friedrich  has  the  privilege  of  ordering,  with. 

*  Banke  (iiL  321  n.) :  to  whom  said,  we  are  not  told. 
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or  without  their  belief  "  You,  Podemls,  UHnounce  the 
matter  to  foreign  Courts.  You,  Serene  Highness  of  An- 
halt,  at  your  swiftest,  collect  yonder,  and  encamp  again. 
Your  eye  well  on  GrUne  and  Rutowski ;  and  the  instant 
I  give  you  signal — I  I  am  for  Silesia,  to  look  after  Prince 
Earl,  the  other  long  leg  of  this  Business.^'  Old  Leopold, 
according  to  Friedrich's  account,  is  visibly  glad  of  such 
opportunity  to  fight  again  before  he  die :  and  yet,  for  no 
reason  except  some  senile  jealousy,  is  not  content  with 
these  arrangements ;  perversely  objects  to  this  and  that. 
At  length  the  King  says, — think  of  this  hard  word,  and 
of  the  eyes  that  accompany  it  I — "  When  your  Highness 
"  gets  Armies  of  your  own,  you  will  order  them  according 
*^  to  your  mind ;  at  present,  it  must  be  according  to  mine.'' 
On,  then;  and  not  a  moment  lost:  for  of  all  things  we 
must  be  swift  J 

Old  Leopold  goes  accordingly.  Friedrich  himself  goes 
in  a  week  hence.  Orders,  correspondences  from  Podewils 
and  the  rest,  are  flying  right  and  left ; — to  Young  Leo- 
pold in  Silesia,  first  of  all.  Young  Leopold  draws  out  his 
forces  towards  the  Silesian^ausitz  border,  where  Prince 
Earl's  intentions  are  now  becoming  visible.  And, — here 
is  the  second  phase  notable, —  ^ 

*  On  Monday  15th,*  at  7  A.M.,'  Friedrich  rushes  off, 
by  Crossen,  full  speed  for  Liegnitz;  *with  Rothenburg, 

*  with  the  Prince  of  Prussia,  and  Ferdinand  of  Brunswick 

*  accompanying.*  With  what  thoughts, — though,  in  his 
face,  you  can  read  nothing;  all  Berlin  being  already  in 
sach  tremor!  Friedrich  is  in  Liegnitz  next  day;  and 
after  needful  preliminaries  there,  does,  on  the  Thursday 
following,  'at  Nieder-Adelsdorf'  not  far  off,  take  actual 
command  of  Prince  Leopold's  Army,  which  had  lain  en- 
camped for  some  days,  waiting  him.     And  now  with  such 

«  *  ISth,'  Fddmge^  L  402  (see  Bddenbeok,  L  122). 
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force  in  hand, — 35,000,  soldiers  every  man  of  them,  and 
freshened  by  a  month's  rest, — one  will  endeavour  to 
do  some  good  upon  Prince  KarL  Probably  sooner  than 
Prince  Karl  supposes.  For  there  is  great  velocity  in  this 
young  King ;  a  panther-like  suddenness  of  spring  in  him : 
cunning,  too,  as  any  Felis  of  them ;  and  with  claws  like 
the  Felis  Leo  on  occasioB.  Here  follows  the  brief  Cam- 
paign that  ensued,  which  I  strive  greatly  to  abridge. 

Prince  Karrs  intentions  towards  Frankfurt-on-Oder 
Country,  through  the  Lausitz,  are  now  becoming  prac- 
tically manifest.  There  ib  a  Magazine  for  him  at  Guben, 
within  thirty  miles  of  Frankfurt ;  arrangements  getting 
ready  all  the  way.  A  winter  march  of  150  miles; — but 
what,  say  the  spies,  is  to  hinder  it  ?  Prince  Karl  dreams 
not  that  Friedrich  is  on  the  ground,  or  that  anybody  is 
aware.  Which  notion  Friedrich  finds  that  it  will  be  ex- 
tremely suitable  to  maintain  in  Prince  Karl.  Friedrich 
is  now  at  Adelsdorf,  some  thirty  miles  eastward  of  the 
Lausitz  Border,  perhaps  forty  or  more  from  the  route 
Prince  Karl  will  follow  through  that  Province. 

*  It  is  a  high-lying  irregularly  hilly  Country ;  hilly,  not  mountain- 
^  ous.  Various  streams  rise  oat  of  it  that  have  a  long  course, — among 

*  others,  the  Spree,  wliieh  washes  Berlin ; — especially  three  Valleys 

*  cross  it,  three  Bivers  with  their  Valleys :  Bober,  Queiss,  Neisse  (the 

*  third  Neisse  we  have  come  upon)  ;  all  running  northward,  pretty 

*  much  parallel,  though  aU  are  branches  of  the  Oder.  This  is  Neisse 
^  Third,  we  say ;  not  the  Neisse  of  Neisse  Gitj,  which  we  used  to 
'  ]cnow  at  the  north  base  of  the  Giant  Mountains,  nor  the  Boaring 
'  Neisse,  whieh  we  have  seen  at  Hohenfriedberg ;  but  a  third' — (and 
the  fourth  and  last,  "  Black  Neisse,"  thank  Heaven,  is  an  upper 
branch  of  this,  and  we  have,  and  shall  have,  nothing  to  do  with  it !) — 
*-  third  Neisse,  which  we  may  call  the  Lausitz  Neisse.  On  which,  near 
'  the  head  of  it,  there  is  a  fine  old  spinning,  linen-weaving  Town  called 
<  Zittau, — where,  to  make  it  memorable,  one  Tourist  has  read,  on  the 
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*  Townhouse,  an  InscriptioQ  worth  repeating :  ^  Benefaeere  et  male 
^  audire  regium  esty  To  do  good  and  have  evil  said  of  you,  is  a 
"  kinglj  thing."  Other  Towns,  as  Gorlitz,  and  seventy  miles  farther, 
^  the  above-said  Guben,  lie  on  this  same  Neisse, — shall  we  add  that 

*  Hermhuth  stands  near  the  head  of  it  ?    The  wondrous  Town  of 

*  Hermhuth  (LorcPs-Keepinff),  founded  by  Count  Zinzendorf,  twenty 

*  years  before  those  dates  f  where  are  a  kind  of  German  Methodist- 
'  Quakers  to  this  day,  who  have  become  very  celebrated  in  the  in- 
'  terim.  An  opulent  enough,  most  silent,  strictly  regular,  strange 
^  little  Town.  The  women  are  in  uniform ;  wives,  maids,  widows, 
'  each  their  form  of  dress.     Missionaries,  speaking  flabby  English, 

*  who  have  been  in  the  West  Indies  or  are  going  thither,  seem  to 

*  abound  in  the  place ;  male  population  otherwise,  I  should  think, 

*  must  be  mainly  doing  trade  elsewhere;  nothing  but  prayers,  preach- 
'  ings,  charitable  boarding-schooling  and  the  like,  appeared  to  be 
'  going  on.  Hermhuth  is  ''  a  Sabbath  Petrified ;  Galvinistic  Sabbath 
**  done  into  Stone,''  as  one  of  my  companions  called  it'^ 

Herrnhuth,  of  which  all  Englishmen  have  heard,  stands  near  the 
head  of  this  our  third  Neisse ;  as  does  Zittau,  a  few  miles  higher  up. 
I  can  do  nothing  more  to  give  it  mark  for  them.  Bober  Valley, 
then  Queiss  Valley,  which  mn  parallel  though  they  join  at  last,  and 
become  Bober  wholly  before  getting  into  the  Oder, — ^these  two  Val- 
leys and  Rivers  lie  in  Friedrich's  own  Territory ;  and  are  between 
bim  and  the  Lausitz,  Queiss  Biver  being  the  boundary  of  Silesia  and 
the  Lausitz  here.  It  is  down  the  Neisse  that  Prince  Earl  means  to 
march.  There  are  Saxons  already  gathering  about  Zittau ;  and  down 
as  far  as  Guben,  they  are  making  Magazines  and  arrangements, — for 
it  is  all  their  own  Country  in  those  years,  though  most  of  it  is 
Prussia's  now.  Prince  Earl's  march  will  go  parallel  to  the  Bober 
and  the  Queiss ;  separated  from  tlfe  Queiss  in  this  part  by  an  undu- 
lating Hill-tract  of  twenty  miles  or  more. 

Friedrich  has  had  somewhat  to  settle  for  the  Southern 
Frontier  of  Silesia  withal,  which  new  doggeries  of  Pandours 
are  invading, — to  lie  ready  for  Prince  Karl  on  his  return 
thither,  whose  grand  meaning  all  this  while  (as  Friedrich 

»  *  In  1722,  the  first  tree  felled'  {Lives  of  Zinzendorf). 
•  Tourist's  Note  (Autumn  1852). 
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well  knows),  is  "  Silesia  in  the  lump''  again,  had  he  once 
cut  us  oflF  from  Brandenburg  and  our  supplies !  Greneral 
Nassau,  far  eastward,  who  is  doing  exploits  in  Moravia 
itself, — him  Friedrich  has  ordered  homeward,  westward 
to  his  own  side  of  the  Mountains,  to  attend  these  new 
Pandour  gentlemen ;  Winterfeld  he  has  called  home,  out 
of  those  Southern  mountains,  as  likely  to  be  usefuller  here 
on  this  Western  frontier.  Winterfeld  anived  in  Camp  the 
same  day  with  Friedrich ;  and  is  sent  forward  with  a  body 
of  3,000  light  troops,  to  keep  watch  about  the  Lausitz 
Frontier  and  the  Riyer  Queiss ;  "  careful  not  to  quit  our 
own  side  of  that  stream,'* — ^as  we  mean  to  hoodwink  Prince 
Karl,  if  we  can  1 

Friedrich  lies  strictly  within  his  own  borders,  for  a 
day  or  two ;  till  Prince  Karl  march,  till  his  own  arrange- 
ments are  complete.  Friedrich  himself  keeps  the  Bober, 
Winterfeld  the  Queiss;  *all  pass  freely  out  of  the  Lausitz ; 
'  none  are  allowed  to  cross  into  it :  thereby  we  hear  notice 
*  of  Prince  Karl,  he  none  of  us.'  Perfectly  quiescent,  we, 
poor  creatures,  and  aware  of  nothing !  Thus,  too,  Fried- 
rich,— in  spite  of  his  warlike  Maniifesto,  which  the  Saxons 
are  on  the  eve  of  answering  with  a  formal  Declaration  of 
War,  — affects  great  rigour  in  considering  the  Saxons  as 
not  yet  at  war  with  him :  respects  their  frontier,  Winterfeld 
even  punishes  hussars  "  for  trespassing  on  Lausitz  ground." 
Friedrich  also  affects  to  hav^  roads  repaired,  which  he  by 
no  means  intends  to  travel : — ^the  whole  with  a  view  of 
lulling  Prince  Karl ;  of  keeping  the  mousetrap  open,  as 
he  had  done  in  the  Striegau  case.  It  succeeded  again, 
quite  as  conspicuously,  and  at  less  expense. 

Prince  Karl, — whose  Tolpatch  doggery  Winterfeld  will 
not  allow  to  pass  the  Queiss,  and  to  whom  no  traveller  or 
tidings  can  come  from  beyond  that  River, — discerns  only. 
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on  the  ferther  shore  of  it,  Winterfeld  with  his  3,000  light 
troops.  Behind  these,  he  discerns  either  nothing,  or  no- 
thing immediately  momentous ;  but  contentedly  supposes 
that  this,  the  superficies  of  things,  is  all  the  solid-content 
they  have.  Prince  Karl  gets  under  way,  therefore,  nothing 
doubting;  with  his  Saxons  as  vanguard.  Down  the  Neisse 
Valley,  on  the  right  or  Queissward  side  of  it :  Saturday, 
20th  November,  is  his  first  march  in  Lusatian  territory. 
He  lies  that  night  spread  out  in  three  Villages,  Schonberg, 
Schonbrunn,  Eieslingswalde  ;^  some  ten  miles  long;  parallel 
to  the  Neisse  River,  and  about  four  miles  from  it,  east  or 
Queissward  of  it.  Karl  himself  is  rear,  at  Schonberg ; 
fierce  Lobkowitz  is  centre ;  the  Saxons  are  vanguard, 
6,000  in  all,  posted  in  Villages,  which  again  are  some  ten 
or  twelve  miles  ahead  of  Prince  Karl's  forces ;  the  Queiss 
on  their  right  hand,  and  the  Naumburg  Bridge  of  Queiss, 
where  Winterfeld  now  is,  about  fifteen  miles  to  east.  Their 
Uhlans  circulate  through  the  intervening  space  (were  much 
patrolling  needed,  in  such  quiet  circumstances),  and  main- 
tain the  due  communication.  There  lies  Prince  Karl,  on 
Saturday  night,  20th  November  1745;  an  Army  of  per- 
haps 40,000,  dangerously  straggling  out  above  twenty 
miles  long;  and  appears  to  see  no  difficulty  ahead.  The 
Saxons,  I  think,  are  to  continue  where  they  are ;  guard- 
ing the  flank,  while  the  Prince  and  Lobkowitz  push  for- 
ward, closer  by  Neisse  River.  In  four  marches  rnore^ 
they  can  be  in  Brandenburg,  with  Guben  and  their  Maga- 
zines at  hand. 

Seeing  which  state  of  matters,  Winterfeld  gives  Fried- 
rich  notice  of  it;  and  that  he,  Winterfeld,  thinks  the  mo- 
ment is  come.  "Pontoons  to  Naumburg,  thenl"  orders 
Friedrich.     Winterfeld,  at  the  proper  moment,  is  to  form 

'  Fddzuff€f  L  407  (Bericht  Ton  der  Action  bey  Eatholisch-Hennersdorf, 
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a  Bridge  there.  One  permanent  Bridge  there  already  is ; 
and  two  fords,  one  above  it,  one  below:  with  a  second 
Bridge,  there  will  be  roadway  for  four  columns,  and  a 
swift  transit  when  needful.  Sunday  21st,  Friedrich  quits 
the  Bober,  diligently  towards  Naumburg ;  marches  Sun- 
day, Monday;  Tuesday  23d,  about  eleven  a.m.,  begins  to 
arrive  there;  Winterfeld  and  passages  all  ready.  For- 
ward, then,  and  let  us  drive  in  upon  Prince  Karl;  and 
either  cut  him  in  two,  or  force  him  to  fight  us ;  hp  little 
thinks  where  or  on  what  terms.  Sure  enough,  in  the 
worst  place  we  can  choose  for  him!  Friedrich  begins 
crossing  in  four  columns  at  one  p.m.  ;  crosses  continuously 
for  four  hours;  unopposed,  except  some  skirmishing  of 
Uhlans,  while  his  Cavalry  is  riding  the  Fords  to  right 
and  left ;  Uhlans  were  driven  back  swiftly,  so  soon  as  the 
Cavalry  got  over.  At  five  in  the  evening,  he  has  got  en- 
tirely across,  35,000  horse  and  foot :  Ziethen  is  chasing 
the  Uhlans,  at  full  speed;  who  at  least  will  show  us  the 
way, — ^for  by  this  time  a  mist  has  begun  falling,  and  the 
brief  daylight  is  done. 

Friedrich  himself,  without  waiting  for  the  rear  of  his 
force,  and  some  while  before  this  mist  fell  (as  I  judge),  is 
pushing  forward,  *a  miller  lad  for  his  guide,'  across  to 
Hennersdorf, — Katholisch-Hennersdorf,  a  long  straggling 
Village,  eight  or  ten  miles  ofi*,  and  itself  two  miles  long, — 
where  he  understands  the  Saxons  are.  Miller  lad  guides 
us,  over  height  and  hollow,  with  his  best  skill,  at  a  brisk 
pace; — through  one  hollow,  where  he  has  known  the 
cattle  pasture  in  summer  time ;  but  which  proves  impass- 
able, and  mere  quagmire,  at  this  season.  No  getting 
through  it,  you  unfortunate  miller  lad  {ffarpon  de  meunier). 
Nevertheless,  we  did  find  passage  through  the  skirts  of  it : 
nay  this  quagmire  proved  the  luck  of  us ;  for  the  enemy, 
trusting  to  it,  had  no  outguard  there,  never  expecting  us 
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on  that  side.  So  that  the  vanguard,  Ziethen  and  rapid 
Hussars,  make  an  excellent  thing  of  it.  Ziethen  sends  us 
word,  That  he  has  got  into  the  body  of  Hennersdorf, — 
'found  the  Saxon  Quartermaster  quietly  paying  his  men;' 
— ^that  he,  Ziethen,  is  tolerably  master  of  Hennersdorf,  and 
-will  amuse  the  enemy  till  the  other  force  come  up. 

Of  course  Friedrich  now  pushes  on,  double  speed ;  de- 
taches other  force,  horse  and  foot :  which  was  lucky,  says 
my  informant ;  for  the  Ziethen  Hussars,  getting  good 
plunder,  had  by  no  means  demolished  the  Saxons ;  but 
had  left  them  time  to  draw  up  in  firm  order,  a  hedge  in 
front,  a  little  west  of  the  Village ; — from  which  post,  un- 
assailable by  Ziethen,  they  would  have  got  safe  oflF  to  the 
main  body,  with  little  but  an  affront  and  some  loss  of 
goods.  The  new  force, — a  rapid  Katzler  with  light  horse 
in  the  van,  cuirassiers  and  foot  rapidly  following  him, — 
sweeps  past  the  long  Village,  *  through  a  thin  wood  and 
a  defile/  finds  the  enemy  firmly  ranked  as  above  said; 
cavalry  their  left,  infantry  on  right,  flanked  by  an  impene- 
trable hedge;  and  at  once  strikes  in.  At  once,  Eatzler 
does,  on  order  given ;  but  is  far  too  weak.  Charges,  he ; 
but  is  counter-charged,  tumbled  back ;  the  Saxons,  horse 
and  foot,  showing  excellent  fight.  At  length,  more  Prus- 
sian force  coming  up,  cuirassiers  charge  them  in  front, 
dragoons  in  flank,  hussars  in  rear ;  all  attacking  at  once, 
and  with  a  will;  and  the  poor  Saxon  Cavalry  is  entirely 
cut  to  shreds. 

And  now  there  remains  only  the  Infantry,  perhaps 
about  1,000  men  (if  one  must  guess) ;  who  form  a  square; 
ply  vigorously  their  field-pieces,  and  their  fire-arms;  and 
cannot  be  broken  by  horse-charges.  In  fact,  these  Saxons 
made  a  fierce  resistance; — till,  before  long,  Prussian  In- 
fantry came  up ;  and,  with  counter  field-pieces  and  mus- 
ketries, blasted  gaps  in  them;  upon  which  the  Cavalry 
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got  admittance,  and  reduced  the  gallant  feUows  nearly 
wholly  to  annihilation  either  by  death  or  capture.  There 
are  914  Prisoners  in  this  Action,  4  big  guns,  and  I  know 
not  how  many  kettledrums,  standards  and  the  like, — all 
that  were  there,  I  suppose.  The  number  of  dead  not 
given.®  But,  in  brief,  this  Saxon  Force  is  utterly  cut 
to  pieces ;  and  only  scattered  twos  and  threes  of  it  rush 
through  the  dark  mist ;  scatteriag  terror  to  this  hand  and 
that.  The  Prussians  take  their  post  at  and  round  Hen- 
nersdorf  that  night; — bivouacking,  though  only  in  sack 
trowsers,  a  blanket  each  man: — "  We  work  hard,  my 
"  men,  and  suffer  all  things  for  a  day  or  two,  that  it  may 
"  save  much  work  afterwards,"  said  the  King  to  them ; 
and  they  cheerftiUy  bivouacked. 

This  was  the  Action  of  Katholisch-Hennersdorf,  fought 
on  Tuesday,  23d  November  1745;  and  still  celebrated  in 
the  Prussian  Annals,  and  reckoned  a  brilliant  passage  of 
war.  Katholisch-Heimersdoj^  some  ten  miles  south-west  of 
Naumburg  on  the  Queiss  (for  there  are,  to  my  knowledge^ 
Twenty-five  other  Villages  called  Hennersdorf,  and  Three 
several  Towns  of  Naumburg,  and  many  Castles  and  Ham- 
lets so  named,  in  dear  Germany  of  the  Nomenclatures): — 
Katholisch-Hennersdorf  is  the  place,  and  Tuesday  about 
dusk  the  time.  A  sharp  brush  of  fighting ;  not  great  in 
quantity,  but  laid  in  at  the  right  moment,  in  the  right 
place.  Like  the  prick  of  a  needle,  duly  sharp,  into  the 
spinal  marrow  of  a  gigantic  object ;  totally  ruinous  to 
such  object.  Never,  or  rarely,  in  the  Annals  of  War, 
was  as  much  good  got  of  so  little  fighting.  You  may, 
with  labour  and  peril,  plunge  a  hundred  dirks  into  your 
boa-constrictor ;  hack  him  with  axes,  bray  him  with  sledge- 
hammers ;  that  is  not  uncommon:  but  the  one  true  prick 
in  the  spinal  marrow,  and  the  Artist  that  can  guide  you 

•  Orlich,  u.  291  i  Fekbiiffe,  i.  400413. 


Chap.  XIH.]    SURPRISING  LAST  ATTEMPT  ON  PRIEDRICH.     205 
24th-30th  Nov.  1746. 

inrell  to  that,  he  and  it  are  the  notable  and  beneficent  phe- 
nomena. 

Prince  Karl^  cut  in  twOy  tumbles  home  again 
douhk'-qaick. 

Next  morning,  Wednesday,  24th,  the  Prussians  are 
early  astir  again;  groping,  on  all  manner  of  roads,  to  find 
what  Prince  Karl  is  doing,  in  a  world  all  covered  in  thick 
mist.  They  ean  find  nothing  of  him,  but  broken  tumbiils, 
left  baggage-wagons,  rumour  of  universal  marching  hither 
and  marching  thither ; — evidences  of  an  Army  fallen  into 
universal  St.  Vitus's  Dance;  distractedly  hurrying  to  and 
fro,  not  knowing  whitherward  for  the  moment,  except  that 
it  must  be  homewards,  homewards  with  velocity. 

Prince  Karl's  farther  movements  are  not  worth  par- 
ticularising. Ordering  and  cross -ordering;  march  this 
way ;  no,  back  again :  sueh  a  scene  in  that  mist.  Prince 
Karl  is  flowing  homeward;  confiisedly  deluging  and  gur- 
gling southward,  the  best  he  can.  Next  afternoon,  near 
Gorlitz,  and  again  one  other  time,  he  appears  drawn  up, 
as  if  for  fighting;  but  has  himself  no  sudi  thought;  flies 
again,  without  a  shot;  leaves  GForlitz  to  capitulate,  that 
afternoon ;  all  places  to  capitulate  or  be  evacuated.  We 
hear  he  is  for  Zittau ;  Winterfeld  with  light  horse  hastens 
after  him,  gets  sight  of  him  on  the  He^hts  at  Zittau 
yonder,^  '  about  two  in  the  morning :'  but  the  Piince  has 
not  the  least  notion  to  fight.  Prince  leaves  Zittau  to  ca- 
pitulate,— quits  silently  the  Heights  of  Zittau  at  two  A.M. 
(Winterfeld,  very  lively  in  the  rear  of  him,  cutting  off"  his 
baggage) ; — and  so  tumbles,  pellmell,  through  the  Passes 
of  Gabel,  home  to  Bohemia  again.  Let  us  save  this  poor 
Note  from  the  fire: 

•  (Euvm de FrMrie,  ill.  167;  Orlioh,  ii.  296. 
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'  On  Saturday  night,  November  27th,  the  Froasians,  pursning 

*  Prince  Earl,  were  cantoned  in  the  Hermhuth  neighbourhood, — 
'  my  informant's  regiment  in  the  Town  of  Hermhuth  itself  ^^  Yes, 
'  there  lay  the  Pnissians  over  Sunday ;  and  might  hear  some  weighty 
'  expounder,  if  they  liked.    Considerably  theological,  many  of  these 

*  poor  Prussian  soldiers ;  carrying  a  Bible  in  their  knapsack,  and 
'  devout  Psalms  in  the  heart  of  them.  Two-thirds  of  every  regiment 
'  are  LandesUndery  native  Prussians ;  each  regiment  from  a  special 
'  canton, — ^generally  rather  religious  men.  The  other  third  are  re- 
'  emits,  gathered  in  the  Free  Towns  of  the  Beich,  or  where  they  can 
'  be  got ;  not  distinguished  by,  devotion  these,  we  may  fancy,  only 
'  tramed  to  the  uttermost  by  Spartan  drill' 

Before  the  week  is  done,  that  "  first  leg*'  of  the  grand 
Enterprise  (the  Prince-Karl  leg)  is  such  a  leg  as  we  see. 
"  Silesia  in  the  lump,'*—  fond  dream  again,  what  a  dream  I 
Old  Dessauer  getting  signal,  where  now,  too  probably,  is 
Saxony  itself? — Ranking  again  at  Aussig  in  Bohemia, 
Prince  Karl, — 5,000  of  his  men  lost,  and  all  impetus  and 
fire  gone, — falls  gently  down  the  Elbe,  to  join  Rutowski 
at  least;  and  will  reappear  within  four  weeks,  out  of  Saxon 
S¥dtzerland,  still  rather  in  dismal  humour. 

The  Prussian  Troops,  in  four  great  Divisions,  are  can- 
toned in  that  Lausitz  Country,  now  so  quiet;  in  and 
about  Bautzen,  and  three  other  Towns  of  the  neighbour- 
hood ;  to  rest,  and  be  ready  for  the  Old  Dessauer,  when  we 
hear  of  him.  The  *  Magazine  at  Guben  in  138  wagons,' 
the  Gorlitz  and  other  Magazines  of  Prince  Karl  in  the  due 
number  of  wagons,  supply  them  with  comfortable  unex- 
pected provender.  Thus  they  Ke  cantoned;  and  have 
with  despatch  effectually  settled  their  part  of  the  pro- 
blem. Question  now  is,  How  will  it  stand  with  the  Old 
Dessauer,  and  his  part  ?  Or,  better  still.  Would  not  per- 
haps the  Saxons,  in  this  humiliated  state,  accept  Peace, 
and  finish  the  matter  1 

^  Fddaugt^  L  ubi  supiiu 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

BATTLE  OF  RESSBLSBOKF. 

A  "  Corbespondencb"  of  a  certain  Excellency  Villiers, 
English  Minister  at  Dresden, — Sir  Thomas  Villiers,  Grand- 
father of  the  present  Earl  of  Clarendon, — was  very  famous 
in  those  weeks ;  and  is  still  worth  mention,  as  a  trait  of 
Priedrich's  procedure  in  this  crisis.  Friedrich,  not  in- 
toxicated with  his  swift  triumph  over  Prince  Karl,  but 
calculating  the  perils  and  the  chances  still  ahead, — 
miserably  oflF  for  money  too, — admits  to  himself  that  not 
revenge  or  triumph,  that  Peace  is  the  one  thing  needful  to 
him.  November  29th,  Old  Leopold  is  entering  Saxony; 
and  in  the  same  hours,  Podewils  at  Berlin,  by  order 
of  Friedrich,  writes  to  ViUiers  who  is  in  Dresden,  about 
Peace,  about  mediating  for  Peace :  "  My  King  ready  and 
desirous,  now  bs  at  all  times,  for  Peace;  the  terms  of  it 
known ;  terms  not  altered,  not  alterable,  no  bargaining  or 
higgling  needed  or  allowable.  Convention  of  Hanover,  let 
his  Polish  Majesty  accede  honestly  to  that,  and  all  these 
miseries  are  ended."^ 

Villers  starts  instantly  on  this  beneficent  business; 
^goes  to  Court,  on  it,  that  very  night  ;^  Villiers  shows 
himself  really  diligent,  reasonable,  loyal;  doing  his  very 
best  now  and  afterwards ;   but  has  no  success  at  all. 

>  '  C&rreipondanee  du  Rn  avee  Sir  Tkomaa  ViUiers;^  commenoes^  on  Pode- 
wUs's  part,  28th  November ;  on  Friedrich^s,  4th  December ;  ends,  on  ViUiers's, 
18th  December ;  fourteen  Pieces  in  all,  four  of  them  Friedrich's :  Given  in 
(Bitvre$  de  FrMnc,  iii.  183-216  (see  i6. 158),  and  in  many  other  Books. 
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Polish  Majesty  is  obstinate, — ^I  always  think,  in  the  way 
sheep  are,  when  they  feel  themselves  too  much  put  upon ; 
— and  is  deaf  to  everybody  but  Briihl.  Briihl  answers : 
"  Let  his  Prussian  Majesty  retire  from  our  Territory ; 
— what  is  he  doing  in  the  Lausitz  just  now  1  Retire 
from  our  Territory ;  then  we  will  treat !"  Briihl  still 
refuses  to  be  desperate  of  his  bad  game; — at  any  rate, 
Briihrs  rage  is  yellower  than  ever.  That  very  evening, 
while  talking  to  Villiers,  he  has  had  preparations  going 
on; — ^and  next  morning  takes  his  Master,  Polish  Majesty 
August  III.,  with  some  comfortable  minimum  of  appa- 
ratus (cigar-boxes  not  forgotten),  oflF  to  Prag,  where  they 
can  be  out  of  danger  till  the  thing  decide  itself  Villiers 
follows  to  Prag;  desists  not  from  his  eloquent  Letters, 
and  earnest  persuasions  at  Prag;  but  begins  to  perceive 
that  the  means  of  persuading  Briihl  will  be  a  much  heavier 
kind  of  artillery. 

On  the  whole,  negotiations  have  yet  done  little.  Bri- 
tannic George,  though  Purse-holder,  what  is  his  success 
herel  As  little  is  the  Russian  Bugbear  persuasive  on 
Friedrich  himself.  The  Czarina  of  the  Russias,  a  luxuri- 
ous lady,  of  far  more  weight  than  insight,  has  just  notified 
to  him,  with  more  emphasis  than  ever.  That  he  shall  not 
attack  Saxony ;  that  if  he  do,  she  with  considerable  vigour 
virilt  attack  him!  That  has  always  been  a  formidable 
puzzle  for  Friedrich:  however,  he  reflects  that  the  Rus- 
sians never  could  draw  sword,  or  be  ready  with  their 
Army,  in  less  than  six  months,  probably  not  in  twelve ; 
and  has  answered,  translating  it  into  polite  official  terms : 
"  Fee-faw-fiim,  your  Czarish  Majesty  1  Question  is  not 
now  of  attacking,  but  of  being  myself  attacked  1" — ^and  so 
is  now  running  his  risks  with  the  Czarina. 

Still  worse  was  the  result  he  got  from  Louis  XV. 
Lately,  '  for  form's  sake,'  as  he  tells  us, '  and  not  expect- 
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ing  anything/  he  hivd  (November  15th)  made  a  new 
appeal  to  France :  "  Ruin  menacing  your  Most  Christian 
Majesty's  Ally,  in  this  huge  sudden  crisis  of  invasive 
Austrian-Saxons;  and  for  your  Majesty's  sake,  may  I  not 
in  some  measure  say  V*  To  which  Louis's  Answer  is  also 
given.  A  very  sickly,  unpleasant  Document ;  testifying 
to  considerable  pique  against  Friedrich ; — Ranke  says,  it 
was  a  joint  production,  all  the  Ministers  gradually  con- 
tributing each  his  little  pinch  of  irony  to  make  it  spicier, 
,and  Louis  signing  when  it  was  enough; — very  consider- 
able pique  against  Friedrich ;  and  something  of  the  stupid 
sulkiness  as  of  a  fat  bad  boy,  almost  glad  that  the  house 
is  on  fire,  because  it  will  bum  his  nimble  younger  brother, 
whom  everybody  calls  so  clever  :  "  Sorry  indeed,  Sir  my 
Brother,  most  sorry: — ^and  so  you  have  actually  signed 
that  Hanover  Convention  with  our  worst  Enemy  1  France 
is  far  from  having  done  so;  France  has  done,  and  will 
do,  great  things.  Our  Royal  heart  grieves  much  at  your 
situation;  but  is  not  alarmed;  no,  Your  Majesty  has  such 
invention,  vigour  and  ability,  superior  to  any  crisis,  our 
clever  younger  Brother !  And  herewith  we  pray  God  to 
have  you  in  his  holy  keeping."  This  is  the  purport  of 
King  Louis's  Letter ;  —  which  Friedrich  folds  together 
again,  looking  up  from  perusal  of  it,  we  may  fieincy  with 
what  a  glance  of  those  eyes.^ 

He  is  getting  instructed,  this  young  King,  as  to 
alliances,  grand  combinations,  French  and  other.  His 
third  Note  to  Villiers  intimates,  "  It  being  evident  that 
his  Polish  Majesty  will  have  nothing  from  us  but  fighting, 
we  must  try  to  give  it  him  of  the  best  kind  we  have."^ 

'  Louis's  Original,  in  (Euvres  de  FridSric,  iii.  173,  174  (with  a  ranch 
more  satirical  paraphrase  than  the  above),  and  Friedrich 's  Answer  adjoined, 
—after  the  events  had  come. 

•  'Bautsen,  11th  December  1745'  {vhimprd). 

VOL.  IV.  P 
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Yes  truly ;  it  is  the  ultimate  persuasive,  that.  Here,  in 
condensed  form,  are  the  essential  details  of  the  course  it 
went,  in  this  instance : 

Greneral  Grune,  on  the  road  to  Berlin,  hearing  of  the  rout  at 
Eennersdorf,  halted  instantly, — hastened  back  to  Saxony,  to  join 
Kutowski  there,  and  stand  on  the  defensive.  Not  now  in  that  Halle 
Frontier  region  (Rutowski  has  quitted  that^  and  all  the  entrench* 
ments  and  marshy  impregnabilities  there) ;  not  on  that  Halle  Fron- 
tier, but  hovering  about  in  the  interior,  Rutowski  and  Griine  are  in 
junction;  gravitating  towards  Dresden; — expecting  Prince  Earrs 
advent ;  who  ought  to  emerge  from  the  Saxon  Switzerland,  in  few 
days,  were  he  sharp ;  and  again  enable  us  to  make  a  formidable 
figura  Be  speedy,  Old  Dessauer:  you  must  settle  the  Gnine- 
Rutowski  account  before  that  junction,  not  after  it ! 

The  Old  Dessauer  has  been  tolerably  successful;  and  by  no 
means  thinks  he  has  been  losing  time.  November  29tih,  *  at  three 
in  the  morning,'  he  stept  over  into  Saxony  with  its  impr^able 
camps ;  drove  Rutowski's  .rearguard,  or  remnant,  out  of  the  quag- 
mires, canals  and  entrenchments,  before  dajlight;  drove  it,  that 
same  evening,  or  before  dawn  of  the  morrow,  out  of  Leipzig :  has 
seized  that  Town, — lays  heavy  contribution  on  it,  nearly  50,000/. 
(such  our  strait  for  finance),  ''  and  be  sure  you  take  only  substantial 
men  as  sureties  I''^ — and  will^  and  does  after  a  two-days  rest,  ad- 
vance with  decent  celerity  inwards ;  though  "  One  must  first  know 
exactly  whither;  one  must  have  bread,  and  preparations  and  precau- 
tions ;  do  all  things  solidly  and  m  order,^'  thinks  the  Old  Dessauer. 
Friedrich  well  knows  the  whither ;  and  that  Dresden  itself  is,  or  may 
be  made,  the  place  for  falling  in  with  RutowskL  Friedrich  is  now 
himself  ready  to  join,  from  the  Bautzen  region ;  the  days  and  hours 
precious  to  him ;  and  spurs  the  Old  Dessauer,  with  the  sharpest 
remonstrances.  "  All  solidly  and  in  order,  your  Majesty !"  answers 
the  Old  Dessauer :  solid  strong-boned  old  coach-horse,  who  has  his 
own  modes  of  trotting,  having  done  many  a  heavy  mile  of  it  in  his 
time ;  and  whose  skin,  one  hopes,  is  of  the  due  thickness  against 
undue  spurring. 

Old  Dessauer  wishes  two  things :  bread  to  live  upon ;  and  a  sure 

«  Orlich,  ii.  308. 
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Bridge  over  the  Elbe  whereby  Friedrich  may  join  him.  Old  Des- 
sauer  makes  for  Torgau,  far  north,  where  is  both  an  Elbe  Bridge  and 
a  Magasine ;  which  he  takes ;  Torgau  and  pertinents  now  his.  But 
it  is  &r  down  the  Elbe,  far  off  from  Bautzen  and  Friedrich :  "  A 
nearer  Bridge  and  rendezvous,  your  Highness  1  Meissen"  (where 
they  make  the  china,  only  fifty  miles  from  me^  and  twenty  from 
Dresden),  "  let  that  be  the  Bridge,  now  that  you  have  got  victual 
And  speedy,  for  Heaven's  sake,  speedy  V  Friedrich  pushes  out 
General  Lehwald  from  Bautzen,  with  4,000  men,  towards  Meissen 
Bridge  ;  Lehwald  does  not  himself  meddle  with  the  Bridge,  only  fires 
shot  across  upon  the  Saxon  party,  till  the  Old  Dessauer,  on  the 
other  bank,  come  up; — and  the  Old  Dessauer,  impatience  thinks, 
will  never  come.  "  Three  days  in  Torgau,  yes,  Your  Majesty :  I 
had  bread  to  bake,  and  the  very  ovens  had  to  be  built.'^  A  solid 
old  roadster,  with  his  ovm  modes  of  trotting ;  needs  thickness  of 
skin.^ 

At  long  last,  on  Sunday,  1 2th  December,  about  two  p.il,  the  Old 
Dessauer  does  appear;  or  General  Gessler,  his  vanguard,  does  ap- 
pear,— Gessler  of  the  sixty-seven  standards, — 'always  about  an  hour 
ahead.'  Gessler  has  summoned  Meissen ;  has  not  got  it,  is  haggling 
with  it  about  terms,  when,  towards  sunset  of  the  short  day.  Old 
Dessauer  himself  arrives.  Whereupon  the  Saxon  Commandant  quits 
the  Bridge  (not  much  breaking  it) ;  and  glides  off  in  the  dark,  clear 
out  of  Meissen,  towards  Dresden,— chased,  but  successfully  defend- 
ing himself.*  "  Had  he  but  stood  out  for  two  days !"  say  the  Saxons, 
— "  Prince  Earl  had  then  been  up,  and  much  might  have  been  dif- 
ferent'' Well,  Friedrich  too  would  have  been  up,  and  it  had  most 
likely  been  the  same  on  a  larger  scale.  But  the  Saxon  Command- 
ant did  not  stand  out ;  he  glided  off,  safe ;  joined  Butowski  and 
Grune,  who  are  lying  about  Wilsdruf,  six  or  seven  miles  on  the 
hither  side  of  Dresden,  and  eagerly  waiting  for  Prince  E^arL  '^  Bridge 
and  Town  of  Meissen  are  your  Majesty's,''  reports  the  Old  Dessauer 
that  night :  upon  which  Friedrich  instantly  rises,  hastening  thither- 
ward. Lehwald  comes  across  Meissen  Bridge,  effects  the  desired 
junction ;  and  aU  Monday  the  Old  Dessauer  defiles  through  Meissen 

•  Friedrich'8  Letters  to  Leopold,  in  Orlich,  ii.  431,  435  (6th-10th  J>e- 
oember  1745). 

*  See  Map,  end  of  this  Yolume ;  and  Plan,  p.  215. 
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town  and  territory ;  continually  advances  towards  Dresden,  the  Saxons 
harassing  the  flanks  of  him  a  little, — nay  in  one  defile,  being  sharp 
strenuous  fellows,  they  threw  his  rear  into  some  confusion ;  cut  off 
certain  carts  and  prisoners,  and  the  life  of  one  brave  General,  Lieu- 
tenant-General  Roel,  who  had  charge  there.  "  Spurring  one's  trot 
into  a  gallop  I  This  comes  of  your  fast  marching,  of  your  spurring 
beyond  the  rules  of  war  I'*  thinks  Old  Leopold ;  and  Friedrich,  who 
knows  otherwise,  is  very  angry  for  a  moment. 

Sut  indeed  the  crisis  is  pressing.  Prince  Earl  is  across  the 
Metal  Mountains,  nearing  Dresden  from  the  East ;  Friedrich  strikes 
into  march  for  the  same  point  by  Meissen,  so  soon  as  the  Bridge  is 
his.  Old  Leopold  is  advancing  thither  westward, — steadily  hour  by 
hour ;  Dresden  City  the  fateful  goal.  There, — in  these  middle  days 
of  December  1745  (Highland  Rebellion  just  whirling  back  from  Derby 
again, '  the  London  shops  shut  for  one  day'), — it  is  clear  there  will  be 
a  big  and  bloody  game  played  before  we  are  much  older.  Very  sad 
indeed :  but  Count  Brlihl  is  not  persuadable  otherwise.  By  slum- 
bering and  sluggarding,  over  their  money-tills  and  flesh-pots ;  trying 
to  take  evil  for  good,  and  to  say,  *•'  It  will  do,*'  when  it  will  not 
do,  respectable  Nations  come  at  last  to  be  governed  by  Briihls  ; 
cannot  help  themselves; — and  get  their  backs  broken  in  consequence. 
Why  not  ?  Would  you  have  a  Nation  live  forever  that  is  content  to 
be  governed  by  Briihls  ?  The  gods  are  wiser ! — It  is  now  the  1 3th  ; 
Old  Dessauer  tramping  forward,  hour  by  hour,  towards  Dresden  and 
some  field  of  Fate. 

On  Tuesday  14th,  by  break  of  day.  Old  Dessauer  gets  on  march 
again;  in  four  columns,  in  battle  order;  steady  all  day, — ^hard  winter 
weather,  ground  crisp,  and  flecked  with  snow.  The  Pass  at  Neustadt, 
'  his  cavalry  went  into  it  at  full  gallop ;'  but  found  nobody  there. 
That  night,  he  encamps  at  a  place  called  Bohrsdorf ;  which  may  be 
eight  miles  west-by-north  from  Dresden  as  the  crow  flies ;  and  ten 
or  more,  if  you  ioUow  the  highway  round  by  Wilsdruf  on  your  right 
The  real  direct  Highway  from  Meissen  to  Dresden  is  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Elbe,  and  keeps  by  the  River-bank,  a  fine  level  road ; 
but  on  this  western  side,  where  Leopold  now  is,  the  road  is  inland, 
and  goes  with  a  bend.  Leopold,  of  course,  keeps  command  of  this 
road ;  his  columns  are  on  both  sides  of  it,  Biver  on  their  left  at 
some  miles'  distance ;  and  incessantly  expect  to  find  Rutowski,  drawn 


Chap.  -XIV.]  BATTLE  OP  KESSELSDORF.  213 

16th  Bee.  1745. 

out  on  favourable  ground  somewhere.  The  ceUntiy  is  of  fertile,  but 
very  broken  character;  intersected  by  many  brooks,  making  obliquely 
towards  the  Elbe  (obliquely,  with  a  leaning  Meissen-wards) ;  country 
always  mounting,  till  here  about  Bohrsdorf  we  seem  to  have  almost 
reached  the  watershed,  and  the  brooks  make  for  the  Elbe,  leaning 
Dresden  way.  Good  posts  abound  in  such  broken  country,  with  its 
villages  and  brooks,  with  its  thickets,  hedges  and  patches  of  swamp. 
But  Rutowski  has  not  appeared  anywhere,  during  this  Tuesday. 

Our  four  columns,  therefore,  lie  aU  night,  under  arms,  about 
Bohrsdorf :  and  again  by  morrow's  dawn  are  astir  in  the  old  order, 
crunching  far  and  wide  the  frozen  ground  ;  and  advance,  charged  to 
the  muzzle  with  potential  battle.  Slightly  upwards  always,  to  the 
actual  watershed  of  the  country  ;  leaving  Wilsdruf  a  little  to  their 
right.  Wilsdruf  is  hardly  past,  when  see,  from  this  broad  table-land, 
top  of  the  country :  "  Yonder  is  Butowski,  at  last ; — and  this  new 
Wednesday  will  be  a  day  1"  Yonder,  sure  enough :  drawn  out  three 
or  four  miles  long ;  with  his  right  to  the  Elbe,  his  lefb  to  that  intri- 
cate Village  of  Eesselsdorf ;  bristling  with  cannon  ;  deep  gullet  and 
swampy  brook  in  front  of  him  :  the  strongest  post  a  man  could  have 
chosen  in  those  parts. 

The  Village  of  Eesselsdorf  itself  lies  rather  in  a  hollow ;  in  the 
slight  beginning,  or  uppermost  extremity,  of  a  little  Valley  or  Dell, 
called  the  Tschonengrund, — which,  with  its  qua^y  brook  of  a 
Tdchone,  wends  north-eastward  into  the  Elbe,  a  course  of  four  or 
five  miles :  little  Valley  very  deep  for  its  length,  and  getting  alto- 
gether cbasmy  and  precipitous  towards  the  Elbe-ward  or  lower  end. 
Eesselsdorf  itself,  as  we  said,  is  mainly  in  a  kind  of  hollow :  between 
Old  Leopold  and  Eesselsdorf  the  ground  rather  mounts  ;  and  there 
is  perceptibly  a  flat  knoll  or  rise  at  the  head  of  it,  where  the  Village 
begins.  Some  trees  there,  and  abundance  of  cannon  and  grenadiers 
at  this  moment  It  is  the  south-western  or  leftmost  point  of  Bu- 
towski's  line ;  impregnable  with  its  cannon-batteries  and  grenadiers. 
Bightward  Butowski  extends  in  long  lines,  with  the  quaggy  dell  of 
Tschonengrund  in  front  of  him,  parallel  to  him ;  Dell  ever  deepening 
as  it  goes.  North-eastward,  at  the  extreme  right,  or  Elbe  point  of  it, 
where  Griine  and  the  Austrians  stand,  it  has  grown  so  chasmy,  we 
jadge  that  Griine  can  neither  advance  nor  be  advanced  upon :  so  we 
leave  him  standing  there, — which  he  did  all  day,  in  a  purely  medi- 
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tative  posture.  Rutowski  numbers  85,000,  now  on  this  ground, 
with  immensity  of  cannon ;  32,000  we,  with  only  the  usual  field- 
artillery,  and  such  a  Tschonengnind,  with  its  half-frozen  quagmires 
ahead.  A  ticklish  case  for  the  old  man,  as  he  grimly  reconnoitres 
it,  in  the  wint-er  morning. 

Grim  Old  Dessauer  having  reconnoitered,  and  rapidly  considered, 
decides  to  try  it, — what  else  1 — will  range  himself  on  the  west  side 
of  that  Tschonengrund,  horse  and  foot ;  two  lines,  wide  as  Rutowski 
opposite  him ;  but  means  to  direct  his  main  and  prime  effort  against 
Eesselsdorf,.  which  is  clearly  th^  key  of  the  position,  if  it  can  be 
t^en.  For  which  end  the  Old  Dessauer  lengthens  himself  out  to 
rightward,  so  as  to  outflank  Kesselsdorf ; — neglecting  Griine  (re- 
fusing Griine,  as  the  soldiers  say) : — '  our  horse  of  the  right  wing 
'  reached  from  the  Wood  caDed  Lerchenbusch  {Larch-Bush),  right- 

*  ward  as  far  as  Freyberg  road ;  foot  all  between  that  Lerchenbusch 
'  and  the  big  Birch-tree  on  the  road  to  Wilsdruf ;  horse  of  the  lefb 

*  wing,  from  there  to  Roitsch.'*  It  was  about  two  p.m.  before  the 
old  man  got  all  his  deployments  completed ;  what  corps  of  his, 
deploying  this  way  or  that,  came  within  wind  of  Eesselsdorf,  were 
saluted  with  cannon,  thirty  pieces  or  more,  which  are  in  batteiy,  in 
three  batteries,  on  the  knoll  there  ;  but  otherwise  no  fighting  as  yet. 
At  two,  the  Old  Dessauer  is  complete ;  he  reverently  doffs  his  hat, 
as  had  always  been  his  wont,  in  prayer  to  God,  before  going  in.  A 
grim  fervour  of  prayer  is  in  his  heart,  doubtless  ;  though  the  words 
as  reported  are  not  very  regular  or  orthodox :  "  0  Herr  Goti,  help 
me  yet  this  once  ;  let  me  not  be  disgraced  in  my  old  days  !  Or  if 
thou  wilt  not  help  me,  don^t  help  those  Hundsvogte'*  (damned  Scoun- 
drels, so  to  speak),  "  but  leave  us  to  try  it  out  ourselves  1"  That  is 
the  Old  Scandinavian  of  a  Dessauer's  prayer ;  a  kind  of  Godur  he 
too,  Priest  as  well  as  Captain:  Prayer  mythically  true  as  given; 
mythically,  not  otherwise.^  Which  done,  he  waves  his  hat  once, 
''  On,  in  God's  name  !"  and  the  storm  is  loose.  Prussian  right  wing 
pushing  grandly  forward,  bent  in  that  manner,  to  take  Eesselsdorf 
and  its  fire-throats  in  fianL 

The  Prussians  tramp  on  with  the  usual  grim-browed  resolution, 
foot  in  front,  horse  in  rear ;  but  they  have  a  terrible  problem  at  that 

*  Stille  (p.  181),  who  was  present.    See  Plan,  p.  215. 
'  Bauke,  iii.  334  n. 
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Eesselsdorf,  with  its  retrenched  batteries,  and  numerous  grenadiers 
fighting  under  cover.  The  very  ground  is  sore  against  them  ;  uphill, 
and  the  trampled  snow  wearing  i^to  a  slide,  so  that  you  sprawl  and 
stagger  sadly.  Thirty-one  big  guns,  and  about  9,000  small,  pour- 
ing out  mere  death  on  you,  from  that  knoll-head.  The  Prussians 
stagger ;  cannot' stand  it ;  bend  to  rightwards,  and  get  out  of  shot- 
range  ;  cannot  manage  it  this  bout.  Bally,  reinforced ;  tiy  it  again. 
Again,  with  a  will ;  but  again  there  is  not  a  way.  The  Prussians 
are  again  repulsed;  faU  back,  down  this  slippery  course,  in  more 


na.  Pnusians. 


hh.  Saxons. 


■e.  Oi11ne*8  Anstrtottt. 


disorder  than  the  first  time.  Had  the  Saxons  stood  still,  steadily 
handling  arms,  how,  on  such  terms,  could  the  Prusskns  ever  have 
managed  it  ? 

But  at  sight  of  this  second  repulse,  the  Saxon  grenadiers,  and 
especially  one  battalion  of  Austrians  who  were  there  (the  only  Aus- 
trians  who  fought,  this  day),  gave  a  shout  ^  Victory  1" — and  in  the 
height  of  their  enthusiasm,  rushed  out,  this  Austrian  battalion  first 
and  the  Saxons  after  them,  to  charge  these  Prussians,  and  sweep 
the  world  ckar  of  them.  It  was  the  ruin  of  their  battle ;  a  &tal 
hollahing  before  you  are  out  of  the  wood.  Old  Leopold,  quick  as 
thought,  noticing  the  tiling,  hurls  cavalry  on  these  victorious  down* 
plunging  grenadiers;  slashes  them  asunder,  into  mere  recoiling  whirl- 
pools of  ruin  ;  so  that '  few  of  them  got  back  unwounded ;'  and  the 
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PruBfiians  stonning  in  along  with  them, — aided  by  ever  new  Prus- 
sians, from  beyond  the  Tschonengrund  even, — the  place  was  at 
length  carried ;  and  the  Saxon  battle  became  hopeless. 

For,  their  right  being  in  such  hurricane,  the  Prussians  from  the 
centre,  as  we  hint,  storm  forward  withal ;  will  not  be  held  back  by 
the  Tschonengrund.  They  find  the  Tschonengrund  quaggy  in  the 
extreme,  '  brook  frozen  at  the  sides,  but  wabt-deep  of  liquid  mud 
in  the  centre  ;'  cross  it,  nevertheless,  towards  the  upper  part  of  it, — 
young  Moritz  of  Dessau  leading  the  way,  to  help  his  old  Father  in 
extremity.  They  climb  the  opposite  side, — quite  slippery  in  places, 
but  '  helping  one  another  up  ;' — no  Saxons  there  till  you  get  fairly 
atop,  which  was  an  oversight  on  the  Saxon  part  Fairly  atop,  Moritz 
is  saluted  by  the  Saxons  with  diligent  musket-volleys ;  but  Moritz 
also  has  musket-volleys  in  him,  bayonet-charges  in  him ;  eager  to 
help  his  old  Papa  at  this  hard  pinch.  Old  Papa  has  the  Saxons  in 
flank ;  sends  more  and  ever  more  other  cavalry  in  on  them ;  and  in 
fact,  the  right  wing  altogether  storms  violently  through  Eesselsdorf, 
and  sweeps  it  clean.  Whole  regiments  of  the  Saxons  are  made  pri- 
soners ;  Roel's  Light  Horse  we  see  there,  taking  standards  ;  cutting 
violently  in  to  avenge  BoeFs  death,  and  the  affront  they  had  at 
Meissen  lately.  Furious  Moritz  en  their  front,  from  across  the 
Tschonengrund ;  furious  Boel  (ghost  of  Roel)  and  others  in  their 
flank,  through  Eesselsdorf :  no  standing  for  the  Saxons  longer. 

About  nightfall, — their  horse  having  made  poorish  fight,  though 
the  foot  had  stood  to  it  like  men, — they  roll  universally  away.  The 
Prussian  left  wing  of  horse  are  summoned  through  the  Tschonen- 
grund to  chase :  had  there  remained  another  hour  of  daylight,  the 
Saxon  Army  had  been  one  wide  ruin.  Hidden  in  darkness,  the 
Saxon  Army  ebbed  confusedly  towards  Dresden ;  with  the  loss  of 
6,000  prisoners  and  3,000  killed  and  wounded  :  a  completely  beaten 
Army.  It  is  the  last  battle  the  Saxons  fought  as  a  Nation, — or 
probably  will  fight  Battle  called  of  Eesselsdorf:  Wednesday,  15th 
December  1745; 

Prince  Karl  had  arrived  at  Dresden  the  night  before ; 
heard  all  this  yolleying  and  cannonading,  from  the  dis- 
tance ;  but  did  not  see  good  to  interfere  at  all.  Too  wide 
apart,  some  say ;  quartered  at  unreasonably  distant  villages. 
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by  some  irrefragable  ignorant  War-clerk  of  Briihrs  appoint- 
ing,— fatal  Briihl.  Others  say,  his  Highness  had  himself 
no  mind ;  and  made  excuses  that  his  troops  were  tired, 
disheartened  by  the  two  beatings  lately, — what  will  be- 
come of  us  in  case  of  a  third  or  fourth  1  It  is  certain. 
Prince  Earl  did  nothing.  Nor  has  Griine's  corps,  the 
right  wing,  done  anything  except  meditate: — it  stood 
there  unattacked,  unattacking ;  till  deep  in  the  dark  night, 
when  Eutowski  remembered  it,  and  sent  it  order  to  come 
home.  One  Austrian  battalion,  that  of  grenadiers  on  the 
knoll  at  Kesselsdorf,  did  actually  fight; — ^and  did  begin 
that  fatal  outbreak,  and  quitting  of  the  post  there;  "which 
lost  the  Battle  to  us  V  say  the  Saxons. 

Had  those  grenadiers  stood  in  their  place,  there  is  no 
Prussian  but  admits  that  it  would  have  been  a  terrible 
business  to  take  Kesselsdorf  and  its  batteries.  But  they 
did  not  stand ;  they  rushed  out,  shouting  "  Victory  f  and 
lost  us  the  battle.  And  that  is  the  good  we  have  got  of 
the  sublime  Austrian  Alliance ;  and  that  is  the  pass  our 
grand  scheme  of  Partitioning  Prussia  is  come  to  ^  Fatal 
little  Bruhl  of  the  three  hundred  and  sixty-five  clothes- 
suits  ;  Valet  fatally  become  divine  in  Valethood, — are  not 
you  costing  your  Country  dear ! 

Old  Dessauer,  glorious  in  the  last  of  his  fields,  lay 
on  his  arms,  all  night,  in  the  posts  about;  three  bullets 
through  his  roquelaure,  no  scratch  of  wound  upon  the  old 
man.     Young  Moritz  too  ^  had  a  bullet  through  his  coat- 

*  skirt,  and  three  horses  shot  under  him  f' but  no  hurt,  the 

*  Almighty's  grace  preserving  him.'®  T^is  Moritz  is  the 
Third  of  the  Brothers,  age  now  thirty- ttaF» ;  and  we 
shall  hear  considerably  about  him  in  times  coming.  A 
lean,  tall,  austere  man ;  and,  '  of  all  the  Brothers,  most 
resembled  his  Father  in  his  ways/    Prince  Dietrich  is 

•  FMzuffe,  i.  434. 
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in  Leipzig  at  present;  looking  to  that  contribution  of 
50,000/. ;  to  that,  and  to  other  contributions  and  necessary 
matters ;— and  has  done  all  his  fighting  (as  it  chanced), 
though  he  survived  his  Brothers  many  years.  Old  Papa 
will  now  get  his  discharge  before  long  (quite  suddenly, 
one  morning,  by  paralytic  strolce,  7th  April  1747);  and 
rest  honourably  with  the  Sons  of  Thor.® 

*  Toung  Leopold,  the  siiocessor,  died  16tli  December  1751,  age  fifty* 
two ;  Dietrich  (who  had  thereupon  quitted  soldiering,  to  take  charge  of  his 
Kephew  left  minor,  and  did  not  resume  it),  died  2d  December  1769 ;  Moritz 
(soldier  to  the  last),  1 1th  April  1760.  See  MilUair-Lexihrn^  i.  43,  34, 38, 47. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

PEACE  OF  DRESDEN :   FRIEDRICH  DOES  MARCH  HOME. 

Friedrich  himself  had  got  to  Meissen,  Tuesday  14th;  no 
enemy  on  his  road,  or  none  to  speak  of:  Friedrich  was 
there,  or  not  yet  far  across,  all  Wednesday ;  collecting 
himself,  waiting,  on  the  slip,  for  a  signal  from  Old  Leopold. 
Sound  of  cannon,  up  the  Elbe  Dresden-ward,  is  reported 
there  to  Friedrich,  that  afternoon :  cannon,  sure  enough, 
notes  Friedrich ;  and  deep  dim-rolling  peals,  as  of  Tolley- 
ing  small-arms;  "the  sky  all  on  fire  oyer  there,"  as  the 
hoarfrosty  evening  fell.  Old  Leopold  busy  at  it,  seem- 
ingly. That  is  the  glare  of  the  Old  Dessauer^s  counten- 
ance ;  who  is  giving  voice,  in  that  manner,  to  the  earthly 
and  the  heavenly  powers;  conquering  Peace  for  us,  let 
us  hope  t 

Friedrich,  as  may  be  supposed,  made  his  best  speed 
next  morning:  "All  well  T  say  the  messengers;  all  well, 
says  Old  Leopold,  whom  he  meets  at  Wilsdruf,  and  wel- 
comes with  a  joyful  embrace ;  *  dismounting  from  his 
'  horse,  at  sight  of  Lipoid,  and  advancing  to  meet  him, 
*  with  doffed  hat  and  open  arms/ — ^and  such  words  and 
treatments,  that  day,  as  made  the  old  man's  face  visibly 
shine.  "Your  Highness  shall  conduct  me\"  And  the 
two  made  survey  together  of  the  actual  Field  of  Kes- 
selsdorf ;  strewn  with  the  ghastly  wrecks  of  battle, — 
many  citizens  of  Dresden  strolling  about,  or  sorrowfully 
seeking  for  their  lost  ones  among  the  wounded  and  dead. 
No  hurt  to  these  poor  citizens,  who  dread  none ;   help 
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to  them  rather :  such  is  FriedricVs  mind, — concerning 
which,  in  the  Anecdote-Books,  there  are  narratives  (not 
worth  giving)  of  a  vapidly  romantic  character,  credible 
though  inexact.^  Friedrich,  who  may  well  be  profuse  of 
thanks  and  praises,  charms  the  Old  Dessauer  while  they 
walk  together ;  brave  old  man  with  his  holed  roquelaure. 
For  certain,  he  has  done  the  work  there, — a,  great  deal  of 
work  in  his  time  !  Joy  looks  through  his  old  rough  face, 
of  gunpowder  colour :  the  Herr  Gott  has  not  delivered 
him  to  those  damned  Scoundrels  in  the  end  of  his  days. — 
On  the  morrow,  Friday,  Leopold  rolled  grandly  forward 
upon  Dresden ;  Rutowski  and  Prince  Karl  vanishing  into 
the  Metal  Mountains,  by  Pirna,  for  Bohemia,  at  sound  of 
him, — ^as  he  had  scarcely  hoped  they  would. 

On  the  Saturday  evening,  Dresden,  capable  of  not  the 
least  defence,  has  opened  all  its  gates,  and  Friedrich  and 
the  Prussians  are  in  Dresden;  Austrians  and  wrecked 
Saxons  falling  back  diligently  towards  the  Metal  Moun- 
tains for  Bohemia,  diligent  to  clear  the  road  for  him. 
Queen  and  Junior  Princes  are  here;  to  whom,  as  to  all 
men,  Friedrich  is  courtesy  itself;  making  personal  visit 
to  the  Royalties,  appointing  guards  of  honour,  sacred 
respect  to  the  Royal  Houses;  himself  will  lodge  at  the 
Princess  Lubomirski's,  a  private  mansion. 

"  That  ferocious,  false,  ambitious  King  of  Prussia** — 
Well,  he  is  not  to  be  ruined  in  opei>  fight,  on  the  contrary 
is  ruinous  there ;  nor  by  the  cunningest  ambuscades,  and 
secret  combinations,  in  field  or  cabinet :  our  overwhelming 
Winter  Invasion  of  him — see  where  it  has  ended  1  Brlihl 
and  Polish  Majesty, — the  nocturnal  sky  all  on  fire  in  those 
parts,  and  loud  general  doomsday  come, — are  a  much- 
illuminated  pair  of  gentlemen. 

1  For  the  indisputable  part,  see  Orlich,  ii.  343,  344;  and  (Eupres  de 
FrSdirie,  ill.  170. 
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From  the  time  Meissen  Bridge  was  lost,  Prince  Karl  too 
showing  himself  so  languid,  even  Briihl  had  discerned  that 
the  case  was  desperate.  On  the  very  day  of  Kesselsdoif, 
— not  the  day  hefore^  which  would  have  been  such  a  thrift 
to  Briihl  and  others  I — Friedrich  had  a  Note  from  Villiers, 
signifying  joyfully  that  his  Polish  Majesty  would  accept 
Peace.  Thanks  to  his  Polish  Majesty: — and  after  Kes- 
selsdorf,  perhaps  the  Empress-Queen  too  will!  Fried- 
rich's  offers  are  precisely  what  they  were,  what  they  have 
always  been:  **  Convention  of  Hanover;  that,  in  all  its 
parts ;  old  Treaty  of  Breslau,  to  be  guaranteed,  to  be 
actually  kept.  To  me  Silesia  sure; — from  you,  Polish 
Majesty,  one  million  crowns  as  damages  for  the  trouble 
and  cost  this  Triple  Ambuscade  of  yours  has  given  me; 
one  million  crowns,  150,000/.  we  will  say;  and  all  other 
requisitions  to  cease  on  the  day  of  signature.  These  are 
my  terms :  accept  these ;  then  wholly.  As  you  were,  Em- 
press-Queen and  you,  and  all  surviving  creatures :  and  I 
march  home  within  a  week."  Villiers  speeds  rapidly  from 
Prag,  with  the  due  olive-branch ;  with  Count  Harrach, 
experienced  Austrian,  and  full  powers.  Harrach  cannot 
believe  his  senses:  '^Such  the  terms  to  be  still  granted, 
after  all  these  beatings  and  re-beatings  1" — then  at  last, 
does  believe,  with  stiff  thankfulness  and  Austrian  bows. 
The  Negotiation  need  not  occupy  many  hours. 

*  His  Majesty  of  Prussia  was  far  too  hasty  with  this 

*  Peace,'  says  Valori :  *  he  had  taken  a  threap  that  he 

*  would  have  it  finished  before  the  Year  was  done :' — ^in 
fact,  he  knows  his  own  mind,  mon  gros  Valori,  and  that 
is  what  few  do.  You  sheer  through  no  end  of  cobwebs 
with  that  fine  implement,  a  wisely  fixed  resolution  of  your 
own.  A  Peace  slow  enough  for  Valori  and  the  French : 
where  could  that  be  looked  for  1 — Valori  is  at  Berlin,  in 
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complete  disgrace;  his  Most  ChristiaD  King  having  be- 
haved so  like  a  Turk  of  late*  Valori,  horror-struck  at  such 
Peace,  what  shall  he  do  to  prevent  it,  to  retard  it  ?  One 
effort  at  least.  D'Arget  his  Secretary,  stolen  at  Jaro- 
mirz,  is  safe  back  to  him;  ingenious,  ingenuous  D'Arget 
was  always  a  favourite  with  Friedrich :  despatch  D'Arget 
to  him.  D'Arget  is  despatched;  with  reasons,  with  re- 
monstrances, with  considerations.  D' Argot's  Narrative  is 
given :  an  ingenuous  oflF-hand  Piece ; — poor  little  crevice, 
through  which  there  is  stiU  to  be  had,  singularly  clear, 
and  credible  in  every  point,  a  direct  glimpse  of  Fried- 
rich's  own  thoughts,  in  that  many-sounding  Dresden, — so 
loud,  that  week,  with  dinner-parties,  with  operas,  balls, 
Prussian  war-drums,  grand-parades  and  Peace-negotia- 
tions. 

Tke  Sieur  UArget  to  Excellency  Valori  (at  Berlin). 

*  Dresden,  1745'  (dateless  otherwise,  most  be 
December,  between  18th  and  25th). 

*  Monseigneur, — I  arrived  yesterday  at  7  p.m.  ;  as  I  had  the 

*  honour  of  forewarning  you,  by  the  word  I  wrote  to  the  Abbe' 
(never  mind  what  Abbe  ;  another  VaJori-Clerk)  *  from  Sonnenwalde' 
(my  halfway  house  between  Berlin  and  this  City).     '  I  went,  first  of 

*  all,  to  M.  de  Vaugrenand,'  our  Envoy  here ;  *  who  had  the  goodness 

*  to  open  himself  to  me,  on  the  Business  now  on  hand.  In  my  opinion, 

*  nothing  can  be  added  to  the  excellent  considerations  he  has  been 

*  urging,  on  the  King  of  Prussia  and  the  Count  de  Podewils. 

*  At  half-past  8, 1  went  to  his  Prussian  Majesty's ;  I  found  he 

*  was  engaged  with  his  Concert/ — ^lodges  in  the  Lubomirski  Palace, 
has  his  snatch  of  melody  in  the  evening  of  such  discordant  days, — 
'  and  I  could  not  see  him  till  after  half-past  9.  I  announced  myself 
'  to  M.  Eichel ;  he  was  too  overwlielmed  with  affairs  to  give  me  audi- 

*  ence.     I  asked  for  Count  Bothenburg ;  he  was  at  cards  with  the 

*  Princess  Lubomirski  At  last,  I  did  get  to  the  King:  who  received 
<  me  in  the  most  agreeable  way;  but  was  just  going  to  Supper;  said 

*  he  must  put  off  answering  till  tomorrow  morning,  morning  of  this 


Chap,  XV.]  PBAOB  OF  DRESDEN,  223 

18th-25ih  Dec.  1745. 

'  day.  M.  de  Vaugreuand  had  bees  so  good  as  prepare  me  on  the 
'  ramouTS  of  a  Peace  with  Saxony  and  the  Queen  of  Hungary.  I 
'  went  to  M.  Podewils ;  who  said  a  great  many  kind  things  to  me 

*  for  yon.    I  could  only  sketch  out  the  matter,  at  that  time ;  and 

*  represented  to  Podewils  the  brilliant  position  of  his  Master,  who 

*  had  become  Arbiter  of  the  Peace  of  Europe ;  that  the  moment  was 
'  come  for  making  this  Peace  a  General  one,  and  that  perhaps  there 

*  would  be  room  for  repentance  afterwards  if  the  opportunity  were 

*  slighted.    He  said,  his  Master's  object  was  that  same ;  and  thus 

*  closed  the  conversation  by  general  questions. 

^  This  morning,  I  again  presented  myself  at  the  King  of  Prussia's. 

*  I  had  to  wait,  and  wait ;  in  fine,  it  was  not  till  half-past  5  in  the 

*  evening  that  he  returned,  or  gave  me  admittance ;  and  I  staid  with 
'  him  till  after  7/— when  Concert  time  was  at  hand  again.  Listen 
to  a  remarkable  Dialogue,  of  the  Conquering  Hero  with  a  humble 
Friend  whom  he  likes.  '  His  Majesty  condescended  (a  daign4)  to 
'  enter  with  me  into  all  manner  of  details ;  and  began  by  telling  me, 

"  That  M.  de  Valori  had  done  admirably  not  to  come,  himself, 
"  with  that  Letter  from  the  King"  (Most  Christian,  our  King ; 
Letter,  the  sickly  Document  above  spoken  of) ;  '^  that  there  could 
**  not  have  been  an  Answer  expected, — ^the  Letter  being  almost  of 
"  ironical  strain ;  his  Majesty"  (Most  Christian)  "  not  giving  him 
"  the  least  hope,  but  merely  talking  of  his  fine  genius,  and  how 
*^  that  would  extricate  him  from  the  perilous  entanglement,  and 
'^  inspire  him  with  a  wise  resolution  in  the  matter  I  That  he  had, 
**  in  efiect,  taken  a  resolution  the  wisest  he  could;  and  was  making 
''bis  Peace  with  Saxony  and  the  Queen  of  Hungaiy.  That  he 
*^  had  felt  all  the  dangers  of  the  difficult  situations  he  had  been 
"in," — sheer  destruction  yawning  all  round  him,  in  huge  immi- 
nency,  more  than  once,  and  no  friend  heeding; — "that,  weary  of 
*'  playing  always  double-or-quits,  he  had  determined  to  end  it,  and 
"  get  into  a  state  of  tranquillity,  which  both  himself  and  his  People 
"  had  such  need  o£  That  France  could  not^  without  difficulty,  have 
"  remedied  his  mishaps ;  and  that  he  saw  by  the  King's  Letter, 
*^  there  was  not  even  the  wish  to  do  it  That  his,  Friedrich's,  mili- 
"  taiy  career  was  completed," — ^so  for  as  ^  could  foresee  or  decide  I 
''  That  he  would  not  again  expose  his  Country  to  the  Caprices  of 
^  Fortime,  whose  past  constancy  to  him  was  sufficiently  astonishing 
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"  to  raise  fears  of  a  reverse  (hear  !).    That  his  ambitions  were  ful- 

**  filled,  in  having  compelled  his  Enemies  to  ask  Peace  from  him 

''  in  their  own  Capital,  with  the  Chancellor  of  Bohemia"  (Harrach, 

typifying  fallen  Austrian  pride)  ''  obliged  to  cooperate. 

''  That  he  would  always  be  attached  to  our  King's  interests,  and 
*'  set  all  the  value  in  the  world  on  his  friendship  ;  but  that  he  had 
*'  not  been  snfficiently  assisted  to  be  content  That,  observing  hence- 
*'  forth  an  exact  neutrality,  he  might  be  enabled  to  do  offices  of 
**  mediation ;  and  to  carry,  to  the  one  side  and  to  the  other,  words 
''  of  peace.  That  he  offered  himself  for  that  object,  and  would  be 
*^  charmed  to  help  in  it ;  but  that  he  was  fixed  to  stop  there.  That 
"  in  regard  to  the  basis  of  General  Peace,  he  had  Two  Ideas" — (which 
the  reader  can  attend  to,  and  see  where  they  differed  from  the  Event, 
and  where  not) : — "  One  was,  That  France  should  keep  Ypres,  Fumes, 
"  Toumay"  (which  France  did  not),  "  giving  up  the  Netherlands 
"  otherwise,  with  Ostend,  to  the  English"  (to  the  English  I),  "  in  ex- 
"  change  for  Cape  Breton.  The  other  was.  To  give  up  more  of  our 
"  Conquests"  (we  gave  them  all  up,  and  got  only  the  glory,  and  our 
Codfishery,  Cape  Breton,  back,  the  English  being  equally  generous), 
"  and  bargain  for  liberty  to  reestablish  Dunkirk  in  its  old  condition" 
(not  a  word  of  your  Dunkirk ;  there  is  your  Cape  Breton,  and  we 
also  will  go  home  with  what  glory  there  is, — not  difficult  to  cany !). 
"  But  that  it  was  by  England  we  must  make  the  overtures,  without 
*'  addressing  ourselves  to  the  Court  of  Vienna ;  and  put  it  in  his, 
"  Friedrich's,  power  to  propose  a  receivable  Project  of  Peace.  That 
**  he  well  conceived  the  great  point  was  the  Queen  of  Spain"  (Ter- 
magant, and  Jenkins's  Ear ;  Termagant  s  Husband,  still  living,  is  a 
lappet  of  Termagant's  self) ;  "  but  that  she  must  content  herself 
'*  with  Parma  and  Piaoenza  for  the  Infant,  Don  Philip"  (which  the 
Termi^nt  did)  ;  "  and  give  back  her  hold  of  Savoy"  (partial  hold, 
of  no  use  to  her  without  the  Passes)  "  to  the  King  of  Sardinia." 
And  of  the  Jenkins's-Ear  question,  generous  England  will  say  no- 
thing ?  Next  to  nothing ;  hopes  a  modicum  of  putty  and  diplomatic 
varnish  may  close  that  troublesome  question,— which  springs,  mean- 
while, in  the  centre  of  the  world ! — 

'  These  kind  condescensions  of  his  Majesty  emboldened  me  to 
^  represent  to  him  the  brilliant  position  he  now  held ;  and  how 
'  noble  it  would  be,  after  having  been  the  Hero  of  Germany,  to 
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'  become,  instead  of  one's  own  pacificator,  the  Pacificator  of  EuropOi 
"  I  grant  you;'  said  he,  "  man  cher  D'Arget ;  but  it  is  too  dan- 
''  gerous  a  part  for  playing.  A  reverse  brings  me  to  the  edge  of 
'*  ruin :  I  know  too  well  the  mood  of  mind  I  was  in,  last  time  I  left 
"  Berlin"  (with  that  Three-legged  Immensity  of  Atropos,  not  yet 
mown  down  at  Hennersdorf  by  a  lucky  cut),  "  ever  to  expose  myself 
"  to  it  again !  If  luck  had  been  against  me  there,  I  saw  myself  a 
*'  Monarch  without  throne ;  and  my  subjects  in  the  cruellest  oppres- 
^'  sion.  A  bad  game  that :  always,  mere  Check  to  your  King ;  no 
"  other  move ; — ^I  refer  it  to  you,  friend  D'Arget :— in  fine,  I  wish 
*'  to  be  at  peace." 

'  I  represented  to  him  that  the  House  of  Austria  would  never, 
'  with  a  tranquil  eye,  see  his  House  in  possession  of  Silesia.  *'  Those 
"  that  come  after  me,"  said  he,  "  will  do  as  they  like ;  the  Future  is 
''  beyond  man's  reach.  Those  that  come  after  will  do  as  they  can. 
^'  I  have  acquired ;  it  is  theirs  to  preserve.  I  am  not  in  alarm  about 
*'  the  Austrians ; — ^and  this  is  my  answer  to  what  you  have  been 
"  saying  about  the  weakness  of  my  guarantees*  They  dread  my 
'^  Army ;  the  luck  that  I  have.  I  am  sure  of  their  sitting  quiet 
''  for  the  dozen  years  or  so  which  may  remain  to  me  of  life ; — 
**  quiet  till  I  have,  most  likely,  done  with  it  What  1  Are  we  never 
"  to  have  any  good  of  our  life,  then  {Ne  dois^je  done  jamais  jouir)  ? 
*^  There  is  more  for  me  in  the  true  greatness  of  labouring  for  the 
'^  happiness  of  my  subjects,  than  in  the  repose  of  Europe.  I  have 
"  put  Saxony  out  of  a  condition  to  do  hurt.  She  owes  14,775,000 
"  crowns  of  debt"  (two  millions  and  a  quarter  sterling) ;  "and  by 
''  the  Defensive  Alliance  which  I  form  with  her,  I  provide  myself^ 
(but  ask  Briihl  withal!)  ''a  help  against  Austria^  I  would  not 
'*  henceforth  attack  a  cat,  except  to  defend  myself."  C  ^hese  are 
*  his  very  words/  adds  D'Arget ; — and  well  worth  noting.)  "  Ambi- 
"  tion  (gloire)  and  my  interests,  were  the  occasion  of  my  first  Gam^ 
"  paigns.  The  late  Kaiser's  situation,  and  my  zeal  for  France"  (not 
to  mention  interests  again),  "  gave  rise  to  these  second :  and  I  have 
"  been  fighting  always  since  for  my  own  hearths, — ^for  my  very  ex- 
'*  istence,  I  might  say !  Once  more,  I  know  the  state  I  had  got  into : 
"  — ^if  I  saw  Prince  Karl  at  the  gates  of  Paris,  I  would  not  stir." — 
"  And  us  at  the  gates  of  Vienna,"  answered  I  promptly,  "  with  the 
"  same  indiflference  ?" — "  Yes ;  and  I  swear  it  to  you,  D'Arget    In 
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"  a  word,  I  want  to  have  some  good  of  my  life  (peuxjouir).  What 
"  are  we,  podr  human  atoms,  to  get  up  projects  that  cost  so  much 
"  blood  ?    Let  us^liye,  and  help  to  live." 

'  The  rest  of  the  conversation  passed  in  general  talk,  about  lite- 
'  rature,  Theatres  and  such  objects.     My  reasonings  and  objectings, 

*  on  the  great  matter,  I  need  not  farther  detail :  by  the  frank  dis- 
^  course  his  Prussian  Majesty  was  kind  enough  to  go  into,  you  may 
^  gather  perhaps  that  my  arguments  were  various,  and  not  ill-chosen  ; 
'  — and  it  is  too  evident  they  have  all  been  in  vain.* — ^Your  Excel- 
lency's (really  in  a  very  faithful  way) — ^D'Argbt.* 

D*Arget,  about  a  month  after  this,  was  taken  into  Friedrich*8 
service ;  Valori  consenting,  whose  occupation  was  now  gone ; — and 
we  shall  hear  of  D*Arget  again.  Take  this  small  Note,  as  summary 
of  him :  '  D'Aiget  (18th  January  1746)  had  some  title,  "  Secretary 

*  at  Orders  {Secretaire  des  Commandefn&nts),**  bit  of  pension ;  and 

*  continued  in  the  character  of  reader,  or  miscellaneous  Uteraiy  at- 
'  tendant  and  agent,  very  much  liked  by  his  Master,  for  six  yeara 

*  coming.    A  man.  much  heard  of,  during  those  years  of  offica 

*  March  1752,  havings  lost  his  dear  little  Prussian  Wife^  and  got 

*  into  ill  health  and  spirits,  he  retired  on  leave  to  Paris ;  and  next 
'  year,  had  to  give  up  the  thought  of  returning ; — though  he  still, 

*  and  to  the  end,  continued  loyally  attached  to  his  old  Master,  and 

*  more  or  less  in  correspondence  with  him.     Had  got,  before  long, 

*  through  Friedrich*s  influence  at  Paris,  some  small  Appointment  in 

*  the  Ecde  MUitaire  there.    He  is,  of  all  the  Frenchmen  Friedrich 

*  had  about  him,  with  the  exception  of  D*Argens  alone,  the  most 
'  honest-hearted     The  above  Letter,  lucid,  innocent,  modest,  alto- 

*  gether  rational  and  practical,  is  a  fair  specimen  of  D'Aiget :  add 
'  to  it  the  prompt  self-sacrifice  (and  in  that  fine  silent  way)  at 
'  Jaromirz  for  Valori,  and  readers  may  conceive  the  man.    He  lived 

*  at  Paris,  in  meagre  but  contented  fashion,  Bvs  de  tEcole  Mili- 

*  taire,  till  1778 ; — and  seems,  of  all  the  Ex-Prussian  Frenchmen, 

*  to  have  known  most  about  Friedrich ;  and  to  have  never  spoken 

*  any  falsity  against  him.    Duvemet,  the  "M    *    *"  Biographer 

*  of  Voltaire,  firequented  him  a  good  deal ;  and  any  true  notions^  or 

«  Valori,  i.  290-294  (no  date,  except  *  Dresden,  1746,'— sleepy  Editor 
feeling  no  want  of  any). 
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'  giimmerings  of  such,  that  he  has  about  Prussia,  are  probably  as- 
'  cribable  to  D'Arget'' 

The  Treaty  of  Dresden  can  be  read  in  SchoU,  Flassan, 
Rousset,  Adelung ;  but,  except  on  compulsion,  no  creature 
will  now  read  it, — nor  did  this  Editor,  even  he,  find  it  pay. 
Peace  is  made.  Peace  of  Dresden  is  signed,  Christmas 
Day  1745:  "  To  me  Silesia,  without  farther  treachery  or 
trick  ;  you,  wholly  as  you  were."  Europe  at  large,  as 
Friedrich  had  done,  sees  *  the  sky  all  on  fire  about  Dres- 
den.' The  fierce  big  battles  done  against  this  man  have, 
one  and  all  of  them,  become  big  defeats.  The  strenuous 
machinations,  high -built  plans  cunningly  devised, — the 
utmost  sum-total  of  what  the  Imperial  and  Royal  Poten- 
cies can,  for  the  life  of  them,  do :  behold,  it  has  all  tumbled 
down  here,  in  loud  crash ;  the  final  peal  of  it  at  Eessels- 
dorf ;  and  the  consummation  is  flame  and  smoke,  conspi- 
cuous over  all  the  Nations.  You  will  let  him  keep  his  own 
henceforth,  then,  will  you?  Silesia,  which  was  not  yours 
nor  ever  shall  bel  Silesia  and  no  afterthought?  The 
Saxons  sign,  the  high  Plenipotentiaries  all;  in  the  eyes 
of  Villiers,  I  am  told,  were  seen  sublimely  pious  tears. 
Harrach,  bowing  with  stiflF,  almost  incredulous,  gratitude, 
swears  and  signs; — hurries  home  to  his  Sovereign  Lady, 
with  Peace,  and  such  a  smile  on  his  face ;  and  on  her  Im- 
perial Majest/s  such  a  smile ! — readers  shall  conceive  it. 

There  are  but  Two  new  points  in  the  Treaty  of  Dres- 
den,— ^nay  properly  there  is  but  One  point,  about  which 
posterity  can  have  the  least  care  or  interest;  for  that 
other,  concerning  "  The  Toll  of  Schidlo,"  and  settlement 
of  haggles  on  the  Navigation  of  the  Elbe  there,  was  not 
kept  by  the  Saxons,  but  continued  a  haggle  still:  this 

»  See  (Euwres  de  Fr$(Urtc,  xx.  (p.  xii.  of  Preface  to  the  jyArget  Corre- 
apondence  thera). 
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One  point  ia  the  Eleventh  Article.  Inconceivably  small  ; 
but  liable  to  turn  up  on  us  again,  in  a  memorable  manner. 
That  let  us  translate, — for  M.  de  Voltaire's  sake,  and  time 
coming  1  Steuer  means  Land-Tax ;  Ober-Steuer-Einnahme 
will  be  something  like  Royal  Exchequer,  therefore;  and 
SteuerSchein  will  be  approximately  equivalent  to  Exche- 
quer Bill.     Article  Eleventh  stipulates,: 

"  All  subjects  and  servants  of  his  Majesty  the  Eiug  of  Prussia, 
"  who  hold  Bonds  of  the  Saxon  Ober-SteTwr-Einnahme  shall  be 
"  paid  in  full,  capital  and  interest,  at  the  times,  and  to  the  amount, 
"  specified  in  said  Stetier-Scheine  or  Bonds."  That  is  Article  Ele- 
venth.— 'The  Saxon  Exchequer,'  says  an  old  Note  on  it,  'thanks 
'  to  Brlihl  8  extravagance,  has  been  as  good  as  bankrupt,  paying 
'  with  inconvertible  paper,  with  Scheine  (Things  .to  be  Shoum),  for 
'  some  time  past ;  which  paper  has  accordingly  sunk,  let  us  say, 
'  25  per  cent  below  its  nominal  amount  in  gold.  All  Fxussian  sub- 
*  jects,  who  hold  these  Bonds,  are  to  be  paid  in  gold ;  Saxons,  and 
'  others,  will  have  to  be  content  with  paper  till  things  come  round 
'  again,  if  things  ever  do/  Yes ; — and,  by  ill  chance,  the  matter 
will  attract  M.  de  Voltaire's  keen  eye  in  the  interim  I 

Friedrich  stayed  eight  days  in  Dresden,  the  loud 
theme  of  Gazetteers  and  rumours;  the  admired  of  two 
classes,  in  all  Countries :  of  the  many  who  admire  success, 
and  also  of  the  few  who  can  understand  what  it  is  to 
deserve  success.  Among  his  own  Countrymen,  this  last 
Winter  has  kindled  all  their  admirations  to  the  flaming 
pitch.  Saved  by  him  from  imminent  destruction;  their 
enemies  swept  home  as  if  by  one  invincible;  nay,  sent 
home  in  a  kind  of  noble  shame,  conquered  by  generosity. 
These  feelings,  though  not  encouraged  to  speak,  run  very 
high.  The  Dresdeners  in  private  society  found  him  de- 
lightful ;  the  high  ladies  especially :  "  Could  you  have 
thought  it ;  terrific  Mars  to  become  radiant  Apollo  ia 
this  manner !"     From  considerable  Collections  of  Anec- 
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dotes  illustrating  this  fact,  in  a  way  now  fallen  vapid  to 
us, — I  select  only  the  Introduction: 

*  Do  leaden  xeooUect  Friedricb's  first  visit  to  Dresdea'  (in  1728), 
'  seyenteea  years  ago ;  and  a  certain  charming  joung  Countess  Flem- 

*  ming,  at  that  time  only  fourteen  {  who,  like  a  Hebe  as  she  was, 

*  oontriTed  beautiful  surprises  for  him,  and  among  other  things  pre- 

*  sented  him,  so  gracefully,  on  the  part  of  August  the  Strong,  with 
'  his  first  flute  f — No  reader  of  this  History  can  recollect  it ;  nor 
indeed,  except  in  a  mythic  sense,  believe  it !  A  young  Countess 
Flemming  (daughter  of  old  Feldmarsehall  Flemming)  doubtless 
there  might  be,  who  presented  him  a  flute ;  but  as  to  his  first 
flute — ? — 'That  same  charming  youug  Countess  Flemming  is  still 

*  hone,  age  now  thirty-one ;  charming,  more  than  ever,  though  now 
'  under  a  changed  name  ;  having  wedded  a  Yon  Backnitz  (Supreme 
'  Gentleman  Usher,  or  some  such  thing)  a  few  years  ago,  and  brought 
'  him  children  and  the  usual  felicities.  How  much  is  changed ; 
'  Angust  the  Strong,  where  is  he ;  and  his  famous  Three  hundred 

*  and  fifty-four,  Enchantress  Orzelska  and  the  others,  where  are  they  f 

*  Enchantress  Orzelska  wedded,  quarrelled,  and  is  in  a  convent :  her 

*  charming  destiny  concluded  Rutowski  is  not  now  in  the  Prussian 
'^  Army :  he  got  beaten,  Wednesday  last,  at  Eesselsdorf,  fighting 
'  against  that  Army.  And  the  Chevalier  de  Saxe,  he  too  was  beaten 
'  there ;— clambering  now  across  the  Metal  Mountains,  ask  not  of 
'  him.  And  the  Mar^chal  de  Saxe,  he  takes  CSties,  fights  Battles 
'  of  Fontenoy,  ^^  mumbling  a  lead  bullet  all  day ;"  being  dropsical, 
'  nearly  dead  of  debaucheries ;  the  most  dissolute  (or  probably  so) 
'  of  all  the  Sons  of  Adam  in  his  day.  August  the  Physically  Strong 
Ms  dead.  August  the  Spiritually  Weak  is  fled  to  Prag  with  his 
'  BrtihL  And  we  do  not  come,  this  time,  to  get  a  flute ;  but  to 
'  settle  the  account  of  Victories,  and  give  Peace  to  Nations.  Strange, 
'  here  as  always,  to  look  back, — ^to  look  round  or  forward, — ^in  the 

*  mad  huge  whirl  of  that  loud-xoaring  Loom  of  Time  I — One  of 
^  C^mntess  Backnitz's  Sons  happened  to  leave  MantMcript  Diarieif 
(rather  feeble,  not  too  exact-looking), '  and  gives  us,  from  Mamma's 
«  reminiscences'    *    *    Not  a  word  more.* 

«  BSdenbeck,  BeytrUge^  u  440  et  aeq. 
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The  Peace,  we  said,  was  signed  on  Christmas  Day. 
Next  day,  Sunday,  Friedrich  attended  Sermon  in  the 
Kreuzkirche  (Protestant  High -Church  of  Dresden),  at- 
tended Opera  withal ;  and  on  Monday  morning,  had 
vanished  out  of  Dresden,  as  all  his  people  had  done 
or  were  diligently  doing.  Tuesday,  he  dined  briefly  at 
Wusterhausen  (a  place  we  once  knew  well),  with  the 
Prince  of  Prussia,  whose  it  now  is;  got  into  his  open 
carriage  again,  with  the  said  Prince  and  his  other  Bro- 
ther Ferdinand;  and  drove  swiftly  homeward.  Berlin, 
drunk  with  joy,  was  all  out  on  the  streets,  waiting.  On 
the  Heath  of  Britz,  four  or  five  miles  hitherward  of  Berlin, 
a  body  of  young  gentlemen  (*  Merchants  mostly,  who  had 
ridden  out  so  far'),  saluted  him  with  "  Vivat  Friedrich 
der  Grosse  (Long  live  Friedrich  the  Great)  T  thrice  over; 
— as  did,  in  a  less  articulate  maimer,  Berlin  with  one 
voice,  on  his  arrival  there;  Burgher  Companies  lining  the 
streets ;  Population  vigorously  shouting ;  Pupils  of  the 
Eoln  Gymnasium,  with  Clerical  and  School  Functionaries 
in  mass,  breaking  out  into  Latin  Song: 

"  Vtvat^  vivat  Friderunu  Bex  ; 

Vivat  Auguttvs^  Magnus,  Fdixy  Pater  Patrir-a /" 

and  what  not.^     On  reaching  the  Portal  of  the 

Palace,  his  Majesty  stept  down;  and,  glancing  round  the 
Schloss-Platz  and  the  crowded  windows  and  simmering 
multitudes,  saluted,  taking  off  his  hat;  which  produced 
such  a  shout, — naturally  the  loudest  of  all.  And  so  exit 
King,  into  his  interior.  Tuesday,  2-3  p.m.,  28th  Decem- 
ber 1745:  a  King  new-christened  in  the  above  manner, 
so  far  as  people  could. 

*  PreosB,  i.  220 ;  who  cites  BeschreUvng  (*  Description  oi  his  Mk^jesty's 
Triumphant  Entty,  on  the'  &c.}  and  other  Contemporary  Pamphlets.  RS- 
denbeok,  i.  124. 
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niuminated  Berlin  shone  like  noon,  all  that  night  (the 
beginning  of  a  Gaudeamus  which  lasted  miscellaneously 
for  weeks) : — but  the  King  stole  away  to  see  a  friend 
who  was  dying;  that  poor  Duhan  de  Jaudun,  his  early 
Schoolmaster,  who  had  su£fered  much  for  him,  and  whom 
he  always  much  loved.  Duhan,  died,  in  a  day  or  two. 
Poor  Jordan,  poor  Keyserling  (the  "  CAsarion^'  of  young 
days) :  them  also  he  has  lost;  and  often  laments,  in  this 
otherwise  bright  time,* 

•  In  (Ehivres^  xrii.  288;  xiriii.  141 ;  %b.  142  (painfully  tender  Letten  to 
Fran  Yon  Camas  and  others,  on  these  eyents). 
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CHAPTER  L 

SANS-SOUCI. 

Fbiedrich  has  now  climbed  the  heights,  and  sees  him* 
self  on  the  upper  table-land  of  Victory  and  Success ;  his 
desperate  life -and -death  struggles  triumphantly  ended. 
What  may  be  ahead,  nobody  knows ;  but  here  is  fair  out- 

/  look  that  his  enemies  and  Austria  itself  haye  had  enough 
of  him.  No  wringing  of  his  Silesia  from  this  ''  bad  Man.'' 
Not  to  be  OTerset,  this  one,  by  never  such  exertions ; 
oversets  w,  on  the  contrary,  plunges  us  heels  overhead 
into  the  ditch,  so  often  as  we  like  to  apply  to  him ;  no- 
thing but  heavy  beatings,  disastrous  breaking  of  crowns, 
to  be  had  on  trying  there  1    "  Five  Victories  1"  as  Voltaire 

Ikeeps  counting  on  his  fingers,  with  upturned  eyes, — ^Moll- 
^itz,  Chotusitz,  Striegau^  Sohr,  Kesselsdorf  (the  last  done 
oy  Anhalt;  but  omitting  Hennersdorf,  and  that  sudden 
slitting  of  the  big  Saxon- Austrian  Projects  into  a  cloud  of 
feathers,  as  fine  a  feat  as  any), — "  Five  Victories !''  counts 
Voltaire;  calling  on  everybody  (or  everybody  but  Friedrich 
himself,  who  is  easily  sated  with  that  kind  of  thing)  to 
/  admire.  In  the  world  are  many  opinions  about  Friedrich. 
In  Austria,  for  instance,  what  an  opinion;  sinister,»gloomy 
in  the  extreme :  or  in  England,  which  derives  from  Aus- 
tria,— only  with  additional  dimness,  and  with  gloomy  new 
provocations  of  its  own  before  long !  Many  opinions  about 
Friedrich,  all  dim  enough:  bat  this,  that  he  is  a  very 

j  demon  for  fighting,  and  the  stoutest  King  walking  the 
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Earth  just  now,  may  well  be  a  universal  one.  A  man 
better  not  to  be  meddled  with,  if  he  will  be  at  peace^  as 
he  professes  to  wish  being. 

Friedrich  accordingly  is  not  meddled  with,  or  not 
openly  meddled  with;  and  has,  for  the  Ten  or  Eleven 
Years  coming,  a  time  of  perfect  external  Peace.  He  him- 
self is  decided  "  not  to  fight  with  a  cat,''  if  he  can  get  the 
peace  kept ;  and  for  about  eight  years,  hopes  confidently 
that  this,  by  good  management,  will  continue  possible ; — 
till,  in  the  last  three  years,  electric  symptoms  did  again 
disclose  themselves,  and  such  hope  more  and  more  died 
away.  It  is  well  known  there  lay  in  the  fates  a  Third 
Silesian  War  for  him,  worse  than  both  the  others ;  which 
is  now  the  main  segment  of  his  History  still  lying  ahead 
for  us,  were  this  Halcyon  Period  done.  Halcyon  Period 
counts  fi-om  Christmas  Day,  Dresden,  1745, — "f5pom  thii 
day,  Peace  to  the  end  of  my  life  I''  had  been  Friedrich'sj 
fond  hope.  But  on  the  9th  day  of  September  1756,  Fried- 
rich  was  again  entering  Dresden  (Saxony  some  twelve 
days  before) ;  and  the  Crowning  Struggle  of  his  Life  was, 
beyond  all  expectation,  found  to  be  still  lying  ahead  for 
him,  awfully  dubious  for  Seven  Years  thereafter  I — 

Friedrich's  History  during  this  intervening  Halcyon 
or  Peace  Period  must,  in  some  way,  be  made  known  to 
readers :  but  for  a  great  many  reasons,  especially  at  pre- 
sent, it  behoves  to  be  given  in  compressed  form;  riddled 
down,  to  an  immense  extent,  out  of  those  sad  Prussian 
Repositories,  where  the  grain  of  perennial,  of  significant 
and  still  memorable,  lies  overwhelmed,  under  rubbish 
mountains  of  the  fairly  extinct,  the  poisonously  dusty  and 
forgettable; — Ach  ffimmel!  Which  indispensable  preli- 
minary process,  how  can  an  English  Editor,  at  this  time, 
do  it;  no  Prussian,  at  any  time,  having  thought  of  trying 
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it !  From  a  painful  Predecessor  of  mine,  I  collect,  rum- 
maging among  his  dismal  Paper-masses,  the  following 
Three  Fragments,  worth  reading  here : 

1®.  *  Friedrich  was  as  busy,  in  those  Tears,  as  in  the  generality 
' '  of  his  Hfe ;  and  his  actions,  and  salutary  conquests  over  difiSculties, 

*  were  many,  profitable  to  Prussia  and  to  himseK  Very  well  worth 
'  keeping  in  mind  But  not  fit  for  Histoiy  ;  or  at  least  only  fit  in 
'  the  summary  form ;  to  be  delineated  in  little,  with  large  generic 
'  strokes, — ^if  we  had  the  means ; — such  details  belonging  to  the 

*  Prussian  Antiquary,  rather  than  to  the  English  Historian  of  Fried- 

*  rich  in  our  day.  A  happy  Ten  Years  of  tim&  Perhaps  the  time 
'  for  Montesquieu's  aphorism,  "  Happy  the  People  wliose  Annals  are 

'  '  blank  in  History-fiooks  \"  The  Prussian  Antiquary,  had  he  once 
'  got  any  image  formed  to  himself  of  Friedrich,  and  of  Friedrich's 
'  History  in  its  human  lineaments  and  organic  sequences,  will  glean 

*  many  memorabiUa  in  those  Years :  which  his  readers  then  (and 
'  not  till  then)  will  be  able  to  intercalate  in  their  places,  and  get 
'  human  good  of.    But  alas,  while  there  is  no  intelligible  human 

*  image,  nothing  of  lineaments  or  organic  sequences,  or  other  than  a 
'  jumbled  mass  of  Historical  Marine-Stores,  presided  over  by  Dryas- 

*  dust  and  Human  Stupor  (unsorted,  unlabelled,  tied  up  in  blind 

*  sacks),  the  very  Antiquary  will  have  uphill  work  of  it,  and  his 
'  readers  will  often  turn  round  on  him  with  a  gloomy  expression 

*  of  countenance  I' 

2^  '  Friedrich's  Life, — ^little  as  he  expected  it,  that  day  when 

*  he  started  up  from  his  ague-fit  at  Beinsbeig,  and  grasped  the  fiery 

*  Opportunity  that  was  shooting  past,— is  a  Life  of  War.  The  chief 
'  memory  that  will  remain  of  him  is  that  of  a  King  and  man  who 
'iought  consummately  well.  Not  Peace  and  the  Muses ;  no,  that 
r  is  denied  him, — ^though  he  was  so  unwilling,  always,  to  think  it 
I'  denied  I  But  his  Life-Task  turned  out  to  be  a  Battle  for  Silesia. 
[*  It  consists  of  Three  grand  Struggles  of  War.    And  not  for  Silesia 

*  only ; — unconsciously,  for  what  far  greater  things  to  his  Nation 
'  and  to  him  I 

*  Deeply  unconscious  of  it,  they  were  passing  their  "  Trials,"  his 
'  Nation  and  he,  in  the  great  Civil-Service  Examination  Hall  of  this 
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*  UniTerse :  '*  Are  you  able  to  defend  yoarselves,  then  ;  and  to  hang 

*  together  coherent,  against  the  whole  world  and  its  incoherencies 
'  and  rages  ?"  A  question  which  has  to  be  asked  of  Nations,  before 
'  they  can  be  recognised  as  such,  and  be  baptised  into  the  general 
'  commonwealth ;  they  are  mere  Hordes  or  accidental  Aggr^tes, 
'  till  that  Question  come.     Question  which  this  Nation  had  long 

*  been  getting  ready  for ;  which  now,  under  this  King,  it  answered 

*  to  the  satisfaction  of  gods  and  men :  "  Yes,  Heaven  assisting,  we  I 

*  can  stand  on  our  defence ;  and  in  the  long-run  (as  with  air  when  \ 
'  you  try  to  annihilate  it,  or  crush  it  to  nothing)  there  is  even  an 

*  infinite  force  in  us ;  and  the  whole  world  does  not  succeed  in  an- 
'  nihilating  us  I"  Upon  which  has  followed  what  we  term  National 
'  Baptism  ;---or  rather  this  was  the  National  Baptism,  this  furious 
'  one  in  torrent  whirlwinds  of  fire ;  done  three  times  over,  till  in 

*  gods  or  men  there  was  no  doubt  left.  That  was  Friedrich's  func- 
'  tion  in  the  world ;  and  a  great  and  memorable  one ; — not  to  his 
'  own  Prussian  Nation  only,  but  to  Teutschland  at  large,  forever 
'  memorable. 

''  Is  Teutschland  a  Nation ;   is  there  in  Teutschland  still  a 

*  Nation  ?"  Austria,  not  dishonestly,  but  much  sunk  in  supersti- 
'  tions  and  involuntary  mendacities,  and  liable  to  sink  much  further, 
^  answers  always  in  gloomy  proud  tone,  ''  Yes,  I  am  the  Nation  of 

*  Teutschland  I*' — but  is  mistaken,  as  turns  out  For  it  is  not  men- 
'  dacities,  conscious  or  other,  but  veracities,  that  the  Divine  Powers 
^  will  patronise,  or  even  in  the  end  will  put  up  with  at  alL  Which 
^  you  ought  to  understand  better  than  you  do,  my  friend.  For,  ou 
^  the  great  scale  and  on  the  small,  and  in  all  seasons,  circumstances^ 

*  scenes  and  situations  where  a  Son  of  Adam  finds  himself,  that  is 
^  true,  and  even  a  sovereign  truth.  And  whoever  does  not  know  it, 
'  — ^human  charity  to  him  (were  such  always  possible)  would  be,  that 
'  he  were  furnished  with  handcuffs  as  a  part  of  his  outfit  in  this 
^  world,  and  put  under  guidance  of  those  who  do.  Yes ;  to  him,  I 
^  should  say,  a  private  pair  of  handcuffs  were  much  usefuller  than  a 

*  ballot-box, — were  the  times  once  settled  again,  which  they  are  fax 

*  ftom  being  ]'    ♦    ♦ 

^  So  that,  if  there  be  only  Austria  for  Nation,  Teutschland  is  in 
'  ominous  case.  Truly  so.  But  there  is  in  Teutschland  withal,  very 
^  irrecognisable  to  Teutschland,  yet  authentically  present,  a  Man  of 
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*  the  properly  nnoonqnerable  type ;  there  is  also  a  select  Population 
'  drilled  for  him :  these  two  tc^ther  will  prove  to  you  that  there  is 

*  a  Nation.  Conquest  of  Silesia,  Three  Silesian  Wars ;  labours  and 
^  yalours  as  of  Alcides,  in  vindication  of  oneself  and  one's  Silesia : — 

*  secretly,  how  unconsciously,  that  other  and  higher  Question  of 
'  Teutschland,  and  of  its  having  in  it  a  Nation,  was  Friedrich's  sore 

*  task  and  his  Prussia's  at  that  time.  As  Teutschland  may  be 
'  perhaps  now,  in  our  day,  beginning  to  recognise ;  with  hope,  with 
'  astonishment,  poor  Teutschland  T    *    * 

3^.  '  And  in  fine,  leaving  all  that,  there  is  one  thing  undeni- 
'  able :  In  all  human  Narrative,  it  is  the  battle  only,  and  not  the 

*  victory,  that  can  be  dwelt  upon  with  advantage.    Friedrich  has 

*  now,  by  his  Second  Silesian  War,  achieved  Greatness :  "  Friedrich 

*  the  Great ;"  expressly  so  denominated,  by  his  People  and  others. 
'  The  struggle  upwards  is  the  Bomance ;  your  hero  once  wedded,— 

*  to  Glorify  or  whoever  the  Bride  may  be, — the  Bomance  ends.    Pre- 

*  aae  critics  do  object,  That  there  may  still  lie  difficulties,  new  perils 

*  and  adventures,  ahead  :—* which  proves  conspicuously  true  in  this 
'  case  of  ours.  And  accordingly,  our  Book  not  being  a  Bomance  but 
'  a  History,  let  us,  with  all  fidelity,  look  out  what  these  are,  and 
'  how  they  modify  our  Boyal  Gentleman  who  has  got  his  wedding 
'  done.    With  all  fidelity ;  but  with  all  brevity,  no  less.    For,  inas- 

*  much  as* — 

Well,  brevity  in  most  cases  is  desirable.  And,  pri- 
vatelj,  it  must  be  owned  there  is  another  consideration 
of  no  small  weight :  That,  our  Prussian  resources  falling 
altogether  into  bankruptcy  during  Peace-Periods,  Nature 
herself  has  so  ordered  it,  in  this  instance  I  Partly  it  is 
our  Books  (the  Prussian  Dryasdust  reaching  his  acme  on 
those  occasions),  but  in  part  too  it  is  the  Events  them- 
selves, that  are  small  and  want  importance;  that  have 
fisJlen  dead  to  us,  in  the  huge  new  Time  and  its  uproars. 
Eyents  not  of  flagrant  notability  (like  battles  or  war- 
passages),  to  bridle  Dryasdust,  and  guide  him  in  some 
small  measure.    Events  rather  which,  except  as  charac- 
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teristic  of  one  memorable  Man  and  King,  are  mostly 
now  of  no  memorability  whatever.  Crowd  all  these  in- 
discriminately into  sacks,  and  shake  them  out  pellmell 
on  us :  that  is  Dryasdust's  sweet  way.  As  if  the  largest 
Marine -stores  Establishment  in  all  the  world  had  sud- 
denly, on  best  of  some  Necromancer  or  maleficent  person, 
taken  wing  upon  you;  and  were  dancing,  in  boundless 
mad  whirl,  round  your  devoted  head; — simmering  and 
dancing,  very  much  at  its  ease;  nowhither;  asking  you 
cheerfully,  "  What  is  your  candid  opinion,  then  ?"  *  Opi- 
nion/ Heavens ! — 

You  have  to  retire  many  yards,  and  gaze  with  a  des- 
perate steadiness ;  assuring  yourself:  "  Well,  it  does,  right 
indisputably,  shadow  forth  SomeiYiiiig.  This  was  a  Thing 
Alive ;  and  did  at  one  time  stick  together,  as  an  organic 
Fact  on  the  Earth,  though  it  now  dances  in  Dryasdust  at 
such  a  rate  !*'  It  is  only  by  self-help  of  this  sort,  and  long 
survey,  with  rigorous  selection,  and  extremely  extensive 
exclusion  and  oblivion,  that  you  gain  the  least  light  in 
such  an  element.  "  Brevity," — little  said,  when  little  has 
been  got  to  be  known, — is  an  evident  rulel  Courage, 
reader;  by  good  eyesight,  you  will  still  catch  some  fea- 
tures of  Friedrich  as  we  go  along.  To  say  our  little  in  a 
not  unintelligible  manner,  and  keep  the  rest  well  hidden, 
it  is  all  we  can  do  for  you  1 — 

Friedrich  declines  the  Career  of  Conquering  Hero  ; 
goes  into  Law-Reform ;  and  gets  ready  a  Cot- 
tage Residence  for  Himself 

Friedrich's  Journey  to  Pyrmont  is  the  first  thing  re^- 
corded  of  him  by  the  Newspapers.  Gone  to  take  the 
waters;  as  he  did  after  his  former  War.  Here  is  what 
I  had  noted  of  that  small  Occurrence,  and  of  one  or  two 
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others  contiguous  in  date,  which  prove  to  be  of  signifi- 
cance in  Friedrich's  History. 

'May  I2rt-17«*,  1746,'  say  the  old  Books,  *  his  Majesty  s^ts  out 
'  for  Pyrmont,  taking  Brunswick  by  the  way ;  arrives  at  Pyrmont, 
'  May  17th ;  stays  tiU  June  8th ;'  three  weeks  good.  '  Is  busy  cor- 
'  responding  with  the  King  of  France  about  a  General  Peace ;  but, 
'  owing  to  the  embitterment  of  both  parties,  it  was  not  possible  at  this 
'  time.^  Taking  the  waters  at  least,  and  amusing  himself.  From  Bruns- 
wick, in  passing,  he  had  brought  with  him  his  Brother-in-law  the 
reigning  Buke ;  Rothenbuig  was  there,  and  Brother  Henri ;  D' Arget 
expressly ;  Flute-player  Quanz  withal,  and  various  musical  people : 
'  in  all,  a  train  of  above  sixty  persons.'  I  notice  also  that  Prince 
Wilhelm  of  Hessen  was  in  Pyrmont  at  the  time.  With  whom,  one 
tsuicies,  what  speculations  there  might  be :  About  the  late  and  pre* 
8^t  War-passages,  about  the  poor  Peace  Prospects ;  your  Hessian 
'Siege'  so-called  *of  Blair  in  Athol'  {CvXloden  now  comfortably 
done),  and  other  cognate  topics.    That  is  the  Pyrmont  Journey. 

It  is  no  surprise  to  us  to  hear,  in  these  months,  of  new  and 
continual  attention  to  Army  matters,  to  Husbandry  matters ;  and 
to  making  good,  on  all  sides,  the  ruins  left  by  War.  Of  rebuilding 
(at  the  royal  expense)  '  the  town  of  Schmiedebeig,  which  had  been 
'  burnt;'  of  rebuilding,  and  repairing  from  their  damage,  all  Silesian 
villages  and  dwellmgs ;  and  still  more  satisfactory,  How,  '  in  May 
*  1746,  there  was,  in  every  Circle  of  the  Country,  by  exact  liquida- 
'  tioB  of  Accounts^  (so  rapidly  got  done),  ^  exact  payment  made  to 
'  the  individuals  concerned,  1°.  Of  all  the  hay,  straw  and  com  that 
'  had  been  delivered  to  his  Majesty's  Armies ;  2°.  of  all  the  horses 
'  that  had  perished  in  the  King's  work  \  3°.  of  all  the  horses  stolen 
'  by  the  Enemy,  and  of  all  the  money-contributions  exacted  by  the 
^  Enemy :  payment  in  ready  cash,  and  according  to  the  rules  of 
'  justice  {boar  und  biUigmdmg)^  by  his  Majesty.'^ 

It  was  from  Pyrmont,  May  1746,— or  more  definitely,  it  was 
'  at  Potsdam  early  in  the  morning,  15th  September'  following, — ^that 
Friedrich  launched,  or  shot  forth  from  its  moorings,  after  much  pre- 
vious attempting  and  preparing,  a  very  great  Enterprise ;  which  he 
has  never  lost  sight  of  since  the  day  he  began  reigning,  nor  will  till 

>  Sey&rtb,  ii.  22,  23. 
VOL.  IV.  R 
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bis  reign  and  life  end :  the  actual  Befonn  of  Law  in  Prussia.  '  May  1 
12th,  1746/  Friedrich,  on  the  road  to  Pyrmont,  answers  his  Chief 
Law-Minister  Cocceji's  Report  of  Practical  Plan  on  this  matter : 
''  Tes ;  looks  veij  hopeful  \" — and  took  it  with  him  to  consider  at 
Pyrmont,  during  his  leisure.  Much  considering  of  it,  then  and  after- 
wards, there  was.  And  finally,  September  15th,  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, Cocceji  had  an  Interriew  with  Friedrich ;  and  the  decisive  fiat 
was  given :  ^^  Tes^,  stiurt  on  it,  in  God's  namel  Pommem,  which  they  | 
call  the  Provincia  litigicsa;  try  it  there  first  I''^  And  Cocceji,  a 
vigorous  old  man  of  sixty-seven,  one  of  the  most  learned  of  Lawyers, 
and  a  very  Hercules  in  cleaning  Law-Stables,  has,  on  Friedrich's 
urgencies, — which  have  been  repeated  on  every  breathing-time  of 
Peace  there  has  been,  and  even  sometimes  in  the  middle  of  War 
(last  January,  1745,  for  example;  and  again,  express  Order,  Jan- 
uary ]  746,  a  fortnight  after  'Peace  was  signed), — actually  got  him- 
self girt  for  this  salutary  work.  *' Wash  me  out  that  honor  of 
accumulation,  let  us  see  the  old  Pavements  ef  the  place  again. 
Every  Lawsuit  to  be  finished  within  the  Tear  I" 

Cocceji,  who  had  been  meditating  such  matters  for  a  great  while,' 
and  was  himself  eager  to  proceed,  in  spite  of  considerable  wigged 
oppositions  and  secret  reluctances  that  there  were,  <lid  now,  on  that 
fiat  of  September  ]  5th,  get  his  Select  Commission  '•f  Six  riddled 
together  and  adjoined  to  him, — the  likeliest  Six  that  Prussia^  in 
her  difierent  Provinces,  could  yield ; — and  got  the  Stands  of  Pom- 
mem, after  due  committee-ing  and  deliberating,  to  consent  and  pro- 
mise help.  December  31st,  1 746,  was  the  day  the  Stdnde  consented : 
and  January  ]  0th,  1747,  Cocceji  and  his  Six  set  out  for  Pommem. 
On  a  longish  Enterprise,  in  that  Province  and  the  others; — of  which 
we  shall  have  to  take  notoce,  and  give  at  least  the  dates  as  they 
occur. 

To  sweep  out  pettifogging  Attorneys,  cancel  improper  Advocates, ' 
to  regulate  Fees;  to  war,  in  a  calm  but  deadly  manner,  against 
pedantries,  circumlocutions,  and  the  multiplied  forms  of  stupidity, 
cupidity,  and  human  owlery  in  this  department; — and,  on  the  whole, 
to  realise  from  evety  Court,  now  and  onwards,  *'  A  decision  to  all 

*  Banke,  ii.  392. 

•  '  Ist  March  1738,*  Friedrich  Wilhelm's  <  Edict'  on  Law  Reform  :  Coc- 
ceji ready,  at  that  time  i — ^but  his  then  Majesty  forbore. 
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Lawsuits,  within  a  Year  after  their  beginning/'  This  latter  result, 
Friedrich  thinks,  will  itself  be  highly  beneficial ;  and  be  the  sign  of 
all  manner  of  improvements.  And  Gocceji,  scanning  it  with  those 
potent  law-eyes  of  his,  Tentnres  to  assure  him  that  it  will  be  pos- 
sibla  As,  in  fact,  it  proved; — honour  to  Cooceji  and  his  King, 
and  Kings  Father  withaL  'Samuel  von  Cocceji'  (says  an  old  Note), 
'  son  of  a  Law-Professor,  and  himself  once  such, — was  picked  up  by 

*  Friedrich  Wilhelm,  for  the  Official  career,  many  years  ago.  A  man 

*  of  wholesome,  by  no  means  weakly  aspect, — ^to  judge  by  his  Por- 

*  trait,  which  is  the  chief  "  Biography'"  I  have  of  him.    Potent  eyes 

*  and  eyebrows,  ditto  blunt  nose ;  honest,  almost  careless  lips,  and 

*  deep  chin  well  dewlapped :  extensive  penetrative  face,  not  pincered 
'  together,  but  potently  fallen  closed ; — comfortable  to  see,  in  a  wig 

*  of  such  magnitude.  Friedrich,  a  judge  of  men,  calls  him  ^'  a  man 
"  of  sterling  character  (caracHre  inUffrs  et  droit),  whose  qualities 
'*  would  have  suited  the  noble  times  of  the  Roman  Republic/'*^ 
He  has  his  Herculean  battle,  his  Master  and  he  have,  with  the 
Owleries  and  the  vulturous  Law-Pedantries, — which  I  always  love 
Friedrich  for  detesting  as  he  does : — and,  during  the  next  five  years, 
the  world  will  hear  often  of  Cocceji,  and  of  this  Prussian  Law-Beform 
by  Friedrich  and  hinu 

His  Majesty's  exertions  to  make  Peace  were  not  successful;  what 
does  lie  in  his  power  is,  to  keep  out  of  the  quarrel  himself.  It 
appears  great  hopes  were  entertained,  by  some  in  England,  of  gain- 
ing Friedrich  over;  of  making  him  Supreme  Captain  to  the  Cause 
of  Liberty.  And  prospects  were  held  out  to  him,  quasi-offers  made, 
of  a  really  magnificent  nature, — ^undeniable,  though  obscure.  Herr 
Eanke  has  been  among  the  Archives  again;  and  comes  out  with 
fractional  snatches  of  a  very  strange  '*  Paper  from  England;"  capri- 
ciously hiding  all  details  about  it^  all  intelligible  explanation:  so  that 
you  in  vain  ask,  "Where,  When,  How,  By  whom?" — and  can  only 
guess  to  yourself  that  Carteret  was  somehow  at  the  bottom  of  the 
thing ;  aui  Carteretus  aut  Diabolus.  "  What  would  your  Majesty 
think  to  be  elected  Stadtholder  of  Holland?  Without  a  Stadthdder, 
these  Dutch  are  worth  nothing;  not  hoistable,  nor  of  use  when 
hoisted,  all  palavering  and  pulling  different  ways^    Must  have  a 

*  (Euwrei,  iv.  2, 
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Stadtholder ;  and  one  that  stands  firm  on  some  basb  of  his  own.  | 

Stadtholder  of  Holland,  King  of  Prussia, — ^you  then,  in  such  posi-  I 

sion,  take  the  reins  of  this  poor  floundering  English -Dutch  Ger-  j 

manic  Anti- French  War,  you;  and  drive  it  in  the  style  you  have.  \ 

Conquer  back  the  Netherlands  to  us ;  French  Netherlands  as  well.  ' 

French  and  Austrian  Netherlands  together,  yours  in  perpetuity ; , 

Dutch  Stadtholderate  as  good  as  ditto :  this,  with  Prussia  and  its 

%hting  capabilities,  will  be  a  pleasant  Protestant  thing.    Austria 

cares  little  about  the  Netherlands,  in  comparison.    Austria,  getting 

back  its  Lorraine  and  Alsace,  will  be  content,  will  be  strong  on  its 

feet.    What  if  it  should  even  lose  Italy?    France,  Spain,  Sardinia, 

the  Italian  Petty  Principalities  and  Anarchies:  suppose  they  tug  and 

tussle,  and  collapse  there  as  they  can?    But  let  France  try  to  look\ 

across  the  Rhine  again  ;  and  to  threaten  Teutschland,  England,  and ) 

the  Cause  of  Human  Liberty  temporal  or  spiritual  !*' 

This  is  authentically  the  purport  of  Herr  Bankers  extraordinaiy 
Document  f  guessable  as  due  to  Carteretus  or  Dtabclus.  Here  is  an 
outlook ;  here  is  a  career  as  Conquering  Hero,  if  that  were  one's  / 
line  I  A  very  magnificent  ground -plan ;  hung  up  to  kindle  the 
fancy  of  a  young  King, — who  is  far  too  prudent  to  go  into  it  at  all. 
More  definite  quasi-official  offers,  it  seems,  were  made  him  firom  the 
same  quarter:  Subsidies  to  begin  with,  such  subsidies  as  nobody  ever 
had  before ;  say  l,000,000i  sterling  by  the  Tear.  To  which  Fried- 
rich  answered,  "Subsidies,  your  Excellency?"  (Are  We  a  Hackney- 
Coachman,  then?) — and  with  much  contempt,  turned  his  back  on 
that  ofier.  No  fighting  to  be  had,  by  purchase  or  seduction,  out  of 
this  young  man.  Will  not  play  the  Conquering  Hero  at  all,  nor  the  • 
Hackney-Coachman  at  all;  has  decided  ^  not  to  fight  a  cat*'  if  let 
alone ;  but  to  do  and  endeavour  a  quite  other  set  of  things,  for  the 
rest  of  his  life. 

Friedrich,  readers  can  observe,  is  not  uplifted  with  his  great-  / 
ness.  He  has  been  too  much  beaten  and  bruised  to  be  anything  bat  \ 
modestly  thankful,  for  getting  out  of  such  a  deadly  clash  of  chaotic  \ 
swords.  Seems  to  have  little  pride  even  in  his  "  Five  Victories;''  or  I 
hides  it  well  Talks  not  over-much  about  these  things;  talks  of 
them,  so  far  as  we  can  hear,  with  his  old  comrades  only,  in  praise  of 
their  prowesses ;  as  a  simple  human  bebg,  not  as  a  supreme  of  cap* 

»  Ranke,  iu.  359. 
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tains ;  and  at  times  acknowledges,  in  a  fine  sincere  way,  the  omni- 
potence of  Luck  in  matters  of  War. 

One  of  the  most  characteristic  traits,  extensively  symbolical  of 
Friedrich's  intentions  and  outlooks  at  this  Epoch,  is  his  installing 
of  himself  in  the  little  Dwelling-House,  which  has  since  become  so 
celebrated  under  the  name  of  Sans-SoucL  The  plan  of  Sans-Souci, 
— an  el^nt  commodious  little  '^  Country  Box,"  quite  of  modest 
pretensions,  one  story  high ;  on  the  pleasant  Hill-top  near  Potsdam, 
with  other  little  green  Hills,  and  pleasant  views  of  land  and  water, 
all  round, — ^had  been  sketched  in  part  by  Friedrich  himself;  and 
the  diggings  and  terracings  of  the  Hill-side  were  just  beginning, 
when  he  quitted  for  the  Last  War.  '  April  14th,  1745,"  while  he 
lay  in  those  perilous  enigmatic  circumstances  at  Neisse  with  Pan- 
dours  and  devouring  bugbears  round  him,  ^  the  foundation-stone  was 
laid*  (Knobelsdorf  being  architect,  once  more,  as  in  the  old  Reins- 
berg  case)  :  and  the  work,  which  had  been  steadily  proceeding  while 
the  Master  stniggled  in  those  dangerous  battles  and  adventures  far 
away  from  it,  was  in  good  forwardness  at  his  return.  An  object  of 
j   cheerful  interest  to  him  ;  prophetic  of  calmer  years  ahead. 

It  was  not  till  May  1747,  that  the  formal  occupation  took  place : 

*  Mayday  1747,'  he  had  a  grand  House-heating,  or  *  First  Dinner,  of 
'  200  covers :  and  May  19th-20th  was  the  first  night  of  his  sleeping 

*  there.'  For  the  next  Forty  Tears,  especially  as  years  advanced,  he 
spent  the  most  of  his  days  and  nights  in  this  little  Mansion ;  which 
became  more  and  more  his  favourite  retreat,  whenever  the  noises 
and  scenic  etiquettes  were  not  inexorable.  ^^  Sans-Souci ;"  which 
we  may  translate  ^'  No-fiother.''  A  busy  place  this  too,  but  of  the 
quiet  kind ;  and  more  a  home  to  him  than  any  of  the  Three  fine 
Palaces  (ultimately  Four),  which  lay  always  waiting  for  him  in  the 
neighbourhood  Berlin  and  Charlottenburg  are  about  twenty  miles 
off;  Potsdam,  which,  like  the  other  two,  is  rather  consummate  among 
Palaces,  lies  leftwise  in  front  of  him  within  a  short  mile.  And  at 
length,  to  right  hand,  in  a  similar  distance  and  direction,  came  the 
*'  Neue  SMa8$"  (New  Palace  of  Potsdam),  called  also  the  ''  Falace 
of  Sans-Souci,"  in  distinction  from  the  Dwelling-House,  or  as  it  were 
Garden-House,  which  made  that  name  so  funous. 

Certainly  it  is  a  significant  feature  of  Friedrich ;  and  discloses 
the  inborn  proclivity  he  had  to  retirement,  to  study  and  reflection,  as 
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tbe  chosen  element  of  human  life.  Why  he  fell  upon  so  ambitious 
a  title  for  his  Royal  Cottage  ?  "  i\ro-Bother"  was  not  practically  a 
thing  he,  of  all  men,  could  consider  possible  in  this  world :  at  the 
utmost  perhaps,  by  good  care,  "  2i^«*-Bother !"  The  name,  it  ap- 
pears, came  by  accident.  He  had  prepared  his  Tomb,  and  various 
Tombs,  in  the  skirts  of  this  new  Cottage :  looking  at  these,  as  the 
building  of  them  went  on,  he  was  heard  to  say,  one  day  (Spring, 
]  746),  D*Argens  strolling  beside  him :  "  Oui,  alors  je  serai  sans 
souci  (Once  th^re,  one  will  be  out  of  bother)  I"  A  saying  which  was 
rumoured  of,  and  repeated  in  society,  being  by  such  a  man.  Out  of 
which  rumour  in  society,  and  the  evident  aim  of  the  Cottage  Royal, 
there  was  gradually  bom,  as  Venus  from  the  froth  of  the  sea^  this 
name :  **  Sans-Souci ;" — ^which  Friedrich  adopted ;  and,  before  the 
Year  was  out,  had  put  upon  his  lintel  in  gold  letters.    So  that,  by 

*  Mayday  1747/  the  name  was  in  all  men's  memories ;  and  has  con- 
tinued ever  since.^    Tourists  know  this  Cottage  Royal :  Friedrich's 

*  Three  Rooms  in  it ;  one  of  them  a  Library ;  in  another,  a  little 
'  Alcove  with  an  iron  Bed'  (iron,  without  curtains ;  old  softened  hat 
the  usual  royal  nightcap) — altogether  a  soldier's  lodging: — all  this 
still  stands  as  it  did.  Cheerfully  looking  down  on  its  garden-ter- 
races, stairs,  Greek  statues,  and  against  the  free  sky : — perhaps  we 
may  visit  it  in  time  coming,  and  take  a  more  special  view.  In  the 
Years  now  on  hand,  Friedrich,  I  think,  did  not  much  practically 
live  there,  only  shifted  thither  now  and  then.  His  chief  re^dence 
is  still  Potsdam  Palace ;  and  in  Carnival  time,  that  of  Berlin ;  with 
Gharlottenburg  for  occasional  festivities,  especially  in  summer,  the 
gardens  there  being  fine. 

This  of  Sans-Souci  is  but  portion  of  a  wider  Tendency, 
wider  set  of  endeavours  on  Friedrich's  part,  which  returns 
upon  him  now  that  Peace  has  returned :  That  of  improv- 
ing his  own  Domesticities,  while  he  labours  at  so  many 
public  improvements.  Gazing  long  on  that  simmering 
"  Typhoon  of  Marine-stores"  above  mentioned,  we  do  trace  \ 
Three  great  Heads  of  Endeavour  in  this  Peace  Period, 
First,  the  Reform  of  Law;  which,  as  above  hinted,  is  now  \ 

*  Preuss,  i.  2(58,  iso. ;  Kicolai,  ill.  1200. 
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earnestly  pushed  forward  again,  and  was  brought  to  what 
was  thought  completion  before  long.  With  much  rumour 
of  applause  from  contemporary  mankind.  Concerning 
which  we  are  to  give  some  indications,  were  it  only  dates 
in  their  order :  though,  as  the  affair  turned  out  not  to  be 
completed,  but  had  to  be  taken  up  again  long  after,  and 
is  an  affair  lying  wide  of  British  ken, — there  need  not, 
and  indeed  cannot,  be  much  said  of  it  just  now.  Secondly ^ 
there  is  eager  Furthering  of  the  Husbandries,  the  Com- 
merces, Practical  Arts, — especially  at  present,  that  of 
Foreign  Commerce,  and  Shipping  from  the  Port  of  Emb- 
den.  Which  shall  have  due  notice.  And  thirdly^  what 
must  be  our  main  topic  here,  there  is  that  of  Improv- 
ing the  Domesticities,  the  Household  Enjoyments  such  as 
they  were ; — specially  definable  as  Renewal  of  the  old 
Reinsberg  Program;  attempt  more  strenuous  than  ever 
to  realise  that  beautiful  ideal.  Which,  and  the  total 
failure  of  which,  and  the  consequent  quasi-abandonment 
of  it  for  time  coming,  are  still,  intrinsically  and  by  acci- 
dent, of  considerable  interest  to  modem  readers. 

Curious,  and  in  some  sort  touching,  to  observe  how 
that  old  original  Life -Program  still  reemerges  on  this 
King :  "  Something  ef  melodious  possible  in  one's  poor 
life,  is  not  there?  A  Life  to  the  Practical  Dutiies,  yes; 
but  to  the  Muses  as  welll" — Of  Friedrich's  success  in 
his  Law- Reforms,  in  his  Husbandries,  Commerces  and 
Furtherances,  conspicuously  great  as  it  was,  there  is  no 
possibility  of  making  careless  readers  cognisant  at  this 
day.  Only  by  the  great  results, — a  *  Prussia  quadrupled^ 
in  his  time,  and  the  like, — can  studious  readers  convince 
themselves,  in  a  cold  and  merely  statistic  way.  But  in 
respect  of  Life  to  the  Muses,  we  have  happily  the  means 
of  showing  that  in  actual  vitality ;  in  practical  struggle 
towards  fulfilment, — and  how  extremely  disappointing 
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the  result  was.  In  a  word,  Voltaire  pays  his  Fifth  and 
final  Visit  in  this  Period;  the  Voltaire  matter  comes  to  . 
its  consummation.  To  that,  as  to  one  of  the  few  things 
which  are  perfectly  knowable  in  this  Period  of  Ten- Years 
Peace,  and  in  which  mankind  still  take  interest,  we  pur- 
pose mostly  to  devote  ourselves  here. 

Ten  years  of  a  great  King's  life,  ten  busy  years  too; 
and  nothing  visible  in  them,  of  main  significance,  but  a 
crash  of  Author's  Quarrels,  and  the  Crowning  Visit  of 
Voltaire?  Truly  yes,  reader;  so  it  has  been  ordered. 
Innumerable  high-dressed  gentlemen,  gods  of  this  lower 
world,  are  gone  all  to  inorganic  powder,  no  comfortable 
or  profitable  memory  to  be  held  of  them  more;  and  this 
poor  Voltaire,  without  implement  except  the  tongue  and 
brain  of  him, — he  is  still  a  shining  object  to  all  the  popu- 
lations; and  they  say  and  symbol  to  me,  **  Tell  ua  of  him! 
He  is  the  man !''  Very  strange  indeed.  Changed  times 
since,  for*  dogs  barking  at  the  heels  of  him,  and  lions  roar- 
ing ahead, — ^for  Asses  of  Mirepoix,  for  foul  creatures  in 
high  dizenment,  and  foul  creatures  who  were  hungry 
valets  of  the  same, — this  man  could  hardly  get  the*  high- 
ways walked  I  And  indeed  had  to  keep  his  eyes  well 
open,  and  always  have  covert  within  reach, — ^under  pain 
of  being  torn  to  pieces,  while  he  went  about  in  the  flesh, 
or  rather  in  the  bones,  poor  lean  being.  Changed  times ; 
within  the  Century  last  past  I  For  indeed  there  was  in 
that  man  what  far  transcends  all  dizenment,  and  tempo- 
rary potency  over  valets,  over  legions,  treasure-vaults,  and 
dim  millions  mostly  blockhead :  a  spark  of  Heaven's  own 
lucency,  a  gleam  from  the  Eternities  (in  small  measure)  ; 
— ^which  becomes  extremely  noticeable  when  the  Dance  is 
over,  when  your  tallow-dips  and  wax-hghts  are  burnt  out, 
and  the  brawl  of  the  night  is  gone  to  bed. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

PBEP  AT  YOLTAIBE  AND  HIS  DIYIKE  EMILIE  (bT  CANDLE- 
LIGHT) IN  THE  TIDE  07  EVENTS. 

Public  European  affairs  require  little  remembrance;  the 
War  burning  well  to  leeward  of  us  henceforth.  A  huge 
world  of  smoky  chaos;  the  special  fires  of  it,  if  there  be 
anything  of  fire,  are  all  the  more  clear  far  in  the  distance. 
Of  which  sort,  and  of  which  only,  the  reader  is  to  hare 
notice.  Mar^chal  de  Saxe, — King  Louis  oftenest  person- 
ally there,  to  give  his  name  and  countenance  to  things 
done, — is  very  glorious  in  the  Netherlands;  captures, 
sometimes  by  surprisal,  place  after  place  (beautiful  sur- 
prisal  of  Brussels  last  winter) ;  with  sieges  of  Antwerp, 
Mons,  Charleroi,  victoriously  following  upon  Brussels : 
and,  before  the  end  of  1746,  he  is  close  upon  Holland 
itself;  intent  on  having  Namur  and  Maestricht;  for  which 
the  poor  Sea-Powers,  with  a  handful  of  Austrians,  fight 
two  Battles,  and  are  again  beaten  both  times.^  A  glo- 
rious, ever- victorious  Mar^chal;  and  has  an  Army  very 
'  high-toned,^  in  more  than  one  sense :  indeed,  I  think, 
one  of  the  loudest-toned  Armies  ever  on  the  field  be- 
fore.   Loud  not  with  well-served  Artillery  alone,  but  with 

4 

I  I"".  Battle  of  Ronconz,  11th  October  1746;  Prince  Earl  commandiiig, 
English  taking  mainlj  the  strefiB  of  fight,— Saxe  haTing  already  outwitted 
poor  Karl,  and  got  Namur.  2°.  Battle  of  Lawfelt,  or  Lauffeld,  called  also 
of  Volt  2d  July  1747 ;  Royal  Highness  of  Cumberland  commanding  (and 
taking  most  of  the  stress;  Ligonier  made  prisoner,  &c-)> — Dutch  fighting 
ill,  and  Bathyani  and  his  Austrians  hardly  in  the  fire  at  idL 
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playactor  Thunderbarrek  (always  an  itinerant  Theatre  at- 
tends), with  gasconading  talk,  with  orgies,  debaucheries, 
— busy  service  of  the  Devil,  and  pleasant  consciousness 
that  we  are  Heaven's  masterpiece,  and  are  in  perfect 
readiness  to  die  at  any  moment; — our  elasticity  and 
agility  ("ilan"  as  we  call  it)  well  kept  up,  in  that  manner, 
for  the  time  being. 

Hungarian  Majesty,  contrary  to  hope,  neglects  the 
Netherlands,  "  Holland  and  England,  for  their  own  sake, 
will  manage  there !" — ^and  directs  all  her  resources,  and 
her  lately  Anti- Prussian  Armies  (General  Browne  lead- 
ing them)  upon  Italy,  as  upon  the  grand  interest  now. 
Little  to  the  comfort  of  the  Sea-Powers.  But  Hungarian 
Majesty  is  decided  to  cut  in  upon  the  French  and  Span- 
iards, in  that  fine  Country, — who  had  been  triumphing 
too  much,  of  late ;  MaQlebois  and  Senor  de  Gages  doing 
their  mutual  exploits  (though  given  to  quarrel) ;  Don 
Philip  wintering  in  Milan  even  (1745-1746);  and  the 
King  of  Sardinia  getting  into  French  courses  again. 

Strong  cuts  her  Hungarian  Majesty  does  inflict,  on  the 
Italian  side;  tumbles  Infant  Philip  out  of  Milan  and  his 
Carnival  gaieties,  in  plenty  of  hurry;  besieges  Genoa, 
Marquis  Botta  d^Adomo  (our  old  acquaintance  Botta) 
her  siege-captain,  a  native  of  this  region ;  brings  back 
the  wavering  Sardinian  Majesty ;  captures  Genoa,  and 
much  else.  Captures  Genoa,  we  say, — had  not  Botta 
been  too  rigorous  on  his  countrymen,  and  provoked  a 
revolt  again.  Revolt  of  Genoa,  which  proved  difficult  to 
settle.  In  fine,  Hungarian  Majesty  has,  in  the  course  of 
this  year  1746,  with  aid  of  the  reconfirmed  Sardinian 
Majesty,  satisfactorily  beaten  the  French  and  Spaniards. 
Has, — ^after  two  murderous  Battles  gained  over  the  Maille- 
bois- Gages  people, — driven  both  French  and  Spaniards 
into  comers,  Maillebois  altogether  home  again  across  the 
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Var; — nay  has  descended  in  actual  Invasion  upon  France 
itself.  And,  before  New-year's  day  1747,  General  Browne 
is  busy  besieging  Antibesj  aided  by  English  Seventy-fours ; 
so  that '  sixty  French  Battalions'  have  to  hurry  home,  from 
winter-quarters,  towards  those  Proven9al  Countries ;  and 
Marshal  de  Belleisle,  who  commands  there,  has  his  hands 
full.  Triumphant  enough  her  Hungarian  Majesty,  in  Italy ; 
while  in  the  Netherlands,  the  poor  Sea-Powers  have  met 
with  no  encouragement  from  the  Fates  or  her.^  All 
which  the  reader  may  keep  imagining  at  his  convenience; 
— ^but  will  be  glad  rather,  for  the  present,  to  go  with  us 
for  an  actual  look  at  M.  de  Voltaire  and  the  divine  Emilie, 
whom  we  have  not  seen  for  a  long  time.  Not  much  has 
happened  in  the  interim;  one  or  two  things  only  which 
it  can  concern  us  to  know ; — ^scattered  fragments  of  me- 
morial, on  the  way  thus  far : 

I*'.  3f.  de  Voltaire  has,  in  1745,  made  way  at  Court.  Divine 
Emilie  picked  up  her  Voltaire  from  that  fine  Diplomatic  coarse,  and 
went  home  with  him  out  of  our  sight,  in  the  end  of  1743 ;  the 
Diplomatic  career  gradually  declaring  itself  barred  to  him  thence- 
foith.  Since  which,  nevertheless,  he  has  had  his  successes  other- 
wise, especially  in  bis  old  Literary  course :  on  the  whole,  brighter 
sunshine  than  usual,  though  never  without  tempestuous  clouds  at* 

*  *  Battle  of  Piacenza'  (Prince  Lichtenstein,  with  whom  is  Browne,  versus 
Gages  and  MaiUebois),  16th  June  1746  (Addunff,  v.  427) ;  '  Battle  of  Rot- 
tofreddo'  (Botta  chief  Austrian  there,  and  our  old  friend  B&renklau  getting  - 
killed  there),  12th  August  1746  {%b.  462) :  whereupon,  *!th  September^  €^enoa 
(which  had  declared  itself  Anti- Austrian  latterly,  not  without  cause,  and 
brought  the  tug  of  War  into  those  parts)  is  coerced  by  Botta  to  open  its 
gfttes,  on  grievous  terms  {ib,  484-489) ;  so  that,  November  30M,  Browne,  no 
Bourbon  Army  now  on  the  field,  enters  Provence  (crosses  the  Yar,  that 
day),  and  tries  Antibes:  6th'llth  December,  Popular  Revolt  in  Qenoa,  and 
Expulnon  of  proud  Botta  and  his  Austrians  (ib,  518-623);  upon  which  8ur« 
prising  event  (which  could  not  be  mended  during  the  remainder  of  the 
War),  Browne's  enterprise  became  impossible.  See  Baonamid,  ffistoire  de 
la  demiire  EivolrUion  de  O^nes;  Adelung,  v.  616;  vi.  31;  &o.  Ac. 
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tending.    Goes  about,  with  his  divine  Emilie,  now  wearing  browner  / 
and  leaner,  both  of  them ;  and  takes  the  good  and  evil  of  life,  mostlj/ 
in  a  quiet  manner ;  sensible  that  afternoon  is  come. 

The  thrice-famous  Pompadour,  who  had  been  known  to  him  in 
the  Chrysalis  state,  did  not  forget  him  on  becoming  Head-Butterfly 
of  the  Universe.  By  her  help,  one  long  wish  of  his  soul  was  gra- 
tified, and  did  not  hunger  or  thirst  any  more.  Some  uncertain 
footing  at  Court,  namely,  was  at  length  vouchsafed  him: — ^unoer-  f 
tain;  for  the  Most  Christian  Majesty  always  rather  shuddered  under  ' 
those  carbuncle  eyesy  under  that  voice  ^  sombre  and  majestious/ 
with  such  turns  lying  in  it : — some  uncertain  footing  at  Court ;  and 
from  the  beginning  of  1745,  his  luck,  in  the  Court  spheres,  began 
to  mount  in  a  wonderful  and  world-evident  manner.  On  grounds 
tragically  silly,  as  he  thought  them.  On  the  Dauphin's  Wedding, — 
a  Termagant's  Infanta  coming  hither  as  Dauphiness,  at  this  time, 
-^there  needed  to  be  Court-shows,  Dramaticules,  Transparendes, 
Feasts  of  Lanterns,  or  I  know  not  what  Voltaire  was  the  chosen 
man;  Voltaire  and  Bameau  (readers  have  heard  oiRameaus Nq>iew, 
and  musical  readers  still  esteem  Rameau)  did  their  feat ;  we  may 
think  with  what  perfection,  with  what  splendour  of  reward  Alas, 
and  the  feat  done  was,  to  one  of  the  parties,  so  unspeakably  con- 
temptible. Voltaire  pensively  surveying  Life,  brushes  the  sounding 
strings ;  and  hums  to  himself,  the  carbuncle  eyes  carrying  in  them 
almost  something  of  wet  : 

<  Mon  Henri  Qoatre  et  ma  Zaire, 

*  Et  mon  Amiricain  Alzire, 

*  Ne  nCorU  jamais  valu  tm  sevl  regard  du  Eoi; 

*  J^avaU  mUle  ennemis  et  trda  peu  de  gloire : 

*  Les  konneurs  et  Ua  biens  pleuverU  en/in  sur  moi 

*  F<ntr  une  Faroe  de  la  Foire.** 

*•*  My  Henri  Qtuxtre,  my  Zaire,  my  Alnre*  (high  works  veiy  many), 

*  could  never  purchase  me  a  single  glance  of  the  King ;  I  had  multitades 

*  of  enemies,  and  very  little  fame :— honours  and  riches  rain  on  me,  at  last, 

*  for  a  Farce  of  the  Fair'  {(Euvres^  ii.  151).  * 

The  '  Farce*  (which  by  no  means  called  itself  such)  was  Frincase  de 
Navarre  {(Euvree,  Izxiii.  261) :  first  acted,  2dd  February  1745,  Day  of  the 
Wedding.'  Qentlemanship  of  the  Chamber  thereupon  (which  Voltaire,  by 
permission,  sold,  shortly  after,  for  2,5002.,  with  titles  retained),  and  ap- 
pointment as  Historiographer  Royal.  Poor  Dauphiness  did  not  live  long  ; 
Louis  XYL's  Mother  was  a  Hcmd  Wife,  Saxon-Polish  Majesty's  Daughter. 
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Yes,  my  fiiend ;  it  is  a  consideiable  ass,  tbis  world ;  by  no  means 

the  Perfectly  Wise  put  at  the  top  of  it  (as  one  could  wish),  and 

the  Perfectly  Foolish  at  the  bottom.    Witness — ^nay,  witness  Psyche 

Pompadour  herself,  is  not  she  an  emblem  1    Take  your  luck  without 

criticism  ;  luck  good  and  bad  visits  alL 

2^  And  got  into  the  Academy  next  Tear^  in  consequence.  In 
1 746,  the  Academy  itself,  Pompadour  favouring,  is  made  willing ;  Vol- 
taire sees  himself  among  the  Forty  :  soul,  on  that  side  too,  be  h,t  ease, 
and  hunger  not  nor  thirst  any  more.^  This  highest  of  felicities  could 
not  be  achieved  without  an  ugly  accompaniment  from  the  surround- 
ing Populace.  Desfontaines  is  dead,  safe  down  in  Sodom ;  but  wants 
not  for  a  successor,  for  a  whole  Doggery  of  such.  Who  are  all  awake, 
and  giving  tongue  on  this  occasion.  There  is  M.  Roi  the  "  Poet," 
as  he  was  then  reckoned ;  jingling  Roi,  who  concocts  satirical  calum- 
nies ;  who  collects  old  ones,  reprints  the  same, — and  sends  Trave- 
nol,  an  Opera-Fiddler,  to  vend  them.  From  which  sprang  a  Law- 
suit, ProciS'Travenol^  of  famous  melancholy  sort  As  Voltaire  had 
rather  the  habit  of  such  sad  melancholy  Lawsuits,  we  will  pause  on 
this  of  Travenol  for  a  moment : 

3^.  Summary  of  Tra/eenol  Lawsuit  '  Monday,  9th  May  1746, 
'  was  the  Day  of  reception  at  the  Academy ;  reception  and  fruition, 
'  thrice  savoury  to  Voltaire.  But  what  an  explosion  of  the  Doggeries, 
'  before,  during,  and  after  that  event !  Voltaire  had  tried  to  be  pru- 
'  dent;  too.  He  had  been  corresponding  with  Popes,  with  Cardinals; 
'  and,  in  a  fine  frank-looking  way,  capturing  their  sufirages: — ^not  by 
'  lying,  which  in  general  he  wishes  to  avoid,  but  by  speaking  half  the 
'  truth ;  in  short,  by  advandng,  in  a  dexterous,  diplomatic  way,  the 
'  fincloven  foot,  in  those  Vatican  precincts.  And  had  got  the  Holy 
^  Father's  own  suffirage  for  Mahomet  (think  of  that,  you  Ass  of  Mire- 
'  poix  I),  among  other  cases  that  might  rise.  When  this  seat  among 
'  the  Forty  fell  vacant,  his  very  first  measure, — mark  it.  Orthodox 
'  reader, — was  a  Letter  to  the  Chief  Jesuit,  Father  Latour,  Head  of 
'  one's  old  College  of  Louis  le  Grand.  A  Letter  of  fine  filial  tenor : 
^  }ILj  excellent  old  Schoolmasters,  to  whom  I  owe  everything ;  the 

^  'May  9th,  1746,  Yoltaire  is  received  at  the  Academy ;  and  makes  a 
<  Tery  fine  Discourse*  {BoHner^  iL  488).  (Euvrea  de  Voltaire,  Ixziii.  366, 385, 
and  L  97. 
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**  representatives  of  learning,  of  decorum,  of  frugality  and  modest 
^  human  virtue : — ^in  what  contrast  to  the  obscure  Doggeries  poach- 
*'  ing  about  in  the  street-gutters,  and  flying  at  the  peaceable  pas- 
**  senger  I"^    Which  captivated  Father  Latour ;  and  made  matters 

*  smooth  on  that  side ;  so  that  even  the  Ancien  de  Mirepaix  said 

*  nothing,  this  time :  What  could  he  say  ?  No  cloven  foot  visible, 
'  and  the  Authorities  strong. 

'  Voltaire  had  started  as  Candidate  with  these  judicious  preUmi- 

*  naries.  Voltaire  was  elected,  as  we  saw ;  fine  Discourse,  9th  May ; 
'  and  on  the  Official  side  all  things  comfortable.    But,  in  the  mean 

*  while,  the  Doggeries,  as  natural,  seeing  the  thing  now  likely,  had 

*  risen  to  a  never-imagined  pitch  ;  and  had  filled  Paris,  and,  to  Vol- 

*  taire's  excruciated  sense,  the  Universe,  with  their  bowlings  and  • 
'  their  hyssna-laughter,  with  their  pasquils,  satires,  old  and  new.   So 

*  that  Voltaire  could  not  stand  it ;  and,  in  evil  hour,  rushed  down 
'  stairs  upon  them ;  seized  one  poor  dog,  Travenol,  unknown  to  him 
'  as  Fiddler  or  otherwise ;  pinioned  Dog  Travenol,  with  pincers,  by 

*  the  ears,  him  for  one ; — proper  Police-pincers,  for  we  are  now  well 
^  at  Court ; — and  had  a  momentary  joy !    And,  alas,  this  wba  not^ 

*  the  right  dog ;  this,  we  say,  was  Travenol  a  Fiddler  at  the  Opera, 
'  who,  except  the  street  noises,  knew  nothing  of  Voltaire ;  much  less 
'  had  the  least  pique  at  him ;  but  had  taken  to  hawking  certain 

*  Pasquils  (Jingler  Boi's  Collection,  it  appears),  to  turn  a  desirable 

*  penny  by  them. 

'  And  mistakes  were  made  in  the  Affair  Travenol, — old  Father 

*  Travenol  haled  to  prison,  instead  of  Son, — ^by  the  Lieutenant  of 
'  Police  and  his  people.    And  Voltaire  took  the  high-hand  method 

*  (being  well  at  Court) : — and  thereupon  hungry  Advocates  took  up 

*  Dog  Travenol  and  his  pincered  ears :  *'  Serene  Judges  of  the  Gh&- 
'  telet.  Most  Christian  Populace  of  Paris,  did  you  ever  see  a  Dog 
*'  so  pincered  by  an  Academical  Gentleman  before,  merely  for  being 

*  hungry  ?"  And  Voltaire,  getting  madder  and  madder,  appealed 
'  to  the  Academy  (which  would  not  interfere) ;  filed  Criminal  In* 

*  formations ;  appealed  to  the  Chatelet,  to  the  Courts  above  and 

*  to  the  Courts  below ;  and,  for  almost  a  year,  there  went  on  the 

•  In  VoUairiana,  ou  Mo^es  AmphiffcuriqueSy  &c.  (Paris,  1748),  i.  ldO-160, 
the  Letter  itself, '  Paris,  7th  February  1746 ;'  omitted  (without  need,  or  real 
oause  on  any  side)  in  the  common  OoUeotiona  of  (Euvret  de  Voltaire. 
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*^  Prods "Trawnol :"^  Olympian  Jove  in  distressed  circumstances, 

'  versus  a  hungry  Dog  who  had  eaten  dirty  puddings.    Paris,  in  all 

*  its  Saloons  and  Literary  Coffeehouses  (figure  the  ArUre  de  Procopef 

*  on  Publication  nights  I),  had,  monthly  or  so,  the  exquisite  malign 

*  banquet ;  and  grinned  over  the  Law  Pleadings :  what  Magazine 
^  Serial  of  our  day  can  be  so  interesting  to  the  emptiest  mind  I 

*  Lasted,  I  find,  for  above  a  year.     From  Spring  1746  till  to- 

*  wards  Autumn  1747 :  Voltaire's  feelings  being — Haha,  so  exqu> 

*  site,  all  the  while ! — Well,  reader,  I  can  judge  how  amiising  it  was 

*  to  high  and  low.    And  yet  Phoebus  Apollo  going  about  as  mere 
^  Cowherd  of  Admetus,  and  exposed  to  amuse  the  populace  by  his 

*  duels  with  dogs  that  have  bitten  him?    It  is  certain  Voltaire  was 
'  a  fool,  not  to  be  more  cautious  of  getting  into  gutter  quarrels ;  not 

*  to  have  a  thicker  skin,  in  fact' 

Procis'Travenol  escorting  one's  Triumphal  Entry;  what  an 
adjunct  1  Always  so :  always  in  your  utmost  radiance  of  sunshine 
a  shadow ;  and  in  your  softest  outburst  of  Lydian  or  Spheral  sym- 
phonies, something  of  eating  Care  1  Then  too,  in  the  Court  circle 
itself,  "is  Trajan  pleased,"  or  are  all  things  well?  Readers  have 
heard  of  that  "  Trajan  est-U  content  f '  It  occurred.  Winter  1 745 
(27th  November  1745,  a  date  worth  marking),  while  things  were 
still  in  the  flush  of  early  hope.  That  evening,  our  Temple  de  la 
GUnre  (Temple  of  Glory)  had  just  been  acted  for  the  first  time,  in 
honour  of  him  we  may  call  ''  Trajan,"  returning  firom  a  "  Fontenoy 
and  Seven  Cities  captured  r"^ 

*  Btinens,  divin  Trajan^  vainqueur      '  Return,  divine  Trajan^  conqueror 

*  daitx  et  terrible  ;  '  sweet  and  terrible ; 

*  Le  monde  ett  man  rival.  Urns  lea      *  The  world  la  my  rival,  all  hearts 

*  opeturs  sorU  d  toi;  *  are  thine ; 

*  About  Mayday  1746,  Seizure  of  Travenol ;  Pleadings  are  in  vigour, 
August  1746 ;  not  done,  April  1747.  In  Vdtairianay  ii.  141-206,  Pleadings 
ho*  oopionsly  given ;  and  most  of  the  original  Libels,  in  different  parts  of 
that  sad  Book  (compiled  by  Travenol's  Advocate,  a  very  sad  fellow  himself) : 
see  also  (Euvre$  de  FoUairey  Ixziii.  355  n.,  385  n. ;  ib.  i.  97 ;  Barbier,  iL  487. 
All  in  a  very  jumbled,  dateless,  vague  and  incorrect  condition. 

'  Seven  of  them ;  or  even  eight,  of  a  kind :  Toumay,  Qhent,  Bruges, 
Kieuport,  Bendermond,  Ath,  Ostend;  and  nothing  lost  bat  CSape  Breton 
and  one's  Codfishery. 
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*  Mali  esi'tl  un  costir  plus  iennMey  *  But  is  there  a  heui  more  loving, 

*  EC  qui  t*adore  plus  que  moi  /**  '  Or  that  adores  thee  more  than  I  f 

An  allegoric  Dramatic  Piece  ;  naturally  very  admirable  at  Ver- 
sailles. Issuing  radiant  from  Fall  of  the  Curtain,  Voltaire  had  the 
farther  honour  to  see  his  Majesty  pass  out;  Majesty  escorted  by 
Richelieu,  one's  old  friend  in  a  sense :  "  Is  Trajan  pleased  f  whis- 
pered Voltaire  to  his  Bichelieu ;  overheard  by  Trajan, — who  ans- 
wered in  words  nothing,  but  in  a  visible  glance  of  the  eyes,  did 
answer,  "  Impertinent  Lackey !" — Trajan  being  a  man  unready  with 
speech;  and  disliking  trouble  with  the  people  whom  he  paid  for 
keeping  his  boots  in  polish.  Oh  my  winged  Voltaire,  to  what  I 
dunghill  Bubbly-Jocks  (Coqs  cTInde)  you  do  stoop  with  homage,  ' 
constrained  by  their  appearance  of  mere  size  1 — 

Evidently  no  perfect  footing  at  Court,  after  all.  And  then  the 
Pompadour,  could  she,  Head  Butterfly  of  the  Universe,  be  an  anchor 
that  would  hold,  if  gales  rose  ?  Bather  she  is  herself  somewhat 
of  a  gale,  of  a  continual  liability  to  gales ;  unstable  as  the  wind  ! 
Voltaire  did  his  best  to  be  useful,  as  Court  Poet^  as  director  of  Pri- 
vate Theatricals ; — above  all,  to  soothe,  to  flatter  Pompadour ;  and 
never  neglected  this  evident  duty.  But,  by  degrees,  the  envious 
Lackey-people  made  cabals ;  turned  the  Divine  Butterfly  into  com-  < 
parative  indifierence  for  Voltaire ;  into  preference  of  a  Cr^illon*s 
'poor  faded  Pieces:  "Suitabler,  these,  Madame,  for  the  Private 
Theatricals  of  a  Most  Christian  Majesty."  Think  what  a  stab ; 
crueller  than  daggers  through  one's  heart:  "Cr^billon?"  M.  de 
Voltaire  said  nothing ;  looked  nothing,  in  those  sacred  circles ;  and 
never  ceased  outwardly  his  worship,  and  assiduous  tuning,  of  the 
Pompadour :  but  he  felt — as  only  Phoebus  Apollo,  in  the  like  case, 
can  I  "  Away !"  growled  he  to  himself,  when  this  atrocity  had  culmi- 
nated. And,  in  e£fect,  is,  since  the  end  of  174!6  or  so,  pretty  much 
withdrawn  from  the  Versailles  Olympus ;  and  has  set,  privately  in 
the  distance  (now  at  Cirey,  now  at  Paris,  in  our  petit  palais  there), 
with  his  whole  will  and  fire,  to  do  Crebillon's  dead  Dramas  into 
living  ones  of  his  own.  Dead  Catilina  of  Cr^billon  into  Borne 
Sauv^e  of  Voltaire,  and  the  other  samples  of  dead  into  living, — 
that  stupid  old  Cr^illon  himself  and  the  whole  Universe  may  judge, 
and  even  Pompadour  feel  a  remorse! — Readers  shall  fancy  these 

•  Temple  de  la  Olaire,  Acte  iv.  ((Euvres,  xiL  328). 
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things ;  and  that  the  world  is  coming  hwk  to  its  old  poor  drab 
;  colour,  with  M.  de  Voltaire ;  his  divine  Emilie  and  he  rubbing  along 
jon  the  old  confused  tenn&  One  £Eu;e-to-fiioe  peq>  of  them^  readeis 
*  shall  now  have ;  and  that  is  to  be  enough,  or  more  than  enough : 

Voltaire  and  the  divine  Emilie  appear  suddenly y  one 
Night,  at  Sceaux. 

About  the  middle  of  August  I74s7,  King  Friedrich,  I  find^  was 
at  home ; — not  in  his  new  Sans-Souci  bj  any  means,  but  running 
to  and  fro ;  busy  with  his  Musterings,  '  grand  review,  and  mimic 
attack  on  Bomstadt,  near  Berlin  ;^  IntcUidm-Haus  (Military  Hos- 
pital) getting  built ;  Slesian  Reviews  just  ahead ;  and,  for  the  pre- 
salt,  much  festivity  and  moving  about,  to  Gharlottenburg,  to  Berlin 
and  the  different  Palaces ;  Wilhelmina,  'August  15th,'  having  come 
to  see  him ;  of  which  fine  visit,  especially  of  Wilhelmina's  thoughts 
on  it, — ^why  have  the  envious  Fates  left  us  nothing  I 

While  all  this  is  astir  in  Berlin  and  neighbourhood,  there  is, 
among  the  innumerable  other  visits  in  this  world,  one  going  on  near 
Paris,  in  the  Mansion  or  Palace  of  Sceaux,  which  has  by  chance 
become  memorable.  A  visit  by  Voltaire  and  his  divine  Emilie, 
direct  from  Paris,  I  suppose,  and  rather  on  the  sudden*  Which  has 
had  the  luck  to  have  a  Letter  written  on  it,  by  one  of  those  rare 
creatures,  a  seeing  Witness,  who  can  make  others  see  and  believe. 
lie  seebg  Witness  is  little  Madame  de  Staal  (by  no  means  Keeker's 
Daughter,  but  a  much  cleverer),  known  as  one  of  the  sharpest  female 
heads ;  she  from  the  spot  reports  it  to  Madame  du  Deffand,  who  also 
is  known  to  readers.  There  is  such  a  glimpse  afforded  here,  into 
the  actuality  of  old  things  and  remarkable  human  creatures^  that 
Friedrich  himself  would  be  happy  to  read  the  Letter. 

Duchesse  du  Maine,  Lady  of  Sceaux,  is  a  sublime  old  person- 
age, with  whom  and  with  whose  high  ways  and  magnificent  hospi- 
talities at  Sceaux,  at  Anet  and  elsewhere,  Voltaire  had  been  familiar 
for  long  years  past.^  This  Duchess,  grand-daughter  of  the  great 
Cond£,  now  a  dowager  for  ten  years,  and  herself  turned  of  seventy, 

•  In  (Euvres  de  Voltaire,  Ixziii.  434  n.,  x.  8,  ifcc,  **  Clog."  and  othen  te- 
pfresent  this  Visit  as  having  been  to  Anet,— though  the  record  otherwise  is 
express. 

VOL.  IV.  S 
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has  been  a  notable  figure  in  French  HisUaj,  this  great  while:  a 
living  fragment  of  Louis  le  Grand,  as  it  were.  Was  wedded  to  Louisas 
''  Legitimated''  Illegitimate,  the  Due  du  Maine ;  was  in  trouble  with 
the  Begent  d*0rl6ans  about  Alberoni-Gellamare  conspiracies  (1718), 
Eegent  having  stript  her  Husband  of  his  high  legitimatures  and 
dignities,  with  little  ceremony ;  which  led  her  to  conspire  a  good 
deal,  at  one  time.^^  She  was  never  very  beautiful ;  but  had  a  world . 
of  grace  and  witty  intelligence ;  and  knew  a  Voltaire  when  she  saw  \ 
him.  Was  the  soul  of  courtesy  and  benignity,  though  proud  enough,  \ 
and  carrying  hjer  head  at  its  due  height ;  and  was  always  very  charm- 
ing,  in  her  lofty  gracious  way,  to  mankind.  Interesting  to  all,  were 
it  only  as  a  living  fragment  of  the  Grand  Epoch, — kind  of  French 
Fulness  of  Time,  when  the  world  was  at  length  blessed  with  a  Louis 
Quatorze,  and  Ne-plus-ultra  of  a  Gentleman  determined  to  do  the 
handsome  thing  in  this  world.  She  is  much  frequented  by  high 
people,  especially  if  of  a  Literary  or  Historical  turn.  President 
H^nault  (of  the  AhrSge  Chr(mologiqtMi  the  well-frilled,  accurately 
powdered,  most  correct  old  legal  gentleman)  is  one  of  her  adherents; 
Voltaire  is  another,  that  may  stand  for  many :  there  is  an  old  Mar- 
quis de  St.  Aulaire,  whom  she  calls  ^^mon  vieux  berger  (my  old 
shepherd,"  that  is  to  say,  sweetheart  or  flame  of  love);^^  there  is  a 
most  learned  President  de  Mesmes,  and  others  we  ha^ve  heard  of, 
but  do  not  wish  to  know.  Little  De  Staal  was  at  one  time  this  fine 
Duchess's  maid ;  but  has  far  outgrown  all  that,  a  favourite  guest  of 
the  Duchess's  instead ;  holds  now  mainly  by  Madame  du  Deffaod 
(not  yet  fallen  blind), — and  is  well  turned  of  fifty,  and  known  for 
one  of  the  shrewdest  little  souls  in  the  world,  at  the  time  she  writer 
Her  Letter  is  addressed  '^  To  Madame  du  Deffand,  at  Paris  ;^  most 

^*  Buc  du  Maine  with  ComU  de  TouUmee  were  products  of  Louis  XIY. 
and  Madame  de  Moniespan :— "  iegidmated"  by  Papa's  fiat,  in  1673,  while 
still  only  young  children ;  {^^legitimated  again  by  Regent  d'Orldans,  autumn 
1718 ;  grand  scene,  ^gua^  drawn  out'  and  the  like,  on  this  occasion  {Baf^ 
hiery  i.  8-11,  ii.  181) ;  futile  Oonspiracies  with  Alberoni  thereupon ;  arrest 
of  Duchess  and  Duke  (29th  December  1718),  and  closure  of  that  poor  busi- 
ness. Due  du  Maine  died,  1736;  Toulouse  next  year;  ages,  each  about 
sixty-five.  ''Duo  de  Penihi^vre,"  Egalit^*^  &ther-in-law,  was  Toulouse's 
son ;  Maine  has  left  a  famous  Dowager,  whom  we  see.  Nothing  more  of 
notable  about  the  one  or  the  other. 

>*  Barbier,  ii.  87 ;  see  ib.  (i.  8-11 ;  ii.  181, 436 ;  &c.)  for  many  notices  of 
her  affairs  and  her. 
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free-flowing  female  Letter;  of  many  pages,  nms  on,  day  after  day, 
for  a  fortnight  or  so ; — only  Excerpts  of  it  introducible  here : 

^*  SceauXy  Tuesday^  \5th  August  VJVJ,  *  *  Madame  du 
^  Chatelet  and  Voltsdre,  who  had  announced  themselves  as  for  to- 
**  day^  and  whom  nobody  had  heard  of  otherwise,  made  their  appear- 
^^  ance  yesternight,  near  midnight ;  like  two  Spectres,  with  an  odonr 
'^  of  embalmment  about  them,  as  if  just  out  of  their  tombs.  We  were 
'^  rising  from  table ;  the  Spectres,  however,  were  hungry  ones :  they 
^'seeded  supper;  and  what  is  more,  beds,  which  were  not  ready. 
"  The  Housekeeper  {Concierge),  who  had  gone  to  bed,  rose  in  great 
^'  haste.  Gaya"  (amiable  gentleman,  conceivable,  not  known),  '^  who 
"  had  oJQfered  his  apartment  for  pressing  cases,  was  obliged  to  yield 
*^  it  in  this  emergency :  he  flitted  with  as  much  precipitation  and 
''  displeasure  as  an  army  surprised  in  its  camp ;  leaving  a  part  of 
**  his  baggage  in  the  enemy's  hands.  Voltaire  thought  the  lodging 
*'  excellent,  but  that  did  not  at  all  console  Gaya. 

''  As  to  the  Lady,  her  bed  turns  out  not  to  have  been  well  made ; 
^  they  have  had  to  put  her  in  a  new  place  today.  Observe,  she 
''  made  that  bed  herself,  no  servants  being  up,  and  had  found  a 
**  blemish  or  difaut  of — word  wanting:  who  knows  whati — "in  the 
''  mattresses ;  which  I  believe  hurt  her  exact  mind,  more  than  her  not 
'^  very  delicate  body.  She  has  got,  in  the  interim,  an  apartment  pro- 
''  mised  to  somebody  else ;  and  she  will  have  to  leave  it  again  on 
'^  Friday  or  Saturday,  and  go  into  that  of  Mar^chal  de  Maillebois^ 
'^  who  leaves  at  that  time.'' 

— ^Tes ;  Maillebois  in  the  body,  0  reader.  This  is  he,  with  the 
old  ape-face  renewed  by  paint,  whom  we  once  saw  marching  with 
an  ''Army  of  Redemption,"  haggling  in  the  Passes  about  Eger, 
unable  to  redeem  Belleisle;  marching  and  haggling,  more  lately, 
with  a  ''  Middle-Bhine  Army,"  and  the  like  uon-effect ;  since  which, 
fighting  his  best  in  Italy, — pushed  home  last  winter,  with  Browne's 
bayonets  in  his  back;  Belleisle  succeeding  him  in  dealing  with 
Browna  Belleisle,  and  the  "  Revolt  of  Genoa"  (fatal  to  Browne's 
Invasion  of  us),  and  the  Defence  of  Genoa  and  the  mutual  worry- 
ings  thereabout,  are  going  on  at  a  great  rate, — and  there  is  terrible 
news  out  of  those  Savoy  Passes,  while  Maillebois  is  here.  Concern- 
ing which  by  and  by.  He  is  grandson  of  the  renowned  Colbert, 
this  Maillebois.    A  Field-Marshal  evidently  extant,  you  perceive, 
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in  those  vanislied  times :  is  to  make  room  for  Madame  on  Fridaj, 
says  our  little  Be  Staal ;  and  take  leave  of  us^ — if  for  good,  so 
much  the  better ! 

"  He  came  at  the  time  we  did,  with  his  daughter  and  grand- 
"  daughter :  the  one  is  pretty,  the  other  ugly  and  dreary" — (funsy 
Fautre;  no  saying  which,  in  such  important  case!  Madame  la 
Marechale,  the  mother  and  grandmother,  I  think  must  be  dead.  Not 
beautiful  she,  nor  very  benignant,  '  une  tris-m^chante  femmsy  very 
'  cat-witted  woman/  says  Barbier ;  '  shrieked  like  a  devil,  at  Court, 
'  upon  the  Cardinal,'  about  that  old  Army-of-Bedemptitm  busmess ; 
but  all  her  noise  did  nothing).^^ — '^  M.  le  Mar&hal  has  hunted  here 
*^  with  his  dogs,  in  these  fine  autumn  woods  and  glades ;  chased  a 
'^  bit  of  a  stag,  and  caught  a  poor  doe's  fa¥m :  that  was  all  that 
''  could  be  got  there. 

'^  Our  new  Guests  will  make  better  sport:  they  are  going  to  have 
^'  their  Comedy  acted  again"  (Comedy  of  The  Exchange^  much  an 
entertainment  with  them)  :  "  Vanture"  (conceivable,  not  known)  "  is 
"  to  do  the  Count  de  Boursoufle  (de  Blister  or  de  Windbap) ;  you 
"  will  not  say  this  is  a  hit,  any  more  than  Madame  du  Ohatelet's 
''•doing  the  Hon.  Miss  Piggery  (La  Cochonniire),  who  ought  to  be 
"  fat  and  short."'^ — Little  De  Staal  then  abruptly  breaks  off,  to  ask 
about  her  Correspondent's  health,  and  her  Correspondent's  friend 
old  President  Heuault's  health ;  touches  on  those  'grumblings  and 
discords  in  the  Army  (fracasseries  de  VArmSi)'  which  are  making 
such  a  stir;  how  M.  d'Argenson,  our  fine  War- Minister,  man  of 
talent  amid  blockheads,  will  manage  them ;  and  suddenly  exclaims  : 
"  0  my  queen,  what  curious  animids  men  and  women  are !  I  laugh 
''  at  their  manoeuvres,  the  days  when  I  have  slept  well ;  if  I  have 
"  missed  sleep,  I  could  kill  them.  These  changes  of  temper  prove 
"  that  I  do  not  break  off  kind.  Let  us  mock  other  people,  and 
"  let  other  people  mock  us ;  it  is  well  done  on  both  sides."— (Poor 
little  De  Staal :  to  what  a  posture  have  things  come  with  you,  in 
that  fast-rotting  Epoch,  of  Hypocrisies  becoming  all  insolvent !) 

"  Wednesday y  16^.  Our  Ghosts  do  not  show  themselves  by  day- 

"  Barbier,  ii.  332  ('November  1742). 

>*  LEckangty  The  Exchange,  or  When  shaU  I  get  married  f  Faroe  in  three 
acts :  (Euvres,  x.  167-222 ;  used  to  be  played  at  Girey  and  elsewhere  (see 
plenty  of  details  upon  it,  exact  or  not  quite  so,  ib.  7-9). 
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*'  light  They  appeared  yesterday  at  ten  in  the  evening;  I  do  not 
**  think  we  shall  see  them  sooner  today :  the  one  is  engaged  in 
*'  writing  high  feats''  {Siich  de  Louis  XV,  or  what  at  last  became 
sach)  ;  "  the  other  in  commenting  Newton.  They  will  neither  play 
[ ''  nor  walk :  they  are,  in  feust,  equivalent  to  zeros  in  a  society  where 
'^  their  learned  writings  are  of  no  significance." — (Pauses,  without 
notice  given,  for  some  hours,  perhaps  days ;  then  resuming) : — ^^  Nay, 
*'  worse  still :  their  apparition  tonight  has  produced  a  vehement 
"  declamation  on  one  of  our  little  social  diversions  here,  the  game  of 
**  Catagnole:^^  it  was  continued  and  maintained,"  on  the  part  of 
Madame  du  Chatelet,  yoa  guess,  '*  in  a  tone  which  is  altogether  un- 
"  heard  of  in  this  place ;  and  was  endured,"  on  the  part  of  Serene 
Highness,  ''  with  a  moderation  not  less  surprising.  But  what  is  un- 
^  endurable  is  my  babble" — ^And  herewith  our  nimble  little  woman 
bops  oJQT  again  into  the  general  field  of  things ;  and  gossips  largely, 
How  you  are,  my  queen,  Whither  you  are  going,  Whither  we ;  That 
the  Maillebois  people  are  away,  and  also  the  Yilleneuves,  if  anybody 
knew  them  now;  then  how  the  Estillacs,  to  the  number  of  four,  are 
coming  tomorrow ;  and  Cousin  Soquence,  for  all  his  hunting,  can 
catch  nothing ;  and  it  is  a  continual  coming  and  going ;  and  how 
Boursoufle  is  to  be  played,  and  a  Dame  Dufour  is  just  come,  who 
will  do  a  character.  Rubrics,  vanished  Shadows,  nearly  all  those 
high  Dames  and  Gentlemen ;  la  pawwre  Saint-Pierre,  '  eaten  with 
gout/  who  \&  sh6  ?  *'  StiU  drags  herself  about,  as  well  as  she  can  ; 
^  but  not  with  me,  for  I  never  go  by  land,  and  she  seems  to  have 
'^  the  hydrophobia,  when  I  take  to  the  water."  (Thread  of  date  is 
gone  I  I  almost  think  we  must  have  got  to  Saturday  by  this  time: 
—or  perhaps  it  is  only  Thursday,  and  Maillebois  off  prematurely,  to 
be  out  of  the  way  of  the  Farce  ?  Little  De  Staal  takes  no  notice ; 
but  continues  gossiping  rapidly) : 

'^  Yesterday  Madame  du  Chatelet  got  into  her  third  lodging:  she 
^  could  not  any  longer  endure  the  one  she  had  chosen.  There  was 
"  noise  in  it,  smoke  without  fire : — |)rivately  meseems,  a  little  the 
^  emblem  of  herself  I  As  to  noise,  it  was  not  by  night  that  it  incom- 
<<  moded  her,  she  told  me,  but  by  day,  when  she  was  in  the  thick  of 
**  her  work :  it  deranges  her  ideas.  She  is  busy  reviewing  her  Pr»«- 
''  ciples" — Newton's  JPrindpia,  no  doubt,  but  De  Staal  will  under- 

^  '  Kind  of  Biribi,*  it  would  appear;  in  the  height  of  feishion  then. 
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stand  it  only  as  Principes,  Principles  in  general : — **  it  is  an  ezer- 
'^  cise  she  repeats  eveiy  year,  without  which  the  Principles  might  get 
*'  away,  and  perhaps  go  so  far  she  would  never  find  them  again'' 
(You  satirical  little  gipsy  I).  "  Her  head,  like  enough,  is  a  kind  of 
"  lock-up  for  them,  raUier  than  a  birthplace,  or  natural  home :  and 
"  that  is  a  case  for  watching  carefully  lest  they  get  away.  She  pre- 
'^  fers  the  high  air  of  this  occupation  to  every  kind  of  amusement, 
"  and  persists  in  not  showing  herself  tUl  after  dark.  Voltaire  has 
"  produced  some  gallant  verses'^  (unknown  to  Editors),  "  which  help 
*'  off,  a  little,  the  bad  effect  of  such  unusual  behaviour. 

"  Sunday,  27tk.  I  told  you  on  Thursday"  (no,  you  didn't ;  you 
only  meant  to  tell)  "  that  our  Spectres  were  going  on  the  monow^ 
"  and  that  the  Piece  was  to  be  played  that  evening :  all  this  has 
"  been  done.  I  cannot  give  you  much  of  Boursoufle"  (done  by  one 
Vanture).  "Mademoiselle  Piggery"  (de  la  Cochonniire,  Madame 
Du  Chatdet  herself)  "  executed  so  perfectly  the  extravagance  of  her 
"  part,  that  I  own  it  gave  me  real  pleasure.  But  Vanture  only  put 
"  his  o?ni  fatuity  into  the  character  of  Boursoufle,  which  wanted 
"  more :  he  played  naturally  in  a  Piece  where  all  requires  to  be 
"  forced,  like  the  subject  of  it" — ^What  a  pity  none  of  us  has  read 
this  fine  Farce  1  "  One  Pdris  did  the  part  of  Muscadin  (Little 
"  Coxcomb),  which  name  represents  his  diaracter :  in  short,  it  can 
''  be  said  the  Farce  was  well  given.  The  Author  ennobled  it  by  a 
''  Prologue  for  the  Occasion  ;  which  he  acted  very  well,  along  with 
"  Madame  Dufour  as  Barbe  (Oovemess  Barbara), — who,  but  for  this 
"  brilliant  action,  could  not  have  put  up  with  merely  being  Governess 
^^  to  Piggery.  And,  in  fact,  she  disdained  the  simplicity  of  dress 
"  which  her  part  required ; — ^as  did  the  chief  Actress,"  Du  Chatelet 
herself  (age  now  forty-one) ;  **  who,  in  playing  Piggery,  preferred 
''  the  interests  of  her  own  face  to  those  of  the  Piece,  and  made  her 
"  entry  in  all  the  splendour  and  elegant  equipments  of  a  Court 
"  Lady," — ^her  *  Principles,^  though  the  key  is  turned  upon  them, 
not  unlike  jumping  out  of  wijidow,  one  would  say  I  "  She  had  a 
"  crow  to  pluck"  {maiUe  d,  partir,  *  clasp  to  open,*  which  is  better) 
"  with  Voltaire  on  this  point :  but  she  is  sovereign,  and  he  is  slave. 
"  I  am  very  sorry  at  their  going,  though  I  was  worn  out  with  doing 
"  her  multifarious  errands  all  the  time  she  was  here. 

Wednesday,  30th,   '  M.  le  President*  (H^nault)  '  has  been  asked 
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'  hither ;  and  he  is  to  bring  you,  my  Queen  I  Tried  all  I  ccmld  to 
'  hinder ;  but  they  would  not  be  put  ofif.  If  your  health  and  dis- 
'  position  do  suit,  it  will  be  charming.  In  any  case,  I  have  got  you 
*  a  good  apartment :  ^'  it  is  the  one  that  Madame  du  Gh&telet  had 
"  seized  upon,  after  an  exact  review  of  all  the  Mansion.  There  will 
'*  be  a  little  less  furniture  than  she  had  put  in  it ;  Madame  had 
^'  pillaged  all  her  previous  apartments  to  equip  this  one.  We  found 
**  about  seven  tables  in  it,  for  one  item :  she  needs  them  of  all  sizes ; 
''  immense,  to  spread  out  her  papers  upon ;  solid,  to  support  her 
"  niceuaire;  slighter,  for  her  nicknacks  {jH>mpom\  for  her  jewels. 
*^  And  this  fine  arrangement  did  not  save  her  from  an  accident  like 
^'  that  of  Philip  IL,  when,  after  spending  all  the  night  in  writing, 
^  he  got  his  despatches  drowned  by  the  oversetting  of  an  inkbottle. 
**  The  Lady  did  not  pretend  to  imitate  the  moderation  of  that 
'*  Prince ;  at  any  rate,  he  was  only  writing  on  affairs  of  state ;  and 
^  the  thing  they  blotted,  on  this  occasion,  was  Algebra^  much  more 
^  difficult  to  clean  up  again. 

''  This  subject  ought  to  be  exhausted :  one  word  more,  and  then 
*^  it  does  end.  The  day  after  their  departure,  I  receive  a  Letter 
"  of  four  pages,  and  a  Note  enclosed,  which  announces  dreadful 
^  hurly-burly :  M.  de  Voltaire  has  mislaid  his  Farce,  foigotten  to 
*'  get  back  the  parts,  and  lost  his  Prologue :  I  am  to  find  all  that 
"  again"  (excessively  tremulous  about  his  Manuscripts,  M.  de  Vol- 
taire ;  of  such  value  are  they,  of  such  danger  to  him ;  there  is  La 
Pucdle,  for  example, — enough  to  hang  a  man,  were  it  surreptitiously 
launched  forth  in  print!) — ''I  am  to  send  him  the  Prologue  in- 
"  stantly,  not  by  post,  because  they  would  copy  it ;  to  keep  the 
''  parts  for  fear  of  the  same  accident,  and  to  lock  up  the  Piece 
"  '  under  a  hundred  keys.'  I  should  have  thought  one  padlock  suf- 
*'  ficient  for  this  treasure  !    I  have  duly  executed  his  orders.*'^^ 

And  herewith  explkit  de  Staal,  Scene  closes :  exeunt  omnes  ; 
are  off  to  Paris  or  Versailles  again ;  to  Lun^ville  and  the  Court  of 
Stanislaus  again, — ^where  also  adventures  await  them,  which  will  be 
heard  of ! 

*  Figure  to  yourself/  says  some  other  Eyewitness,  *  a 
'  lean  Lady,  with  big  arms  and  long  legs ;  small  head,  and 

»  Madame  de  Qraffign^  (Paris,  1820),  pp.  283-291. 
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*  countenance  losing  itself  in  a  clouderj  of  head-dress ; 

*  cocked  nose'  {retrcmssS,  say  you  ?  Very  slightly,  then ; 
^uite  an  unobjectionable  nose  1)  *  and  pair  of  small  green- 

*  ish  eyes ;  complexion  tawny,  and  mouth  too  big :  this  | 
'*  was  the  divine  Emilie,  whom  Voltaire  celebrates  to  the 

^  stars.  Loaded  to  extravagance  with  ribbons,  laces,  face- 
"*  patches,  jewels  and  female  ornaments;  determined  to  be 
^  sumptuous  in  spite  of  Economics,  and  pretty  in  spite  of 
^  Nature:'  Pooh,  it  is  an  enemy's  hand  that  paints !   '  And 

*  then  by  her  side,'  continues  he,  *  the  thin  Jong  figure  of 

*  Voltaire,  that  Anatomy  of  an  Apollo,  affecting  worship 

*  of  her,'^* — ^yes ;  that  thin  long  Gentleman,  with  high 
red-heeled  shoes,  and  the  daintiest  polite  attitudes  and 
paces;  in  superfine  coat,  laced  hat  under  arm;  nose  and 
underlip  ever  more  like  coalescing  (owing  to  decay  of 
teeth),  but  two  eyes  shining  on  you  like  carbuncles ;  and 
in  the  ringing  voice,  such  touches  of  speech  when  you 
apply  for  it !  Thus  they  at  Sceaux  and  elsewhere ;  walk- 
ing their  Life-minuet,  making  their  entrances  and  exits. 

One  thing  is  lamentable:  the  relation  with  Madame 
is  not  now  a  flourishing  one,  or  capable  again  of  being : 
"  Does  not  love  me  as  he  did,  the  wretch  I"  thinks  Ma- 
dame always; — ^yet  sticks  by  him,  were  it  but  in  the  form 
of  blister.  They  had  been  to  Lun^ville,  Spring  1747; 
happy  dull  place,  within  reach  of  Cirey;  far  from  Ver- 
sailles and  its  cabals.  They  went  again,  1748,  in  a  kind  of 
permanent  way;  Titular  Stanislaus,  an  opulent  dawdling 
creature,  much  liking  to  have  them;  and  Father  Menou, 
his  Jesuit, — ^who  is  always  in  quarrel  with  the  Titular 
Mistress, — ^thinking  to  displace  her  (as  you  gradually  dis- 
cover), and  promote  the  Du  Gh&telet  to  that  improper 

■*  From  RSdenbeck  (quoting  somebodj,  whom  I  hare  mxnUj  ieen  in 
French ;  whom  RMenbeck  tries  to  name,  as  he  could  have  done,  but  curi- 
ously without  Bucoess),  i«  179. 
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dignity!  In  which  he  had  not  the  least  success,  says 
Voltaire;  but  got  *two  women  on  his  ears  instead  of 
one/  It  was  not  to  be  Stanislaus's  mistress;  nor  a  tittp- 
lar  one  at  all,  but  a  real,  that  Madame  was  fated  in  this 
dull  happy  place  1  Idle  readers  know  the  story  only  too 
weU; — concerning  which,  admit  this  other  Fraction  and 
no  more : 

'  Stanislaus,  as  a  Titular  King,  cannot  do  without  some  kind  of 

*  Titular  Army, — ^were  it  only  to  blare  about  as  Lifeguard,  and  beat 
'  kettledrums  on  occasion.  A  certain  tall  highHsniifing  M.  de  St. 
'  Lambert,  a  young  Lprrainer  of  long  pedigree  and  light  purse,  had 

*  just  taken  refuge  in  this  Lifeguard'  (Summ<er  1748,  or  so),  *I  know 

*  not  whether  as  Captain  or  Lieutenant,  just  come  from  the  Nether- 
'  lands  Wars :  of  grave  sti£f  manners ;  for  the  rest,  a  good-looking 

*  young  fellow ;  thought  to  have  some  poetic  genius,  even ; — ^who 
'  is  precious,  surely,  in  such  an  out-of-the-way  place.    Welcome  to 

*  Voltaire,  to  Madame  still  more.     Alas,  readers  know  the  History, 

*  —on  which  we  must  not  dwell.  Madame,  a  brown  geometric  Lady, 
'  age  now  forty-two,  with  a  Great  Man  who  has  scandalously  ceased 

*  to  love  her,  casts  her  eye  upon  St  Lambert :  "  Tes,  you  would  be 
'  the  shoeing-hom,  Monsieur,  if  one  had  time,  you  j&ne  florid  fel- 

*  low,  hardly  yet  into  your  thirties — ^  And  tries  him  with  a  Uttle 
'  coquetiy ;  I  always  think,  perhaps  in  this  view  chiefly  ?  And 
'  then,  at  any  rate,  as  he  responded,  the  thing  itself  became  so  in- 

*  teresting :  "  Our  Ulysses-bow,  we  can  still  bend  it,  then,  aha  I'' 
'  And  is  not  that  a  pretty  stag  withal,  worth  bringing  down ;  florid, 
^  just  entering  his  thirties,  and  with  the  susceptibilities  of  genius  I 
'  Voltaire  was  not  blind,  could  he  have  helped  it, — ^had  he  been 

*  tremulously  alive  to  help  it.    "  Your  Verses  to  her,  my  St.  Lam- 

*  bert, — ^ah,  Tibullus  never  did  the  like  of  them.     Yes,  to  you  are 

*  the  roses,  my  fine  young  friend,  to  me  are  the  thorns  :'*  thus 

*  sings  Voltaire  in  response  ;^7  perhaps  not  thinking  it  would  go  so 
^  far.  And  it  went, — alas,  it  went  to  all  lengths,  mentionable,  and 
'  not  mentionable :  and  M.  le  Marquis  had  to  be  coaxed  home  in 

*'  (Eumruy  zvii.  223  {'BpUre  d  Jf.  de  8t.  Lambert,  1749*) ;  <bc.  <bo.  In 
Jihnoiree  twr  Voltaire  par  Lonffckamp  eC  Wa^niire  (Paris,  1826),  ii.  229 
ei  seq.,  details  enough  and  more. 
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'  the  Spring  of  1749, — ^still  earlier  it  had  been  snitabler ; — ^and  ia 
'  September  ensuing,  M.  de  St.  Lambert  looking  his  demurest,  there 
'  is  an  important  lying-in  to  be  transacted  I  Newton's  Principia  is, 
'  by  that  time,  drawing  diligently  to  its  close  ; — complicated  by  such 

*  far  abstruser  Problems,  not  of  the  geometric  sort !  Poor  little  leant 
'  brown  woman,  what  a  Life,  after  all ;  what  an  End  of  a  Life  !* — 

War-Passages  in  1747. 

The  War,  since  Friedrich  got  out  of  it,  does  not  abate 
in  animosity,  nor  want  for  bloodshed,  battle  and  sieging;   : 
but  offers  little  now  memorable.     March  18th,  1747,  a 
ghastly  Phantasm  of  a  Congress,  "  Congress  of  Breda," 
which  had  for  some  months  been  attempting  Peace,  and 
was  never  able  to  get  into  conference,  or  sit  in  its  chairs 
except  for  moments,  flew  away  altogether  ;^^  and  left  the 
War  perhaps  angrier  than  ever,  more  hopelessly  stupid 
than  ever.     Except,  indeed,  that  resources  are  failing ; 
money  running  low  in  France,  Parlements  beginning  to  ' 
murmur,  and  among  the  Population  generally  a  feeling  ; 
that  glory  is  excellent,  but  will  not  make  the  national  J 
pot  boil.     Perhaps  all  this  will  be  more  effective  than 
Congresses  of  Breda?     Here  are  the  few  Notes  worth 
giving: 

April  22d'30th,  1747,  The  French  inmde  Holland;  uihsre- 
upon^  suddenly f  a  Stadtholder  there,     ^  After  Fontenoy,  there  has 

*  been  much  sieging  and  capturing  in  that  Netherlands  Country,  a 
'  series  of  successes  gloriously  delightful  to  Marshal  de  Saxe  and 
'  the  French  Nation :  likewise  (in  bar  of  said  sieging,  in  futile  at- 
'  tempt  to  bar  it)  a  Battle  of  Roucoux,  October  1746 ;  with  victory, 

*  or  quasi-victory,  to  Saxe,  at  least  with  prostration  to  the  opposite 
'  part.    And  farther  on,  there  is  a  Battle  of  Lauffeld  coming,  2d 

>*  In  September  1746,  bad  got  togetber;  but  would  not  take  life,  on 
trying  and  again  trying,  and  fell  forgotten :  February  1747,  again  gleams 
up  into  hope :  March  18ih  and  the  following  days,  yanishes  for  good  {Ade- 
^iin^,  y.  60;  vi.  6,  62). 


(. 
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^  July  1747 ;  with  similar  restdts ;  frustration  eyident,  retreat  evi- 
^  dent,  Tictory  not  much  to  speak  of.    And  in  this  gloriously  de- 

*  lightful  manner,  Saze  and  the  French  Nation  have  proceeded,  till 
in  fact  the  Netherlands  Territory  with  all  strongholds,  except  Maes- 

'  tricht  alone,  was  theirs, — and.  they  decided  on  attacking  the  Dutch 

*  Bepublic  itself.     And  (17th  April  1747)  actually  broke  in  upon 

*  the  frontier  Fortresses  of  Zealand;  found  the  same  dry-rotten  every 

*  where ;  and  took  tbem,  Fortress  after  Fortress,  at  the  rate  of  a 
'  cannon  salvo  each :  '^  Te  magnanimous  Dutch ;  see  what  you  have 
'  got  by  not  sitting  still,  as  recommended  \"  To  the  horror  and 
'  terror  of  the  poor  Zeakuders,  and  general  Dutch  Population.  Who 
'  shrieked  to  England  for  help ; — and  were,  on  the  very  instant,  fur- 
'  nished  with  a  modicum  of  Seventy-fours  (Dutch  Courier  returning 
'  by  the  same) ;  whicb  landed  the  Courier,  April  23d,  and  put  Wal- 
'  cheren  in  a  state  of  security.^' 

'  Whereupon  the  Dutch  Population  turned  round  on  its  Oovemors, 
'  with  a  growl  of  indignation,  spreading  ever  wider,  waxing  ever 
'  higher :  "Scandalous  laggards,  is  this  your  mode  of  governing  a 
*'  free  Bepublic  ?  Freedom  to  let  the  State  go  to  dry-rot,  and  become 
''  the  laughing-stock  of  mankind  To  provide  for  your  own  paltiy 
"  kindred  in  the  State-employments ;  to  palaver  grandly  with  all 
"  comers ;  and  publish  melodious  Despatches  of  Van  Hoey  ?  Had 
*^  not  Britannic  Majesty,  for  his  dear  Daughter's  sake,  come  to  the 
"  rescue  in  this  crisis,  where  had  we  been  ?  We  demand  a  Stadt- 
*'  holder  again ;  our  glorious  Nassau  Orange,  to  keep  some  bridle  on 
"  you  \"  And  actually,  in  this  way,  Populus  and  Plobs,  by  general 
'  turning  out  into  the  streets,  in  a  gloomily  indignant  manner,  which 
'  threatens  to  become  vociferous  and  dangerous,— cowed  the  Heads 
f  of  the  Bepublic  into  choosing  the  said  Prince,  with  Princess  and 
/'  Family,  as  Stadtholder,  High  Admiral,  High-Everything  and  Su- 
^ '  preme  of  the  Bepublic.  Hereditary,  no  less,  and  punctually  per- 
'  petual ;  Princess  and  Family  to  share  in  it.  In  which  happy  state 
'  (ripened  into  Kingship  latterly)  they  continue  to  this  day.  A  result 
'  painfully  surprising  to  Most  Christian  Majesty ;  gratifying  to  Bri- 
'  tannic  proportionately,  or  more ; — and  indeed  beneficial  towards 
'  abating  dry-rot  and  melodious  palaver  in  that  poor  Land  of  the 
'  Free.    Consummated,  by  popular  outbreak  of  vociferation,  in  the 

»  Adelung,  vi.  105, 125-134. 
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'  different  Provinces,  in  about  a  week  from  April  23d,  when  those 

*  helpfiil  Seventy -fours  hove  in  sight.  Stadtholdership  bad  been 
'  in  abeyance  for  forty-five  years.^    The  new  Stadtholder  did  bis 

*  best ;  could  not,  in  the  short  life  granted  him,  do  nearly  enough. — 
'  Next  year  there  was  a  second  Dutch  outbreak,  or  general  turning 

*  into  the  streets ;  of  much  more  violent  character ;  in  regard  to  glar-  i 
'  ingly  unjust  Excises  and  Taxatiojis,  and  to  "  instant  dismissal  of  * 

*  your  Excise -Farmers,"  as  the  special  first  item.*^    Which  salutary 

*  object  being  accomplished  (new  Stadtholder  wdl  aiding,  in  a  valiant 
'  and  judicious  manner),  there  has  no  third  dose  of  that  dangerous 

*  remedy  been  needed  since. 

*  July  I9thy  Fate  of  Chevalier  de  BeUeide.    At  the  Fortress  of 
'  Exilles,  in  one  of  those  Passes  of  the  Savoy  Alps, — Pass  of  Col  di 
'  Sieta,  memorable  to  the  French  soldier  ever  since, — there  occurred  ] 
'  a  lamentable  thing ;'  doubtless  much  talked  of  at  Sceauz  while  | 
Voltaire  was  there.    '  The  Revolt  of  Genoa  (popular  outburst,  and 

*  expulsion  of  our  poor  finend  Botta  and  his  Austrians,  then  a  famous 
'  thing,  and  a  rarer  than  now)  having  suddenly  recalled  the  victo- 

*  nous  General  Browne  from  his  Siege  of  Antibes  and  Invasion  of 
'  Provence, — Marshal  Due  de  Belleisle,  well  reinforced  and  now  be- 

*  come  "Army  of  Italy"  in  general,  followed  stedfastly  for  "Defence 
'  of  Genoa''  against  indignant  Botta,  Browne  aud  Company.  For 
'  defence  of  Genoa;  nay  for  attack  on  Turin,  which  would  have  been 
'  ^'  defence*'  in  Genoa  and  everywhere, — had  the  captious  Spaniard 
'  consented  to  cooperate.  Captious  Spaniard  would  not ;  Couriers 
'  to  Madrid,  to  Paris  thereupon,  and  much  time  lost ; — till,  at  the 
'  eleventh  hour,  came  consent  flrom  Paris,  ^  Ttj  it  by  yourself,  then !" 
'  Belleisle  tries  it;  at  least  his  Brother  does.  His  Brother,  the  Che- 
'  valier,  is  to  force  that  Pass  of  Exilles ;  a  terrible  fiery  business,  bat 

*  the  back-bone  of  the  whole  adventure :  in  which,  if  the  Chevalier 
'  can  succeed,  he  too  is  to  be  Mar^chal  de  France.  Forward,  there- 
'  fore,  climb  the  Alpine  stairs  again ;  snatch  me  that  Fort  of  £zille& 

'  And  so,  July  1 9th,  1747,  the  Chevalier  comes  in  sight  of  the 
'  Place;  scans  a  little  the  frowning  buttresses,  bristly  with  guns;  the 

«•  Since  our  Dutch  William's  death,  1702. 

*>  Addungy  vl  364  et  seq. ;  Rawner,  182-193  ('  March-September  1748*) ; 
or,  in  CkegterfiMs  Worksy  DayroUes's  Letters  to  Chesterfield :  somewhat 
unintelligent  and  uninteliigible,  both  Baumer  and  he. 
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*  dumb  Alps,  to  right  and  left,  looking  down  on  him  and  it.    Che- 

*  Talier  de  BeUeisle  judges  that,  however  difficult,  it  can  and  must 
^  be  possible  to  French  valour ;  and  storms  in  upon  it,  huge  and 
'  furious  (20,000,  or  if  needful  30,000) ;— but  is  torn  into  mere 
^  wreck,  and  hideous  recoil;  rallies,  snatches  a  standard,  "  We  must 
'  take  it  or  die," — and  dies,  does  not  take  it ;  &,Hb  shot  on  the  ram- 
'  party  ^^  pulling  at  the  palisades  with  his  own  hands,'"  nay  some  say 
'  ^  with  his  teeth,''  when  the  last  moments  came.    Within  one  hour, 

*  be  has  lost  4,000  men ;  and  himself  and  his  Brother's  Enterprise  lie 
'  ended  there.^  Fancy  his  poor  Brother's  feelings,  who  much  loved 
'  him  !  The  discords  about  War-matters  (trcu^asseries  de  VArmee) 
'  were  a  topic  at  Sceaux  lately,  as  De  Staal  intimated.  ''Why  starve 
'  our  Italian  Enterprises ;  heaping  every  resource  upon  the  Nether- 
'  lands  and  Saxer  Diligent  Defence  of  Genoa  (chiefly  by  flourishing 
'  of  swords  on  the  part  of  France,  for  the  Austrians  were  not  yet 
^  ready)  is  henceforth  all  the  Italian  War  there  is ;  and  this  explo- 
'  aion  at  Exilles  may  fitly  be  finis  to  it  here.  Let  us  only  say  that 
'  Infant  Philip  did,  when  the  Peace  came^  get  a  bit  of  Apanage 

*  (Parma  and  Piacenza  or  some  such  thing,  contemptibly  small  to 
'  the  Maternal  heart),  and  that  all  things  else  lapsed  to  their  pris- 
'  tine  state,  mifms  only  the  waste  and  ruin  there  had  been. 

Jnly  I2tk— September  ISth:  Siege  of  the  chief  Dutch  Fortress. 

*  Unexpected  Siege  of  Beigen-op-Zoom  ;  two  months  of  intense  ex- 
'  dtement  to  the  Dutch  Patriots  and  Cause-of-Iaberty  Gazetteers,  as 
'  indifierent  and  totally  dead  as  it  has  now  become.  Mar&hal  de 
'  Saxe,  after  his  victory  at  Laufield,  2d  July,  did  not  besiege  Maes- 
'  tricht,  as  had  been  the  universal  expectation ;  buti  shot  o£f  an  effi- 
*•  dent  lieutenant  of  his,  one  Lowendahl,  in  due  force,  privately  ready, 

*  to  overwhelm  Beigen-op-Zoom  with  sudden  Si^,  while  he  himself 
'  lay  between  the  beaten  enemy  and  it  Bergen  is  the  heart  of 
'  Holland,  key  of  the  Scheld,  and  quite  otherwise  important  than 
'  Maestricht  ''  Goehom's  masterpiece  1"  exclaimed  the  Gazetteers : 
'*  Impregnable,  you  may  depend  1"  ^  We  shall  see,''  answered  Saxe, 
'  answered  Lowendahl  the  Dane  (who  also  became  Marechal  by  this 
'  business) ;  and  after  a  great  deal  of  furious  assaulting  and  batter- 
'  ing,  took  the  Place,  September  18th,  before  daylight,'  by  a  kind  of 

**  Yoltaire,  xxv.  221  et  seq.  {BUde  de  Louis  Quime,  c.  22) ;  Adelung, 
vL  174. 
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Burprisal  or  qnasi-storm ; — ^  the  Commandant,  one  Oronstrom,  a 
'  biave  old  Swede,  age  towards  ninety,  not  being  of  very  wakeful 
'  nature !  ''Did  as  well  as  could  be  expected  of  bim,"  said  the  Court 
'  Martial  sitting  on  his  case,  and  forbore  to  shoot  the  poor  old  man.^ 
'  A  sore  stroke,  this  of  Bei^en,  to  Britannic  Majesty  and  the  Friends 

*  of  Liberty ;  who  nevertheless  refuse  to  be  discouraged. 

December  25tAy  Russians  in  behalf  of  Human  Liberty,  March 
'  of  36,000  Russians  from  the  City  of  Moscow,  this  day ;  on  a  rery 
'  long  journey,  in  the  hoary  Christmas  weather !  Most  Christiaa 
'  Majesty  is  ruinously  short  of  money ;  Britannic  Majesty  has  still 
'  credit,  and  a  voting  Parliament,  but  owing  to  French  influence 
'  on  the  Continent,  can  get  no  recruits  to  hire.  Gradually  driven 
'  upon  Russia,  in  such  stress,  Britannic  Majesty  has  this  year  hired 
'  for  himself  a  35,000  Russians ;  30,000  regular  foot ;  4,000  ditto 
'  horse,  and  1,000  Cossacks; — uncommonly  cheap,  only  150,000/. 
'  the  lot,  not  4Z.  per  head  by  the  year.  And,  in  spite  of  many  diffi- 
'  culties  and  hagglings,  they  actually  get  on  march,  from  Moscow, 
'  25th  December  1747 ;  and  creep  on,  all  Winter,  through  the  frosen 
^  peaty  wildernesses,  through  Lithuania,  Poland,  towards  Bohmen, 
'  Mahren :  are  to  appear  in  the  Rhine  Countries,  joined  by  certain 
^  Austrians ;  and  astonish  mankind  next  Spring.  Their  Captain  is 
^  one  Repnin,  Prince  Repnin,  afterwards  famous  enough  in  those 
^  Polish  Countries;' — ^which  is  now  the  one  point  interesting  to  us  in 
the  thing.    '  Their  Captain  icas,  first,  to  be  Lacy,  old  Marshal  Lacy ; 

*  then,  failing  Lacy,  "Why  not  General  Keith?" — ^but  proves  to  be 
'  Repnin,  after  much  hustling  and  intriguing ''  Repnin,  not  Keith, 
that  is  the  interesting  point 

'  Such  march  of  the  Russians,  on  behalf  of  Human  Liberty,  in 
^  pay  of  Britannic  Majesty,  is  a  surprising  fact ;  and  considerably  j 
'  discomposes  the  FrencL  Who  bestir  themselves  in  Sweden  and 
'  elsewhere  against  Russia  and  it :  with  no  result, — except  perhaps 
'  the  incidental  one,  of  getting  our  esteemed  old  friend  Guy  Dickens, 
'  now  Sir  Guy,  dismissed  from  Stockholm,  and  we  hope  put  on  half- 

*  pay  on  his  return  home.*** 

»  Addung,  vi.  184,  206 ;— *for  Oronstrdm,'  if  anyone  is  curioas,  *  see 
ScfalOtzer,  Sehtaedische  BiograpMe^  ii.  252  {in  vocey 

*•  Addunffy  vi.  260,  302 :— Sir  Guy,  not  yet  invalided,  '  went  to  Ra8Bia»' 
and  other  errands. 
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Marshal  Keith  comes  to  Prussia  (Sept.  174:7), 

'  Much  hustling  and  intriguing/  it  appears,  in  regard 
to  the  Captaincy  of  these  Russians.  Concerning  which 
there  is  no  word  worthy  to  be  said, — except  for  one 
reason  only,  That  it  finished  oflF  the  connexion  of  General 
Eeith  with  Russia.  That  this  of  seeing  Repnin,  his  junior 
and  inferior,  preferred  to  him,  was,  of  many  disgusts,  the 
last  drop  which  made  the  cup  run  over; — and  led  the 
said  General  to  fling  it  from  him,  and  ^eek  new  fields  of 
employment.  From  Hamburg,  having  got  so  far,  he  ad- 
dresses  himself,  1st  September  1747,  to  Friedrich,  with 
oflFer  of  service ;  who  grasps  eagerly  at  the  offer :  "  Feld- 
marschall  your  rank;  income,  1,200/.  a  year;  income,  wel- 
come, all  suitable  f — and  October  28th,  Feldmarschall 
Keith  finishes,  at  Potsdam,  a  long  Letter  to  his  Brother 
Lord  Marischal,  in  these  words,  worth  giving,  as  those  of 
a  very  clear-eyed  sound  observer  of  men  and  things : 

"  I  have  now  the  honotir,  and  which  is  still  more,  the  pleasure, 
"  of  being  with  the  King  at  Potsdam ;  where  he  ordered  me  to 
"  come,"  17ih  current,  "  two  days  after  he  declared  me  Fieldmar- 
''  shal ;  where  I  have  the  honour  to  dine  and  sup  with  him  almost 
''  eveiy  day.  He  has  more  wit  than  I  have  wit  to  tell  you ;  speaks 
"  solidly  and  knowingly  on  all  kinds  of  subjects ;  and  I  am  much  mis- 
''  taken  if,  with  the  experience  of  Four  Campaigns,  he  is  not  the  best 
*'  Officer  of  his  Army.  He  has  several  persons,''  Bothenburg,  Win- 
terfeld,  Swedish  Rudenskjold  (just  about  departing),  not  to  speak  of 
B'Aigens  and  the  French,  ^*  with  whom  he  lives  in  almost  the  fami- 
**  liarity  of  a  friend, — but  has  no  favourite ; — and  shows  a  natural 
^  politeness  for  everybody  who  is  about  him.  For  one  who  has  been 
*'  four  days  about  his  person,  you  will  say  I  pretend  to  know  a  great 
"  deal  of  his  character :  but  what  I  tell  you,  you  may  depend  upon. 
**  With  more  time,  I  shall  know  as  much  of  him  as  he  will  let  me 
"  know ; — and  all  his  Ministry  knows  no  more/'^ 

*  Vamhagen  yon  Ense,  LAen  des  FddrmrKkalU  Jakob  Eeith  (Berlin, 
1844),  p.  100 ;  Adelung,  tL  244. 
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A  notable  acquisition  to  Friedrich ; — and  to  the  two  ' 
Keiths  withal ;  for  Friedrich  attached  both  of  them  to  his  , 
Court  and  service,  after  their  unlucky  wanderings ;  and  I 
took  to  them  both,  in  no  common  degree.   As  will  abund-  / 
antlj  appear.  i 

While  that  Eussian  Corps  was  marching  out  of  Mos- 
cow, Cocceji  and  his  Commissions  report  from  Pommem, 
that  the  Pomeranian  Law-stables  are  completely  clear; 
that  the  New  Courts  have,  for  many  months  back,  been  in 
work,  and  are  now,  at  the  end  of  the  Year,  fairly  abreast 
with  it,  according  to  program; — ^have  *  decided  of  Old- 

*  Pending  Lawsuits  2,400,  all  that  there  were  (one  of 

*  them  200  years  old,  and  filling  seventy  Volumes) ;  and 

*  of  the  994  New  ones,  772;  not  one  Lawsuit  remaining 

*  over  from  the  previous  Year.'  A  highly  gratifying  bit 
of  news  to  his  Majesty;  who  answers  emphatically,  Evge! 
and  directs  that  the  Law  Hercules  proceed  now  to  the 
other  Provinces, — to  the  Kur-Mark,  now,  and  Beriin  it- 
self,— with  his  salutary  industries.  Naming  him  ''  Granc|| 
Chancellor,"  moreover;  that  is  to  say,  under  a  new  title  J 
Head  of  Prussian  Law, — old  Amim,  "  Minister  of  Jus-; 
tice,"  having  shown  himself  disaffected  to  Law-Reform, 
and  got  rebuked  in  consequence,  and  sulkily  gone  into 
private  life.^ 

In  February  of  this  Year,  1747,  Friedrich  had  some-  j 
thing  like  a  stroke  of  apoplexy ;  '  sank  suddenly  motion- 
less, one  day,'  and  sat  insensible,  perhaps  for  half  an 
hour:  to  the  terror  and  horror  of  those  about  him.  Hemi- 
plegia, he  calls  it ;  rush  of  blood  to  the  head; — proba- 
bly indigestion,  or  gouty  humours,  exasperated  by  over- 
fetigue.     "Which  occasioned  great  rumour  in  the  world; 

"•  Stenzel,  iv.  321 ;  Bonke,  iil  388. 
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and  at  Paris^  to  Voltaire's  horror,  reports  of  his  death.  He 
himself  made  light  of  the  matter  :^  and  it  did  not  prove 
to  have  been  important ;  was  never  followed  by  anything 
similar  through  his  long  life ;  and  produced  no  change  in 
his  often -wavering  health,  or  in  his  habits,  which  were 
always  steady.  He  is  writing  Memoirs;  settling  "  Colo- 
nies" (on  his  waste  moors) ;  improving  Harbours.  Wait- 
ing when  this  European  War  will  end ;  politely  deaf  to 
the  offers  of  Britannic  Majesty  as  to  taking  the  least 
personal  share  in  it.  * 

*'  To  Voltaire,  22d  February  1747  {(Euvrta  de  FridSricy  xxiL  164) :  see 
a.  164  n. 


VOL.  IV. 
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CHAPTER  HI. 

BUROPBAH  WAR  PALLS  DONB :  TBBATT  OP  AIX-LA-CHAPBLLB. 

Thb  preparatioDs  for  Campaign  1748  were  on  a  larger 
scale  than  ever.  Britannic  Subsidies,  a  New  Parliament 
being  of  willing  mind,  are  opulent  to  a  degree;  192,000 
men,  60^000  Austrians  for  one  item,  shall  be  in  the 
Netherlands ;— coupled  with  this  remarkable  new  clause, 
'And  they  are  to  be  there  in  fact,  and  not  on  paper 
*  only,'  and  with  a  tare-and-tret  of  30  or  40  per  cent,  as 
too  often  heretofore !  Holland,  under  its  New  Stadtholder, 
is  stanch  of  purpose,  if  of  nothing  else.  The  35,000  Rus- 
sians, tramping  along,  are  actually  dawning  over  the  hori- 
zon, towards  Teutschland, — King  Friedrich  standing  to 
arms  along  his  Silesian  Border,  vigilant '  Cordon  of  Troops 
all  the  way,'  in  watch  of  such  questionable  transit.^  Bri- 
tannic Majesty  and  Parliament  seem  resolute  to  try,  once 
more,  to  the  utmost,  the  power  of  the  breeches-pocket  in 
defending  this  sacred  Cause  of  Liberty  so-called. 

Breeches -pocket  minus  most  other  requisites:  alas, 
with  such  methods  as  you  have,  what  can  come  of  it? 
Royal  Highness  of  Cumberland  is  a  valiant  man,  know- 
ing of  War  little  more  than  the  White  Horse  of  Hanover 
does ; — certain  of  ruin  again,  at  the  hands  of  Marechal 
de  Saxe.     So  think  many,  and  have  their  dismal  mis- 

»  In  Addunff,  vi.  110,  143,  167,  399  (« AprU  1747— August  17480,  ao- 
count  of  the  more  and  more  visible  ill-will  of  the  Czarina :  *  jealousy'  about 
Sweden,  about  Dantzig,  Poland,  dro.  ^o. 
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givings.  "  Saxe  having  eaten  Bergen-op'2oom  before  our 
eyes,  what  can  withstand  the  teeth  of  Saxel"  In  fact» 
there  remains  only  Maestricht>  of  considerable  ;  and  then 
Holland  is  as  good  as  his  I  As  for  King  Louis»  glory, 
with  funds  running  out,  and  the  pot  ceasing  to  boil^  hm 
lost  its  charm  to  an  afflicted  France  and  him.  King 
Louis's  wishes  are  known,  this  long  while ; — and  Ligonier, 
generously  dismissed  by  him  after  Lauifeld,  has  brought 
express  word  to  that  effect,  and  outline  of  the  modest 
terms  proposed  in  one's  hour  of  victory,  with  pot  ceasing 
to  boiL 

On  a  sudden,  too,  *  March  18th,^ — wintry  blasts  and 
hailstorms  still  raging, — Marechal  de  Saxe,  regardless  of 
Domestic  Hunger,  took  the  field,  stronger  than  ever.  Man- 
oeuvered  about ;  bewildering  the  mind  of  Royal  Highness 
and  the  Stadtholder  (''Will  he  besiege  Breda^  Will  he  do 
this,  will  he  do  that?'*) — poor  Highness  and  poor  Stadt- 
holder; who  *did  not  agree  well  together,*  and  had  not 
the  half  of  their  forces  come  in,  not  to  speak  of  handling 
tiiem  when  come !  Bewilderment  of  these  two  once  com- 
pleted, Mar6chal  de  Saxe  made  '  a  beautiful  march  upon 
Maestricht;'  and,  April  15th,  opened  trenches,  a  very 
Vesuvius  of  artillery,  before  that  place ;  Royal  Highness 
gazing  into  it,  in  a  doleful  manner,  from  the  adjacent 
steeple-tops.  Royal  Highness,  valour's  self,  has  to  admit : 
•*  Such  an  outlook ;  not  half  of  us  got  together !  The 
60,000  Austrians  are  but  30,000 ;  the — In  fact,  you  will 
have  to  make  Peace,  what  elsel'"  Nothing  else,  as  has 
been  evident  to  practical  Official  People  (especially  to 
frugal  Pelham,  Chesterfield,  and  other  leading  heads)  for 
these  two  months  last  past. 

In  a  word,  those  35,000  Russians  are  still  far  away 
nnder  the  horizon,  when  thoughts  of  a  new  Congress, 
•  Hiftl«tt«%n  QaaikFdkmt  (< M»di  fi8thr-Aiml  2d»  1748'),  i405^10. 
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"  Congress  of  Aix-la-Chapelle/'  are  busying  the  public 
nHnd :  "  Mere  moonshine  again  1"  "  Something  real  this 
time?*' — And  on  and  from  March  17th  (Lord  Sandwich 
first  on  the  ground,  and  Robinson  from  Vienna  coming 
to  help),  the  actual  Congress  begins  assembling  there* 
April  24th,  the  Congress  gets  actually  to  business ;  very 
intent  on  doing  it;  at  least  the  three  main  parties,  France, 
England,  Holland,  are  supremely  so.  Who,  finding,  for 
fiye  diligent  days,  nothing  but  ha^le  and  objection  on 
the  part  of  the  others,  did  by  themselves  meet  under 
cloud  of  night,  '  night  of  April  29th-30th ;'  and — ^bring 
the  Preliminaries  to  perfection.  And  have  them  signed 
before  daybreak;  which  is,  in  eflFect,  signing,  or  at  least 
fixing  as  certain,  the  Treaty  itself;  so  that  Armistice  can 
ensue  straightway,  and  the  Wsr  essentially  end. 

A  fixed  thing ;  the  Purseholders  having  signed.  On 
the  safe  rear  of  which,  your  recipient  Subsidiary  Parties 
can  argue  and  protest  {as  the  Empress-Queen  and  her 
Eaunitz  vehemently  did,  to  great  lengths),  and  gradually 
come  in  and  finish*  Which,  in  the  course  of  the  next 
six  months,  they  all  did,  Empress-Queen  and  Excellency 
Eaunitz  not  excepted.  And  so,  October  18th,  1748,  all 
details  being,  in  the  interim,  either  got  settled,  or  got 
flung  into  comers  as  unsettleable  (mostly  the  latter), — 
Treaty  itself  was  signed  by  everybody;  and  there  was 
"  Peace  of  Aix-la-Chapelle.''  Upon  which,  except  to  re- 
mark transiently  how  inconclusive  a  conclusion  it  was, 
mere  end  of  war  because  your  powder  is  run  out,  mere 
truce  till  you  gather  breath  and  gunpowder  again,  we  will 
spend  no  word  in  this  place.* 

•  Complete  details  in  Addung^  vL  225-409:  ^October  1747,^  Ligioner 
returning,  and  first  rumour  of  new  OongresB  (226) ;  *  17th  March  1748,* 
Sandwich  come  (323) ;  ^  April  29-dOtb,'  meet  under  cloud  of  night  (326) ; 
Kaunitz  protesting  (339):  '2d  August,'  Russians  to  halt  and  turn  (397); 
*  are  over  into  the  Oberp&lz^  magaaines  ahead  at  Ntoibeig$'  in  Septem- 
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'  The  Treaty  of  Aix-la-Chapelle  was  done  in  a  huiry  and  a 

*  huddle ;  greatly  to  Maria  Theresa^s  disgust.    **  Why  not  go  on 

*  with  your  expenditures,  ye  Sea-Powers  ?  Can  money  and  life  be 
'  spent  better  ?  I  have  yet  conquered  next  to  nothing  for  the  Cause 
'  of  Liberty  and  myself  1'"  But  the  Sea-Powers  were  tired  of  it ;  the 
'  Dutch  especially,  who  had  been  hoisted  with  such  difficulty,  tended 

*  strongly,  New  Stadtholder  notwithstanding,  to  plump  down  again 

*  into  stable  equilibrium  on  the  broad-bottom  principle.  Huddle  up 
'  the  matter ;  end  it,  well  if  you  can ;  any  way  end  it.    The  Treaty 

*  contained  many  Articles,  now  become  forgettable  to  mankind.  There 

*  is  only  One  Article,  and  the  Want  of  One,  which  shall  concern  us 
'  in  this  place.    The  One  Article  is :  guarantee  by  all  the  European 

*  Powers  to  Friedrich's  Treaty  of  Dresden.    Punctually  got  as  bar- 

*  gained  for, — French  especially  willing ;  Britannic  Majesty  perhaps 
^  a  little  languid,  but  his  Ministers  positive  on  the  point ;  so  that 
'  Priedrich's  Envoy  had  not  much  difficulty  at  Aix.     And  now, 

*  Priedrich's  Ownership  of  Silesia  recognised  by  all  the  Powers  to  be 

*  final  and  unquestionable,  surely  nothing  more  is  wanted?  Nothing, 
'  — except  keeping  of  this  solemn  stipulation  by  all  the  Powers. 

*  How  it  was  kept  by  some  of  them ;  in  what  sense  some  of  them 
^  are  keeping  it  even  now,  we  shall  see  by  and  by. 

'  The  Want  d  an  Article  was,  on  the  part  of  England,  concerning 
^  Jentins's  EcMT,  There  is  not  the  least  conclusion  arrived  at  on  that 

*  important  Spanish-English  Question ;  blind  beginning  of  all  thes^ 
'  conflagrations ;  and  which,  in  its  meaning  to  the  somnambulant 
'  Nation,  is  so  immense.  No  notice  taken  of  it ;  huddled  together, 
'  some  hasty  shovelful  or  two  of  diplomatic  ashes  cast  on  it,  "  As 

*  good  as  extinct,  you  see  \"    Left  smoking,  when  all  the  rest  is 

*  quenched.    Considerable  feeling  there  was,  on  this  point,  in  the 

*  heart  of  the  poor  somnambulant  English  Nation ;  much  dumb  ot 

*  semi -articulate  growling  on  such  a  Peace- Treaty :  "  We  have 
'  arrived  nowhere,  then,  by  all  this  fighting,  and  squandering,  and 
'  perilous  stumbling  among  the  chimney-pots  ?    Spain  (on  its  own 

*  showing)  owed  us  95,000/.  Spain's  debt  to  Hanover;  yes,  you 
'  take  care  of  that ;  some  old  sixpenny  matter,  which  nobody  ever 

ber,  get  to  BChmen  again,  and  winter  there :  '  18ih  October  1748,'  Treaty 
finiflhed  (398,  409) ;  Treaty  itself  given  (ib.,  Beylage,  44).  See  Oentieman^s 
Mcgasine^  and  Old  Netpspapers  of  1748  $  Coze's  Felham,  ii.  7-41,  i.  366-416. 
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*  beard  of  before :  and  of  Spain's  bsge  debt  to  England  you  drop 
'  no  hint;  of  the  95,000/.,  <slear  money,  due  by  Spain ;  or  of  one's 
'  liberty  to  navigate  the  High  Seas,  noBe!"^  A  Peace  the  reverse 
^  of  applauded  in  England ;  though  the  wiser  Somnambulants,  much 

*  more  Pitt  and  Friends,  who  are  broad  awake  on  these  German 
'  points,  may  well  be  thankful  to  see  such  a  War  end  on  any  terms.' 

— Well,  surely  this  old  admitted  95,000/.  should  have 
been  paid!  And,  to  a  moral  certainty,  Robinson  and 
Sandwich  must  have  made  demand  of  it  from  the  Span* 
iard.  But  there  is  no  getting  old  Debts  in,  especially 
from  that  quarter.  *  King  Friedrich'  (let  me  interrupt, 
for  a  moment,  with  this  poor  composite  Note)  '  is  trying 

*  in  Spain  even  now, — ever  since  1746,  when  Termagant's 

*  Husband  died,  and  a  new  King  came, — ^for  payment  of 

*  old  debt :  Two  old  Debts ;  quite  tolerably  just,  both  of 

*  them.     King  Friedrich  keeps  trying  till  1 749,  three 

*  yeara  in  all :  and,  in  the  end,  gets  nothing  whatever. 

*  Nothing, — except  some  Merino  Rams  in  the  interim,' 
gift  from  the  new  King  of  Spain,  I  can  suppose,  which 
proved  extremely  useful  in  our  Wool  Industries ;  *  and, 

*  from  the  same  polite  Ferdinand  VL,  a  Porcelain  Vase 
'  filled  with  Spanish  Snuff.*     That  was  all  1— 

King  Friedrich,  let  me  note  farther,  is  getting  de- 
cidedly deep  into  snuff;  holds  by  Spaniol  (a  dry  yellow 
pungency,  analogous  to  Lundy-Foot  or  Irish-Blackguard, 
known  to  snuffy  readers) ;  always  by  Spaniol,  we  say ; 
and  more  specially  ''the  kind  used  by  her  Majesty  of 
Spain,"  the  now  Dowager  Termagant  :*  which,  also,  is  to 

*  Protest  of  EnglUh  Merchants  againd  <tc.  ('  May  1748'),  given  in  Ade- 
lungy  vi.  353n358. 

*  Orders  this  kind,  from  his  Ambassador  in  Paris,  ^30th  September 
1743 :'  the  earliest  extant  trace  of  his  snuffing  habits  (Preuss,  i.  409).— JVo<e 
farther  (if  interesting) :  *  The  Termagant  still  lasted  as  Dowager,  consuming 

*  Spaniol  at  least,  for  near  twenty  years  (died,  11th  July  1766) ;— the  new 
'  King,  Ferdinand  VI.,  was  her  stepson,  not  her  son ;  he  went  mad,  poor 

*  Boul,  and  died  (10th  August  1769) :  upon  whioh^  Carlos  of  Naples,  our 


Qbat.  IIL]  EUROPEAN  WAR  FALLS  DOOT.  S79 

18th  Oct  174& 

be  remembered.  Dryasdust  adds,  in  his  sweetly  conse- 
cutive way :  *  Friedrich  was  very  expensive  about  bis 

*  snuff-boxes;  wore  two  big  rich  boxes  in  his  pockets;  five 

*  or  six  stood  on  tables  about ;  and  more  than  a  hundred 

*  in  store,  coming  out  by  turns  for  variety.     The  cheapest 

*  of  them  cost  300/.  (2,000  thalers) ;  he  had  them  as  high 
'  as  1,500/.   At  his  death,  there  were  found  130  of  various 

*  values :  they  were  the  substance  of  all  the  jewelry  he 
'  had;  besides  these  snuff-boxes,  two  gold  watches  only, 

*  and  a  very  small  modicum  of  rings.  Had  yearly  for 
'personal  Expenditure  1,200,000  thalers'  (180,000/.  of 
Civil  List,  as  we  should  say) ;  '  spent  33,300/.  of  it,  and 

*  yearly  gave  the  rest  away  in  Royal  beneficences,  aid  of 

*  burnt  Villages,  inundated  Provinces,  and  multifarious 
'  Fater-PatricB  objects.'* — In  regard  to  Jenkins's  Ear,  my 
Constitutional  Friend  continues : 

*  Silesia  and  Jenkins's  Ear,  we  often  say,  were  the  two  bits  of 
'  realities  in  this  enormous  hurlyburly  of  imaginations,  insane  ambi- 
'  tions,  and  zeros  and  negative  quantities.  Negative  Belleisle  goes 
'  home,  not  with  Germany  cut  in  Four  and  put  under  guidance  of 
'  the  First  Nation  of  the  Universe  (so  extremely  fit  for  guiding  self 
'  and  neighbours),  but  with  the  First  Nation  itself  reduced  almost  to 

*  wallet  and  staff ;  bankrupt,  beggared — '*  Tes,'*  it  answers,  "  in  all 
'  bat  glory  1  Have  not  we  gained  Fontenoy,  Boucouz,  Lauffeld;  and 
'  strong-places  innumerable''  (mostly  in  a  state  of  dry-rot)  ?  '^  Did 
'  men  ever  fight  as  we  Frenchmen ;  combining  it  with  theatrical 
'  entertainments,  too  I  Sublime  France,  First  Nation  of  the  Uni- 
'  verse,  will  try  another  flight  (essor),  were  she  breathed  a  little  I" 

'  Te%  a  new  essar  ere  long,  and  perhaps  surprise  herself  and 

*  mankind  I    The  losses  of  men,  money  and  resource  under  this  mad 

'  own  ''Babj  Carlos"  that  once  was,  Bucceeded  in  Spain,  "  King  Carlos  III. 
'  of  Spain ;"  leaving  his  Son,  a  young  boy  under  tutelage,  as  King  of  the 

*  Two  Sicilies  (King  "Ferdinand  IV.,"  who  did  not  die,  but  had  his  diffi- 
'  colties,  till  1S25).  Don  Philip,  who  had  fought  so  in  those  Savoy  Passes, 
<  and  got  the  bit  of  Parmesan  Oountryi  died  1766,  the  year  before  Mamma.' 

•  Preussy  i.  4A)Q,  410. 
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*  empty  Enterprise  of  BeUeide's,  were  enormous,  palpable  to  France 
^  and  all  mortals :  but  perhaps  these  were  trifling  to  the  replace- 
'  ment  of  them  by  such  ffloire  as  there  had  been.  Kghire  of  plung- 
'  ing  into  War  on  no  cause  at  all ;  and  with  an  issue  consisting  only 
'  of  foul  gases  of  extreme  levity.  Messieurs  are  of  confessed  promp- 
'  titude  to  fight;  and  their  talent  for  it,  in  some  kinds,  is  veiy  great 
'  indeed.  But  this  treating  of  battle  and  slaughter,  of  death,  judg- 
^  ment  and  eternity,  as  light  playhouse  matters ;  this  of  rising  into 

*  such  transcendency  of  valour,  as  to  snap  your  fingers  in  the  &ce 
'  of  the  Almighty  Maker ;  this.  Messieurs,  give  me  leave  to  say  so, 
'  is  a  thing  that  will  conduct  you  and  your  Premiire  Naticn  to  the 

*  Devil,  if  you  do  not  alter  it.    Inevitable,  I  tell  you  I    Your  road 

*  lies  that  way,  then  ?  Good  morning.  Messieurs ;  let  me  still  hope, 
'Notr 

Diplomatist  Eaunitz  gained  his  first  glories  in  this 
Congress  of  Aix;  which  are  still  great  in  the  eyes  of 
some.  Age  now  thirty-seven ;  a  native  of  these  Western 
parts ;  but  henceforth,  by  degrees  ever  more,  the  shining 
star  and  guide  of  Austrian  PoUcies  down  almost  to  our 
own  New  Epoch.  As,  unluckily,  he  vdll  concern  us  not 
a  little,  in  time  coming,  let  us  read  this  Note,  as  fore- 
shadow of  the  man  and  his  doings : 

'  The  glory  of  Count,  ultimately  Prince,  von  Kaunitz-Eietberg,  is 
'  great  in  Diplomatic  Circles  of  tbe  past  Century.  ^^  The  greatest  of 
*'  Diplomatists,'*  they  all  say; — and  surely  it  is  reckoned  something 

*  to  become  the  greatest  in  your  line.     Farther  than  this,  to  the 

*  readers  of  these  times,  Eaunitz-Bietberg's  glory  does  not  go,  A 
'  great  character,  great  wisdom,  lasting  great  results  to  his  Country, 
'  readers  do  not  trace  in  Eaunitz's  diplomacies, — only  temporary 
'  great  results,  or  what  he  and  the  bystanders  thought  sudi,  to 
'  Eaunitz  himself.  He  was  the  Supreme  Jove,  we  perceive,  in  that  ex- 

*  tinct  Olympus ;  and  regards  with  sublime  pity,  not  unallied  to  con- 
'  tempt,  all  other  diplomatic  beings.  A  man  sparing  of  words,  spar- 
'  ing  even  of  looks ;  will  hardly  lift  his  eyelids  for  your  sake, — will 

*  lift  perhaps  his  chin,  in  slight  monosyllabic  fashion,  and  stalk  supei^ 
^  latively  through  the  other  door.  Eing  of  the  vanished  Shadows.  A 
'  determined  hater  of  Fresh  Air;  rode  under  glass  cover,  on  the  finest 
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*  day ;  made  the  very  Empress  shut  her  windows^  when  he  came  to 

*  audience;  fed,  cautiously  daring,  on  boiled  capons :  more  I  remem- 

*  her  not) — except  also  that  he  would  suffer  no  mention  of  the  word 
^  Death  by  any  mortal^    A  most  high-sniffing,  fantastic,  slightly 

*  insolent  shadow-king ; — ruled,  in  his  time,  the  now-vanished  Olym- 

*  pus;  and  had  the  dUficult  glory  (defective  only  in  result)  of  uniting 

*  France  and  Austria  offaintt  the  poor  old  Sea-Power  milk-cows, 

*  for  the  purpose  of  recovering  Silesia  from  Friedrich,  a  few  years 
'  hence r — These  are  wondrous  results;  hidden  under  the  horizon, 
not  very  fiir  either;  and  will  astonish  Britannic  Majesty  and  all 
readers,  in  a  few  years.  ^ 

Marechal  de  Saxe  pays  Friedrich  a  Visit. 

In  Summer  1749,  Marechal  de  Saxe,  the  other  shiny 
figure  of  this  mad  Business  of  the  Netherlands,  paid  Fried- 
rich a  visit ;  had  the  honour  to  be  entertained  by  him 
three  days  (July  13th-16th,  1749),  in  his  Royal  Cottage  of 
Sans-Souci  seemingly,  in  his  choicest  manner.  Curiosity, 
"which  is  now  nothing  like  so  vivid  as  it  then  was,  would 
be  glad  to  listen  a  little,  in  this  meeting  of  two  Suns,  or 
of  one  Sun  and  one  immense  Tar-Barrel,  or  Atmospheric 
Meteor  really  of  shining  nature,  and  taken  for  a  Sun.  But 
the  Books  are  silent ;  not  the  least  detail,  or  hint,  or  fea- 
ture granted  us.  Only  Fancy; — and  this  of  Smelfungus, 
by  vray  of  long  fitrewell  to  one  of  the  parties : 

*    *    '  It  was  at  Tongres,  or  in  headquarters  near  it,  10th  Oc- 

*  tober  1746, — ^Battle  expected  on  the  morrow'  (Battle  of  Boucoux, 
over  towards  Herstal,  which  we  used  to  know), — '  that  M.  Favart, 

*  Saxe's  Playwright  and  Theatre-Director,  gave  out  in  cheerful  dog- 
'  gerel  on*  fall  of  the  Curtain,  the  announcement  : 

*'  Bemain  nau$  donfnerwu  rddche,  **  Tomorrow  is  no  Play, 

**  Quoii]ue  le  Dirtcteu/r  i^enfdche^  "  To  the  Manager's  r^ret, 

^*  V<nu  voir  comUertnt  nos  denn :  **  Whose  sole  study  is  to  keep  you 

"  happy : 

*  flormayr,  OetterreichUcher  Plutarch^  iv.  (Stes),  231-283. 
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"  On  doit  Mer  tout  d  la  gloire  ;  '^  Bat,  you  boing  bent  upoa  victoij, 

"  Vous  ne  sottgez  qu^d  la  vtctaire,  **  What  can  he  do  ? — 

"  J^ous  ne  sori^eons  qu'd  vo8  plaisin.*^*    **  Pay  after  tomorrow, — 

^  Day  after  tomorrow/'  added  he,  taking  the  official  tone; ''  in  honour 
'<  of  your  laurels"  (gained  akeady,  since  you  resolve  on  gaining  them), 
^  we  will  have  the  honour  of  presenting'^ — such  and  such  a  gay 
^  Farce,  to  as  many  of  you  as  remain  alive  I  Which  was  received 
'  with  gay  clapping  of  hands :  admirable  to  the  Universe,  at  least 

*  to  the  Parisian  Uniters  and  oneself    Such  a  prodigality  of  light 

*  daring  is  in  these  French  gentlemen,  skilfully  tickled  by  the  Maf^ 
^  chal ;  who  uses  this  Playwright,  among  other  implements,  for  keep- 

*  ing  them  at  the  proper  pitch.  Was  there  ever  seen  such  radiancy 
'  of  valour  ?  Very  radiant  indeed ; — ^yet  it  seems  to  me,  gone  some- 
'  what  into  the  phosphorescent  kind ;  shining  in  the  dark,  as  fish 
'  will  do  when  rotten  I  War  has  actually  its  serious  character ;  nor 
'  is  Death  a  farcical  transaction,  however  high  your  genius  may  go. 

*  But  what  then  ;  it  is  the  Mar^chaFs  trade  to  keep  these  poor  people 
'  at  the  cutting  pitch,  on  any  terms  that  will  hold  for  the  moment. 

'  I  know  not  which  was  the  most  dissolute  Army  ever  seen  in 

*  the  world :   but  this  of  Saxe's  was  very  dissolute..    Playwright 

*  Favart  had  withal  a  beautiful  clever  Wife, — upon  whom  the  court- 
'ships,  munificent  blandishments,  threatenings  and  utmost  endei^ 
'  TOurs  of  Mar^chal  de  Saxe  (in  his  character  of  goatfooted  Satyr) 
'  could  not  produce  the  least  impression.     For  a  whole  year,  not  the 

*  least  Whereupon  the  Goatfooted  had  to  get  Lettre  de  Cachet  for 
'  her ;  had  to — in  fact,  produce  the  brutallest  Adventure  that  is 
^  known  of  him,  even  in  this  brutal  kind.  Poor  Favart,  rushing 
^  about  in  despair,  not  permitted  to  run  him  through  the  belly,  and 
'  die  with  his  Wife  undishonoured,  had  to  console  himself,  he  and 
'  she ;  and  do  agreeable  theatricalities  for  a  living  as  heretofore.  Ijet 
'  us  not  speak  of  it  1 

'  Of  Saxe's  Generalship,  which  is  now  a  thing  fallen  pretty 
'  much  into  oblivion,  I  have  no  authority  to  speak.  He  had  macli 
'  wild  natural  ingenuity  in  him ;  cunning  rapid  whirls  of  contriv- 
'  ance ;  and  gained  Three  Battles  and  very  many  Sieges,  amid  the 
'  loudest  clapping  of  hands  that  could  well  be.  He  had  perfect  in« 
'  trepidity ;  not  to  be  flurried  by  any  amount  of  peril  or  confusion  ; 

•  Biographie  Universelle,  xiv.  209,  f  Favart;  Espagnac,  iL  162. 
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*  looked  on  that  EDglisli  Column,  adyancing  at  Fontenoy  with  its 
'/eu  infernal,  steadily  through  his  perspective ;  chewing  his  leaden 
'  bullet :  "  Going  to  beat  me,  then  ?    Well—  T    Nobody  needed  to 

*  be  braver.    He  had  great  good  natnre  too,  though  of  hot  temper 

*  and  so  full  of  multifarious  voracities ;  a  substratum  of  inarticulate 
^  good  sense  withal,  and  much  magnanimity  run  wild,  or  run  to  seed. 
'  A  big-limbed,  swashing,  perpendicular  kind  of  fellow ;  haughty  of 
'  face,  but  jolly  too ;  with  a  big,  not  ugly  strut ;— captivating  to  the 
'  French  Nation,  and  fit  God  of  War  (fitter  than  '<  Palhousie,**  I  am 

*  sure  I)  for  that  susceptive  People.    Understood  their  Army  also, 

*  what  it  was  then  and  there ;  and  how,  by  theatricals  and  otherwise, 
'  to  get  a  great  deal  of  fire  out  of  it  Great  deal  of  fire ; — whether 
'  by  gradual  conflagration  or  not»  on  the  road  to  ruin  or  not ;  how, 
'  he  did  not  care.  In  respect  of  military  '*  fame''  so-called,  he  had 
'  the  great  advantage  of  fighting  always  against  bad  Generals,  some- 

*  times  against  the  very  worst  To  his  fame  an  advantage ;  to  him- 
'  self  and  his  real  worth,  far  the  reverse.    Had  he  fallen  in  with  a 

*  Friedrich,  even  with  a  Browne  or  a  Traun,  there  might  have  been 

*  different  news  got  Friedrich  (who  was  never  stingy  in  such  mat* 
'  ters,  except  to  his  own  Generals,  where  it  might  do  hurt)  is  profuse 

*  in  his  eulogies,  in  his  admirations  of  Saxe ;  amiable  to  see,  and  not 
'  insincere;  but  which,  perhaps,  practically  do  not  mean  veiy  much. 

*  It  is  certain  the  French  Army  reaped  no  profit  from  its  experi- 
'  ence  of  Marechal  de  Saxe,  and  the  high  theatricalities,  ornamental 
'  blackguardisms,  and  ridicule  of  death  and  life.  In  the  long-run  a 
'  graver  face  would  have  been  of  better  augury.    King  Friedrich's 

*  soldiers,  one  observes,  on  the  eve  of  battle,  settle  their  bits  of 
'  worldly  business  ;  and  wind  up,  many  of  them,  with  a  hoarse  whis- 

*  per  of  prayer.    Oliver  Cromweirs  soldiers  did  so,  Gustaf  Adolf  s ; 

*  in  fact,  I  think  all  good  soldiers.  Eoucoux  with  a  Prince  Earl, 
'  Lauffeld  with  a  Duke  of  Cumberland ;  you  gain  your  Roucoux,  your 

*  Lauffeld,  Human  Stupidity  permitting :  but  one  day  you  ML  in 

*  with  Human  Intelligence,  in  an  extremely  grave  form  ; — and  your 

*  **  4lan"  elastic  outburst,  the  quickest  in  Nature,  what  becomes  of 

*  it  ?  Wait  but  another  decade ;  we  shall  see  what  an  Army  this 
'  has  grown.   Cupidity,  dishonesty,  floundering  stupidity,  indiscipline, 

*  mistrust ;  and  an  elastic  outspurt  (6lan)  turned  often  enough  into 
'  the  form  of  Sauve-qui-pmU  I 
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^  M.  le  Marechal  sumved  Aix-la-Ghapelle  little  more  than  two 

^  years.     Lived  at  Ghambordi  on  the  Loire,  an  Ex-Boyal  Palace ; 

*  in  such  splendour  as  never  was.    Went  down  in  a  rosepink  cloud, 

*  as  if  of  perfect  felicity ;  of  glory  that  would  last  forever, — ^which  it 

*  has  by  no  means  done.    He  made  despatch ;  escaped,  in  this  world, 
'  the  Nemesis,  which  often  waits  on  what  they  call  ^'  £Eime.''   By  dili- 

*  gent  service  of  the  Devil,  in  ways  not  worth  specifymg,  he  saw 
'  himself,  November  2l8t,  1750,  flung  prostrate  suddenly :  *^  Putrid 

*  fever  l"  gloom  the  Doctors  ominously  to  one  another :  and,  Novem- 

*  ber  30th,  the  Devil  (I  am  afraid  it  was  he,  though  clad  in  roseate 
'  effulgence,  and  melodious  exceedingly)  carried  him  home  on  those 

*  kind  terms,  as  from  a  Universe  all  of  Opera.    "  Wait  till  1759, — 

*  till  1789  ?'  murmured  the  Devil  to  himself.' 

Tragic  News  that  concern  us,  ofVoUaire  and 
Others. 

About  two  months  after  those  Saxe-Priedrich  hospita- 
lities at  Sans-Souci,  Voltaire,  writing,  late  at  night,  from 
the  hospitable  Palace  of  Titular  Stanislaus,  has  these  words, 
to  his  trusted  D' Argental ; 

Lun/TiUe,4itk8q>te7nber  174^9,  *  *  *  Madame  du  Chatelet, 
'  this  night,  while  scribbling  over  her  Newton^  felt  a  little  twinge  ; 
'  she  called  a  waiting-maid,  who  had  only  time  to  hold  out  her 
'  apron,  and  catch  a  little  Girl,  whom  they  carried  to  its  cradle.  The 
^  Mother  arranged  her  papers,  went  to  bed ;  and  the  whole  of  that 
'  {tout  cda)  is  sleeping  like  a  dormouse,  at  the  hour  I  write  to  you.* 
My  guardian  angels,  *  poor  I  shan't  have  so  easy  a  delivery  of  my 
'  Catilina*  (my  Borne  Saved,  for  the  confusion  of  old  Crebillon  aad 
the  cabals) !»     •     • 

And  then,  six  days  later,  hear  another  Witness  present 
there : 

Lun^ville  Palace^  \^th  September.     '  For  the  first  three  or  four 
'  days,  the  health  of  the  Mother  appeared  excellent ;  denoting  nothing 

•  CEuvmy  Ixxiv.  57  (Voltaire  to  d'Ai^ntal). 
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'  but  the  weakness  inseparable  from  her  aitnation*    The  weather  was 

*  very  warm.  Milk*fever  came,  which  made  the  heat  worse.   In  spite 

*  of  remonstrances,  she  would  have  some  iced  barley-water ;  drank  a 
'  big  glass  of  it ; — and  some  instants  after,  had  great  pain  in  her 

*  head ;  followed  by  other  bad  symptoms.'  Which  brought  the  Doc- 
tor in  again,  several  Doctors,  hastily  summoned ;  who,  after  difficul-* 
ties,  thought  again  that  all  was  coming  right  And  so,  on  the  sixth 
night,  10th  September,  inquiring  friends  had  left  the  sick-room  hope- 
fully, and  gone  down  to  supper,  Hhe  rather  as  Madame  seemed 

*  inclined  to  sleep.    There  remained  none  with  her  but  M.  de  St. 

*  Lambert,  one  of  her  maids  and  L  M.  de  St.  Lambert,  as  soon  as 
'  the  strangers  were  gone,  went  forward  and  spoke  some  moments  to 

*  her ;  but  seeing  her  sleepy,  drew  back,  and  sat  chatting  with  us 
'  two.  Eight  or  ten  minutes  after,  we  heard  a  kind  of  rattle  in  the 
'  throat,  intermixed  with  hiccoughs :  we  ran  to  the  bed ;  found  her 

*  senseless ;  raised  her  to  a  sitting  posture,  tried  vinaigrettes,  rubbed 

*  her  feet,  knocked  into  the  palms  of  her  hands ;— all  in  vain ;  she 

*  was  dead  I 

*  Of  course  the  supper-party  burst  up,  into  her  room ;  M.  le 

*  Marquis  du  (Mtelet,  M.  de  Voltaire,,  and  the  others.  Profound 
'  consternation :  to  tears,  to  cries  succeeded  a  mournful  silence.  Vol- 

*  taire  and  St  Lambert  remained  the  last  about  her  bed.    At  length 

*  Voltaire  quitted  the  room  ;  got  out  by  the  Grand  Entrance,  hardly 

*  knowing  which  way  he  went  At  the  foot  of  the  Outer  Stairs,  near 
'  a  sentry's  box,  he  fell  full  length  on  the  pavement.    His  lackey, 

*  who  was  a  step  or  two  behind,  rushed  forward  to  raise  him.    At 

*  that  moment  came  M.  de  St  Lambert ;  who  had  taken  the  same 
'  road,  and  who  now  hastened  to  help.  M.  de  Voltaire,  once  on  his 
^  feet  again,  and  recognising  who  it  was,  said,  through  his  tears  and 
'  with  the  most  pathetic  accent,  "  Ah,  man  ami,  it  is  you  that  have 
^  killed  her  to  me  I'' — and  then  suddenly,  as  if  starting  awake,  with 
'  the  tone  of  reproach  and  despair,  "  Eh,  man  Dim,  Manrieur,  de 
^  quoi  vaus  avisieZ'^fOUB  de  lui  faire  un  enfant  (Good  God»  Sir, 
«  what  put  it  into  your  head  to— to— )  1'"*®— 

Poor  M.  de  Voltaire ;  suddenly  become  widower,  and 
flung  out  upon  bis  shifls  again,  at  his  time  of  life  I     May 

»•  Longcbamp  et  Wagni^re,  MSmoires  8ur  Voltaire^  ii.  250,  261 ;— Long^ 
champ  lo^itvr. 


286  THB  TEN  YEARS  OP  PEACE.  [Book  XVI. 

1748-1749. 

now  wander,  Ishmael-like,  whither  he  will,  in  this  hard 
lonesome  world.  His  grief  is  overwhelming,  mixed  with 
other  sharp  feeUngs  due  on  the  matter;  but  does  not  last 
very  long,  in  that  poignant  form.  He  will  turn  up  on  us, 
in  his  new  capacity  of  single-man,  again  brilliant  enough, 
within  year  and  day. 

Last  Autumn,  September  1748,  Wilhelmina's  one 
Daughter,  one  child,  was  wedded;  to  that  young  Durch- 
laucht  of  Wurtemberg,  whom  we  saw  gallanting  the  little 
girl,  to  Wilhelmina's  amusement,  some  years  ago.  About 
the  wedding,  nothing;  nor  about  the  wedded  life,  what 
would  have  been  more  curious : — no  Wilhelmina  now  to 
tell  us  anything ;  not  even  whether  Mamma  the  Impro- 
per Duchess  was  there.  Prom  Berlin,  the  Two  youngest 
Princes,  Henri  and  Ferdinand,  attended  at  Baireuth; — 
Mannstein,  our  old  Russian  friend,  now  Prussian  again, 
escorting  them.^^  The  King,  too  busy,  I  suppose,  with 
Silesian  Reviews  and  the  like,  sends  his  best  wishes, — ^for 
indeed  the  Match  was  of  his  sanctioning  and  advising; — 
though  his  wishes  proved  mere  disappointment  in  the 
sequel.  Friedrich  got  no  ''furtherance  in  the  Swabian 
Franconian  Circles,"  or  favour  anywhere,  by  means  of 
this  Durchlaucht;  in  the  end,  far  the  reverse  1 — In  a 
word,  the  happy  couple  rolled  away  to  Wurtemberg  (Sep- 
tember 26th,  1748);  he  twenty,  she  sixteen,  poor  young 
creatures;  and  in  years  following,  became  unhappy  to  a 
degree. 

There  was  but  one  child,  and  it  soon  died.  The  young 
Serene  Lady  was  of  airy  high  spirit ;  graceful,  clever,  good 
too,  they  said ;  perhaps  a  thought  too  proud : — ^but  as  for 
her  Reigning  Duke,  there  was  seldom  seen  so  lurid  a 
Serenity;  and  it  was  difficult  to  live  beside  him.    A  most 

"  Seyfifcrth,  u.  76. 
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arbitrary  Herr,  with  glooms  and  whims ;  dim-eyed,  ambi- 
tions, voracious,  and  the  temper  of  an  angry  mule, — ^very 
fit  to  have  been  haltered,  in  a  judicious  manner,  instead 
of  being  set  to  halter  others  I  Enough,  in  six  or  seven 
years'  time,  the  bright  Pair  found  itself  grown  thunderous, 
opaque  beyond  description;  and  (in  1759)  had  to  split 
asunder  for  good.  "  Owing  to  the  reigning  Duke  s  beha- 
viour,'*  said  ererybody.  "  Has  behaved  so,  I  would  ruu 
him  through  the  body,  if  we  met  1"  said  his  own  Brother 
once: — ^Brother  Friedrich  Eugen,  a  Prussian  General  by 
that  time,  whom  we  shall  hear  of.^^  What  thoughts  fen* 
our  dear  Wilhelmina,  in  her  latter  weak  years; — lapped 
in  eternal  silence,  as  so  much  else  i& 

B  PreoBS,  iv.  149^  Micbaelis,  iii.461. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

dOCCBJI  FINISHES  THE  LAW  REFORM ;  FRIBDRICH  IS  PRINTIKG 

HIS  POESIES. 

In  these  years,  Friedrich  goes  on  victoriously  with  his 
Law-Reform;  Herculean  Cocceji  with  Assistants,  backed 
by  Friedrich,  beneficently  conquering  Province  after  Pro- 
vince to  him; — Kur-Mark,  Neu-Mark,  Cleve  (all  easy,  in 
comparison,  after  Pommem),  and  finally  Preussen  itself; 
— ^to  the  joy  and  profit  of  the  same.  Cocceji's  method, 
so  far  as  the  Foreign  onlooker  can  discern  across  mudi 
haze,  seems  to  be  threefold : 

1®.  Extirpation  (painless,  were  it  possible)  of  the  Pet- 
tifogger Species ;  indeed,  of  the  Attorney  Species  alto- 
gether :  "  Seek  other  employments;  disappear,  all  of  you, 
from  these  precincts,  under  penalty  1"  The  Advocate  him- 
self takes  charge  of  the  suit,  from  first  birth  of  it;  and 
sees  it  ended, — he  knows  within  what  limit  of  time. 

2®.  Sifting  out  of  all  incompetent  Advocates,  "  Follow 
that  Attorney -Company,  you  ;  away  1" — sifting  out  aU 
these,  and  retaining  in  each  Court,  with  fees  accurately 
settled,  with  character  stamped  sound,  or  at  least  sotrndest^ 
the  number  actually  needed*  In  a  milder  way,  but  still 
more  strictly.  Judges  stupid  or  otherwise  incompetent  are 
riddled  out;  able  Judges  appointed,  and  their  salaries 
raised. 

3®.  What  seems  to  be  Friedrich's  own  invention,  what 
in  outcome  he  thinks  will  be  the  summary  of  all  good 
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Law-Procedure  :  A  final  Sentence  (three  *  instances*  you 
can  have,  but  the  third  ends  it  for  you)  within  the  Year. 
Good,  surely.  A  justice  that  intends  to  be  exact,  must 
front  the  complicacies  in  a  resolute  piercing  manner,  and 
will  not  be  tedious.  Nay  a  justice  that  is  not  moderately 
swift, — human  hearts  waiting  for  it,  the  while,  in  a  can- 
cerous state,  instead  of  hopefully  following  their  work, 
— ^what,  comparatively,  is  the  use  of  its  being  never  so 
exact ! — 

Simple  enough  methods ;  rough  and  ready.  Needing, 
in  the  execution,  clear  human  eyesight,  clear  human 
honesty, — which  happen  to  be  present  here,  and  without 
which,  no  "  method"  whatever  can  be  executed  that  will 
really  profit. 

In  the  course  of  1748,  Friedrich,  judging  by  Pommem 
and  the  other  symptoms  that  his  enterprise  was  safe, 
struck  a  victorious  Medal  upon  it :  "  Fridericus  Borusso- 
rum  ReXy^  pressing  with  his  sceptre  the  oblique  Balance 
to  a  level  posture;  with  Epigraph,  '* Emendato  Jure''^ 
And  by  Newyears-day,  1750,  the  matter  was  in  effect 
completed;  and  "justice  cheap,  expeditious,  certain/'  a 
fact  in  all  Prussian  Lands. 

Nay,  in  1749-1751,  to  complete  the  matter,  Cocceji's 
*  Project  of  a  general  Law-Code,'  Projelt  des  Corporis 
Juris  Fridericiani,  came  forth  in  print  :^  to  the  admiration 
of  mankind,  at  home  and  abroad ;  "  the  First  Code  at- 
tempted since  Justinian's  time,"  say  they.  Project  trans- 
lated into  all  languages,  and  read  in  all  countries.  A 
poor  mildewed  copy  of  this  Codex  Fridericianus, — done 

»  Letter  to  Coooeji,  accompanying  Copy  of  the  medal  in  Gold,  *  24th 
June  1748'  (Seyfarth,  ii.  67  n.). 

«  Halle,  2  voll.,  folio  (Preuss,  i.  316;  see  ih.  316  n.,  as  to  the  Law  Pro- 
tedure  <tc,  now  settled  by  Cocceji). 
VOL.  lY.  U 
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at  Edinburgh,  1761,  not  said  by  whom;  evidently  bought 
at  least  twkey  and  mostly  never  yet  read  (nor  like  being 
read), — ^is  known  to  me,  for  years  past,  in  a  ghastly  man- 
ner I  Without  the  least  profit  to  this  present,  or  to  any 
other  Enterprise; — though  persons  of  name  in  Jurispru- 
dence call  it  meritorious  in  their  Science;  the  first  real 
attempt  at  a  Code  in  Modern  times.  But  the  truth  is, 
this  Cocceji  Codex  remained  a  Project  merely,  never  en- 
acted anywhere.  It  was  not  till  1773,  that  Friedrich 
made  actual  attempt  to  build  a  Law-Code ;  and  did  build 
one  (the  foundation-story  of  one,  for  his  share,  completed 
since),  in  which  this  of  Cocceji  had  little  part.  In  1773, 
the  thing  must  again  be  mentioned ;  the  ^'  Second  Law- 
Reform,*'  as  they  call  it.  What  we  practically  know  from 
this  time  is,  That  Prussian  Lawsuits,  through  Friedrich's 
Beign,  do  all  terminate,  or  push  at  their  utmost  for  termi- 
nating, within  one  year  from  birth ;  and  that  Friedrich's 
fame,  as  a  beneficent  Justinian,  rose  high  in  all  Countries 
(strange  in  Countries  that  had  thought  him  a  War-scourge 
and  Conquering  Hero) ;  strange,  but  undeniable  ;^  and 
that  his  own  People,  if  more  silently,  yet  in  practice  very 
gladly  indeed,  welcomed  his  Law-Reform ;  and,  from  day 
to  day,  enjoyed  the  same, — no  doubt  with  occasional  re- 
membrance who  the  Donor  was. 

Of  Friedrich's  Literary  works,  nobody,  not  even  Fried- 
rich  himself,  will  think  it  necessary  that  we  say  much. 
But  the  fact  is,  he  is  doing  a  great  many  things  that 
way :  in  Prose,  the  Memoirs  of  Brandenburg^  coming  out 
as  Papers  in  the  Academy  from  time  to  time  :*  in  Verse, 

•  See  Gentleman' B  Maganney  xz.  215-218  (*  May  1760') :  eloquent,  en- 
thusiastic Letter,  given  there,  '  of  Baron  de  Spon  to  Ohanoellor  B'Aguenan,' 
on  these  inimitable  Law  Achievements. 

*  From  1746  and  onward :  first  published  complete  (after  slight  reviaoQ 
by  Yoltuire),  Berlin^  1751. 
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Tery  secret  as  yet,  the  PaUadion  (*  exquisite  Burlesque/ 
think  some),  the  Art  of  War  (reckoned  truly  his  best  Piece 
in  verse) : — ^and  wishes  sometimes  he  had  Voltaire  here  to 
perfect  him  a  Uttle.  This  too  would  be  one  of  the  practical 
charms  of  Voltaire.*  For  though  King  Friedrich  knows 
and  remembers  always,  that  these  things,  especially  the 
Verso  part,  are  mere  amusements  in  comparison,  he  has 
the  creditable  wish  to  do  these  well ;  one  would  not  fan- 
tasy ill  even  on  the  Flute,  if  one  could  help  it.  "  Why 
doesn't  Voltaire  come;  as  Quantz  of  the  Flute  has  done?'' 
Friedrich,  now  that  Voltaire  has  fallen  widower,  renews 
his  pressings,  "Why  don't  you  comeT  Patience,  your 
Majesty;  Voltaire  will  come. 

Nobody  can  wish  details  in  this  Department :  but  there 
is  one  thing  necessary  to  be  mentioned,  That  Friedrich  in 
these  years,  1749-1752,  has  Printers  out  at  Potsdam,  and 
is  Printing,  "  in  beautiful  quarto  form,  with  copperplates," 
to  the  extent  of  twelve  copies,  the  (Euvres  (Poetical,  that 
is)  du  PhUosophe  de  Scms-Soicci.  Only  twelve  Copies,  I 
have  heard;  gift  of  a  single  copy  indicating  that  you  are 
among  the  choicest  of  the  chosen.  Copies  have  now  fallen 
extremely  rare  (and  are  not  in  request  at  all,  with  my 
readers  or  me) :  but  there  was  one  Copy  which,  or  the 
Mis-title  of  which,  as  (Euvre  de  "  Po6shte^*  du  Roi  mon 
Maitre,  became  miraculously  famous  in  a  year  or  two ; — 
and  is  still  memorable  to  us  all  1  On  Voltaire's  arrival, 
we  shall  hear  more  of  these  things.  Enough  to  say  at 
present  that  the  (Euvres  du  Philosophe  de  Sans-Souci: 
Au  Donjon  du  Chdteau:  Avec  Privilege  dApoUoUy — 

*  three  thinnish  quarto  volumes,  all  the  Poetry  then  on 

*  hand,' — ^was  finished  early  in  1750,  before  Voltaire  came. 
That,  when  Voltaire  came,  a  revisal  was  undertaken,  a 

*  Friedrich'8  Letter  to  Algarotti  {(Euvres,  zviii.  66),  '  12th  September 
1749.* 
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new  Edition,  with  Voltaire's  corrections  and  other  changes 
(total  suppression  of  the  Palladiony  for  one  creditable 
change)  :  that  this  Edition  was  to  have  been  in  Two 
Volumes ;  that  One,  accordingly,  rather  thicker  than  the 
former  sort,  was  got  finished  in  1752  (same  Tithy  only 
the  new  Date,  and  *  no  Donjon  du  Chdteau  this  time'), 
One  Volume  in  1752;  after  which,  owing  to  the  explo- 
sions that  ensued,  no  Second  came,  nor  ever  will; — and 
that  the  actual  contents  of  that  far-famed  (Euvre  de 
^^Po^shie''  (number  of  volumes  even)  are  points  of  mys- 
tery to  me,  at  this  day.® 

Friedrich's  other  employments  are  multifarious  as 
those  of  a  Land's  Husband  (not  inferior  to  his  Father  in 
that  respect) ;  and,  like  the  benefits  of  the  diurnal  Sun, 
are  to  be  considered  incessant,  innumerable  and, — in  re- 
sult to  usward, — silent  also,  impossible  to  speak  of  in  this 
place.  From  the  highest  pitch  of  State -craft  (Russian 
Czarina  now  fallen  plainly  hostile,  and  needing  lynx-eyed 
diplomacy  ever  and  anon),  down  to  that  of  Dredging  and 
Fascine-work  (as  at  Stettin  and  elsewhere),  of  Oder-canals, 
of  Soap-boiler  Companies,  and  Mulberry-and-Silk  Compa- 
nies ;  nay  of  ordaining  Where,  and  where  not,  the  Crows 
are  to  be  shot,  and  (owing  to  cattle  murrain)  No  veal  to 
be  killed '?  daily  comes  the  tide  of  great  and  of  small,  and 
daily  the  punctual  Friedrich  keeps  abreast  of  it, — and 

•  HeiT  Preuss, — in  the  Chronological  List  of  Friedrich's  Writings  (a  use- 
ful accurate  Piece  otherwise),  aud  in  two  other  places  where  he  tries,— is 
very  indistinct  on  thb  of  Donjon  du  Chdteau;  and  it  is  aU  but  impossible 
to  ascertain  from  him,  wfmt,  in  an  indisputable  manner,  the  (Euvre  de 
'*  Foi^ie"  may  have  been.  Here  are  the  places  for  groping,  if  another  should 
be  induced  to  try :  (Euvres  de  Frideric,  x.  (Preface,  p.  ix);  ib.  xi.  (Preface, 
p.  ix.) ;  ib.  Table  Chronologique  (in  what  Volume  this  is,  you  cannot  yet 
say ;  seems  preliminary  to  a  General  Indea^y  which  is  infinitely  wanted,  but 
has  not  yet  appeared  to  this  Editor's  aid),  p.  14. 

»  Seyfarth,  ii.  71,  83,  81;  Preuss,  Buchfur  Jedermanny  i.  101-109;  Ac. 
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Dryasdust  has  noted  the  details,  and  stuflFed  them  into 
blind  sacks, — for  forty  years. 

The  Review  seasons,  I  notice,  go  somewhat  as  follows. 
For  Berlin  and  neighbourhood.  May,  or  perhaps  end  of 
April  (weather  now  bright,  and  ground  firm) ;  sometimes 
with  considerable  pomp  (*  both  Queens  out,'  and  beautiful 
Female  Nobilities,  in  'twenty-four  green  tents'),  and  often 
with  great  complicacy  of  manoeuvre.  In  June,  to  Magde- 
burg, round  by  Cleve;  and  home  again  for  some  days. 
July,  is  Pommern:  onward  thence  to  Schlesien,  oftenest 
in  August ;  Schlesien  the  last  plage,  and  generally  not 
done  with  till  well  on  in  September.  But  we  will  speak 
of  these  things,  more  specially,  another  time.  Such 
"  Reviews,"  for  strictness  of  inspection  civil  and  military, 
as  probably  were  not  seen  in  the  world  since, — or  before, 
except  in  the  case  of  this  King's  Father  only. 


leth  July  1750. 


CHAPTER  V. 

STRANGERS  OF  NOTE  COMB  TO  BERLIN,  IN  1760. 

British  Diplomacies,  next  to  the  Russian,  cause  some  dif- 
ficulties in  those  Years :  of  which  more  by  and  by.  Early 
in  1 748,  while  Aix-la-Chapelle  was  starting,  Ex-Exchequer 
Legge  came  to  Berlin;  on  some  obscure  object  of  a  small 
Patch  of  Principality,  hanging  loose  during  those  Nego- 
tiations :  "  Could  not  we  secure  it  for  his  Royal  Highness 
of  Cumberland,  thinks  your  Majesty  T  Ex-Exchequer 
Legge  was  here  -}  got  handsome  assurances  of  a  general 
nature ;  but  no  furtherance  towards  his  obscure,  com- 
pletely impracticable  object;  and  went  home  in  November 
following,  to  a  new  Parliamentary  Career. 

And  the  second  year  after,  early  in  1750,  came  Sir 
Hanbury  Williams,  famed  London-Wit  of  Walpole's  circle, 
on  objects  which,  in  the  main,  were  equally  chimerical : 
**  King  of  the  Romans,  much  wanted  ;*'  "  No  Damage  to 
your  Majesty's  Shipping  from  our  British  Privateers;'' 
and  the  Uke; — about  which  some  notice,  and  not  very 
much,  will  be  due  farther  on.  Here,  in  his  own  words,  is 
Hanbury's  Account  of  his  First  Audience  : 

*  *  'On  Thursday,'  16th  July  1750,  'I  went  to  Court  by 
'  appointment,  at  1 1  a.m.  The  Eang  of  Prussia  arrived  about  1 2*  (at 
Berlin ;  King  in  from  Potsdam,  for  one  day) ;  *•  and  Count  Podewib 

^  Ooxe's  Pdham,  i.  431,  &c. ;  RMenbeok,  pp.  155, 160  (first  audienoe,  Ist 
May  1748) ;— recalled,  22d  November,  Aiz  being  over. 
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'  immediately  introduced  me  into  the  Royal  closet ;  when  I  delivered 
.  *  his  Britannic  Majesty's  Letters  into  the  King  of  Pnissia's  hands, 

*  and  made  the  usual  compliments  to  him  in  the  best  manner  I  was 

*  able.  To  which  his  Prussian  Majesty  replied,  to  the  best  of  my 
'  remembrance,  as  follows: 

**  I  have  the  truest  esteem  for  the  King  of  Britain's  person;  and 
^  I  set  the  highest  value  on  his  friendship.  I  have  at  different  times 
**  recdved  essential  proofe  of  it ;  and  I  desire  you  would  acquaint  the 
"  Kinjg  your  Master  that  I  will  (ate)  never  forget  them."    His  Prus- 

*  sian  Majesty  afterwards  said  something  with  respect  to  myself  and 

*  then  asked  me  several  questions  about  indifferent  things  and  per- 
'  sons.  He  seemed  to  express  a  great  deal  of  esteem  for  my  Lord 
'  Chesterfield,  and  a  great  deal  of  kindness  for  Mr.  Villiers,'  useful 
in  the  Peace-of- Dresden  time;  'but  did  not  once  mention  Lord 

*  Hyndford  or  Mr.  Le;^,* — ^how  smgular  I 

*  I  was  in  the  closet  with  his  Majesty  exactly  five  minutes  and 
'  a  half.    My  audience  done,  Prussian  Majesty  came  out  into  the 

*  general  room,  where  Foreign  Ministers  were  waiting.  He  said,  on 
'  stepping  in,  just  one  word'  to  the  Austrian  Excellency;  not  even  one 
to  the  Russian  Excellency,  nor  to  me  the  Britannic;  ' conversed  with 

*  the  French,  Swedish,  Danish ;' — happy  to  be  off,  which  I  do  not 
wonder  at;  to  dine  with  Mamma  at  Monbijou,  among  faces  plea- 
sant to  him;  and  return  to  his  Businesses  and  Books  next  day.^ 

Witty  Excellency  Hanbury  did  not  succeed  at  Berlin 
on  the  "Komish-King  Question,'*  or  otherwise;  and  indeed 
went  off  rather  in  a  hurry.  But  for  the  next  six  or  seven 
years,  he  puddles  about,  at  a  great  rate,  in  those  North- 
em  Courts ;  giving  away  a  great  deal  of  money,  hatching 
many  futile  expensive  intrigues  at  Petersburg,  Warsaw 
(not  much  at  Berlin,  afler  the  first  trial  there) ;  and  will 
not  be  altogether  avoidable  to  us  in  time  coming,  as  one 
could  have  wished.  Besides,  he  is  Horace  Walpole's  friend 
and  select  London  Wit :  he  contributed  a  good  deal  to  the 
English  notions  about  Friedrich;  and  has  left  consider- 
able bits  of  acrid  testimony  on  Friedrich,  "  clear  words 

*  Walpole,  Oeor^fe  the  Second^  i.  449 ;  B5denbeck,  i.  204. 
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of  an  Eye-witness/'  men  call  them, — which  are  still  read 
by  everybody ;  the  said  Walpole,  and  others,  having  since . 
printed  them,  in  very  dark  condition.'  Brevity  irf  much 
due  to  Hanbury  and  his  testimonies,  since  silence  in  the 
circumstances  is  not  allowable.  Here  is  one  Excerpt,  with 
the  necessary  light  for  reading  it : 

*  *  It  is  on  this  Romish-King,  and  other  the  like  chimerical 
errands,  that  witty  Hanbuij,  then  a  much  more  admirable  man  than 
we  now  find  him,  is  prowling  about  in  the  German  Courts^  off  and 
on,  for  some  ten  years  in  all,  six  of  them  still  to  come.  A  sharp- 
eyed  man,  of  shrewish  quahty ;  given  to  intriguing,  to  spying,  to 
bribing ;  anxious  to  win  his  Diplomatic  game  by  every  method, 
though  the  stake  (as  here)  is  oftenest  zero ;  with  fatal  procUvity  to 
Scandal,  and  what  in  London  circles  he  has  heard  called  Wit  Little 
or  nothing  of  real  laughter  in  the  soul  of  him,  at  any  time ;  only 
a  laboured  continual  grin,  always  of  maUcious  nature,  and  much 
trouble  and  jerking  about,  to  keep  that  up.  Had  evidently  some 
modicum  of  real  intellect,  of  capacity  for  being  wise ;  but  now  has 
fatally  devoted  it  nearly  all  to  being  witty,  on  those  poor  terms ! 
A  perverse,  barren,  spiteful  Utile  wretch ;  the  grin  of  him  generally 
an  afl3iction,  at  this  date.  His  Diplomatic  Correspondence  I  do  not 
know.^  He  did  a  great  deal  of  Diplomatic  business,  issuing  in  zero, 
— of  which  I  have  sometimes  longed  to  know  the  exact  dates ;  sel- 
dom anything  farther.  His  "  History  of  Poland,'"  transmitted  to  the 
Bight  Hon.  Henry  Fox,  by  instalments  from  Dresden,  in  1748,  is^ — 

*  In  Walpole,  George  the  Second  (i.  448-461),  the  Pieces  which  regard 
Friedrich.  In  Sir  Charles  Eanbury  WiUiama^s  Works  (edited  by  a  diligent, 
reverential,  bat  ignorant  gentleman,  whom  I  could  guess  to  be  Bookseller 
Jeffery  in  person :  London,  1822,  3  vols,  small  8vo),  are  witty  Verses^  and 
considerable  sections  «f  Prosey  relating  to  other  persons  and  objects  now 
rather  of  an  ohsolete  nature. 

*  Nothing  of  him  is  disoovwable  in  the  State-Paper  Office.  Many  of 
his  Papers,  it  would  seem,  are  in  the  Earl  of  Essex's  hands ;— and  might  be 
of  some  Historical  use,  not  of  very  much,  could  the  British  Museum  get 
possession  of  them.  Abundance  of  Baek-stairs  Histoiy,  on  those  Northern 
Courts,  especially  on  Petersburg,  and  Warsaw-Dresden,— authentic  Coart- 
gossip,  generally  malicious,  often  not  true,  but  never  mendadoui  on  the 
part  of  Williams, — ^is  one  likely  item. 

*  See  Hanbur^f's  Works,  vol.  iii. 
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Well,  I  should  be  obliged  to  call  it  worthier  of  Goody  Two-Shoes 
than  of  that  Right  Hon.  Henry,  who  was  a  man  of  parts,  but  evi- 
dently quite  a  yacuum  on  the  Polish  side  ! 

Of  Hanbury's  News-Letters  ftx>m  Foreign  Courts,  four  or  five, 
incidentally  printed,  are  like  the  contents  of  a  slop-pail ;  uncomfort* 
able  to  the  delicate  miod.  Not  lies  on  the  part  of  Hanbury,  but 
foolish  scandal  poured  into  him ;  a  man  more  filled  with  credulous 
incredible  scandal,  evil  rumours,  of  malfeasances  by  Kings  and  mag- 
nates, than  most  people  known.  His  rumoured  mysteries  between 
poor  Polish  Majesty  and  pretty  Daughter-in-law  (the  latter  a  clever 
and  graceful  creature,  Daughter  of  the  late  unfortunate  Kaiser,  and 
a  distinguished  Correspondent  of  Friedrich's),  are  to  be  r^arded  as 
mere  poisoned  wind.^  That  '  Polish  Majesty  gets  into  his  dressings 
'  gown  at  two  in  the  afternoon'  (inaccessible  thenceforth,  poor  lazy 
creature),  one  most  readily  believes ;  but  there,  or  pretty  much 
thare,  one's  belief  has  to  stop.  The  stories,  in  Walpoley  on  the  King 
of  Prussia,  have  a  grain  of  fact  in  them,  twisted  into  huge  irrecog- 
nisable  caricature  in  the  Williams  optic-machinery.  Much  else  one 
can  discern  to  be,  in  essence,  false  altogether.  Friedrich,  who  could 
not  stand  that  intriguing,  spying,  shrewish,  unfiriendly  kind  of  fellow 
at  his  Court,  applied  to  England  in  not  many  months  hence,  and  got 
Williams  sent  away  'J  on  to  Russia,  or  I  forget  whither ; — which  did 
not  mend  the  Hanbury  optical-machinery  on  that  side. 

The  dull,  tobacco-smoking  Saxon-Polish  Majesty,  about  whom 
he  idly  retails  so  many  scand^,  had  never  done  him  any  ofience. — 
On  the  whole,  if  anybody  wanted  a  swim  in  the  slop-pails  of  that 
extinct  generation,  Hanbury,  could  he  find  an  Editor  to  make  him 
l^ble,  might  be  printed.  For  he  really  was  deep  in  that  slop-pail 
or  extinct-scandal  department,  and  had  heard  a  great  many  things. 
Apart  from  that,  in  almost  any  other  department, — except  in  so  far 
as  he  seems  to  cbUe  rather  carefully, — I  could  not  recommend'  him. 
The  Letters  and  Excerpts'  given  in  Walpole  are  definable  as  one 
pennyworth  of  bread, — ^much  ruined  by  such  immersion,  but  very 
harmless  otherwise,  could  you  pick  it  out  and  clean  it, — to  twenty 
gallons  of  Hanbury  sherris-sack,  or  chamber-slop.  I  have  found 
nothing  that  seems  to  be,  in  all  points,  true  or  probable,  but  this ; 

•  In  Hanhtn/'s  Works,  ii.  209-240. 

'  '  22d  Januaiy  1751'  (Ms.  Ida  in  State-Paper  Office). 
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worth  catting  out,  and  rendering  l^ble,  on  other  aoGoonts.  Haa- 
bury  loquitur  (in  condensed  form)  : 

'  In  the  summer  of  last  year,  1749,  there  was,  somewhere  in 
'  Mahren,  a  great  Austrian  Muster  or  Review ;'  all  the  more  inter* 
esting,  as  it  was  betieved^  or  known,  that  the  Prussian  methods  and 
manoeuvres  were  now  to  be  the  rule  for  Austria.  Not  much  of  a 
B^view  otherwise,  this  of  1749 ;  Empress-Queen  and  Husband  not 
personally  there,  as  in  coming  Years  they  are  wont  to  be ;  that  high 
Lady  being  ardent  to  reform  her  Army,  root  and  branch,  according 
to  the  Prussian  model, — ^more  praise  to  her.^    '  At  this  Muster  in 

*  Mahien,  Three  Prussian  Officers  happened  to  make  their  appeor- 

*  ance, — ^for  several  imaginable  reasons,  of  little  significance :  *'  Vor 

*  the  purpose  of  inveigling  people  to  desert,  and  enlist  with  them !" 

*  said  the  Austrian  Authorities ;  and  ordered  the  Three  Prussian 

*  Officers  unceremoniously  off  the  ground.    Which  Friedrich,  when 

*  he  heard  of  it,  thought  an  unhandsome  pipeclay  procedure,  and 

*  kept  in  mind  against  the  Austrian  Authoritie& 

*  Next  Summer,'  next  Spring,  1750,  *  an  Austrian  Captain  bdng 

*  in  Mecklenburg,  travelling  about,  met  there  an  old  acquaintance, 

*  one  Ghapeau'  {Hat!  can  it  be  possible?)  ^  who  is  in  great  favour 

*  with  the  King  of  Prussia:' — ^very  well,  Excellency  Hanbury;  but 
who,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  can  this  Hat,  or  Chapeau,  have  been  t 
After  study,  one  perceives  that  Hanbury  wrote  Gh&z^au,  meaning 
CAcuat,  an  old  acquaintance  of  our  own !  Brilliant,  sabring,  melody- 
ing  Ghasot,  Lieutenant -Golonel  of  the  Baireuth  Dragoons;  who 
lies  at  Treptow,  close  on  Mecklenburg,  and  is  a  declared  &vourite 
of  the  Duchess,  often  running  over  to  the  Residenz  there.  Often 
enough ;  but  Honi  sait^  0  reader ;  the  clever  Lady  is  towards  sixty, 
childless,  musical ;  and  her  Husband,-— do  readers  recollect  him  at 
all  ? — is  that  collapsed  tailoring  Duke  whom  Friedrich  once  visited, 
— and  whose  Niece,  Half-Niece,  is  Charlotte,  wise  little  hard-favoured 
creature  now  of  six,  in  clean  bib  and  tucker.  Ancestress  of  England 
that  is  to  be ;  whose  Papa  will  succeed,  if  the  Serene  Tailor  die  first, 
— ^which  he  did  not  quite.  To  this  Duchess,  musical  gallant  Ghasot 
may  well  be  a  resource,  and  she  to  him.  Naturally  the  Austrian 
Gaptain,  having  come  to  Mecklenburg,  dined  with  Serene  Highness, 

*  Maria  Thereeiens  Lebmy  p.  160  (what  she  did  that  way,  Anno  1749) ; 
p.  162  (pre9gnt  at  the  Reviews^  Anno  1750). 
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he  and  Ghasot  together,  with  concert  following,  and  what  not,  at 

the  Schloas  of  Neu-Strelitz : — ^And  now  we  will  drop  the  "Chapeau," 

and  aay  Ghaeot,  with  comfort,  and  a  shade  of  new  interest 

^  The  grand  May  Beview  at  Berlin  just  ahead,  won't  you  look 
'^  in  ;  it  is  straight  on  your  road  home  V  suggests  Ghasot  to  his  tra- 
'  yelling  friend.  ''  One  would  like  it,  of  all  things,"  answered  the 
*  other :  "  but  the  King  T  "  Tush,"  said  Ghasot ;  "  I  will  make  that 
*'  all  straight!"  And  applies  to  the  King,  accordingly :  ''  Permission 
'*  to  an  Austrian  Officer,  a  good  acquaintance  of  mine.^  ''  Austrian 
"  Officer?"  Friedrich's  eyes  lighten ;  and  he  readily  gives  the  per- 
'  mission.  This  was  at  Berlin,  on  the  very  eve  of  the  Beview ;  and 
'  Ghasot  and  his  Austrian  are  made  happy  in  that  small  matter. 
'  And  on  the  morrow'  (end  of  May  1750),  '  the  Austrian  attends 
'  accordingly ;  but  to  his  astonishment,  has  hardly  begun  to  taste 
'  the  manoeuvres,  when — one  of  Friedrich's  Aides-de-Gamp  gallops 
'  up :  ''  By  the  King's  command,  Mein  Herr,  jou  retire  on  the  in- 
"stantr 

'  Next  day,  the  Austrian  is  for  challenging  Ghasot  ''  As  jou 
'^  like,  that  way,"  answers  Ghasot ;  "  but  learn  first,  that  on  your 
''  affit)nt  I  rode  up  to  the£ing ;  and  asked^  publicly.  Did  not  your 
*'  Majesty  grant  me  permission  T  "  Unquestionably,  Monsieur  Gha- 
^  sot ; — and  if  he  had  not  come,  how  could  I  have  paid  back  the 
^  Moravian  business  of  last  year  1"'^ — This  is  much  in  Friedrich's 
way;  not  the  unwelcomer  that  it  includes  a  satirical  twitch  on 
Ghasot  whom  he  truly  likes  withal,  or  did  like,  though  now  a  little 
dissatisfied  with  those  too  frequent  Mecklenburg  excursions  and 
extra-military  cares.  Of  this,  merely  squeezing  the  Hanbury  venom 
out  of  it  I  can  believe  every  particular. 

"  Did  you  ever  hear  of  anything  so  shocking  V  is  Hanbury's 
meaning  here  and  elsewhere.  ''  I  must  tell  you  a  story  of  the  King  of 
Prussia's  regard  for  the  Law  of  Nations,"  continues  he  to  Walpole.^^ 
Which  proves  to  be  a  story,  turned  topsyturvy,  of  one  Hofmann, 
Brunswick  Envoy,  who  (quite  beyond  commission,  and  a  thing  that 
must  not  be  thought  of  at  all !)  had  been  detected  in  dangerous 
intriguings  with  the  ever-busy  Bussian  Excellency,  or  another ;  and 
got  flung  into  Spandau,^^ — seemingly  pretty  much  his  due  in  the 

•  Walpole,  Qwrgt  the  Secondy  I  4d7,  458.  >•  Ih.  458. 

"  AdeluDg,  V.  534;  vii.  132-144. 
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matter.  And  so  of  other  Hanbury  things.  "  What  a  Prussia;  for 
rigour  of  command,  one  huge  prison,  in  a  manner  I''  King  intent 
on  punctuality,  and  all  his  business  upon  the  square.  Society, 
official  and  unofficial,  kept  rather  strictly  to  their  tackle;  their 
mode  of  movement  not  that  of  loose  oxen  at  all  I  ''Such  a  detest- 
able Tyrant,^' — who  has  ordered  tm^  Hanbury,  elsewhither  with  my 
exquisite  talents  and  admired  wit! — 

Candidatus  Linsenharth  {quasi  "Lentil-beard") 
likewise  visits  Berlin. 

By  far  the  notablest  arrival  in  Berlin  is  M.  de  Vol- 
taire's, July  10th;  a  few  days  before  Hanbury  got  his 
First  Audience,  '  five  minutes  long.'  But  that  arrival  -will 
require  a  Chapter  to  itself; — most  important  arrival,  that, 
of  all !  The  least  important,  again,  is  probably  that  of 
Candidatus  Linsenbarth,  in  these  same  weeks; — a  rugged 
poverty-stricken  old  Licentiate  of  Theology ;  important  to 
no  mortal  in  Berlin  or  elsewhere : — ^upon  whom,  however, 
and  upon  his  procedures  in  that  City,  we  propose,  for  our 
own  objects,  to  bestow  a  few  glances;  rugged  Narrative 
of  the  thing,  in  singular  exotic  dialect,  but  true  every 
word,  having  fortunately  come  to  us  from  Linsenbarth's 
own  hand.^^ 

Berlin,  it  must  be  admitted,  affcer  all  one's  reading  in 
poor  Dryasdust,  remains  a  dim  empty  object;  Teutsch- 
land  is  dim  and  empty :  and  out  of  the  forty  blind  sacks, 
or  out  of  four  hundred  such,  what  picture  can  any  human 
head  form  to  itself  of  Friedrich  as  King  or  Man?  A 
trifling  Adventure  of  that  poor  individual,  called  Linsen- 
barth  Gandidatiis  Theologies,  one  of  the  poorest  of  mortals, 
but  true  and  credible  in  every  particular,  comes  gliding  by 
chance  athwart  all  that ;  and  like  the  glimmer  of  a  poor 
rushlight,  or  kindled  straw,  shows  it  us  for  moments,  a 

»  Through  RGdenbeck,  BeytrUffe,  i.  463  et  seq. 
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thing  visible,  palpable,  as  it  worked  and  lived.  In  the 
great  dearth,  Linsenbarth,  if  I  can  faithfully  interpret  him 
for  the  modern  reader,  will  be  worth  attending  to. 

Date  of  Linsenbarth's  Adventure  is  June — August 
1750.  'Schloss  of  Beichlingen'  and  *  Village  of  Hemm- 
leben'  are  in  the  Thiiringen  Hill  Country  (Weimar  not 
far  oif  to  eastward) :  the  Hero  himself,  a  tall  awkward 
raw-boned  creature,  is,  for  perhaps  near  forty  years  past, 
a  Candidatus,  say  Licentiate,  or  Curate  without  Cure. 
Subsists,  I  should  guess,  by  schoolmastering, — cheapest 
schoolmaster  conceivable,  wages  mere  nothing, — in  the 
Villages  about;  in  the  Village  of  Hemmleben  latterly; 
age,  as  I  discover,  grown  to  be  sixty-one,  in  those  strait- 
ened but  by  no  means  forlorn  circumstances.  And  so, 
here  is  veteran  Linsenbarth  of  Hemmleben,  a  kind  of 
Thuringian  Dominie  Sampson ;  whose  Interview  with  such 
a  brother  mortal  as  Friedrlch  King  of  Prussia  may  be 
worth  looking  at, — if  I  can  abridge  it  properly. 

Well,  it  appears,  in  the  year  1750,  at  this  thrice-obscure  Village 
of  Hemmleben,  the  worthy  old  Pastor  Cannabich  died ; — ^worthy  old 
man,  bow  he  had  lived  there,  modestly  studious,  frugal,  chiefly  on 
£BLrm-produce,  with  tobacco  and  Dutch  theology ;  a  modest  blessing 
to  his  fellow  creatures  !  And  now  he  is  dead,  and  the  place  vacant. 
Twenty  pounds  a  Year  certain ;  let  us  guess  it  twenty,  with  glebe- 
land,  pineries,  poultry-hutches :  who  is  now  to  get  all  that  ?  Linsen- 
barth starts  with  his  Narrative,  in  earnest 

Linsenbarth,  who  I  guess  may  have  been  Assistant  to  the  de- 
ceased Cannabich,  and  was  now  out  of  work,  says :  '  I  had  not  the 
'  least  thought  of  profiting  by  this  vacancy ;  but  what  happened  ? 
^  The  Herr  Graf  von  Werthem,  at  Schloss  Beichlingen,  sent  his 
*  Steward'  (Lehnsdirector,  Fief-director  is  the  title  of  this  Stew- 
ard, which  gives  rise  to  obsolete  thought  of  mill-dues,  road-labour, 
payments  in  naiura),  '  his  Lehnsdirector,  Herr  Eettenbeil,  over  to 
'  my  loffi*'  (cheap  boarding  quarters) ;  '  who  brought  a  gracious  salu- 
'  tation  from  his  Lord ;  saying  farther,  That  I  knew  too  well'  (excel- 
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lent  Cannabich  gone  from  us,  alas !)  Hhe  Pastorate  of  Hemmlebea 
'  was  vacant ;  that  there  had  various  competitors  announced  them- 
'  selves,  eupplicando,  for  the  place;  the  Herr  Graf,  however,  had  yet 
'  given  none  of  them  the  ^fiat,  but  waited  always  till  I  should  apply. 
'  As  I  had  not  done  so,  he  (the  Lord  Graf)  would  now  of  his  own 
'  motion  give  me  the  preference,  and  hereby  confer  the  Pastorate 

*  upon  me  f — 

'  Without  all  controversy,  here  was  a  Tocatio  dimna,  to  be  re- 

*  ceived  with  the  most  submissive  thanks !    But  the  lame  second 

*  messenger  came  hitching  in'  {halting  messenger^  German  proverb) 
'  very  soon.  Eettenbeil  began  again :  *'  He  must  mention  to  me  wA 
"  rosd,  Her  Ladyship  the  Frau  Ghrafin  wanted  to  have  her  Lady's- 
^'  maid  provided  for  by  this  promotion,  too ;  I  must  many  her,  and 
'^  take  the  living  at  the  same  time.'' 

Whew !   And  this  is  the  noble  Lady's  way  of  thinking,  up  in  her 
fine  Schloss  yonder  ?    Linsenbarth  will  none  of  it     '  For  my  notion 

*  fell  at  once/  says  he, '  when  I  heard  it  was  Do  ut  facias,  Facto  ui 

*  facias  (I  give  that  thou  mayest  do,  I  do  that  thou  mayst  do ;  Wilt 

*  have  the  kirk,  then  take  the  irk,  WUlst  du  die  Pfarre^  so  nimm 

*  die  Quarre) ;  on  those  terms,  my  reply  was :  *^  Most  respectful 
**  thanks,  Herr  Fief-judge,  and  No,  for  such  a  vocation!  And  whyt 
**  The  vocation  must  have  libertatem,  there  must  be  no  wtium  essenn 
*^  tiale  in  it;  it  must  be  right  in  esseniiali,  otherwise  no  honest  man 
**  can  accept  it  with  a  good  conscience.  This  were  a  marriage  on 
**  constraint;  out  of  which  a  thousand  incontenientice  might  spring !'' 
Hear  Linsenbarth,  in  the  piebald  dialect,  with  the  sound  hearty  and 
preference  of  starvation  itself  to  some  other  things  1  Eettenbeil 
(Chain-axe)  went  home ;  and  there  was  found  another  Gandidatos 
willing  for  the  marriage  on  constraint^  '  out  of  which  inconioenienHcg 
might  spring,'  in  Linsenbarth's  opinion. 

'  And  so  did  the  sneakish  courtly  gentleman'  {Hofmann^  oourtieT 
as  Linsenbarth  has  it),  ^  who  grasped  with  both  hands  at  my  rejected 

*  offer,  experience  before  long/  continues  Linsenbarth.     '  For  ihe 

*  loose  thing  of  court-tatters  led  him  such  a  life  that,  within  three 

*  years,  age  yet  only  thirty,  he  had  to  bite  the  dust'  {pite  at  the 
grass,  says  Linsenbarth,  proverbially),  which  was  an  incontenientitm 
including  all  others.  *  And  I  had  legitimam  causam  to  refuse  the 
'  vocation  cum  tali  cofiditione. 
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'  However,  it  was  veiy  ill  taken  of  me.   All  over  that  Thuringian 

*  Tepon,  I  was  cried  out  upon  as  a  headstrong  foolish  person :  The 
'  Hert  Graf  yon  Werthem,  so  ran  the  story,  had  of  his  own  kindness, 

*  without  request  of  mine,  offered  me  a  living ;  rara  ams,  singular 
'  instance  ;  and  I,  rash  and  without  head,  flung  away  such  gracious 

*  offer.     In  short,  I  was  told  to  my  face*  (by  good-natured  friends), 

*  Nobody  would  ever  think  of  me  for  promotion  again ;' — ^universal 
suffrage  giving  it  clear  against  poor  Linsenbarth,  in  this  way. 

*  To  get  out  of  people's  sight  at  least,'  continues  he,  *  I  dedded 
'  to  leave  my  native  place,  and  go  to  Berlin,'  250  miles  away  or  more. 

*  And  so  it  was  that,  on  June  the  20th,  ]  750, 1  landed  at  Berlin  for 
'  the  first  time :  and  here  straightway  at  the  Packhof{px  Custom** 
'  bouse),  in  searching  of  my  things,  400  thalera  (some  60/.),  all  in 

*  Niimberg  bcUzsn,  were  seized  from  me ;' — batzeny  quarter  groats 
we  may  say;  7i  batzen  go  to  a  shilling ;  what  a  sack  there  must 
have  been  of  them,  9,000  in  all,  about  the  size  of  herring-scales,  in 
bad  silver;  fruit  of  Idnsenbarth's  stem  thrift  from  birth  upwards: 
— all  snatched  from  him  at  one  swoop.  ^  And  whyf  says  he,  quite 
historically:  Yes,  Why?  The  reader,  to  understand  it  wholly,  would 
need  to  read  in  Mylius's  Ediden'Sammlunff,  in  Segfarih  and  else- 
where ;^^  and  to  know  the  scandalous  condition  of  German  coinage 
at  tiiis  time  and  long  after;  every  needy  little  Potentate  mixing  his 
coin  with  copper  at  discretion,  and  swindling  mankind  with  it  for  a 
season;  needing  to  be  peremptorily  forbidden,  confiscated,  or  ordered 
home,  by  the  like  of  Friedrich.  Linsenbarth  answers  his  own  '  And 
whyf  with  historical  calmness : 

'  The  King  had,  some  (six)  years  ago,  had  the  batzen  utterly 
'  cried  down  {ganz  and  gar) ;  they  were  not  to  circulate  at  all  in  his 

*  Countries;  and  I  was  so  bold,  I  had  brought  batzen  hither  into  the 
'  King's  Capital,  Kaniglicke  Besidenz  itself!    At  the  Packho^  there 

*  was  but  one  answer,  **  Contraband,  Contraband!'" — Here  was  a  wel- 
come for  a  man.  '  I  made  my  excuses :  Did  not  the  least  know ; 
<  came  straight  from  Thiiringen,  many  miles  of  road;  could  not  guess 
'  there  What  His  Majesty  the  Eang  had  been  pleased  to  forbid  in  His 

*  {Theiro)  Countries.  "  You  should  have  informed  yourself,"  said 
'  the  PacJ^hof  people ;  and  were  deaf  to  such  considerations.  ''  A 
'^  man  coming  into  such  a  Besidenz  Town  as  Berlin,  with  intent  to 

^  Mylius,  Edict  xu.,  January  1744j  &o.  &c. 
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**  abide  there,  should  have  inquired  a  little  what  was  what,  especially 
"  what  coins  were  cried  down,  and  what  allowed/'  said  they  of  the 

*  Packhof/  Poor  Linsenbarth !  * "  But  what  am  I  to  do  now  ?  How 
*'  am  I  to  live,  if  you  take  my  very  money  from  me  f  "  That  is 
"  your  outlook,"  said  they ; — and  added,  He  must  even  find  stow- 
'  age  for  his  sack  of  herring-scales  or  batzen,  so  soon  as  it  was  sealed 

*  up ;  "we  have  no  room  for  it  in  the  Packhof  I"  Here  is  a  roughish 
welcome  for  a  man :  '  I  must  leave  all  my  money  here ;  and  find 

*  stowage  for  it,  in  a  day  or  two. 

'  There  was,  accordingly,  a  truck -porter  called  in ;  he  loaded 

*  my  effects  on  his  barrow,  and  rolled  away.     He  brought  me  to  the 

*  White  Swan  in  the  Judemtrasse^  (none  of  the  grandest  of  streets, 
that  Berlin  Jewry),  '  threw  my  things  out,  and  demanded  four 

*  groschen.     Two  of  my  batzen,'  2i  exact,  'would  have  done ;  but  I 

*  had  no  money  at  all.  Tlie  landlord  came  out :  seeing  that  I  had  a 
'  stuffed  featherbed'  (note  the  luggage  of  Linsenbarth  :  '  Feder-bett^ 
of  extreme  tenuity),  '  a  trunk  full  of  linens,  a  bag  of  Books  and 
'  other  trifles,  he  paid  the  man ;  and  sent  me  to  a  small  room  in 

*  the  courtyard'  (Inn  forms  a  Court,  perhaps  four  stories  high)  :  "  I 
"  could  stay  there,"  he  said ;  "  he  would  give  me  food  and  drink 
''  in  the  mean  while."    And  so  I  lived  in  this  Inn  eight  weeks 

*  long,  without  one  red  farthing,  in  mere  fear  and  anxiety/  June 
20th  plus  eight  weeks  brings  us  to  August  15th ;  Voltaire  in  heiffkt 
of  feather ;  and  very  great  things  just  ahead  I"— of  which  soon. 

The  White  Swan  was  a  place  where  Carriers  lodged :  some  limb 
of  the  Law,  of  subaltern  sort,  whom  Linsenbarth  calls  "  der  Advoc€U 
£,"  (one  of  the  Ousted  of  Cocceji,  shall  we  fancy !),  had  to  do  with 
Carriers  and  their  pie-powder  lawsuits.  Advocat  B.  had  noticed  the 
gray  dreary  Candidatus,  sitting  sparrow-like  in  remote  comers ;  had 
spcdcen  to  him  ; — undertook  for  a  Louis  dSor,  no  purchase  no  pay, 
to  get  back  his  batzen  for  him.  They  went  accordingly,  one  morn- 
ing, to  "a  grand  House/'  it  was  a  Minister's  (name  not  given), 
very  grand  Official  Mj^n :  he  heard  the  Advocat  B.'s  short  state- 
ment ;  and  made  answer :  "  Monsieur,  and  is  it  you  that  will  pick 
''  holes  in  the  King's  Law  1  I  have  understood  you  were  rather 
"  aiming  at  the  ffausvofftei"  (Common  Jail  of  Berlin) :  ''  Go  on  in 

>«  '  Grand  Carrousel,  2ath  August;'  &c. 
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"  that  way,  and  you  are  sure  of  your  promotion  !** — ^Advocat  B. 
roflhed  ont  with  linsenbarth,  into  the  street ;  and  there  was  neither 
pay  nor  purchase  in  that  quarter. 

Poor  Linsenbarth  was  next  advised,  by  simple  neighbours,  to  go 
direct  to  the  King ;  as  every  poor  man  can,  at  certun  hours  of  the 
day.  ''  Write  out  your  Case  (Memorial)  with  extreme  brevity/'  said 
they ;  '^  nothing  but  the  essential  points,  and  those  dear.''  Linsen- 
barth, steam  at  the  high  pressure,  composed  {eonzipirte)  a  Memorial 
of  that  right  laconic  sort ;  wrote  it  fair  (mundirte  e$)  ; — and  went 
off  therewith  '  at  opening  of  the  Gates'  (middle  time  of  August  1750, 
no  date  farther^^) — ^'without  one  farthmg  in  my  pocket,  in  God's 

*  name,  to  Potsdam.'    He  continues  : 

^  And  at  Potsdam  I  was  lucky  enough  to  see  the  King ;  my  first 

*  sight  of  him.  He  was  on  the  Palace  Espknade  there,  drilling  his 
'  troops'  (fine  trim  sanded  Expanse,  with  the  Palace  to  rear,  and  Gar- 
den-walks and  Biver  to  firont ;  where  Friedrich  Wilhelm  sat,  the  last 
day  he  was  out,  and  ordered  Jockey  Philips's  house  to  be  actually 
set  about ;  where  the  troops  do  evolutions  every  morning ; — there 
is  Friedrich  with  cocked  hat  and  blue  coat ;  Say  about  11  A.M.). 

'  When  the  drill  was  over,  his  Majesty  went  into  the  Garden, 
'  and  the  soldiers  dispersed ;  only  four  OfiSicers  remained  lounging 
^  upon  the  Esplanade,  and  walked  up  and  down.    For  fright  I  knew 

*  not  what  to  do ;  I  pulled  the  Papers  out  of  my  pocket, — these 
'  were  my  Memorial,  two  Certificates  of  character,  and  a  Thiiringen 
'  Pass'  (poor  soul).  '  The  Officers  noticed  this ;  came  straight  to  mc, 
'  and  said,  ''  What  Letters  has  He  there,  then  r  I  thankfully  and 
^  gladly  imparted  the  whole ;  and  when  the  Officers  had  read  them, 
'  they  said,  "We  will  give  you"  (Him,  not  even  Thee)  "  a  good  ad- 
''  vice.  The  King  is  extra-gracious  today,  and  is  gone  alone  into 
*'  the  Garden.    Follow  him  straight.     Thou  wilt  have  lucL" 

'  This  I  would  not  do ;  my  awe  was  too  great  They  thereupon 
'  laid  hands  on  me'  (the  mischievous  dogs,  not  ill-humoured  either) : 
'  one  took  me  by  the  right  arm,  another  by  the  left,  ''  Off,  off;  to 

*  the  Garden  I"  Having  got  me  thither,  they  looked  out  for  the 
'  King.  He  was  among  the  gardeners,  examining  some  rare  plant ; 
'  stooping  over  it,  and  had  his  back  to  us.    Here  I  had  to  halt ; 

»  August  2l8t  ?    (See  R9denbeck,  Diaryy  which  we  often  quote,  i.  205.) 
VOU  lY.  X 
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'  and  the  Officers  begui,  ia  underhand  tone'  (the  dogs  1),  '  to  pat  me 
'  through  mj  drill :  "  Hat  under  left  arm  ! — Bight  foot  foremost ! — 

*  Breast  well  forward  ! — Head  up ! — ^Papers  fiom  Poudi  I — ^Papexa 
'  aloft  in  right  hand !— Steady !  Steady  !"— And  went  thek  ways, 
'  looking  always  round,  to  see  if  I  kept  ay  poature.    I  peroeived 

*  wdl  enough  thqr  were  pleased  to  make  game  of  me;  but  I  stood,  all 

*  the  same,  like  a  waQ,  being  full  of  liBar.  The  Officen  weie  hardlj 
'  out  of  the  Garden,  when  the  King  turned  sound,  and  saw  this  ex- 
'  traordinary  machine,'-— telegraph  figure  or  whatever  we  may  call 
it,  with  papers  pointing  to  the  Aj.  '  He  gave  such  a  look  at  me, 
'  like  a  flash  of  sunbeams  glancing  through  you ;  and  sent  one  of 
^  the  gardeners  to  bring  my  papers*  Which  having  goty  he  stnuir 
'  into  another  walk  with  them,  and  was  out  of  sight.  In  few  minutes 
'  he  appeared  again  at  the  place  where  ilie  rare  plant  was,  with  ray 
'  Papers  open  in  his  left  hand ;  and  gave  me  a  wave  with  them 
'  To  come  nearer.  I  plucked  up  a  heart,  aad  went  straight  towaids 
'  hioL  Oh,  how  thrice  and  four-times  graciously  this  great  Monardi 
^  deigned  to  speak  to  me  I — 

J^inff,  ''  My  good  Thuringian  (IMer  TAurinper)^  you  came  to 
''  Berlin,  seeking  to  earn  your  bread  by  industrious  teaching  of  chil- 
'*  dren ;  and  here,  at  the  Packhof,  in  searching  your  (Jungs,  thej 
''  have  taken  your  Thiiringen  hoard  from  you.  True,  the  batzea  are 
''  not  l^al  here ;  but  the  people  should  have  said  to  you :  You  aire 
''  a  stranger,  and  didn't  know  the  prohibition ; — well  then,  we  will 
''  seal  up  the  Bag  of  Batsen ;  you  send  it  back  to  Thiiringen,  get  it 
^  changed  for  other  sorts ;  we  will  not  take  it  from  you ! — 

^  Be  of  heart,  however,  you  shall  have  your  money  again,  and 
''  interest  too. — But,  my  poor  man,  Berlin  pavement  is  bare,  thej 
'^  don't  give  anything  gratis :  you  are  a  strange ;  before  yon  axe 
"  known  and  get  teaching,  your  bit  of  money  is  done ;  what  thenT* 

'  I  understood  the  speech  right  well ;  but  my  awe  was  too  great 
'  to  say :  "  Tour  Majesty  will  have  the  all-^iighest  grace  to  allow  me 

*  something !"  But  as  I  was  so  simple  and  asked  for  notfung,  he 
'  did  not  offer  anything.  And  so  he  turned  away ;  but  had  acaxoely 
'  gone  six  or  eight  steps,  when  he  lodked  rouad,  aad  gave  me  a 
^  sign  I  was  to  walk  by  him ;  and  then  b^an  catechising : 

Kinff.  «  Where  did  you  (JEr)  study  1" 
JjineenbaHk.  ^  Your  Majesty,  in  Jena." 
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Xinff.  "What  years  r 
LinamibaHh.  "  Prom  1716  to  1720;'»6 
King,  "  Under  what  Pro-rector  were  you  inscrihed  ?" 
Limgnbarth.  "  Under  the  Professor  Theologim  Dr.  PortscL" 
King.  "  Who  were  your  other  Professors  in  the  Theologieal  Fa- 
"cultyr 

Linsenbarih — names  famed  men ;  sank  now,  mostly,  in  the  bot- 
tomless waste-basket:  "  Buddaus"  (who  did  a  Dictionary  of 'the 
Boyle  sort,  weighing  four  stone  troy,  out  of  which  I  have  learned 
many  a  thing),  "  Budd»us,"  "  Dans,"  «  Weissenbom,"  "Wolf"  (now 
back  at  Halle  after  his  tribulations,— >poor  man,  his  immortal  Sys- 
tem of  Philosophy,  where  is  it !) 

King,  "  Did  you  study  BiUiea  diligently  T 
Limsnbarth.  "  With  Buddseus  (pegm  BudddoY' 
King,  "  That  is  he  who  had  such  quarrelling  with  Wolf  r 
Linsenbarth,  "  Yea,  your  Majesty  I     He  was — " 
King  (does  not  want  to  know  what  he  was).  "  What  other  useful 
"  Conrses  of  Lectures  {CoUegia)  did  you  attend  T 

LinsmibarA.  "  Thetics  and  Exotics  with  Portsch"  (How  the 
deuce  did  Portsoh  teach  these  things  T) ;  "  Hermeneutics  and  Po- 
"  lemicB  with  Wakh''  (editor  of  Luther's  Works,  I  suppose) ;  ''  He- 
"  braics  with  Dr.  Danz ;  Homiletics  with  Dr.  Weissenbom ;  Pasta- 
"  rale  (not  Pastoral  Poetry,  but  the  Art  of  Pastorship)  and  Morale 
"*  with  Dr.  Buddadus.''  (There,  your  Majesty ! — what  a  glimpse,  as 
into  infinite  extinct  Continents,  filled  with,  ponderous  thorny  inani- 
ties, invincible  nasal  drawling  of  didactic  Titans,  and  the  awful 
attempt  to  spin,  on  all  manner  of  wheels,  road-harness  out  of  split 
cobwebs :  Hoom  !  Hoom-m-m ! .  Harness  not  to  be  had  on  those 
tennSi  Let  the  dreaiy  Limbus  close  again,  till  the  general  Day  of 
Judgment  fi)r  all  this.) 

King  (glad  to  get  out  of  the  Limbus).  ''  Were  things  as  wild 
''  then  at  Jen%  in  your  time,  as  of  old,  when  the  Students  were  £»<- 
''  erw  scuffling  and  ruffling,  and  the  Couplet  went : 

^  Wer  hommt  von  Jena  ungeschlagen^ 
^  Der  hai  von  grosaen  QlUck  m  mgen, 

*  He  tbat  comes  from  Jena  9ine  beUoy 
<  He  may  think  himself  a  Jacky  fellow  T  " 

^  Bom  1689  (p.  474)  $  twenty-five  when  he  went. 
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Zinsenbarth.  "  That  sort  of  folly  is  gone  quite  out  of  fashion  ; 
''  and  a  man  can  lead  a  silent  and  quiet  life  there,  just  as  at  other 
"  Universities,  if  he  will  attend  to  the  Die,  cur  hie  V  (or  know 
what  his  real  errand  is).  "  In  my  time  their  Serene  Highnesses,  the 
"  Nursing-fathers  of  the  University  {Nutritores  Academice), — of  the 
"  Ernestine  Line''  (Weimar-Gotha  Highnesses,  that  is),  "  were  in  the 
''  hahit  of  having  the  Rufflers  (Benamisten),  Benowners  as  they  are 
**  called,  who  made  so  much  disturbance,  sent  to  Eisenach  to  lie 
*'  in  the  Wartburg  a  while ;  there  they  learned  to  be  quiet"  (Clock 
strikes  Twelve,-— dinner-time  of  Majesty.)       ' 

Kinff.  "  Now  I  must  go :  they  are  waiting  for  their  soup"  (and 
so  ends  Dialogue  for  the  present).    Did  the  Eing  bid  me  wait  ? 

*  When  we  got  out  of  the  Garden,'  says  Linsenbarth,  silent  on 
this  point,  '  the  four  Officers  were  still  there  upon  the  Esplanade' 
(Captains  of  Guard  belike) ;  '  they  went  into  the  Palace  with  the 
'  Elng/ — clearly  meaning  to  dine  with  his  Majesty. 

'  I  remained  standing  on  the  Esplanade.  For  twenty-seven  hours 
'  I  had  not  tasted  food :  not  a  farthing  in  bonis'  (of  principal  or  in- 
terest) ^  to  get  bread  with ;  I  had  waded  twenty  miles  hither,  in  a 
'  sultry  morning,  through  the  sand.  Not  a  difficult  thing  to  keep 
'  down  laughter  in  such  circumstances  T — ^Foor  soul ;  but  the  Boyal 
mind  is  human  too. — '  In  this  tremor  of  my  heart,  there  came  a 

*  Kammer-hussaf^  (Soldier-VaJet,  Valet  reduced  to  his  simplest  ex- 
pression) '  out  of  the  Palace,  and  asked,  '^  Where  is  the  man  that 
"  was  with  my  King"  {meinem  Koniff, — thy  King  particularly  ?)  "in 
"  the  Garden  ?"    I  answered,  '^  Here  \"    And  he  led  me  into  the 

*  Schloss,  to  a  laige  Boom,  where  pages,  lackeys,  and  Eammer-hus- 

*  sars  were  about.  My  Kammer-hussar  took  me  to  a  litfcle  table, 
<  excellently  furnished ;  with  soup,  beef;  likewise  carp  dressed  with 
'  garden -salad,  likewise  game  with  cucumber-saUd :  bread,  knife, 
'  fork,  spoon,  and  salt  were  all  there'  (and  I  with  an  appetite  of 
twenty-seven  hours ;  I  too  was  there).  '  My  hussar  set  me  a  chair, 
^  said  :  ^'  This  that  is  on  the  table,  the  King  has  ordered  to  be  served 
"  for  you  (Ihm)  :  you  are  to  eat  your  fill,  and  mind  nobody ;  and  I 
**  am  to  serve.    Sharp,  then,  fall  to  I" — ^I  was  greatly  astonished, 

*  and  knew  not  what  to  do ;  least  of  all  could  it  come  into  my  head 

*  that  the  King's  Kammer-hussar,  who  waited  on  his  Majesty,  should 

*  wait  on  me.    I  pressed  him  to  sit  by  me ;  but  aa  he  refused,  I  did 
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'  as  bidden ;  sat  down,  took  mj  spoon,  and  went  at  it  with  a  will 
'  {/riseh)\ 

'  The  hussar  took  the  beef  from  the  table,  set  it  on  the  charcoal 
'  dish  (to  keep  it  hot  till  wanted) ;  he  did  the  like  with  the  fish,  and 
'  roast  game ;  and  poured  me  out  wine  and  beer' — (was  ever  such  a 
lucky  Barmecide)  ?  '  I  ate  and  drank  till  I  had  abundantly  enough. 
'  Dessert,  confectionery,  what  I  could, — a  plateful  of  big  black  cher- 
'  ries,  and  a  plateful  of  pears,  my  waiting  man  wrapped  in  paper, 
'  and  stuffed  them  into  my  pockets,  to  be  a  refreshment  on  the  way 
'  home.    And  so  I  rose  from  the  Boyal  table ;  and  thanked  Qod  and 

*  the  King  in  my  heart,  that  I  had  so  gloriously  dined,' — herrlich 
'  gloriously'  at  last  Poor  excellent  downtrodden  Linseubarth,  one's 
heart  opens  to  him,  not  one's  larder  only. 

*  The  hussar  took  away.  At  that  moment  a  Secretary  came ; 
'  brought  me  a  sealed  Order  (Rescript)  to  the  Packhof  at  Berlin,  with 
'  my  Certificates  (Testimonia),  and  the  Pass ;  told  down  on  the  table 

*  five  Tail-ducats  {Schttanz-dukaten),  and  a  Gold  Friedrich  under 
^  them'  (about  3Z.  10^.,  I  think ;  better  than  10/.  of  our  day  to  a 
common  man^  and  better  than  lOOZ.  to  a  Linseubarth), — '  saying, 
'  The  King  sent  me  this  to  take  me  home  to  Berlin  again. 

'  And  if  the  hussar  took  me  into  the  Palace,  it  was  now  the 
'  Secretary  that  took  me  out  again.  And  there,  yoked  with  six 
^  horses,  stood  a  royal  Proviant-wagon  ;  which  having  led  me  to,  the 
'  Secretary  said :  "  You  people,  the  King  has  given  order  you  are  to 
''  take  this  stranger  to  Berlin,  and  also  to  accept  no  drink-money 
''  from  him.''  I  again,  through  the  Herrn  Secretarium,  testified  my 
'  most  submissive  thankfulness  for  all  Royal  graciousnesses ;  took  my 

*  place,  and  rolled  away. 

'  On  reaching  Berlin,  I  went  at  once  to  the  Packhof,  straight  to 

*  the  office-room,' — standing  more  erect  this  time, — *  and  handed 

*  them  my  Royal  Rescript.  The  Head  man  opened  the  seal ;  in 
'  reading,  he  changed  colour,  went  from  pale  to  red ;  said  nothing, 
^  and  gave  it  to  the  second  man  to  read.     The  second  put  on  his 

*  spectacles ;  read,  and  gave  it  to  the  third.  However,  he'  (the 
Head  man)  ^  rallied  himself  at  last:  I  was  to  come  forward,  and  be  so 

*  good  as  write  a  quittance  (receipt),  "  That  I  had  received,  for  my 
'  400  thalers  all  in  batzen,  the  same  sum  in  Brandenburg  coin,  ready 

*  down,  without  the  least  deduction."     My -cash  was  at  once  accu- 


510  THE  TBK  Y£AB8  OF  PSAOE.  [Bckik  XYI. 

June— Aug.  I7d0. 
'  mtelj  paid.  And  thereupon  the  Steward  was  ordered.  To  go  with 
'  me  to  the  White  Swan  in  the  Judenstrasse,  and  pay  what  I  owed 

*  iberei  whatever  mj  ecxxt  was.  For  which  end  they  gave  him 
'  twenty-four  thalers ;  and  if  that  were  not  enough,  he  was  to  come 
^  and  get  more.'  On  these  high  terms  linsenbarth  marched  oat  of 
the  Packhof  for  the  second  time ;  the  sublime  head  of  him  (not 
tamed  either)  sweeping  the  veiy  stars. 

'  That  was  what  the  King  had  meant  when  he  said,  "  You  shall 
^  have  your  money  back  and  interest  too ;"  TtdeUcet^  that  the  Packhof 
'  was  to  pay  my  expenses  at  the  White  Swan.     The  score*  however, 

*  was  only  10  thaler,  4  groschen,  6  pf^nigs'  (30  shillings,  5  penoe^ 
and  2  or  perhaps  3  quarter-farthings),  '  for  what  I  had  ran  up  in 

*  eight  weeks/ — an  uncommonly  frugal  rate  of  board,  for  a  man 
skilled  in  Hermeneutics,  Hebraics,  Polemics,  Thetics,  Exegetics,  Pas- 
torale, Morale  (and  Practical  Christianity  and  the  Philosophy  of 
Zeno,  carried  to  perfection,  or  nearly  so)  1     ^  And  herewith  this 

*  troubled  History  had  its  desired  finish.'  And  our  gray-whiskeied, 
mw-boned,  great-hearted  Candidatus  lay  down  to  sleep,  at  the  White 
Swan ;  probably  the  happiest  man  in  all  Berlin,  for  the  time  being. 

Linsenbarth  dived  now  into  Private-teaching,  ^  li^ormati&n/'  as 
he  calls  it  \  forming y  and  kneading  into  his  own  likeness,  such  of  the 
joung  Bcrliners  as  he  could  get  hold  of: — surely  not  without  some 
good  effect  on  them,  the  model  having,  besides  HenneneatiGS  in 
abundance,  so  much  natiuul  worth  about  it.  He  himself  found  the 
mine  of  Informing  a  very  barren  one,  as  to  money :  continued  poor 
in  a  high  d^;ree,  without  honour,  without  emolument  to  speak  of ; 
and  had  a  straitened,  laborious,  and  what  we  might  think  very  dark 
life-pilgrimage.  But  the  darkness  was  nothing  to  him,  he  carried 
nich  an  inextinguishable  frugal  rushlight  within.  Meat,  dothes, 
and  fire,  he  did  not  again  lack,  in  Berlin,  for  the  time  he  needed 
them, — some  tvrenty-^even  years  stilL  And  if  he  got  no  printed 
praise  in  the  Reviews^  from  baddish  judges  writing  by  the  sheet, 
— ^here  and  there  brother  mortals,  who  knew  him  by  their  own  eyes 
and  experiences,  looked,  or  transiently  spoke,  and  even  did,  a  mocfr 
real  praise  upon  him  now  and  tlien.  And,  on  the  whole,  he  can 
do  without  praise ;  and  will  stand  strokes  even,  without  winoing  or- 
kiddng,  where  there  is  no  chance. 
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A  certain  Berlin  Drqggist  ('Herr  Medicinal- Afisesaor  Boee,' 
whom  we  may  call  Druggist  First,  for  there  were  Two  that  had  to 
do  with  Linsenbarth)  was  good  and  human  to  him.  In  Bose's 
House,  where  he  had  come  to  teach  the  children,  and  which  con- 
tinued, always  thenceforth,  a  home  to  him  when  needful,  he  wrote 
this  Narrative  (Anno  1774) ;  and  died  there,  three  years  afterwards, 
— '24th  August  1777,  of  apoplexy,  age  88,'  say  the  Burial  Regis- 
ter&i?  Dru^ist  Second,  on  succeeding  the  humane  IVedecessor, 
found  Linsenbarth's  papers  in  the  drug-stores  of  the  place :  Druggist 
Second  chanced  to  be  one  S^proth,  bmed  among  the  Scientific  of 
the  world ;  and  by  him  the  Linsenbarth  Narrative  was  forwarded  to 
publication,  and  such  fame  as  is  requisite. 


aSiV  Jonas  Hanway  stalks  across  the  Scene,  too ;  in 
a  pondering  and  observing  Manner. 

Of  the  then  very  famous  'Berlin  Garronsel  of  1750' 
we  propose  to  say  little ;  the  now  chief  interesting  point 
in  it  being  that  M.  de  Voltaire  is  curiously  visible  to  us 
there.  But  the  truth  is,  they  were  very  great  days  at 
Berlin,  those  of  Autumn  1 750  ;  distinguished  strangers 
come  or  coming;  the  King  giving  himself  up  to  entertain- 
ment of  them,  to  enjoyment  of  them ;  with  such  a  hearty 
outburst  of  magnificence,  this  Carrousel  the  apex  of  it,  as 
was^rare  in  his  reign.  There  were  his  Sisters  of  Schwedt 
and  Baireuth,  with  suite,  his  dear  Wilhelmina  queen  of  the 
scene  ;^  there  were — It  would  be  tedious  to  count  what 
other  high  Herrschaften  and  Durchlauchtig  Persons.  And 
to  crown  the  whole,  and  entertain  Wilhdmina  as  a  Queen 
should  be,  there  had  come  M.  de  Voltaire  ;  conquered  at 
length  to  US,  as  we  hope,  and  the  Dream  of  our  Youth 
realised.    Voltaire's  reception,  July  10th  and  ever  since, 

"  In  BMenbeck,  BeitrOge,  i.  472-475,  these  latter  Details  (with  others, 
a  eenfosed  form) ;  i6.  462-471,  the  Narrative  itself. 
»  '  Game,  8th  August'  (Rodenbeck,  205). 
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has  been  mere  splendour  and  kindness;  really  extraor- 
dinarjy  as  we  shall  find  farther  on.  Reception  perfect  in 
<all  points,  except  that  of  the  Pompadour's  Compliments 
alone.  "  That  sublime  creature's  compliments  to  your 
Majesty;  such  her  express  command  1"  said  Voltaire.  "«/i? 
"  ne  la  connais  paSy'  answered  Friedrich,  with  his  clear- 
ringing  voice,  "  I  don't  know  hevf^^ — sufficient  intimation 
to  Voltaire,  but  painful  and  surprising.  For  which  some 
diplomatic  persons  blame  Friedrich  to  this  day;  but  not 
I,  or  any  reader  of  mine.  A  very  proud  young  King ;  in 
his  silent  way,  always  the  prouder;  and  stands  in  no  awe 
of  the  Divine  Butterfies  and  Crowned  Infatuations  never 
so  potent,  as  more  prudent  people  do. 

In  a  Berlin  of  such  stir  and  splendour,  the  arrivals"  of 
Sir  Jonas  Hanway,  of  the  *  young  Lord  Malton'  (famed 
Earl  or  Marquis  of  Rockingham  that  will  be),  or  of  the 
witty  Excellency  Hanbury,  are  as  nothing; — Sir  Jonas's 
as  less  than  nothing.  A  Sir  Jonas  noticed  by  nobody; 
but  himself  taking  note,  dull  worthy  man ;  and  mention- 
able  now  on  that  account.  Here  is  a  Scrap  regarding 
him,  not  quite  to  be  thrown  away: 

'  Sir  Jonas  Hanway  was  not  always  so  extinct  as  he  hacT  now 
'  becomei  Headers  might  do  worse  than  turn  to  his  now  old  Book 
'  of  Travels  again,  and  the  strange  old  London  it  awakens  for  us  : 
'  A  "  Russian  Trading  Company,"  full  of  hope  to  tlie  then  mercantile 
'  mind ;  a  Mr.  Hanway  despatched,  years  ago,  as  Chief  Clerk,  inex- 
'  pressibly  interested  to  manage  well ; — and  managing,  as  you  may 
^  read  at  lai^.  Has  done  his  best  and  utmost,  all  this  while  ;  and 
'  liad  such  travellings  through  the  Naphtha  Countries,  sailings  on  the 
'  Caspian ;  such  difficulties,  successes, — ultimately,  failure.  Owing 
'  to  Mr.  Elton  and  Thamas  Kouli  Khan  mainly.  Thamas  Eouli  Ehan, 

>*  Voltaire  to  Madame  Denis,  '  Potsdam,  llih  August  1750'  (CEuvre^^ 
Ixxiv.  184). 
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'  — otherwise  called  Nadir  Shah  (and  a  very  hard-headed  fellow,  by 
'  all  appearance), — ^wiled  and  seduced  Mr.  Elton,  an  Ex-Naval  gentle- 
'  man,  away  from  his  Ledgers,  to  build  him  Ships ;  having  set  his 

*  heart  on  getting  a  Navy.  And  Mr.  Elton  did  build  him  (spite  of 
'  all  I  could  say)  a  Bark  or  two  on  the  Caspian ; — most  hopeful  to 
^  the  said  Nadir  Shah :  but  did  it  come  to  anything  ?  It  disgusted, 
'  it  alarmed  the  Riissians;  and  ruined  Sir  Jonas, — ^who  is  returning 
'  at  this  period,  prepared  to  render  account  of  himself  at  London,  in 
'  a  loftily  resigned  firame  of  mind.^ 

*  The  remarks  of  Sir  Jonas  upon  Berlin, — for  he  exercises  every- 
'  where  a  sapient  observation,  on  men  and  things, — are  of  dim  tu- 
'  midly  insignificant  character,  reminding  us  of  an  extinct  Mincrva^s 
'  Owl;  and  reduce  themselves  mainly  to  this  bit  of  ocular  testimony, 
'  That  his  Prussian  Majesty  rides  much  about,  often  at  a  rapid  rate ; 
'  with  a  pleasant  business  aspect,  humane  though  imperative ;  hand- 
'  some  to  look  upon,  though  with  face  perceptibly  reddish*  (and  per- 
haps snuff  on  it,  were  you  near).  ^  His  age  now  thirty-eight  gone  ; 
'  a  set  appearance,  as  if  already  got  into  his  forties.     Complexion 

*  florid,  figure  muscular,  almost  tending  to  be  plump. 

'Listen  well  through  Hanway,  you  will  find  Eang  Friedrich  is  an 
'  object  of  great  interest,  personal  as  well  as  official,  and  much  the 

*  theme  in  Berlin  society  ;  admiration  of  him,  pride  in  him,  not  now 

*  the  audiblest  tone,  though  it  lies  at  the  bottom  too :  "  Our  Fried- 
'  rich  the  Great,''  after  all'  (so  Hanway  intimates,  though  not  express 
as  to  epithets  or  words  used).  '  The  King  did  a  beautiful  thing  to 
'  Lieutenant-Colonel  Keith  the  other  day'  (as  some  readers  may 
remember) :  '  to  Lieutenant-Colonel  Keith ;  that  poor  Keith  who 
'  was  nailed  to  the  gallows  for  him  (in  effigy),  at  Wesel  long  ago ; 
'  and  got  far  less  than  he  had  expected.  The  other  day,  there  had 
'  been  a  grand  Review,  part  of  it  extending  into  Madame  Knyp- 
'  hausen's  grounds,  who  is  Keith's  Mother-in-law.  "  Monsieur  Keith," 
'  said  the  King  to  him,  "  I  am  sorry  we  had  to  spoil  Madame's  fine 
"  Shrubbery  by  our  manoeuvres :  have  the  goodness  to  give  her  that, 
"  with  my  apologies," — and  handed  him  a  pretty  Casket  with  key  to 

*  it,  and  in  the  interior  10,000  crowns.     Not  a  shnib  of  Madame  s 

^  Jonas  Hanway,  An  Accoufit  of  <£*<;.  (or  in  brief.  Travels :  London, 
3  voll.  4to,  1753),  ii.  183.  *  Arrived  in  Berlin,'  from  the  Caspian  and 
Petersburg  side,  *  August  15th,  1750.' 
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*  had  been  cot  or  injurod ;  but  the  King,  you  see,  would  ooant  it 
'  1,5002.  of  dama^  done,  and  here  is  admowledgiiieiit  for  it>  which 
'  please  aooq>t     Is  not  Aat  a  gracious  little  touch  ? 

'  This  King  is  doing  something  at  Embden,  Sir  Jonas  fens,  or 
'  tiying  to  do,  in  the  Trade-and-Navigation  waj :  scandalous  that 
^  English  capitalists  will  lend  money  in  fdrtheiance  of  such  destroc- 
'  tive  schemes  by  the  Foreigner !  For  the  rest,  Sir  Jonas  went  to 
'  call  on  Lord  Malton  (Marquis  of  fioddngham  that  will  be) :  an 
^  amiable  and  sober  young  Nobleman,  come  thus  &r  on  his  Grand 
^  Tour,'  and  in  time  for  the  Carrousel.  *  His  Lordship's  reception  at 
'  Court  here,  one  r^retted  to  hear,  was  nothing  distii^uished ;  quite 
'  indifferent,  indeed,  had  not  the  Queen-Mother  stept  in  with  amend- 
'  ment&  The  Courts  are  not  well  together ;  pity  for  it.  My  Lord 
'  and  his  Tutor  did  me  the  honour  to  return  my  visit ;  the  rather 
^  as  we  all  quartered  in  the  same  Inn.  Amiable  young  Nobleman,' 
— so  distinguished  since,  for  having  had  unconsciously  an  Edmund 
fiurice,  and  such  torrents  of  Parliamentaiy  Eloquence,  in  his  breedies- 
podcet  {breeches ^pocket  literally;  how  unknown  to  Hanway!) — 
'  Amiable  youDg  Nobleman,  is  not  it  one  s  duty  to  salute,  in  passing 
'  such  a  one  ?    Though  I  would  by  no  means  have  it  over-done,  and 

*  am  a  calmly  independent  man. 

'  Sir  Jonas  also  saw  the  Carroosel'  (of  which  presently)  ;  'and 
'  admired  the  great  men  of  Berlin.  Great  men,  all  obsolete  nofw, 
'  though  then  admired  to  infinitude,  some  of  them :  ''  You  may 
"  abuse  me,"  said  the  King  to  some  stranger  arrived  in  Berlin ; 
*^  you  may  abuse  me,  and  perhaps  here  and  there  get  praiae  by 
^  doing  it :  but  I  advise  you  not  to  doubt  of  Lieberkiihn''  (the 
&shionable  Doctor)  ^^  in  any  company  in  Berlin.'^  '^^ — ^How  fiEishioii- 
able  are  men  1 

One  Collini,  a  yoimg  Italian,  quite  nevr  in  Berlin, 
chanced  also  to  be  at  the  Carrousel,  or  at  the  latter  half 
of  it, — though  by  no  means  in  quest  of  such  objects  just 
at  present,  poor  young  fellow!  As  he  came  afterwards 
to  be  Secretary  or  Amanuensis  of  Voltaire,  and  will  turn 
up  in  that  capacity,  let  us  read  this  Note  upon  him  : 

-^  Eanvfay,  ii.  190,  202,  &c. 
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'  Signor  Como  Alessandro  Collini,  a  youDg  Venetian  gentleman 

*  of  some  family  and  education,  but  of  no  employment  or  resource, 

*  had  in  late  years  been  asking  zealously  all  round  among  his  home 

*  circle.  What  am  I  to  do  with  myself?  mere  echo  answering,  What, 
'  — till  a  Signora  Sister  of  Barberina  the  Dancer's  answered  :  "  Try 
'  Berlin,  and  King  Friderico  il  Grande  there  ?  I  could  give  you  a 
'  letter  to  my  Sister !"  At  which  Collini  grasps ;  gets  under  way  for 
'  Berlin, — through  wild  Alpine  sceneries,  foreign  guttural  popula- 
'  tions;  and  with  what  thoughts,  poor  young  fellow.  It  is  a  common 
'  course  to  take,  and  sometimes  answers,  sometimes  not  The  cyno- 
'  sure  of  vague  creatures,  with  a  sense  of  faculty  without  direction. 
'  What  clouds  of  winged  migratory  people  gathering  in  to  Berlin,  all 
'  through  this  Beign !  Not  since  Nodi's  Ark  a  stranger  menagerie 
'  of  creatures,  mostly  wild.  Of  whom  Voltaire  alone  is,  in  our  time, 
'  worth  mention. 

^  Collini  gased  upon  the  Alpine  chasms,  and  shaggy  ice-palaces, 
'  with  tender  memory  of  the  Adriatic ;  courageously  steered  his  way 
'  through  the  inoffensive  guttural  populations ;  had  got  to  Berlin, 
^  just  in  this  time ;  been  had  to  dinner  daily  by  the  hospitable  Bar- 

*  beiinas,  young  Gooo^i  always  his  fellow-guest, — "  Privately,  my 
'  poor  Signorina's  Husband !"  whispered  old  Mamma.  Both  the 
'  Barberinas  were  very  kind  to  Collini ;  cheering  him  with  good 
'  augiuies,  and  offers  of  help.     Collini  does  not  date  with  any  punc- 

*  tuality ;  but  the  German  Books  will  do  it  for  him.     August  25th- 

*  STthy  was  Gaixousel ;  and  Collini  had  arrived  few  days  before.'^ 

And  now  it  is  time  we  were  at  the  Carrousel  our- 
selves,— in  a  brief  transient  way. 

«  Collini^  Hon  S^r  nuprisde  Voliaire  (Paris,  1807),  pp.  1-21. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

BERLIN  CARROUSEL,  AND  VOLTAIRE  VISIBLE  THERE. 

Readers  have  heard  of  the  Place  du  Carrousel  at  Paris ; 
and  know  probably  that  Louis  XIV.  held  world-famous 
Carrousel  there  (a.d.  1662);  and,  in  general,  that  Car- 
rousel has  something  to  do  with  Tourneying,  or  the 
Shadow  of  Tourneying.  It  is,  in  fact,  a  kind  of  superb  be- 
tailored  running  at  the  ring,  instead  of  be-blacksmithed 
running  at  one  another.  A  Second  milder  Edition  of 
those  Tournament  sports,  and  dangerous  trials  of  strength 
and  dexterity,  which  were  so  grand  a  business  in  the  Old 
iron  Ages.  Of  which,  in  the  form  of  Carrousel  or  other- 
wise, down  almost  to  the  present  day,  there  have  been 
examples,  among  puissant  Lords ; — though  now  it  is  felt 
to  have  become  extremely  hollow ;  perhaps  incapable  of 
fully  entertaining  anybody,  except  children  and  their 
nurses  on  a  high  occasion. 

A  century  ago,  before  the  volcanic  explosion  of  so 
many  things  which  it  has  since  become  wearisome  to 
think  of  in  this  earnest  world,  the  Tournament,  emblem 
of  an  Age  of  Chivalry,  which  was  gone,  but  had  not  yet 
declared  itself  to  be  quite  gone,  and  even  to  be  turned 
topsyturvy,  had  still  substance  as  a  mummery, —  not 
enough,  I  should  say,  to  spend  much  money  upon.  Not 
much  real  money :  except,  indeed,  the  money  were  offered 
you  gratis,  from  other  parties  interested  ?     Sir  Jonas 
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kindly  informs  us»  by  insinuation,  that  this  was,  to  a  good 
degree,  Friedrich^s  case  in  the  now  Carrousel :  *  a  thing 
*  got  up  by  the  private  eflForts  of  diflFerent  great  Lords  and 
'  Princes  of  the  blood;'  each  party  tailoring,  harnessing,  and 
furbishing  himself  and  followers ;  Friedrich  contributing 
little  but  the  arena  and  general  outfit.  I  know  not  whe- 
ther even  the  40,000  lamps  (for  it  took  place  by  night) 
were  of  his  purchase,  though  that  is  likely ;  and  know 
only  that  the  Suppers  and  interior  Palace  Entertainments 
would  be  his.  *  Did  not  cost  the  King  much  money,'  says 
Sir  Jonas ;  which  is  satisfactory  to  know.  For  of  the 
Carrousel  kind,  or  of  the  Royal-Mummery  kind  in  gene- 
ral, there  has  been,  for  graceful  arrangement,  for  magnifi- 
cence regardless  of  expense, — ^inviting  your  amiable  Lord 
Malton,  and  the  idlers  of  all  Countries,  and  awakening 
the  rapture  of  Gazetteers, — nothing  like  it  since  Louis  the 
Grand's  time.  Nothing, — except  perhaps  that  Camp  of 
Mtihlberg  or  Radowitz,  where  we  once  were.  Done,  this 
one,  not  at  the  King's  expense  alone,  but  at  other  people's 
chiefly :  that  is  an  unexpected  feature,  welcome  if  true ; 
and,  except  for  Sir  Jonas,  would  not  have  helped  to  ex- 
plain the  puzzle  for  us,  as  it  did  in  the  then  Berlin  circles. 
Miihlberg,  in  my  humble  judgment,  was  worth  two  of  this 
as  a  Mummery; — but  the  meritorious  feature  of  Fried- 
rich's  is,  that  it  cost  him  very  little. 

It  was,  say  all  Gazetteers  and  idle  eye-witnesses,  a 
highly  splendid  spectacle.  By  much  the  most  eflulgent 
exhibition  Friedrich  ever  made  of  himself  in  the  Expen- 
sive-Mummery department :  and  I  could  give  in  extreme 
detail  the  phenomena  of  it;  but,  in  mercy  to  poor  readers, 
will  not.  Fancy  the  assiduous  hammering  and  sawing  on 
the  Schloss-Platz,  amid  crowds  of  gay  loungers,  giving 
cheerful  note  of  preparation,  in  those  latter  days  of  August 
1750.     And,  on  Wednesday  Night  25th  August,  look  and 
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see, — ^for  the  due  moments  only,  and  vaguely  enough  (as 
in  the  following  Excerpt)  : 

Palace-Esplanade  of  Berlin,  25th  August  1750  (dusk  sinking 
into  dark) :  '  Under  a  windy  nocturnal  sky,  a  spacious  ParaHelogram, 
'  enclosed  for  jousting  as  at  Aspramont  or  Trebisond  Wide  cnou^ 
'  arena  in  the  centre  ;  vast  amphitheatre  of  wooden  seats  and  pass- 

*  ageR,  firm  carpentry  and  fitted  for  its  business^  rising  all  round ; 
'  Audience,  select  though  multitudtnous,  sittii^  decorous  and  guy 

*  rulouSy  say  since  half-past  eight  There  is  royal  box  on  the 
'  ground-tier ;  and  the  King  in  it,  King,  with  Princess  Amelia 
'  for.  the  prizes :  opposite  to  this,  is  entrance  for  the  Chevaliers, — 
*four  separate  entrances,  I  think.  Who  come, — lo,  at  last!  — 
'  with  breathings  and  big  swells  of  music,  as  Resuscitations  from 
'  the  buried  Ages. 

'  They  are  in  four  *'  Quadrilles,'*  so  termed:  Bomans,  Persians, 

*  Carthaginians,  Greeks.  Four  Jousting  Parties^  headed  eadi  hj 
'  a  Prince  of  the  Blood : — ^with  such  a  qslendour  of  equipmeBt  ftr 
'  jewels,  silver  helmets,  sashings,  housings,  as  eye  never  saw.  Prano-i- 
'  ing  on  their  glorious  battle-steeds  (sbam-batde,  steeds  not  diaa, 
'  but  champing  their  bits  as  real  quadrupeds  with  fire  in  their  in- 

*  terior) : — how  many  in  all,  I  forgot  to  count  Perhaps,  on  the 
'  average,  sixty  in  each  Quadrille,  fifteen  of  them  practical  Bitters ; 
^  the  rest  mythologic  winged  standard'-bearers,  blackamoors,  lietors, 
^  trumpeters,  and  shining  melodious  phantasms  as  escort, — of  this 
'  latter  kind  say  in  round  numbers  Two  Hundred  altogether;  and 
'  of  actual  Bitters  three-score.^  Who  run  at  rings,  at  Turks'  heads, 
'  and  at  other  objects  with  death-doing  lance ;  and  prance  and  flash 
^and  career  along :  glorious  to  see  and  hear.  Under  proud  flourish- 
'  ings  of  dnmis  and  trumpets,  under  bursts  and  breathings  of  wind- 
'  music ;  under  the  shine  of  Forty-thousand  Lamps,  for  one  item. 

*  All  Berlin  and  the  nocturnal  firmament  looking'  on, — night  rather 
'  gusty,  "which  blew  out  many  of  the  lamps,**  insinuates  Hanway. 

'  About  midnight,  Beauty  in  the  form  of  Princess  Amelia  distri- 

>  Blumenthal,  Life  of  De  Zietken  (Ziethen  was  in  it,  and  gained  a  prized 
i.  257-263  et  seq. ;  Voltaire's  Letters  to  Niece  Denis  {(EuvreSy  Ixxiv.  174^ 
179, 198);— and  two  contemporary  4to8  on  the  Babjeot,  with  Drawings,  Ae., 
whioh  may  w^  oontiiiue  unknown  to  eveiy  raadec 
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<  belBa  the  prises ;  Music  filling  the  air;  and  human  '^jE^vV'  ^d 

*  ike  snrrmiig  kmpe^  doing  tiieir  hcei.    After  which  the  Princi- 

'  palilMB  and  Bitteni  withdraw  to  iheir  Palaoe,  to  their  Balls  and 

'  their  Supper  of  the  gods;  and  all  the  world  and  his  wife  goes  home 

^  again,  amid  Yarious  commfiiitai]r  from  high  and  low.    "JaTnais, 

'  Never/'  mwinred  one  high  Qentleman,  of  the  Impromptu  kind, 

'  at  the  Palace  Supper-table,— 

**  Jamais  dans  Athene  et  dans  Rome 
^  On  n*eut  de  plus  beanxjmtrSy  ni  dephu  digne  prix. 
**  J*€nvuU  Ms  de  Jfarsssus  Us  trmts  de  Pdris, 

*^  M  Vhms  qtui  donnaii  la  f^fmnysm^ 

And  Amphitheatre  and  Lamps  lapse  wholly  into  dark- 
ness, and  the  thing  has  finished,  for  the  time  being.  Au- 
gust 27th,  it  was  repeated  by  daylight :  if  possible,  more 
charming  than  ever ;  but  not  to  be  spoken  of  further, 
under  penalties.  To  be  mildly  forgotten  again,  every  jot 
and  tittle  of  it, — except  one  small  insignificant  iota,  which, 
by  accident,  still  makes  it  remarkable.  Namely,  that  Col- 
Imi  and  the  Barberinas  were  there ;  and  that  not  only  was 
Voltaire  again  there,  among  the  Princes  and  Princesses; 
but  that  Collini  saw  Voltaire,  and  gives  us  transient  sight 
of  him, — ^thanks  to  Collini.  Thursday,  27th  August  1750, 
was  the  Daylight  version  of  the  Carrousel ;  which  Collini, 
if  it  were  of  any  moment,  takes  to  have  preceded  that  of 
the  40,000  Lamps.  Sure  enough  Collini  was  there,  with 
eyes  open : 

*  Madame  de  Cocceji'  (so  one  may  call  her,  though  the  knowu 
alioB  is  Barberina)  '  had  engaged  places ;  she  invited  me  to  come 
'  and  see  this  Festivity.  We  went;'  and  very  grand  it  was.  '  The 
'  Palace  Esplanade  was  changed'  by  carpentries  and  draperies  'into 
'  a  vast  Amphitheatre ;  the  slopes  of  it  furnished  with  benches  for 
'  the  spectators,  and,  at  the  four  comers  of  it  and  at  the  bottom, 

'  *  Never  in  Athens  or  Rome  were  there  biaver  Bights  or  a  worthier  pxixe : 
'  I  have  seen  the  son  of  Mars'  (King  Friedrich)  ^  with  Paris's  features,  and 
^  Venus'  (Amelia)  '  crowning  the  viotmous.'  i&mts  de  Voltaire,  xviii.  320. 
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'  magnificentlj  decorated  boxes  for  the  Court.'  Vast  oval  Amphi- 
theatre, the  interior  arena  rectangular,  with  its  Four  Entrances,  one 
for  each  of  the  Four  Quadrilles.  *  The  assemblage  was  numerous 
^  and  brilliant :  all  the  Court  had  come  from  Potsdam  to  Berlin. 

'  A  little  while  before  the  King  himself  made  appearance,  there 
^  rose  suddenly  a  murmur  of  admiration,  and  I  heard  all  round  me, 

*  from  everybody,  the  name  "  Voltaire !  Voltaire !"  Looking  down, 
'  I  saw  Voltaire  accordingly ;  among  a  group  of  great  lords,  who 
'  were  walking  over  the  Arena,  towards  one  of  the  Court  Boxes. 
'  He  wore  a  modest  countenance,  but  joy  painted  itself  in  his  eyes : 
^  you  cannot  love  glory,  and  not  feel  gratefully  the  prize  attached  to 
'  it,'-^ttained  as  here.  *  I  lost  sight  of  him  in  few  instants,'  as  he 
approached  his  Box,  'the  place  where  I  was,  not  permitting  further 

*  view.'3 

This  was  Collini^s  first  sight  of  that  great  man  (de  ce 
grand  homme).  With  whom,  thanks  to  Barberina,  he  had, 
in  a  day  or  two,  the  honour  of  an  Interview  (judgment 
favourable,  he  could  hope) ;  and  before  many  months, 
Accident  also  favouring,  the  inexpressible  honour  of  see- 
ing himself  the  great  man's  Secretary, — ^how  far  beyond 
hope  or  aspiration,  in  these  Carrousel  days ! 


Voltaire  had  now  been  here  some  Seven  Weeks,- 
rived  10th  July,  as  we  often  note ; — after  (on  his  own 
part)  a  great  deal  of  haggling,  hesitating,  and  negotiat- 
ing; which  we  spare  our  readers.  The  poor  man  having 
now  become  a  Quasi-Widower ;  painfully  rallying,  with 
his  whole  strength,  towards  new  arrangements, — now 
was  the  time  for  Friedrich  to  urge  him  :  **Come  to  me ! 
Away  from  all  that  dismal  imbroglio ;  hither,  I  say  !'*  To 
which  Voltaire  is  not  inattentive ;  though  he  hesitates ; 
cannot,  in  any  case,  come  without  delay ; — ^lingers  in  Paris, 
readjusting  many  things,  the  poor  shipwrecked  being, 
among  kind  D'Argentals  and  friends.    Poor  Ishraael,  get* 

*  CoUini,  M<m  SSfour,  p.  21. 
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ting  gray ;  and  his  tent  in  the  desert  suddenly  carried  off 
by  a  blast  of  wind ! 

To  the  legal  Widower,  M.  le  Marquis,  he  behaves  in 
money  matters  like  a  Prince ;  takes  that  Paris  Domicile, 
in  the  Rue  Traversifere,  all  to  himself;  institutes  a  new 
household  there, — N*iece  Denis  to  be  female  president. 
Niece  Denis,  widow  without  incumbrances;  whom,  in 
her  married  state,  wife  to  some  kind  of  Commissariat- 
Officer  at  Lille,  we  have  seen  transiently  in  that  City, 
her  Uncle  lodging  with  her  as  he  passed.  A  gadding, 
flaunting,  unreasonable,  would-be  fashionable  female — (a 
Du  Ch&telet  without  the  grace  or  genius,  and  who  never 
was  in  love  with  you!) — with  whom  poor  Uncle  had  a 
baddish  life  in  time  coming.  All  which  settled,  he  still 
lingers  Widowed,  grown  old  and  less  adventurous  1 
That  House  in  the  Rue  Traversi^re,  once  his  and  Ano- 
therX  now  his  alone, — ^for  the  time  being,  it  is  probably 
more  like  a  Mausoleum  than  a  House  to  him.  And  Ver- 
sailles, with  its  sulky  Trajans,  its  Cr^billon  cabals,  what 
charm  is  in  Versailles  ?  He  thinks  of  going  to  Italy,  for 
a  while ;  has  never  seen  that  fine  Country :  of  going  to 
Berlin  for  a  while  :  of  going  to — In  fact,  Berlin  is  clearly 
the  place  where  he  will  land ;  but  he  hesitates  greatly 
about  lifting  anchor.  Friedrich  insists,  in  a  bright,  ban- 
tering, kindly  way  :  "  You  were  due  to  me  a  year  ago ; 
you  said  always,  '  So  soon  as  the  lying-in  is  over,  I  am 
yours  :* — and  now,  why  don't  you  come  ?" 

Friedrich,  since  they  met  last,  has  had  some  expe- 
riences of  Voltaire,  which  he  does  not  like.  Their  roads, 
truly, — one  adulating  Trajan  in  Versailles,  and  growing 
great  by  "  Farces  of  the  Fair;"  the  other  battling  for  his 
existence,  against  men  and  devils,  Trajan  and  Company 
included,— have  lain  far  apart.  Their  Correspondence  per- 
ceptibly languishing,  in  consequence,  and  even  rumours 

VOL.  IV.  T 
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rising  on  the  subject,  Voltaire  wrote  once :  "  Give  me  a 
"  yard  of  ribbon,  Sire"  (your  Order  of  Merit,  Sire),  "  to 
"  silence  those  vile  rumours !"  Which  Friedrich,  on  such 
free-and-easy  terms,  had  silently  declined.  ''  A  meddle- 
some, forward  kind  of  fellow ;  always  getting  into  scrapes 
and  brabbles  T  thinks  Friedrich.  But  is  really  anxious, 
now  that  the  chance  offers  again,  to  have  such  a  Levite 
for  his  Priest,  the  evident  pink  of  Human  Intellect ;  and 
tries  various  incitements  upon  him ; — hits  at  last  (I  know 
not  whether  by  device  or  by  accident)  on  one  which,  say 
the  French  Biographers,  did  raise  Voltaire  and  set  him 
under  way. 

A  certain  M.  Baculard  d'Amaud,  a  conceited,  foolish 
young  fellow,  much  patronised  by  Voltaire,  and  given  to 
write  verses,  which  are  unknown  to  me,  has  been,  oa  Vol- 
taire's recommending,  "  Literary  Correspondent"  to  Fried- 
rich (Paris  Book- Agent  and  the  like)  for  some  time  past; 
corresponding  much  with  Potsdam,  in  a  way  found  enter- 
taining; and  is  now  (April  1750)  actually  going  thither, 
to  Friedrich's  Court,  or  perhaps  has  gone.  At  any  rate, 
Friedrich, — by  accident  or  by  device, — ^had  answered  some 
rhymes  of  this  D'Arnaud,  "  Yes ;  welcome,  young  sunrise, 
since  Voltaire  is  about  to  set!"*  I  hope  it  was  by  de- 
vice; D'Arnaud  is  such  a  silly  fellow;  too  absurd,  to 
reckon  as  morning  to  anybody's  sunset.  Except  for  his 
involuntary  service,  for  and  against,  in  this  Voltaire 
Journey,  his  name  would  not  now  be  mentionable  at  all. 
"  Sunset  V  exclaimed  Voltaire,  springing  out  of  bed  (say 
the  Biographers),  and  skipping  about  indignantly  in  his 
shirt :  "  I  will  show  them,  I  am  not  set  yet  !"^  And  in- 
stantly resolved  on  the  Berlin  Expedition-    Went  to  Com- 

*  (Euvres  de  Fr6dSric,  xiv.  95  (Verses  *  1  D'Amaud,'  of  date  Deoember 
1749). 

*  Davemet  (Second),  p.  159. 
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pi^ne,  where  the  Court  then  was;  to  bid  his  adieus;  nay 
to  ask  formally  the  Royal  leave, — for  we  are  Historiogra- 
pher and  titular  Gentleman  of  the  Chamber,  and  King's 
servant  in  a  sense.  Leave  was  at  onee  granted  him, 
almost  huffingly ;  we  hope  not  with  too  much  readiness  1 
For  this  is  a  ticklish  point :  one  is  going  to  Prussia  *^  on 
a  Visit**  merely  (though  it  may  be  longish) ;  one  would 
not  have  the  door  of  France  slammed-te  behind  one! 
The  tone  at  Court  did  seem  a  little  succinct,  something 
almost  of  sneer  in  it.  But  from  the  Pompadour  herself 
all  was  friendly ;  mere  witty,  cheery  graciosities,  and  "  My 
Compliments  to  his  Majesty  of  Prussia,** — Compliments 
how  answered  when  they  came  to  hand:  ^'Je  ne  la  con- 
nais  pM  r 

In  short,  M.  de  Voltaire  made  all  his  arrangements; 
got  under  way ;  piously  visited  Fontenoy  and  the  Battle- 
fields in  passing:  and  is  here,  since  July  10th, — ^in  very 
great  splendour,  as  we  see : — on  his  Fifth  Visit  to  Fried- 
rich.  Fifth ;  which  proved  his  Last, — ^and  is  still  extremely 
celebrated  in  the  world.  Visit  much  misunderstood  in 
France  and  England,  down  to  this  day.  By  no  means 
sorted  out  into  accuracy  and  intelligibility;  but  left  as 
(what  is  saying  a  great  deal !)  probably  the  wastest  chaos 
of  all  the  Sections  of  Friedrich*s  History.  And  has,  alone 
of  them,  gone  over  the  whole  world;  being  withal  amusing 
to  read,  and  therefore  well  and  widely  remembered,  in 
that  mendacious  and  semi-intelligible  state.  To  lay  these 
goblins,  full  of  noise,  ignorance  and  mendacity,  and  give 
some  true  outline  of  the  matter,  with  what  brevity  is  con- 
sistent with  deciphering  it  at  all,  is  now  our  sad  task, — 
laborious,  perhaps  disgusting :  not  impossible,  if  readers 
will  loyally  assist. 

Voltaire  had  taken  every  precaution  that  this  Visit 
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should  succeed,  or  at  least  be  no  loss  to  one  of  the 
parties.  In  a  preliminary  Letter  from  Paris, — ^prose  and 
verse,  one  of  the  cleverest  diplomatic  pieces  ever  penned ; 
Letter  really  worth  looking  at,  cunning  as  the  song  of 
Apollo,  Voltaire  symbolically  intimates :  "  Well,  Sire,  your 
old  Danae,  poor  malingering  old  wretch,  is  coming  to  her 
Jove.  It  is  Jove  she  wants,  not  the  Shower  of  Jove; 
nevertheless"-«-And  Friedrich  (thank  Hanbury,  in  part, 
for  that  bit  of  knowledge)  had  remitted  him  in  hard 
money  600/.  "  to  pay  the  tolls  on  his  road.'"*  As  a  high 
gentleman  would;  to  have  done  with  those  base  elements 
of  the  business. 

Nay  furthermore,  precisely  two  days  before  those 
splendours  of  the  Carrousel,  Friedrich, — in  answer  to  new 
cunning  croakeries  and  contrivances  ("  Sire,  this  Letter 
from  my  Niece,  who  is  inconsolable  that  I  should  think 
of  staying  here ;"  where,  finding  oneself  so  divinised,  one 
is  disposed  to  stay), — has  answered  him  like  a  King :  By 
Gold  Key  of  Chamberlain,  Cross  of  the  Order  of  Merit, 
and  Pension  of  20,000  francs  (850/.)  a  year, — conveyed 
in  as  royal  a  Letter  of  Business  as  I  have  often  read; 
melodious  as  Apollo,  this  too,  though  all  in  business  prose, 
and,  hke  Apollo,  practical  God  of  the  Sv/a  in  this  case.^ 
Dated  23d  August  1750.  This  Letter  of  Friedrich's  I 
fancy  to  be  what  Voltaire  calls,^ "  Your  Majesty's  gracious 
Agreement  with  me,''  and  often  appeals  to,  in  subsequent 
troubles.  Not  quite  a  Notarial  Piece,  on  Friedrich's  part ; 
but  strictly  observed  by  him  as  such. 

Four  days  after  which,  CoUini  sees  Voltaire  serenely 

•  Walpole,  i.  451  ('Had  it  from  Princess  Amelia  herself):  see  Yoltaire 
to  Friedrich,  'Paris,  9th  June  1760 ;'  Friedrich  to  Voltaire,  *  Potsdam,  24th 
3Iay'  {(Euvres  de  Voltaire,  Ixxiv.  158, 156). 

'  *  Berlin,  23d  August  1760'  ((Euvres  de  Frid^ie,  xxii.  256) ;— Voltaire 
to  Niece  Denis,  '24th  August'  (misprinted  '14th*);  to  D'Aigental,  '28th 
August'  ((Euvres  de  Voltaire^  Ixxiv.  186,  106). 
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shining  among  the  Princes  and  Princesses  of  the  "worid; 
Amphitheatre  all  whispering  with  bated  breath,  "Vol- 
taire 1  Voltaire !''  But  let  us  hear  Voltaire  himself,  from 
the  interior  of  the  Phenomenon,  at  this  its  culminating 
point: 

Voltaire  to  his  D'Aigentals, — tf>  Niece  Denis  even,  with  whom, 
if  with  no  other,  he  is  quite  without  reserve,  in  showing  the  had 
and  the  good, — continues  radiantly  eloquent  in  these  first  Months : 

*  *  *  Carrousel,  twice  over ;  the  like  never  seen  for  splendour, 
'  for'  (rather  copious  on  this  sublimity) — 'After  which  we  played 
'  Boms  8auvis*  (my  Anti-Cr^illon  masterpiece),  *  in  a  pretty  little 
'  Theatre,  which  I  have  got  constructed  in  the  Princess  Amelia's 
'  Autechamber.  I,  who  speak  to  you,  I  played  Cicero.^  Yes ;  aud 
was  manager  and  general  stage-king  and  contriver;  being  expert 
at  this,  if  at  anything.  And  these  beautiful  Theatricals  had  begun 
weeks  ago,  and  still  lasted  many  weeks  f — with  such  divine  consult- 
ings,  directings,  even  orderings  of  the  brilliant  Royalties  concerned. — 
Duvemet  (probably  on  D'Arget's  authority)  informs  us  that  *  once, 
'  in  one  of  the  inter-acts,  finding  the  soldiers  allowed  him  for  Pre- 
'  torian  Guards  not  to  understand  their  business  here,'  not  here,  as 
they  did  at  Hohenfriedberg  and  elsewhere,  'Voltaire  shrilled  vol- 
'  canically  out  to  them  (happily  unintelligible) :  "F — ,  Devil  take  it, 
"  I  asked  for  men ;  and  they  have  sent  me  Qermans  (J'ai  demande 
'\  des  hcmmesy  et  Von  m'envaie  des  Allemands)  V*  At  which  the  Prin- 
'  cesses  were  good-natured  enough  to  burst  into  laughter/9  Voltaire 
continues  : '  There  is  an  English  Ambassador  here,  who  knows  Cicero's 
'  Orations  In  Catilinam  by  heart ;'  an  excellent  Etonian,  surely.   *  It 

*  is  not  Milord  Tyrconneir  (blusterous  Irish  Jacobite,  our  Ambas- 
sador, note  him,  fat  Valori  having  been  recalled) ;  no,  *  it  is  the 
'  Envoy  from  England,'  Excellency  Hanbury  himself,  who  knows  his 
Cicero  by  heart,  '  He  has  sent  me  some  ^nfe  Verses  on  Bonw 
'  Sautee  ;  he  says  it  is  my  best  work  It  is  a  Piece  appropriate  for 
'  Ministerial  people ;  Madame  la  Chanceliere,'  Cocceji's  better  half, 

*  is  well  pleased  with  it.'*°    *  And  then' — But  enough. 

»  Rodenbeck,  *  August— October'  1750. 
•  Duvemet  (Second),  p.  162,— time  probably  15th  October. 
>•  (Euvres,  Ixxiv.  {Letters,  to  the  D'Argeutals  and  Denis,  *  20th  August— 
23d  September  1750'),  pp.  187,  219,  231,  <tc.  <tc. 
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In  Frinoess  Amelia's  Antechambery  there  or  in  other  celestial 
places,  in  Palace  after  Palace,  it  goes  on.  Gaietj  succeeding  gaiety ; 
mere  Piincesses  and  Princes  doing  parts ;  in  Eome  Sauv^e,  and  in 
masterpieces  of  Voltaire*s,  Voltaire  himself  acting  Cicero  and  elderly 
characters,  Lusignan  and  the  like.  Excellent  in  acting,  say  the  wit- 
nesses ;  superlative,  for  certain,  as  Preceptor  of  the  art, — though  im- 
patient now  and  then.  And  wean  such  Jewel-ornaments  (borrowed 
partly  from  a  Hebrew,  of  whom  anon),  such  magnificence  of  tastefol 
dress ; — ^and  walks  his  minuet  among  the  Morning  StM&  Not  to 
mention  the  Suppers  of  the  King:  chosen  circle,  with  the  King  for 
centre ;  a  radiant  Friedrich  flashing  out  to  right  and  lefb^  till  all 
kindles  into  coruscation  round  him  ;  and  it  is  such  a  Uaze  of  qMri- 
tnal  sheet-lightnings, — ^wonderful  to  think  of;  Voltaire  especially 
electric.  Never,  or  seldom,  were  seen  such  suppers  ;  such  a  life  for 
a  Supreme  Man  of  Letters,  so  fitted  inth  the  plaoe  due  to  hint 
Smelfungus  says : 

^  And  so  your  Supreme  of  Literature  has  got  into  his  due  place 
^  at  last, — at  the  top  of  the  world,  namely ;  though,  alas,  but  for 
'  moments  or  for  months.  The  King's  own  Friend ;  he  whom  the 
'  Eong  delights  to  honour.  The  most  shining  thing  in  Berlin,  at  this 
'  moment  Virtually  a  kind  of  Papa,  or  Intellectual  Father  of  Man- 
'  kind,'  sneers  Smelfungus ;  *  Pope  improvised  for  the  nonce.  The 
^  new  Fridericus  Magnus  does  as  the  old  Pipinus,  old  Oarolus  Mag- 
'  nus  did :  recognises  his  Pope,  in  despite  of  the  base  vulgar ;  elevates 
^  him  aloft  into  worship,  for  the  vulgar  and  for  everybody  I  Carolus 
^  Magnus  did  that  tiuice^salutary  feat'  (sublimdy  human,  if  you 
think  of  it,  and  for  long  centuries  successful  more  or  less)  ;  *  Fride- 
^  ricus  Ma^us,  under  other  omens,  unconsciously  does  the  like, — 
'  the  be^t  he  can  !  Let  the  Opera  Fiddlers,  the  Frerons,  Travenols 
'  and  Desfontaines-of-Sodom's  Ghost  look  and  consider !' — 


Madame  Denis,  an  expensive  gay  Lady,  still  only  in  her  thirties^ 
improvable  by  rouge,  carries  on  great  work  in  the  Kue  Traversiere ; 
private  theatricals,  suppers,  flirtations  with  Italian  travelling  Mar- 
quises;— finds  Intendant  Longchamp  much  in  her  way,  with  his 
rigorous  account- books,  and  restriction  to  100  louis  per  month; 
wishes  even  her  Uncle  were  back,  and  cautions  him,  Not  to  believe 
in  Friedrich's  flattering  unctions,  or  put  his  trust  in  Piinces  at  alL 
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Voltaire,  with  the  due  preliminarieB,  shows  Friedrioh  her  Letter,  one 
of  her  Letters,'^ — with  result  as  we  saw  above. 

Fonney  says :  '  In  the  Carnival  time,  which  Voltaire  usually 
'  passed  at  Berlin,  in  the  Palace,  people  paid  their  court  to  him 
'  as  to  a  declared  Favourite.  Princes,  Marshals,  Ministers  of  State, 
'  Foreign  Ambassadors,  Lords  of  the  highest  rank,  attended  his 

*  audience ;  and  were  received,^  says  Fonney,  nowhere  free  from 
spite  on  this  subject,  '  in  a  sufficiently  lofty  style  {hauteur  assez  di- 

*  daiffneusey^  A  great  Prince  had  the  complaisance  to  play  chess 
'  with  him  ;  and  to  let  him  win  the  pistoles  that  were  staked. 
'  Sometimes  even  the  pistole  disappeared  before  the  end  of  the  game,' 
continues  Formey,  green  with- spite; — and  reports  that  sad  stoiy 
of  the  candle-ends ;  bits  of  wax-candle,  which  should  have  remained 
as  perquisite  to  the  valets,  but  which  were  confiscated  by  Voltaire, 
and  sent  across  to  the  wax-chandlerV  So,  doubtless,  the  spiteful 
rumour  ran ;  probably  little  but  spite  and  fable,  Berlin  being  bitter 
in  its  gossip.  Stupid  Thiebault  repeats  that  of  the  candle-ends,  like 
-h  thing  he  bad  seen  (twelve  years  before  his  arrival  in  those  parts) ; 
and  adds  that  Voltaire  *  put  them  in  his  pocket,^ — like  one  both 
stupid  and  sordid.  Alas,  the  brighter  your  shine,  the  blacker  is  the 
shadow  you  cast. 

Friedrioh,  xrith  the  knowledge  he  already  had  of  his 
yokefellow, — one  of  the  most  skittish,  explosive,  unruly 
creatures  in  harness, — cannot  be  counted  wise  to  have 
plunged  so  heartily  into  such  an  adventure  with  him- 
"An  undoubted  Courser  of  the  Sun !"  thought  Friedrick; 
— and  forgot  too  much  the  signs  of  bad  going  he  had 
sometimes  noticed  in  him,  on  the  common  highways. 
There  is  no  doubt  he  was  perfectly  sincere  and  simple 
in  all  this  high  treatment  of  Voltaire..  "  The  foremost 
litwary  spirit  of  the  world,  a  man  to  be  honoured  by 

•9 

"  Now  lost,  as  most  of  them  are ;  Yoltaire's  Answer  to  it,  already 
cited,  is,  *  24th  August  1760'  (misprinted  '  14th  August,'  (Euvres,  Ixxiv. 
186 ;  see  lb.  Izxv.  135) ;  King  Friedrich'B  praetioal  Answer  (so  munificent 
to  Denis  and  YoltaireX  "  Your  Majesty's  gracious  Agreement,"  bore  date 

*  August  23<L' 

"  Pormey,  SouvenirSy  i.  235,  236. 
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me,  and  by  all  men ;  the  Trismegistus  of  Human  In- 
tellects, what  a  conquest  to  have  made;  how\;heap  is 
a  little  money,  a  little  patience  and  guidance,  for  such 
solacement  and  ornament  to  ones  barren  Life  1*'  He  had 
rashly  hoped  that  the  dreams  of  his  youth  could  hereby 
still  be  a  little  realised;  and  something  of  the  old  Reins- 
berg  Program  become  a  fruitful  and  blessed  fact.  Fried- 
rich  is  loyally  glad  over  his  Voltaire ;  eager  in  all  ways 
to  content  him,  make  him  happy;  and  keep  him  here, 
as  the  Talking  Bird,  the  Singing  Tree,  and  the  Golden 
Water,  of  intelligent  mankind;  the  glory  of  one's  own 
Court,  and  the  envy  of  the  world.  "  Will  teach  us  the 
secret  of  the  Muses,  too ;  French  Muses,  and  help  us  in 
our  bits  of  Literature  I"  This  latter,  too,  is  a  considera- 
tion with  Friedrich,  as  why  should  it  not, — though  by  no 
means  the  sole  or  chief  one,  as  the  French  give  it  out 
to  be. 

On  his  side,  Voltaire  is  not  disloyal  either;  but  is 
nothing  like  so  completely  loyal.  He  has,  and  continued 
always  to  have,  not  unmixed  with  fear,  a  real  admiration 
for  Friedrich,  that  terrible  practical  Doer,  with  the  cutting 
briUiancies  of  mind  and  character,  and  the  irrefragable 
common  sense ;  nay  he  has  even  a  kind  of  love  to  hini, 
or  something  like  it, — love  made  up  of  gratitude  for  past 
favours,  and  lively  anticipation  of  future.  Voltaire  is,  by 
nature,  an  attached  or  attachable  creature;  flinging  out 
fond  boughs  to  every  kind  of  excellence,  and  especially 
holding  firm  by  old  ties  he  had  made.  One  fancies  in 
him  a  mixed  set  of  emotions,  direct  and  reflex, — the  con- 
•sciousness  of  safe  shelter,  were  there  nothing  more;  of 
glory  to  oneself,  derived  and  still  derivable  from  this  high 
man : — in  fine,  a  sum-total  of  actual  desire  to  live  with 
King  Friedrich,  which  might,  surely,  have  almost  sufficed 
even  for  Voltaire,  in  a  quieter  element.     But  the  element 
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was  not  quiet, — ^far  from  it ;  nor  "was  Voltaire  easily  suf- 

ficeable't 

Perpetual  President  Maupertuis  has  a  Visit  from 
one  Koniffj  out  of  Holland^  concerning  the  In- 
finitely  Little. 

Whether  Maupertais,  in  red  wig  with  yellow  bottom, 
saw  these  high  gauderies  of  the  Carrousel,  the  Plays  in 
Princess  Amelia's  Antechamber,  and  the  rest  of  it,  I  do 
not  know:  but  if  so,  he  was  not  in  the  top  place;  nor 
did  anybody  take  notice  of  him,  as  everybody  did  of  Vol- 
taire. Meanwhile,  I  have  something  to  quote,  as  abridged 
and  distilled  from  various  sources,  chiefly  from  Formey ; 
which  will  be  of  much  concernment  farther  on. 

Some  four  weeks  after  those  Carrousel  effulgencies^  Perpetual 
President  Maupertuis  had  a  visit  (September  21  st,  just  while  the 
Sun  was  crossing  the  Line;  thanks  to  Formey  for  the  date,  who 
keeps  a  Notebook,  useful  in  these  intricacies) :  visit  from  Professor , 
Eonig,  an  effective  mathematical  man  from  the  Dutch  parts.  Whom 
readers  have  forgotten  again ;  though  they  saw  him  once :  in  violent 
quarrel,  about  the  Infinitely  Little,  with  Madame  Du  Ch&telet,  Vol- 
taire witnessing  with  pain ; — it  was  just  as  they  quitted  Cirey  toge- 
ther, ten  years  ago,  for  these  new  courses  of  adventure.  Do  readers 
recal  the  circumstance?  Maupertuis,  referee  in  that  quarrel,  had, 
with  a  bluntness  offensive  to  the  female  mind,  declared  Eonig  indis- 
putably in  the  right ;  and  there  had  followed  a  dryness  between  the 
divine  Emilie  and  the  Flattener  of  the  Earth,  scarcely  to  be  healed 
by  Voltaire's  best  efforts. 

Eonig  has  gone  his  road  since  then  ;  become  a  fine  solid  fellow; 
Professor  in  a  Dutch  University ;  more  latterly  Librarian  to  the  Dutch 
Stadtholder:  still  frank  of  speech,  and  with  a  ru^ed  free-and-easy 
turn,  but  of  manful  manners ;  really  a  person  of  various  culture, 
and  as  is  still  noticeable,  of  a  solid  geometric  turn  of  mind.  Having 
now,  as  Librarian  at  the  Hague,  more  leisure  and  more  money,  he 
has  made  a  run  to  Berlin, — chiefly  or  entirely  to  see  his  Maupertuis 
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again,  whom  he  stiU  remembers  gratefully  as  his  first  Patron  in 
older  times,  and  a  man  of  sound  parts,  though  rather  blusterous  now 
and  theu.  A  little  bit  of  scientific  business  also  he  has  with  him. 
Eonig  is  Member  of  the  Berlin  Academy,  for  some  years  back ;  and 
there  is  a  thing  he  would  speak  with  the  Perpetual  President  upon. 
*  Wants  nothing  else  in  Berlin,'  says  Pormey :  '  hearing  by  the  road 
'  that  Maupertuis  was  not  there,  he  had  actually  turned  homewards 
'  again  ;  but  got  truer  tidings,  and  came  on.'  The  more  was  the  pity, 
as  perhaps  will  i^pear !  '  He  arrived,  September  20th'  (if  you  will  be 
particular  on  cheese-parings) ;  '  called  on  me  that  day,  being  lodged 
^  in  my  neighbourhood ;  and  next  day,  found  Maupertuis  at  h<Mne;'*^ 
— ^and  flew  into  his  arms  agwi,  like  a  good  boy  long  absent 

Maupertuis,  not  many  months  ago,  had,  in  Two  successiye 
Papers,  I  think  Two,  communicated  to  the  Academy  a  Discovery  <tf 
Metaphysico- Mathematical,  or  altogether  Metaphysical  ■  nature,  on 
the  Laws  of  Motion ; — Discovery  which  he  has,  since  that,  brought 
to  complete  perfection,  and  sent  forth  to  the  Universe  at  large,  in 
his  sublime  little  Book  of  Cogmology  ;^* — grateful  Academy  striving 
to  admire,  and  believe,  with  its  Perpetual  President,  that  the  Dis- 
covery was  sublime  to  a  degree ;  second  only  to  the  flattening  of  the 
Earth  ;  and  would  probably  stand  thenceforth  as  a  milestone  in  the 
progress  of  Human  Thought  "  Which  Discovery,  then  f  Be  not 
too  curious,  reader ;  take  only  of  it  what  shall  concern  you  I 

It  is  well  known  there  have  been,  to  the  metaphysical  head, 
difiicultieB  almost  insuperable  as  to  How,  in  the  System  of  Nature, 
Motion  is  ?  How,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  it  can  be ;  and  even. 
Whether  it  is  at  all  ?  Difficulties  to  the  metaphysical  head,  stick- 
ing its  nose  into  the  gutter  diere; — ^not  difficult  to  my  readers  and 
me,  who  can  at  all  times  walk  across  the  room,  and  triumphantly 
get  over  them.  But  stick  your  nose  into  any  gutter,  entity,  or 
object,  this  of  Motion  or  another,  with  obstinacy, — you  will  easily 
drown,  if  that  be  your  determination  ! — Suffice  it  for  us  to  know  in 
this  matter,  that  Maupertuis^  intensely  watching  Nature,  has  disco- 

"  Fofmey,  i.  176-170. 

^«  In  La  Beaumelle,  Vie  dt  Maupertuis  (Paris,  1856),  pp.  10M30,  o(m- 
fused  account  of  this  'Discovery,' and  of  the  gradual  Publication  of  it  to 
mankind, — very  gradual ;  first  of  all  in  the  old  Parts  times ;  in  the  Beriin 
Academy  latterly ;  and  in  fine,  to  all  the  world,  in  this  JSuai  de  Coefnologie 
(Berlin,  Summer  of  1760> 
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vered.  Tint  the  key  of  her  enigma  (car  at  least  the  ultimate  centnl 
door^  which  hides  mil  her  Motional  enigmas,  the  key  to  tehich  camiot 
e¥en  be  imagined  as  disooverable  1)  is,  that ''  Nature  is  superlatively 
thrifiy  in  this  affidr  of  Motion ;''  that  she  employs,  for  every  Motion 
done  or  doable, ''  a  Minimum  of  Action;"  and  that,  if  you  wdl  un- 
derstand this,  you  will,  at  least,  announce  all  her  procedures  in  one 
proposition,  and  have  found  tiie  door  which  leads  to  everything. 
Whidi  will  be  a  comfort  to  you ;  still  lo<4dng  vainly  for  the  key,  if 
there  is  still  no  key  conceivable. 

Perpetual  President  Maupeituis,  having  surfmsed  Nature  in  this 
manner,  read  Papera  upon  it  to  an  Academy  listening  with  upturned 
eyes ;  new  Piq)erB,  perfected  out  of  old, — ^for  he  has  long  been  hatdi- 
ing  these  Phoenix-eggs;  and  has  sent  them  out  complete,  quite 
lately,  in  a  little  Book  caUed  Cosmotoffio^  where  alone  I  have  had 
the  questionable  benefit  of  reading  them.  Grandly  brief,  as  if  coming 
from  Delphi,  the  utterance  is ;  bltily  solemn,  elaborately  modest, 
abstruse  to  the  now  human  mind ;  but  intelligible,  had  it  only  been 
worth  understanding : — a  painful  little  Book,  that  Comnologie^  as 
the  Perpetual  President's  generally  are.  ''  Minimum  of  Action,  Loi 
^EpargWy  Law  of  Thrift,"  he  calls  this  sublime  Discovery ;— thinks 
it  will  be  sovereign  in  Natural  Ideology  as  well :  '^  For  how  could 
Nature  be  a  Save-«11,  without  Designer  present  T — and  speaks,  of 
course,  among  other  technical  points,  about ''  Vis  Vita^  or  Velocity 
multiplied  by  the  Square  of  the  l!^me :"  whidi  two  points,  *^  Lei 
iPBpargne"  and  that  ''the  Vis  Viwi  is  always  a  Minimum,"  the 
reader  can  take  along  with  him ;  I  will  permit  him  to  shake  the 
<yther8  into  Limbo  again,  as  forgettable  by  human  nature  at  this 
epoch  and  henceforth. 

In  La  Beaumelle's  Vie  de  Maupertuis  (printed  at  last^  Paris, 
1856,  after  lying  nearly  a  century  in  manuscript,  an  obtuse  worthless 
leaden  little  Book),  there  is  much  loud  droning  and  detailing,  about 
this  CosmoloffiOy  this  sublime  "  Discovery,''  and  the  other  sublime  Dis- 
coveries, Insights  and  Apocalyptic  Uttemnces  of  Maupertuis ;  though 
in  so  confused  a  fashion,  it  is  seldom  you  can  have  the  poor  pleasure 
of  learning  exactly  when,  or  except  by  your  own  severe  scrutiny, 
exactly  what.  For  reasons  that  will  appear,  certain  of  those  Apo- 
calyptic Utterances  by  Perpetual  President  Maupertuis  have  since 
got  a  new  interest,  and  one  has  actually  a  kind  of  wish  to  read  the 
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ipsiuima  terba  of  them,  at  this  date !  But  in  La  Beamnelle  (his 
modem  Editor  lying  fast  asleep  throughout)  there  is  no  vestige  of 
help.  Nay  Maupertuis's  own  Book,^^  luxurious  cream-paper  Quartos, 
or  Octavos  made  four-square  by  margin, — which  you  buy  for  these 
and  the  cognate  objects, — ^proves  altogether  worthless  to  you.  The 
Maupertuis  Quartos  are  not  readable  for  their  own  sake  (solemnly 
emphatic  statement  of  what  you  already  know;  concentrated  struggle 
to  get  on  wing,  and  failure  by  so  narrow  a  miss ;  struggle  which  gets 
only  on  tiptoe,  and  won't  cease  wriggling  and  flapping) ;  and  theu 
(to  your  horror)  they  prove  to  be  carefully  cleaned  of  all  the  Mau- 
pertuis-Foftair^  matter ;— edition  being  subsequent  to  that  world- 
famous  explosion !     Caveat  emptor. — Our  Excerpt  proceeds : 

'  Industrious  Eonig,  like  other  mathematical  people,  has  been 
'  listening  to  these  Oracles  on  the  "  Law  of  Minimum,"  by  the  Per- 
'  petual  President ;  and  grieves  to  find,  after  study.  That  said  Law 
'  does  not  quite  hold ;  that  in  fact  it  is,  like  Descartes^s  old  key  or 

*  general  door,  worth  little  or  nothing ;  as  Leibnitz  long  ago  seems 
^  to  have  transiently  recognised.  Eonig  has  put  his  strictures  on 
'  paper :  but  will  not  dream  of  publishing,  till  the  Perpetual  Pre- 
'  sident  have  examined  them  and  satisfied  himself; — and  that  is 
'  Eonig's  business  at  present,  as  he  knocks  on  Maupertuis,  while  Scd 
'  is  crossing  the  Line.     Maupertuis  has  a  Hou^  of  the  due  style ; 

*  Wife  a  daughter  of  Minister  Borck's  (high  Borcks,  "  old  as  the 
'  DiweeC')  ;  no  children  ; — ^his  back  courts  always  a  good  deal  dirty 
^  with  pelicans,  bustards,  perhaps  snakes  and  other  zoological  wretches, 
^  which  sometimes  intrude  into  the  drawing-rooms,  otherwise  very 
^  fine.  A  man  of  some  whims,  some  habits ;  arbitrary  by  nature, 
'  but  really  honest,  though  rather  sublimish  in  his  interior,  with  red 
^  wig  and  yellow  bottom. 

'  Eonig,  all  filial  gladness,  is  received  gladly ; — though,  by  de- 
'  grees,  with  some  surprise,  on  the  paternal  part,  to  find  Eonig 
'  ripened  out  of  son,  client  and  pupil,  into  independent  posture  of 
'  a  grown  man.  Frankly  certain  enough  about  himself,  and  about 
'  the  axioms  of  mathematics.  Standing,  evidently,  on  his  own  \e^  ; 
^  kindly  as  ever,  but  on  these  new  terms, — in  fact  rather  an  out- 
^  spoken  free-and-easy  fellow  (I  should  guess),  not  thinking  that 

»  (Euffres  de  Maupertuis^  Lyon,  1756,  4  volL  4to. 
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'  offence  can  be  taken  among  friends.  Formey  confesses^  this  was 
'  uncomfortable  to  Maapertuis ;  in  £Etct)  a  shock  which  he  could  not 
'  reco?er  from.  They  had  various  meetings,  over  dinner  and  other- 
'  wise,  at  the  Perpetual  President's,  for  perhaps  two  weeks  at  this 
'  time  (dates  all  to  be  had  in  Pormey's  Notebook,  if  anybody  would 
'  consult) ;  in  the  whole  course  of  which  the  shock  to  the  Perpetual 
^  President  increased^  instead  of  diminishing.  Republican  freedom 
'  and  equality  is  evidently  Eonig's  method  ;  Eonig  heeds  not  a  whit 
'  the  oracular  talent  or  majestic  position  of  Maupertuis ;  argues  with 
'  the  frankest  logic,  when  he  feels  dissent ; — drives  a  majestic  Per- 
'  petual  President,  especially  in  the  presence  of  third  parties,  much 
'  out  of  patience.  Thus,  one  evening,  replying  to  some  argument 
'  of  the  Perpetual  President's,  he  begins :  "  My  poor  friend,  Man 
"  pauvre  amiy  don't  you  perceive,  then" — Upon  which  Maupertuis 
'  sprang  from  his  chair,  violently  stamping,  and  pirouetted  round 
•  the  room,  "  Poor  friend,  poor  friend  ?  are  you  so  rich,  then  I"  frank 
'  Eonig  merely  grinning  till  the  paroxysm  passed.^^  Eonig  went 
'  home  again,  re  infecta^  about  the  end  of  the  month.' 

Such  a  Konig — ^had  better  not  have  come!  As  to 
his  strictures  on  the  Law  of  Tlirift,  the  arguings  on  them, 
alone  together,  or  with  friends  by,  merely  set  Maupertuis 
pirouetting:  and  as  to  the  Konig  Manuscripts  on  them, 
'*  to  be  published  in  the  Leipzig  Acta^  after  your  remarks 
and  permission,"  Maupertuis  absolutely  refused  to  look  at 
said  Manuscripts:  "Publish  them  there,  here,  everywhere, 
in  the  Devil  and  his  Grandmother's  name ;  and  then  there 
is  an  end.  Monsieur!"  Konig  went  his  ways,  therefore, 
finding  nothing  else  for  it;  published  his  strictures,  in 
the  Leipzig  Acta  in  March  next, — ^and  never  saw  Mau- 
pertuis again,  for  one  result,  out  of  several  that  followed ! 
I  have  no  doubt  he  was  out  to  Voltaire,  more  than  once, 
in  this  fortnight;  and  eat  "the  King's  roast"  pleasantly 
with  that  eminent  old  friend.  Voltaire  always  thought 
him  a  hon  garqon  (justly,  by  all  the  evidence  I  have) ; 

*•  Formey,  i.  177. 
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and  finds  his  talk  agreeable,  and  his  Berlin  newB» — espe- 
cially that  of  Manpertuis  and  his  explosive  pironettings. 
Adieu,  Herr  Professor;  you  know  not,  with  your  Leipzig 
Acta  and  Fragment  of  Leibnitz,  what  an  explosion  you 
are  preparing ! 


Nw.  17«)-Feb.  1751. 


CHAPTER  VU. 

M.  DE  TOLTAIBB  HAS  A  PAINFUL  JHW-LAWSUIT. 

Voltaibb's  Terrestrial  Paradise  at  Berlin  did  not  long 
continue  perfect.  Scarcely  had  that  grand  Carrousel  van- 
ished  in  the  azure  firmaments,  when  little  clouds  began 
rising  in  its  stead;  and  before  long,  black  thunderstorms 
of  a  very  strange,  and  eyen  dangerous  character. 

It  must  have  been  a  painful  surprise  to  Friedrich,  to 
hear  from  his  Voltaire,  some  few  weeks  after  those  muni- 
ficences. That  he,  Voltaire,  was  in  very  considerable  dis- 
tress of  mind,  from  the  bad,  not  to  call  it  the  felonious 
and  traitorous,  conduct  of  M.  D'Amaud, — once  Friedrich^s 
shoeing-hom  and  "rising-sun"  for  Voltaire's  behoof;  now 
a  vague  flaunting  creature,  without  significance  to  Fried- 
rich  or  anybody!  That  D'Amaud  had  done  this,  and 
done  that,  of  an  Anti- Voltairian,  treasonous  nature ; — and 
that,  in  short,  life  was  impossible  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
such  a  D'Arnaud !  "  D'Arnaud  has  corrupted  my  Clerk 
(Prince  Henri  hungering  in  vain  for  La  PucelUy  has  got 
sight  of  it,  in  this  way) '}  D'Amaud  has  been  gossiping  to 
Pr^ron  and  the  Paris  Newspapers;  D'Amaud  has'^ — Has, 
in  effect,  been  a  flaunting  young  fool ;  of  dissolute,  esu- 

'  Clerk  was  dismissed  acoordinf^j  (one  Tinois,  an  ingeniooB  creature),— < 
and  Collmi  appointed  in  his  stead. 

«  Voltaire  to  Friedrich  {(Ektvrea  de  FrecUriCy  xxii.  267),  undated,  *  No- 
vember 1750.' 
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nenty  slightly  profligate  turn ;  occaaionally  helping  in  the 
Theatricals,  and  much  studious  to  make  himself  notable, 
and  useful  to  the  Princely  kind.  A  D'Amaud  of  nearly 
no  significance,  to  Friedrich  or  to  anybody.  A  D  Amaud 
whose  bits  of  fooleries  and  struttings  about,  in  the  pea- 
cock or  jackdaw  way,  might  surely  have  been  below  the 
notice  of  a  Trismegistus ! 

Friedrich,  painfully  made  sensible  what  a  skinless 
explosive  Trismegistus  he  has  got  on  hand,  answers,  I 
suppose,  in  words  little  or  nothing, — ^in  Letters,  I  observe, 
answers  absolutely  nothing,  to  Voltaire  repeating  and 
re-repeating; — does  simply  dismiss  D'Amaud  (a  "ban 
diahlej'  as  Voltaire,  to  impartial  people,  calls  him),  or 
accept  D'Amaud's  demission,  and  cut  the  poor  fool  adrift. 
Who  sallies  out  into  infinite  space,  to  Paris  latterly  ('alive 
there  in  1805') ;  and  claims  henceforth  perpetual  oblivion 
from  us  and  mankind.  And  now  there  will  be  peace  in 
our  garden  of  the  gods,  and  perpetual  azure  will  return  \ 

Alas,  D'Amaud  is  not  well  gone,  when  there  has  begun 
brewing  in  threefold  secrecy  a  mass  of  galvanic  matter, 
which,  in  few  Wjeeks  more,  filled  the  Heavens  with  mira- 
culous foul  gases  and  the  blackness  of  darkness ; — which, 
in  short,  exploded  about  New-year's  time,  as  the  world- 
famous  Voltaire-Hirsch  Lawsuit,  still  remembered,  though 
only  as  a  portent  and  mystery,  by  observant  onlookers. 
Of  which  it  is  now  our  sad  duty  to  say  something;  though 
nowhere,  in  the  Annals  of  Jurispradence,  is  there  a  more 
despicable  thing,  or  a  deeper  involved  in  lies  and  deliriums 
by  current  reporters  of  it,  about  which  the  sane  mind  can 
be  called  upon  accidentally  to  speak  a  word.  Beaten, 
riddled,  shovelled,  washed  in  many  waters,  by  a  patient 
though  disgusted  Predecessor  in  this  field,  there  lies  bj 
me  a  copious  but  wearisome  Narrative  of  this  matter; — 
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the  more  vivid  portions  of  which,  if  rightly  disengaged, 
and  shown  in  sequence,  may  satisfy  the  curious. 

Duvemet  (who,  J  can  guess,  had  talked  with  D'Arget 
on  the  subject)  has,  alone  of  the  French  Biographers,  some 
glimmer  of  knowledge  about  it ;  Duvemet  admits  that  it 
was  a  thing  of  Illegal  Stockjobbing ;  that — 

I^.  '  That  M.  de  Voltaire  had  agreed  with  a  Jew  named  Hirsch 
'  to  go  to  Dresden  and,  illegally,  purchase  a  good  lot  of  Sieuer- 
^  Scheine  (Saxon  Exchequer  Bills,  which  are  payable  in  gold  to  a 
hond'fide  Prussian  holding  them,  but  are  much  in  discount  other- 
wise, as  readers  may  remember) ;  *  and  given  Hirsch  a  Draft  on 
'  Paris,  due  after  some  weeks,  for  payment  of  the  same ;  Hirsch 
'  leaving  him  a  stock  of  jewels  in  pledge  till  the  SteuerScheine 
'  themselves  come  to  hand. 

2^.  'That  Hirsch,  having  things  of  his  own  in  view  with  the 
*  money,  sent  no  Steuer-Scheine  from  Dresden,  nothing  but  vague 
'  lying  talk  instead  of  Steuer :  so  that  Volt-aire's  suspicions  natur- 
^  ally  kindling,  he  stopped  payment  of  the  Paris  Draft,  and  ordered 
^  Hirsch  to  come  home  at  once. 

3^.  ^  That  Hirsch  coming,  a  settlement  was  tried :  ''Give  me  back 
'  my  Draft  on  Paris,  yon  objectionable  blockhead  of  a  Hirsch ;  there 
'are  your  Diamonds,  there  is  something  even  for  your  expenses 
'  (some  fair  moiety,  I  think)  ;  and  let  me  never  see  your  unpleasant 
'  face  again  \*'  To  which  Hirsch,  examining  the  diamonds,  answered' 
(says  Duvemet,  not  substantially  incorrect  hitherto,  though  step- 
ping along  in  total  darkness,  and  very  partial  on  Voltaire's  behalf), 
— *  Hirsch,  examining  the  diamonds,  answered,  "  But  you  have 
'  changed  some  of  them  \  I  cannot  take  these  !" — and  drove  Vol- 
'  taire  quite  to  despair,  and  into  the  Law-Courts ;  which  imprisoned 
'  Hirsch,  and  made  him  do  justice.*^ 

In  which  last  clause,  still  more  in  the  conclusion,  that 
it  was  *  to  the  triumph  of  Voltaire,'  Duvemet  does  sub- 

•  Davcmot  (T.  J.  D.  Y.),  170-173-175 :— vague  utterly;  dateless  (tries 
one  date,  and  is  mistaken  even  in  the  Year);  wrong  in  nearly  every  detail ; 
'  the  Staire  or  Steuer  was  a  Bank,*  <kc.  ^c. 
YOU  IV.  Z 
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stantiallj  mistake  I  And  indeed,  except  as  the  best  Pa* 
risian  reflex  of  this  matter,  his  Account  is  worth  nothing: 
— though  it  may  serve  as  Introductioiii  to  the  following  ir- 
refragable Documents  and  more  explicit  featurings.  We 
learn  from  him,  and  it  is  the  one  thing  we  leam  o£  cred- 
ible, That  'Voltaire,  when  it  came  to  Law-Procedures, 
*  begged  Maupertuis  to  speak  for  him  to  M.  Jarriges,^  a 
Prussian  Frenchman,  '  one  of  the  Judges;  and  that  Mau- 
'  pertuis  answered,  "  I  cannot  interfere  in  a  bad  business 
"  (me  mSler  (Tune  mauvaise  q^aire)/''  The  other  French 
Biographies,  definable  as  '  Ignor-amus  speaking  in  a  loud 
voice  to  Ignor-atisy^  require  to  be  altogether  swept  aside 
in  this  matter.  Even  "  Clog."  jumbling  Voltaire's  undated 
Letters  into  confusion  thrice-confounded,  and  droning  out 
vituperatively  in  the  dark,  becomes  a  minus  quantity  in 
these  Friedrich  affairs.  In  regard  to  the  Hirsch  Proce®, 
40ur  one  irrefragable  set  of  evidences  is :  The  Prussian  Law- 
Report  by  Kleiuy — especially  the  Documents  produced  in 
Court,  and  the  Sentence  given.*  Other  lights  are  to  be 
gathered,  with  severe  scrutiny  and  caution,  from  the  cir- 
oumambient  contemporary  rumour, — especially  from  the 
Preface  to  a  'Comedy*  so-called  of  ' Tantale  en  Prods 
{Tantalus/  Voltaire,  *at  Law'); — which  Preface  is  evi- 
dently Hirsch's  own  Story,  put  into  language  for  him  by 
some  humane  friend,  and  addressed  to  a  *  clear-seeing 
Public.'^  "  And  in  fine,"  says  my  Manuscript,  "  by  sweep- 
ing out  the  distinctly  false,  and  well  discriminating  the 
indubitable  from  what  is  still  in  part  dubitable,  su£Sdent 
twilight"  (abridgable  in  a  high  degree,  I  hope!)  "rises 

*  Ernst  Ferdinand  Klein,  AnnaUn  der  Gesetzgdmng  und  ReckUgdeknam^ 
JctU  in  den  Preussisckm  J&aaten  (Berlin  und  Stettin,  1790),  v.  216-260. 

>  Tantale  en  Frocis  (ascribed  to  Friedrich  himself,  by  some  wonderful 
persons !)  is  in  SuppUment  <mx  CSfWres  Pokkumes  de  Frederic  II  (Cologne, 
1789),  i.  319  et  sqq.  Among  the  weakest  of  Comedies  (might  be  \xf  I^Ar- 
naud,  or  some  such  hand);  nothing  in  it  worth  reading  except  the  Prefiice* 
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oyer  the  Affair,  to  render  it  visible  in  all  its  main  fea* 
tures/' 


Ths  Yoltaire-Hirsch  Transaction:  Part  /.,  Origin  ofLcwh 
suit  (lOth  November— 25th  December  1750), 

*  Saxon  Stmier-Schein,  some  readers  know,  is,  in  the  rongh,  equi- 

•  valent  to  Exchequer BilL  Payable  at  the  Saxon  Treasury;  to  Prus- 
'  sians,  in  gold;  to  all  other  men,  in  paper  only, — ^which  (thanks  to 
'  Briihl  and  his  unheard-of  expenditures  and  financierings)  is  now  at 
'  a  discount  say  of  25,  or  even  30  per  cent.  By  Article  Eleyenth  of 
'  the  Dresden  Treaty  ofPecice,  King  Friedrich,  if  our  readers  haye 
'  not  forgotten,  got  stipulated,  That  all  Prussian  holders  of  these 
'  Scheine  should  be  paid  in  gold ;  interest  at  the  due  days ;  and  at 
'  the  due  days  principal  itself: — ^in  gold  they,  whatever  became  of 
'  others.  No  farther  specifications,  as  to  proof,  method,  b'mits  or 
'  conditions  of  any  kind,  occur  in  regard  to  this  Eleventh  Article ; 
'  which  is  a  just  one,  beyond  doubt,  but  most  carelessly  drawn  up. 
'  Apparently  it  trusts  altogether  to  the  personal  honesty  of  all 
^  Prussian  subjects :  ''  Prove  yourself  a  Prussian  subject,  and  we 
'  pay  your  Steuer-Schein  in  real  money.''  But  now  if  a  Saxon  or 
'  other  Non-Prussian,  who  can  get  no  payment  save  in  paper,  were  to 
<  have  hifi  Note  smuggled  or  trafficked  over  into  Prussia,  and  pre- 
'  sented  as  a  Prussian  one  ?  In  our  time,  such  traffic  would  start  on 
'  the  morrow  morning ;  and  in  a  week  or  two,  all  Notes  whatsoever 
'  would  be  presented  as  Prussian,  payable  in  gold !  Not  so  in  those 
'  days ; — ^though  a  small  contraband  of  that  kind  does  by  degrees 
'  threaten  to  establish  itself,  and  Friedrich  had  to  publish  severe 
'  rescripts  (one  before  this  Hirsch-Voltaire  business,^  one  still  severer 
'  after),  and  menace  it  down  again.  The  mal-practice  seems  to  have 
'  proved  menaceable  in  that  manner ;  nor  was  any  new  arrangement 

*  made  upon  it, — no  change,  till  the  Steuer-Scheine,  by  their  gradual 
'  terms,  were  all  paid  either  in  real  money  or  imaginary,  and  thus, 
'  in  the  ooujse  of  years,  the  thing  burnt  to  the  socket,  and  went  out* 

Voltaire's  rash  Adventure,  dangerous  Navigation  and  gradual 
Wreck,  in  this  Forbidden  Sea  of  Steu^-Scheine, — will  become  con- 

•  lOtb  Augvst  1748  (Seyfartb,  i.  62). 
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ceivable  to  readers,  on  study  diligent  enough  of  the  following  Docu- 
ments and  select  Details : 

Document  First  (a  small  Missive,  in  Voltaire's  hand).  "Jeprie 
"  instammerit  monsieur  hersch  <fo  tenir  demain  mardi  matin  cipots- 
"  dam  pour  affaire  pressantey  et  d*aporter  (sic)  atec  luy  les  dia- 
"  mants  qui  doivent  servir  pour  la  representation  de  la  tragedie 
"  qui  se  jouera  cL  cinq  heures  de  soir  chez  S.A.B.  Monseiffneur  le 
"  Prince  henri, 

"  Ce  lundy  i  midy.  "  Voltairr" 

Which  being  interpreted,  rightly  spelt,  and  dated  (as  by  chance  wc 
can  do)  with  distinctness,  will  run  as  follows  in  English  : 

'*  Potsdam,  Monday,  9th  November  1750. 

"  I  earnestly  request  Mr.  Hirsch  to  come  tomorrow  Tuesday 
'^  morning  to  Potsdam,  on  business  that  is  urgent ;  and  to  biing 
'^  with  him  the  Diamonds  needed  for  the  Tragedy  which  is  to  be 
"  represented,  at  five  in  the  evening,  in  His  Royal  Highness  Prince 
"  Henry's  Apartment."^ 

'  On  Tuesday  the  10th/  say  the  Old  Newspapers,  *was  Bom 

*  SauT^e  / — with  Voltaire,  perceptible  there  as  "  Ciciron^^^  in  due 
splendour  of  diamonds ;  Hirsch  having  no  doubt  been  punctual  A 
glorious  enough  Cicero ; — and  such  a  piece  of  ''  urgent  business" 
done  with  your  Hirsch,  just  before  emerging  on  the  stage  I 

'Hirsch,  in  ^^i  Narratixe,  describes  himself  as  a  young  innocent 

*  creature.  Not  very  old,  we  will  believe :  but  as  to  innocence  I— 
'  For  certain,  he  is  named  Abraham  Hirsch,  or  Hirschel :  a  Berlin 
'  Jew  of  the  Period ;  whom  one  inclines  to  figure  as  a  florid  oily 
'  man,  of  Semitic  features,  in  the  prime  of  life ;  who  deals  much  in 
'  jewels,  moneys,  loans,  exchanges,  all  kinds  of  Jew  barter ;  whether 

*  absolutely  in  old  clothes,  we  do  not  know, — certainly  not  unless 

*  there  is  a  penny  to  be  turned.  The  man  is  of  oily  Semitic  type, 
'  not  old  in  years, — ^there  is  a  fraternal  Hirsch,  and  also  a  paternal, 
'  who  is  head  of  the  firm  ; — and  this  young  one  seems  to  be  aLready 
'  old  in  Jew  art.    Speaks  French  and  other  dialects,  in  a  Hebrew, 

*  partially  intelligible  manner ;  supplies  Voltaire  with  diamonds  for 

'  Klein,  v.  260.  •  Rodenbeck,  i.  209. 
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*  his  stage-dresses,  as  ve  perceive.  To  all  appearance,  nearly  des* 
^  titute  of  human  intellect,  hut  with  abundance  of  vulpine  instead. 
'  Very  cunning ;  stupid,  seemingly,  as  a  mule  otherwise ; — and,  on 

*  the  whole,  resembling  in  various  points  of  character  a  mule  put 
'  into  breeches,  and  made  acquainted  with  the  uses  of  money.     He 

*  is  come  "  on  pressing  business," — perhaps  not  of  stage-diamonds 
'  alone  ?    Here  now  is  Document  Second;  nearly  of  the  same  date; 

*  may  be  of  the  very  same  ; — more  likely  is  a  few  days  later,  and 
'  betokens  mysterious  dialogue  and  consultation  held  on  Tuesday 
'  10th.  It  is  in  two  hands ;  written  on  some  scrap,  or  torn  bit  of 
'  paper,  to  judge  by  the  length  of  the  lines. 

Document  Second, 
In  Voltaire's  hand,  this  part: 

"  Sawnr  ''  If  it  is  still  time  to  declare" 

"  s*il  est  encore  terns  de  (to  announce  in  Saxony  and  de- 

"  declarer  lee  billets  qu'on  mand  payment  for)  "  Notes  one 

"  a  3ur  la  steure.  "  holds  on  the  Steuer  ?    If  one 

*•  si  on  en  specific  le  numero  '*  is  to  specify  the  No.  in  the 

"  dans  la  declaration''  "  Declaration T 

In  Hirsch's  hand,  this  part  : 

"  Von  peut  declarer  des  billets  "  One  can  declare  Notes  on 

"  sur  la  steure,  quon  a  en  depost  *  the  Steuer,  which  one  holds  in 

"  en  pays  etranffer,  et  dont  on  **  deposit  in  Foreign  Countries  ; 

"  ne  pourra  savoir  le  numero  que  ''  and  of  which  one  cannot  state 

"  dans  quinze  jours  ou  trots  "  the  No.  till  after  a  fortnight  or 

"  Semaines."^  "  three  weeks.'' 

'  Which  of  these  Two  was  the  Serpent,  which  the  Eve,  in  this 
'  Steuer-Schein  Tree  of  Knowledge,  that  grew  in  the  middle  of  Para- 

*  dise,  remains  entirely  uncertain.  Hirsch,  of  course,  says  it  was 
^  Voltaire;  Voltaire  (not  aware  that  Document  Second  remained  in 
'  existence)  had  denied  that  his  Hirsch  business  was  in  any  way 

*  concerned  with  Steuer; — and  must  have  been  a  good  deal  struck, 
"  when  Document  Second  came  to  light*;  though  what  could  he  do 
^  but  still  deny  !     Hirsch  asserts  himself  to  have  objected  the  ''  il- 

*  l^ality,  the  King's  anger  ;'*  but  that  Voltaire  answered  in  hints 

•  Klein,  2fi9. 
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'  about  his  favour  with  the  King;  '^  about  his  power  to  make  one 
'  a  Court-Jeweller,"  if  he  liked;  and  so  at  last  tempted  the  babj 
'  innocence  of  Hirsch ; — ^for  the  rest,  admits  that  the  Steuer-Notes 
'  were  expected  to  yield  a  Profit  of  35  per  cent: — and,  in  fact,  a 
'  dramatic  reader  can  imagine  to  himself  dialogue  enough,  at  dif- 
'  ferent  times,  going  on,  partly  by  words,  partly  by  hint,  innuendo, 
^  and  dumb-show,  between  this  Fair  of  Stage-Beauties.  But  for  near 
'  a  fortnight  after  Document  First,  there  is  nothing  dated,  or  that 

*  can  be  clearly  believed, — ^till, 

'  Monday,  2Sd  November  1750.  It  is  credibly  certain  the  Jew 
^  Hirsch  came  again,  this  day,  to  the  Boyal  Schloss  of  Potsdam,  to 
^  Voltaire*s  apartment  there'  (right  overhead  of  King  Friedrich's,  it 
is  I) — '  where,  after  such  dialogue  as  can  be  guessed  at,  there  was 

*  handed  to  Hirsch  by  Voltaire,  in  the  form  of  Two  negodable  Bills, 
'  a  sum  of  about  2,250/.;  with  which  the  Jew  is  to  make  at  once  for 

*  Dresden,  and  buy  Steuer-Scheine.^^  Steuer-Scheme  without  fail : 
**  but  in  talking  or  conesponding  on  the  matter,  we  are  always  to 

*  call  them  Furs  or  Diamonds,^ — mystery  of  mysteries  being  the 
'  rule  for  us.    This  considerable  sum  of  2,250/.  may  it  not  other- 

*  wise,  contrives  Voltaire,  be  called  a  ''  Loan^^  to  Jeweller  Hinch,  so 

*  obliging  a  Jeweller,  to  buy  "  Furs"  or  "  Diamonds"  with  ?    At  a 

*  gain  of  35  per  100  Pieces,  there  will  be  above  800/.  to  me,  after 
^  all  expenses  cleared:  a  very  pretty  stroke  of  business  doable  in  few 
'  days  ?— 

"  Monday,  23d  November  :"  The  beautiful  Wilhelmina,  one  re- 
marks, is  just  making  her  packages ;  right  sad  to  end  such  a  Visit 
as  this  had  been!  Thursday  night,  from  her  first  sleeping-place, 
there  is  a  touching  Farewell  to  her  Brother; — tender,  melodiously 
aoitowful,  as  the  Song  of  the  Swan.^  To  Voltaire  she  was  always 
good ;  always  liked  Voltaire.  Voltaire  would  be  raying  his  Adieus, 
in  state,  among  the  others,  to  that  high  Being, — ^just  in  the  hours 
while  such  a  scandalous  Hirsch-Goncoction  went  on  undeiground ! 

^  As  to  the  Two  Bills,  and  Voltaire's  security  for  them,  readen 
'  are  to  note  as  follows.  Bill  First  is  a  Draft  on  Voltaire's  Paiis 
'Banker  for  40,000  livres  (about  1,600/.),  not  payable  for  some 

i«  Hirsch's  Narrative^  in  Pre&oe  to  Tantale  en  Prods,  p.  340. 
"  Wilhelmina  to  Friedrich,  'Brietzen,  ^6ihl^0Yemherf  Jour  funesU  pour 
moi^  {(Euvres  de  FridSric,  xzvii.  L  197). 
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*  weeks:  "This  I  lend  yoo,  Moiisiear  Hirach ;  mind,  lend  you, — to 

*  buy  Purs !"    "  Yes,  truly,  what  we  call  Fuis ; — and  before  the 

*  Bill  falls  payable,  there  will  be  effects  for  it  in  Monseigneur  de 

*  Voltaire's  hand ;  which  is  security  enough  for  Monseigneur."  The 
'  Second  Bill,  again' — Truth  is,  there  were  in  succession  two  Second 
Bills,  an  IntendedSecxmd  (of  this  same  Monday  23d),  which  did  not 
quite  suit,  and  an  ActualSecoai  (two  days  later),  which  did.  In- 
tended-Second Bill  was  one  for  4,000  thalers  (about  600^.),  drawn 
by  Voltaire  on  the  Sieur  Ephraim, — a  very  famous  Jew  of  Berlin 
now  and  henceforth,  with  whom  as  moneychanger,  if  not  yet  other- 
wise (which  perhaps  Ephraim  thinks  unlndcy),  Voltaire,  it  would 
seem,  is  in  frequent  communication.  This  Bill,  Ephraim  would  not 
accept ;  told  Hirsch  he  owed  M.  de  Voltaire  nothing ;  '*  turned  me 
rudely  away,"'  says  Hirsch  (two  of  a  trade,  and  no  friends,  he  and  1 1) 
— so  that  there  is  nothing  to  be  said  of  this  Ephraim  Bill ;  and, 
except  as  it  elucidates  some  dark  portions  of  the  whirlpools,  need 
not  haye  been  noticed  at  alL    'Hirsch,'  continues  my  Authority, 

*  got  only  Two  ayailaUe  Bills ;  the  first  on  Paris  for  1,600;.,  payable 

*  in  some  weeks ;  and,  after  a  day  or  two,  this  other :  The  Atiual 
'  Bia  Second;  which  is  a  Draft  for  4,4*30  thalers  (about  650^),  by 
'  old  Father  Hirsch,  head  of  the  Pirm,  on  Voltaire  himself :—''  Furs 
'too  with  that,  Monsieur  Hirsch,  at  the  rate  of  35  per  piece,  you 
'  understand r  ''Tea,  truly,  Monseigneur  I" — Draft  accepted  by 
'  Voltaire,  and  the  cash  for  it  now  handed  to  Hirsch  Son :  the  only 
'  absolutely  ready  money  he  has  yet  got,  towards  the  afiair. 

'  For  these  Two  Bills,  especially  for  this  Second,  I  perceive,  Vol- 
'  taire  holds  borrowed  jewels  (borrowed  in  theatrical  times,  or  partly 
'  bought,  from  the  Hirsch  Firm,  and  not  paid  for),  which  make  hun 
'  sure  till  he  see  the  Steuer  Papers  themsehres. — ^"  And  now  off,  my 
'  good  ^ur  Hirsch ;  and  know  that  if  you  please  me,  there  are — 
'  things  in  my  power  which  would  suit  a  man  in  the  Jewelkr  and 
'  Hebrew  lineT'  Hirsch  pushes  hmne  to  Berlin ;  primed  and  loaded 
'  in  this  manner ;  Voltaire  naturally  anxious  enough  that  the  shot 
'  may  Int.  Alas,  the  shot  will  not  even  go  off,  for  some  time :  an 
'  m  omen  I 

'Sunday,  29th  Nfyeember,  Hirsch,  we  hear,  is  still  in  Berlin. 
'  Fancy  the  humour  of  Voltaire,  after  such  a  week  as  last  I  7^9- 
'  day,  December  1st,  Hirsch  still  is  not  off:  "  Go,  you  son  of  Ama- 
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^  lek !"  urges  Voltaire ;  and  sends  his  Servant  Picard,  a  very  sharp 
'  fellow,  for  perhaps  the  third  time, — who  has  orders  now,  as  Hiisch 
'  discovers,  to  stay  with  him,  not  quit  sight  of  him  till  he  do  go.*^ 
'  Hirsch's  hour  of  departure  for  Dresden  is  not  mentioned  in  the 
^  Acts;  but  I  guess  he  could  hardly  get  over  Wednesday,  with  Ficard 
'  dogging  him  on  these  terms ;  and  must  have  taken  the  diligence 
'  on  Wednesday  night:  to  arrive  in  Dresden  about  December  4th. 
"  Well ;  at  least,  our  shot  is  off ;  has  not  burst  out,  and  lodged  in 

*  our  person  here, — thanked  be  all  the  gods  1" 

*  Off,  sure  enough: — and  what  should  we  say  if  the  whole  matter 
'  were  already  oozing  out ;  if,  on  this  same  Sunday  evening,  Novem- 
'  ber  29tb,  not  quite  a  week's  time  yet,  the  matter  (as  we  learn  long 
'  afterwards)  had  been  privately  whispered  to  his  Majesty :  '^  That 
'  Voltaire  has  sent  off  a  Jew  to  buy  Steuer-Scheine,  and  has  pro- 
'  mised  to  get  him  made  Court  Jeweller  I"^^  So ;  within  a  week,  and 

*  before  Hirsch  is  even  gone  I  For  men  are  very  porous ;  weighty 
'  secrets  oozing  out  of  them,  like  quicksilver  through  clay  jars.  Icoold 
'  guess,  Hirsch,  by  way  of  galling  insolent  Ephraim,  had  blabbed 
'  something :  and  in  the  course  of  five  days,  it  has  got  to  the  very 
'  King, — this  Eammerherr  Voltaire  being  such  a  favourite  and  famous 
'  man  as  never  was  ;  the  very  bull's-eye  of  all  kinds  of  Berlin  gos- 
'  sip  in  these  days.  "  Hm,  Steuer-Scheine,  and  the  Jew  Hirsch  to 
<  be  Court  Jeweller,  you  say?'  thinks  the  King,  that  Sunday  night; 
'  but  locks  the  rumour  in  his  Boyal  mind,  he,  for  his  part ;  or  die- 
'  misses  it  as  incredible :  "  There  ought  to  be  impervious  vessels  too, 
'  among  the  porous  !"  Voltaire  notices  nothing  particular,  or  nothing 
'  that  he  speaks  of  as  particular.  This  must  have  been  a  horrid  week 
'  to  him,  till  Hirsch  got  away.'  Hirsch  is  away  (December  2d) ;  in 
Dresden,  safe  enough;  but — 

'  But  the  fortnight  that  follows  is  conceivable  as  still  worse. 

*  Hirsch  writing  darkly,  nothing  to  the  purpose ;  Voltaire  driving 
'  often  into  Berlin,  hearing  from  Ephraim  hints  about,  "  No  con- 
'  nexion  with  that  House;"  "  If  Monseigneur  have  intrusted  Hirsch 
'  with  money, — may  there  be  a  good  account  of  it!''  and  the  like. 
'  Black  Care  devouring  Monseigneur;  but  nothing  definite;  except 

'*  Hirsch's  Narrative;  see  Voltaire's  Letter  to  D'Arget  {(Enrr^Sj  Ixiv.  11). 
"  Voltaire,  (Euvres,  Ixxiv.  314  ('  Letter  to  Friedrich,  February  1761,'— 
after  Oatastrophe). 
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'  the  fact  too  evident,  That  Hiisch  does  not  send  or  bring  the 

*  smallest  shadow  of  Steuer-Scheine, — "Peltries,"  or  "Diamonds,"  we 

*  mean, — or  any  value  whatever  for  that  Paris  Bill  of  ours,  payable 
'  shortly,  and  which  he  has  already  got  cashed  in  Dresden.  Nothing 
'  but  excuses,  prevarications ;  Stupid,  incoherently  deceptive  jargon, 
'  as  of  a  mule  intent  on  playing  fox  with  you.  Vivid  Correspondence 
'  is  conceivable ;  but  nothing  of  it  definite  to  us,  except  this  sample' 
(which  we  give  translated) : 

Document  Third  (torn  fraction  in  Voltaire's  hand :  To  Hirsch, 
doubtless ;  early  in  December).  *  *  «  Not  proper  {il  ne  fallait 
"  pas)  to  negotiate  Bills  of  Exchange,  and  never  produce  a  single 
"  diamond*' — bit  of  peltry,  or  ware  of  any  kind,  you  son  of  Amalek ! 
"  Not  proper  to  say :  I  have  got  money  for  your  bills  of  exchange, 
"  and  I  bring  you  nothing  back  ;  and  I  will  repay  your  money  when 
"  you  shall  no  longer  be  here"  (in  Germany  at  all).  "  Not  proper  to 
"  promise  at  S5  louis,  and  then  say  30.  To  say  30,  and  then  next 
"  morning  25.  Tou  should  at  least  have  produced  goods  {il  fallait 
*'  en  donner)  at  the  price  current ;  very  easy  to  do  when  one  was 
"  on  the  spot.    All  your  procedures  have  been  faults  hitherto."** 

'  These  are  dreadful  symptoms.  Steuer-Notes,  promised  at  35 
'  discount,  are  not  to  be  had  except  at  30.  Say  30  then,  and  get 
'  done  with  it^  mule  of  a  scoundrel  1  Next  day  the  30  sinks  to  25  ; 
'  and  not  a  Steuer-Note,  on  any  terms,  comes  to  hand.  And  the  mule 

*  of  a  scoundrel  has  drawn  money,  in  Dresden  yonder,  for  my  Bill  on 

*  Paris, — excellent  to  him  for  trade  of  his  own !  What  is  to  be  done 
'  with  such  an  Ass  of  Balaam  ?    He  has  got  the  bit  in  his  teeth,  it 

*  would  seem.  Heavens,  he  too  is  capable  of  stopping  short,  careless 
'  of  spur  and  cudgel ;  and  miraculously  speaking  to  a  new  Prophet' 
(strange  new  "Revealer  of  the  Lord's  Will,"  in  modern  dialect),  'in 
"  this  enlightened  Eighteenth  Century  itself! — One  thing  the  new 

*  Prophet  can  do :  protest  his  Paris  Bill. 

*  December  12^A'  (our  next  bit  of  certainty),  *  Voltaire  writes, 
'  haste,  haste,  to  Paris,  "Don't  pay;"  and  intimates  to  Hirsch,  "You 
'  will  have  to  return  your  Dresden  Banker  his  money  for  that  Paris 
^  BiU.  At  Paris  I  have  protested  it,  mark  me ;  and  there  it  never 
'  will  be  paid  to  him  or  you.     And  you  must  come  home  again  in- 

*  stantly,  job  undone,  lies  not  untold,  you— !"  Hirsch,  with  money 

"  Klein,  v.  259. 
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'  on  hand,  appears  not  to  have  want^  for  a  biiskisli  trade  of  his 
^  own  in  the  Dresden  marts.  Bnt  this  of  catting  off  his  suppHes 
'  brings  him  instantly  back :' — and  at  Berlin,  December  IGtk,  new 
&ct8  emerge  again  of  a  definite  nature. 

*  Wednesdatf,  1 6ih  BeeeTnber  1 750.  "  Today  the  King  with  Court 
"  and  Voltaire  come  to  Berlin  for  the  Carnival  ;"i^  today  also  Vol- 
'  taire,  not  in  Camival  humour,  has  appointed  his  Jew  to  meet  hinL 

*  In  the  Royal  Palace  itself, — ^we  hope,  well  remote  from  Priedrich's 

*  Apartment  I — this  sordid  conference,  needing  one's  choicest  diplo- 
^  macy  withal,  and  such  exquisite  handling  of  bit  and  spur,  goes  on. 

*  And  probably  at  great  length.    Of  which,  as  the  finale,  and  one 

*  clear  feature  significant  to  the  fancy,  here  is, — for  record  of  what 
'  they  call  "  Complete  Settlement^  which  it  was  far  from  turning  out 
'to  be: 

'  Document  Fourth  (in  Hirsch's  hand,  First  Kece  of  it). 

**  Pour   quittance  generate  "  Account  all  settled;  I  pro- 

"  promettant  de  rendre  i  Mr,     "  mising  to  return  M.  de  Voltaire 
"  de  Voltaire  tous  billets,  ordres     "  all  Letters,  Orders,  and  Bills  of 
"  et  lettres  de  change  d  mog  don-     "  Exchange  ^ven  me  up  to  this 
"  nez  jusqu'd  ce  jour,  16  De-     "  day,  16th  December  1750." 
*'  cembre  1750" 

*  (Hirsch  signs.  But  you  hare  forgotten  something,  Monsieur  Hinch ! 

*  Whereupon) 

**  et  promets  de  donner  d  Mr.  de  "  And  promise  to  giye  M.  de  Vol- 

"  Voltaire  dans  le  jour  de  de-  "  taire,  in  the  course  of  tomor- 

"  main  ou  aprh  demain  au  plus-  "  row,  or  the  day  after  tomonow 

**  tard  deux  cent  quatre-nngt  "  at  latest,  280  frfdSrice  Sor, 

*^friderics  d'or  au  lieu  de  deux  "  instead    of  280    louis    tTwr** 

^  cent  quatre-mngt  louis  d'or,  (gold  frSdSrics   the    preferable 

"  que  je  lui  ai  payez,  le  tout  coin,  say  experts)  "  which  I  have 

**  pour  quittance  generate,  c^  16  "  now  paid  him ;  whereby  All 

«  Decembre  1750,  h  berlin"  "  will  be  settled.'' 

*  (Hirsch  again  signs ;  but  has  again  forgotten  something,  most  im- 

*  portant  thing.    And) 

*^je  lui  remettrai  surtout  lee  *' I  will  especially  return  him  the 
^  40,000    lifres   de    billets    de     *'  Bill  on  Paris  for  40,000  Evies 

»  BSdenbeck,  L  209. 
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**  change  »wr  paria  qu'U  mawit  ''  (1,600/.),  wbiph  he  had  given 
**  donn&z  etfiez''  "  and  trusted  to  me," — ^but  has 

since  protested,  as  is  too  eyident. 
'  (and  Hirsch  signs  for  the  last  time).'^' — Symptomatic,  snrelj,  of  a 
haggly  settlement,  these  three  shots  instead  of  one ! — ^  Voltaire *s  re- 

*  tun  is: 

''  Pour  quittance  generate  de  "  Account  all  settled  between 

'*  tout  eompte  soldi  entre  nous,     ^*  us,  payment  of  the  Sieor  Ab- 
*'  tout  pay6  aiu  sieur  abraham     "  raham  Hirsch  in  fall :  Berlin, 
*^  hereeh  i  beriin,  16  Decembre     ''  16th  December  1750." 
«1750.— Fi^ftatr^'' 

'  (which  Second  Piece,  we  perceive,  is  to  lie  in  Hixsch's  hand,  to  keep, 
^  if  he  find  it  valuable). 

^  This  ^  Complete  Settlement,^ — little  less  than  miraculous  to 
'  Voltaire  and  ns, — one  finds,  after  sifting,  to  have  been  the  firuit 
'  of  Voltaire's  exquisite  skill  in  treating  and  tuning  his  Hirsch  (no 
'  harshness  of  rebuke,  rather  some  gleam  of  hope,  of  future  bargains, 
'  help  at  Court) :  *'  Tour  expenses ;  compensation  for  protesting  of 
'  that  Bill  on  Paris  ?    Tush,  cannoi  we  make  all  that  good !    In  the 

*  first  place,  I  will  buy  of  you  these  Jewels^^  (this  one  discovers  to 
have  been  the  essence  of  the  operation !),  '^  all  or  the  best  part  of 
'  them,  which  I  have  here  in  pawn  for  Papa*s  Bill :  650/.  was  it  not  ? 
^  Well,  suppose  I  on  the  instant  take  450/.  worth,  or  so,  of  these 

*  Jewels  (I  want  a  great  many  jewek)  ;  and  you  to  pay  me  down  a 
'  200  or  so  of  gold  louie  as  balance, — gold  louie^  no,  we  wiU  say 
*fi^dMc8  rather.  There  now,  that  is  settled.  Nothing  more  be- 
*tween  us  but  settles  itself,  if  we  continue  friends  I"  Upon  which 
'  Hirsch  walked  home,  thankful  for  the  good  job  in  Jewels ;  won- 
'  dering  only  what  the  Allowance  for  Expenses  and  Compensation 
'  will  be.  And  Voltahre  steps  out»  new-burnished,  into  the  Boyal 
'  Carnival  splendours,  with  a  load  rolled  from  his  mind. 

'  This  Complete  Settlement,  meanwhile,  rests  evidently  on  two 

*  legs,  both  of  which  are  hollow.  "^  What  will  the  handsome  Com- 
^  pensation  be^  I  wonder  f  thinks  Hirsch ; — and  is  horrorstruck  to 
^  find  shortly,  that  Voltaire  considers  60  thalers  (about  9/.)  will  be 
^  the  fair  sum  !    ^  More  than  ten  times  that  I"  is  Hirsch's  privately 

>•  Klein,  pp.  268,  S60. 
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'  fixed  idea.  On  the  other  hand,  Voltaire  has  been  asking  himself, 
"  My  450t  worth  of  jewels,  were  they  justly  valued,  though  ?"  Jew 
'  Ephiaim  (exaggerative  and  an  enemy  to  this  Hirsch  House)  an* 

*  swers,  "Justly?    I  would  give  ftom  SOOL  to  2501.  for  them  !"— 
'  So  that  the  legs  both  crumbling  to  powder,  Complete  Settlement 

*  crashes  down  into  chaos :  and  there  ensues' — ^But  we  must  en- 
deavour to  be  briefer  1 

There  ensues,  for  about  a  week  following,  such  an  inextricable 
scramble  between  the  Sieur  Hirsch  and  M.  de  Voltaire  as, — ^as  no 
reader,  not  himself  in  the  Jew-Bill  line,  or  paid  for  understanding 
it,  could  consent  to  have  explained  to  him.  Voltaire,  by  way  of 
mending  the  bad  jewel-bargain,  will  buy  of  Hirsch  200/.  worth  more 
jewels ;  gets  the  new  200/.  worth  in  hand,  cannot  quite  settle  what 
articles  will  ^uit:  "  This,  think  you?  That,  think  you?"  And 
intricately  shuffles  them  about,  to  Hirsch  and  back.  Hirsch,  sin- 
gular to  notice,  holds  fast  by  that  Protested  Paris  Bill ;  on  frivolous 
pretexts,  always  forgets  to  bring  that :  ''  May  have  its  uses,  that,  in 
a  Court  of  Justice  yet  I"  Meetings  there  are,  almost  daily,  in  the 
Voltaire  Palace-Apartment:  December  19^,  and  December  24tt, 
there  are  Two  DocumenU  (which  we  must  spare  the  reader,  though 
he  will  hear  of  them  again,  as  highly  notable,  especially  of  one  of 
them,  as  notable  in  the  extreme  !) — ^indicating  the  abstrusest  jewel- 
bargainings,  scramblings,  re-bargainings. 

''  My  Jewels  are  truly  valued  f  asseverates  Hirsch  always : 
"  Ephraim  is  my  enemy ;  ask  Herr  Reklam,  chief  Jeweller  in  Berlin, 
an  impartial  man !"  The  meetings  are  occasionally  of  stormy  cha- 
racter ;  Voltaire's  patience  nearly  out :  "  But  didn't  I  return  you 
that  Topaz  Ring,  value  75/.?  And  you  have  not  deducted  it; 
you —  I"  '  One  day,  Picard  and  he  pulled  a  Bing*  (doubtless  this 
Topaz)  ^  off  my  finger,'  says  the  pathetic  Hirsch,  '  and  violently 
'  shoved  me  out  of  the  room,  slamming  their  door,' — and  sent  me 
home,  along  the  corridors,  in  a  veiy  scurvy  humour !  Thus,  under 
a  skin  of  second  settlement,  there  are  two  galvanic  elements,  getting 
ever  more  galvanic,  which  no  skin  of  settlement  can  prevent  explod- 
ing before  long. 

Explosion  there  accordingly  was ;  most  sad  and  dismal ;  which 
rang  through  all  the  Court  circles  of  Berlin ;  and,  like  a  sound  of 
hooting  and  of  weeping  mixed,  is  audible  over  seas  to  this  day. 
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But  let  not  the  reader  iosist  on  tracing  the  course  of  it  henceforth. 
Elein^  thongli  &ithful  and  exact,  is  not  a  Pitayal ;  and  we  find  in 
him  errors  of  the  press.  The  acutest  Actaarj  might  spend  weeks 
over  these  distracted  Money- accounts,  and  inconsistent  Lists  of 
Jewels  bought  and  not  bought ;  and  would  be  unreadable  if  success- 
ful Let  us  saj,  The  business  catches  fire  at  this  point ;  the  Vol- 
taire-Hirsch  theatre  is  as  if  blown  up  into  mere  whirlwinds  of  igneous 
ruin  and  smoky  darkness.  Henceforth  all  plunges  into  Lawsuit,  into 
chaos  of  conflicting  lies, — undecipherable,  not  worth  deciphering.  Let 
us  give  what  few  glimpses  of  the  thing  are  clearly  discernible  at  their 
successive  dates,  and  leave  the  rest  to  picture  itself  in  the  reader's 
fancy. 

It  appears,  that  Meeting  oil  December  24^A,  above  alluded  to, 
was  followed  by  another  on  Christmas  Day,  which  proved  the  final 
one  Final  total  explosion  took  place  at  this  new  meeting ; — which, 
we  find  farther,  was  at  Ghasot's  Lodging  (the  Chapeau  of  Hanbury), 
who  is  now  in  Town,  like  all  the  world,  for  Carnival.  Hirsch  does 
not  directly  venture  on  naming  Chasot:  but  by  implication,  by 
glimmers  of  evidence  elsewhere,  one  sufficiently  discovers  that  it  is 
he:  Lieutenant-Colonel,  King's  Friend,  a  man  glorious,  especially 
ever  since  Hohenfriedberg,  and  that  haul  of  the  "  sixty-seven  stand- 
ards'^ all  at  once.  In  the  way  of  Arbitration,  Voltaire  thinks  Chasot 
might  do  something.  In  regard  to  those  450/.  worth  of  bought 
Jewels,  there  is  not  such  a  judge  in  the  world !  Hirsch  says :  *  Next 
'  morning'  (December  25th,  morrow  after  that  jumbly  Account,  with 
probable  slamming  of  the  door,  and  still  worse !), '  Voltaire  went  to 
^  a  Lieutenant-Colonel  in  the  King's  service  ;  and  asked  him  to  send 
*  for  me.'^''^  This  is  Chasot ;  who  knows  these  jewels  well  Duvemet, 
— who  had  talked  a  good  deal  with  D'Aiget,  in  latter  years,  and 
alone  of  Frenchmen  sometimes  yields  a  true  particle  of  feature  in 
things  Prussian, — Duvemet  tells  us,  these  Jewels  were  once  Chasot's 
own :  given  him  by  a  fond  Duchess  of  Mecklenburg, — ^musical  old 
Duchess,  verging  towards  sixty ;  honi  soit,  my  firicnd  !  What  Hirsch 
gave  Chasot  for  these  Jewels  is  not  a  doubtful  quantity ;  and  may 
throw  conviction  into  Hirsch,  hopes  Voltaire. 

December  25th,  1750.  The  interview  at  Chasot's  was  not  lengthy, 
but  it  was  decisive.    Hirsch  never  brings  that  Paris  Bill ;  privately 

»'  Durcmet  (Second),  p.  172 ;  Hirsch's  Narrative  (in  TaiUale^  p.  344). 
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fixed,  on  that  point  Hiisch's  daims,  as  we  graduallj  unravel  the 
intricate  mule  mind  of  him,  rise  very  high  indeed.  ^  And  as  to  the 
value  of  tibiose  Jewels,  and  what  I  allowed  yew  for  them,  Mmisieor 
C3ui8ot ;  that  is  no  rule :  trade-profits,  you  know'' — Nay,  the  mule 
intimates,  as  a  last  shift,  That  periiaps  they  are  not  the  same  Jewels ; 
that  perhaps  M.  de  Voltaire  has  changed  some  of  them  I  Where- 
upon the  matter  catches  fire,  irreixievably  explodes.  M.  de  Yoltaiie's 
patience  flies  quite  done ;  and,  fire-eyed  fiiry  now  guiding,  he  qnrings 
upon  the  throat  of  Hirsch  like  a  cat-o'-mountain ;  clutches  Hiisch 
by  the  windpipe ;  tumbles  him  about  the  room :  *'  Infiunous  canaille, 
do  you  know  whom  you  have  got  to  do  with?  That  it  is  in  my 
power  to  stick  you  into  a  hole  underground  for  the  rest  of  your  life? 
^rrah,  I  will  ruin  and  annihilate  you  \" — ^and  '  tossed  me  about  the 
^  room  with  his  fist  on  my  throat/  says  Hirsch ;  ^  ofiering  to  have  pity 
'  nevertheless,  if  I  would  take  back  the  Jewels,  and  return  all  writ- 
'  ings.'^  Eyes  glancing  like  a  rattlesnake's,  as  we  perceive;  and  audi 
a  phenomenon  as  Hirsch  had  not  expected,  this  Christmas !  In  short, 
the  matter  has  here  fairly  exploded,  and  is  blazing  aloft,  as  a  mass  of 
intricate  fuliginous  ruin,  not  to  be  deciphered  henceforth.  Such  a  scene 
for  Ghasot  on  the  Christmas  Day  at  Berlin  1    And  we  have  got  to 

Part  II.,  The  Lawsuit  itself  (30tli  December  1750 — 
lath  and  26th  February  1751). 

Hirsch  slunk  hurriedly  home,  uncertain  whether  dead  or  alive.  . 
Old  Hirsch,  hearing  of  such  explosion,  considered  his  house  and 
family  ruined ;  and,  being  old  and  feeble,  took  to  bed  upon  it, 
threatening  to  break  his  heart.  Voltaire  writes  to  Niece  Denis,  on 
the  morrow ;  not  hinting  at  the  Hirsch  md^tter,  far  from  that ;  but  in 
UDcommonly  dreary  humour :  "  My  splendour  here,  my  glory,  never 
was  the  like  of  it ;  mais^  mats'*  but,  and  ever  again  but,  at  eack 
new  item, — in  fact,  the  humour  of  a  glorious  Phoenix-Peacock  sud- 
denly douched  and  drenched  in  dirty  water,  and  feeling  frost  «at 
hand  P^    Humour  intelligible  enough,  when  dates  are  compared. 

Better  than  that,  Voltaire  is  applying,  on  all  points  of  the  compass, 
to  Legal  and  Influential  Persons,  for  help  in  a  Court  of  Law.     To 

**  Karrative  (In  TarUale)^ 
. .     "  *  To  Madame  Denis'  (Ixxiv.  279,  « Berlin  Palace,  26th  De^mber  1760  ;• 
—and  ih,  249,  257,  <fec  of  other  datef). 
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Ghancellor  Gocceji;  to  Jamges  (eminent  Prussian  Frenchman),  "Pie- 
salient  of  Goort ;  to  Manpertuis,  who  knows  Jarriges,  but  "  wiU  not 
meddle  in  a  bad  business;" — at  last,  even  to  dnll  reverend  Focmey, 
whom  he  had  not  called  on  hitherto.  Gocceji  seems  to  have  ans- 
wered, to  the  eflfect,  " Most  certainly :  the  Courts  are  wide  open;" — 
but  as  to  '^  help"  I  December  30th,  the  Suit,  Voltaire  wrstu  Hirsch^ 
'  comes  to  Protocol — ^that  is,  Ooooeji,  Jarriges,  Loper,  three  eminent 
men,  have  been  named  to  try  it ;  and  Herr  Ho&ath  Bell,  Advocate 
for  Voltaire  Plaintiff,  hands-in  his  First  Statement  that  day.  Bea> 
lin  resomids,  we  may  &ncy  how !  Bumour,  laughter  and  wondbr  are 
in  all  polite  quarters ;  and  continue,  more  or  less  vivid,  for  abore 
two  months  coming.  Here  is  one  direct  glimpse  of  PkdntiS^  in  Hob 
interim ;  which  we  will  give,  though  the  eyes  are  none  of  the  best: 
'  The  first  visit  I,'  Formey, '  had  &om  Voltaire  was  in  the  afternoon 
'  of  January  8th,  1 751'  (Suit  begun,  ten  days  ago).  *  I  had,  at  the 
^  time,  a  large  party  of  friends.  Voltaire  walked  across  the  Apart- 
^  ment,  without  looking  at  anybody ;  and,  taking  me  by  the  hand, 

*  made  me  lead  him  to  a  cabinet  adjoining.  His  Lawsuit  with  a 
'  Jew  was  the  matter  on  hand.  He  talked  to  me  at  large  about  his 
^  Lawsuit,  and  with  the  greatest  Tdiemence;  he  wound  up  by  asking 
'  me  to  speak  to  Law-President  M.  de  Jarriges  (since  Chancellor):  I 
'  answered  what  was  suitable ;' — probably  did  speak  to  Jarriges,  but 
might  as  well  have  held  my  tongue.  '  Voltaire  then  took  his  leave: 
'  steppng  athwart  the  former  Apartment  with  some  precipitation, 

*  he  noticed  my  eldest  little  girl,  then  in  her  fourth  year,  who  was 
'  gazing  at  the  diamonds  on  his  Gross  of  the  Order  of  Merit  ''  Baga- 
'^  telles,  bagatelles,  man  ertfantr  said  he,  and  disappeared.^ 

On  New-yearVday,  Friday  Ist  January  1751,  Voltaire  had  l^ally 
applied  to  Herr  Minister  von  Bismark,  for  Warrant  to  arrest  Hirsch, 
as  a  person  that  will  not  give  up  Papers  not  belonging  to  him. 
Warrant  was  granted,  and  Hirsch  lodged  in  Limbo.  Which  worsens 
the  state  of  poor  old  Father  Hirsch ;  threatening  now  really  to  die, 
of  heartbreak  and  other  causes.  Hirsch  Son,  from  the  interior  of 
Limbo,  appeals  to  Bismark,  "  Lord  Chancellor  Gocceji  is  seized  of  my 
Plea,  your  gracious  Lordship  T — "  All  the  same,"  answers  Bismark ; 
"produce  caution,  or  you  can't  get  out."  Hirsch  produces  caution; 
and  gets  out,  after  a  day  or  two ; — and  has  been  '  brought  to  Ptotocol, 
•  Formey,  i.  232. 
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let  Jan.-^lSth  Feb.  1751. 
January  4tL'  No  delay  in  this  Court :  both  parties,  through  their 
Advocates,  are  now  brought  to  book ;  the  points  they  agiee  in  urill 
be  sifted  out,  and  laid  on  this  side  as  truth ;  what  they  differ  in, 
left  lying  on  that  side,  as  a  mixture  of  lies  to  be  operated  on  by  fur- 
ther processes  and  protocols. 

We  will  not  detail  the  Lawsuit ; — what  I  chiefly  admire  in  it  is 
its  brevity.  Gocceji  has  not  reformed  in  vain.  Oood  Advocates,  none 
other  allowed ;  and  no  Advocate  talks ;  he  merely  endeavours  to  think, 
see  and  discover ;  holds  his  tongue  if  he  can  discover  nothing :  that 
doubtless  is  one  source  of  the  brevity ! — Many  lies  are  stated  by 
Hirsch,  many  by  Voltaire :  but  the  Judges,  without  diflBculty,  shovel 
these  aside ;  and  come  step  by  step  upon  the  truth.  Hirsch  says 
plainly,  He  was  sent  to  buy  Steuer-Sckeine  at  35  per  cent  discount; 
Voltaire  entirely  denies  the  Steuer-Notes  ;  says,  It  was  an  afiSur  of 
Peltries  and  Jewelries,  originating  in  loans  of  money  to  this  ungrate- 
ful  Jew.  Which  necessitates  much  wriggling  on  the  part  of  M.  de 
Voltaire  ; — but  he  has  himself  written  in  a  Lawyer's  Office,  in  his 
young  days,  and  knows  how  to  twist  a  turn  of  expression.  The 
Judges  are  not  there  to  judge  about  Steuer-Notes ;  but  they  give 
you  to  understand  that  Voltaire's  Pdtry-and-Jewelry  story  is  mooti- 
shine.  Hirsch  produces  the  Voltaire  Scraps  of  Writing,  already 
known  to  our  readers;  Voltaire  says,  "  Mere  extinct  jottings;  which 
Hirsch  has  furtively  picked  out  of  the  grate," — or  may  be  said  to 
have  picked ;  Papers  annihilated  by  our  Bargain  of  December  16th, 
and  which  should  have  been  in  the  grate,  if  they  were  not ;  this 
felon  never  having  kept  his  word  in  that  respect.  Peltries  and 
Jewelries,  I  say:  he  will  not  give  me  back  th&t  Paris  Bill  which  was 
protested ;  pays  me  the  other  3,000  crowns  (Draft  of  650/.)  in 
Jewels  overvalued  by  half. — "  Jewels  furtively  changed  since  Plaintiff 
had  them  of  me  !*'  answers  Hirsch ; — and  the  sfbady  Judges  keep 
their  sieves  going. 

The  only  Documents  produced  by  Voltaire  are  Two ;  of  ]  9iA 
December,  and  of  24sth  December; — which  the  reader  has  not  yet 
seen,  but  ought  now  to  gain  some  notion  of,  if  possible.  They  affect 
once  more,  as  that  of  December  16th  had  done,  to  be  "  Final  Settle- 
ments'' (or  Final  Settlement  of  19th,  with  Codicil  of  24tth) ;  and 
turn  on  confused  Lists  of  Jewels,  bought,  returned,  re-bought  (that 
*  Topaz-ring'  torn  from  one's  hand,  a  conspicuous  item),  which  no 
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reader  would  have  patience  to  nnderstand,  except  in  the  Buccinct 
form.  Let  all  readers  note  tbem,  however, — at  least  the  first  of 
them,  that  of  December  19th;  especially  the  words  we  mark  in 
Italics,  which  have  merited  a  sad  place  for  it  in  the  history  of  human 
sin  and  misery.  Elein  has  given  both  Documents  in  engraved  fac- 
simile ;  we  must  help  ourselves  by  simpler  methods.  Berlin,  De- 
cember 19tb,  1750 ;  Voltaire  writes,  Hirsch  signs ; — and  the  Italics 
are  believed  to  be  words  foisted  in  by  M.  de  Voltaire,  weeks  after, 
while  the  Hirsch  pleadings  were  getting  stringent  I  Bead, — ^a  very 
sad  memorial  of  M.  de  Voltaire, — 

Document  Fifth  (in  Voltaire's  hand,  written  at  two  times ;  and 
the  old  writing  mended  in  parts,  to  suit  the  new !). — "  For  payment 
*^  0^3,000  tkalers  by  me  due,  I  have  sold  to  M.  de  Voltaire,  at  the 
price  costing  by  estimation  and  tax,  with  2  per  cent  for  my  com- 
mission'' {'or  gratification,'  written  above),  "the  following  Dia- 
"  monds,  taxed"  (blotted  into  *  taxabUT^y  "  as  here  adjoined ;  viz." — 
seven  pieces  of  jewelry,  pendeloques,  &c.,  with  price  afiixed,  among 
vfhich  is  the  violated  Topaz, — "the  whole  estimated  by  him"  ('  him' 
crossed  out,  and  *«2^' written  over  it),  "bemg  3,640  thalers.  Where- 
"  upon,  received  from  Monsieur  de  Voltaire"  (what  is  very  strange ; 
not  intelligible  without  study  I)  "  the  sum  of  2,940  thalers,  and  he 
"  has  given  me  back  the  Topaz,  with  60  crowns  for  my  trouble. — 
"  Berlin,  19th  December  1750."  (Hitherto  in  Voltaire's  hand ;  after 
which  Hirsch  writes:)  *^ Aprouve,  A.  HirscheL"*^  And  between 
these  two  lines  (". . .  1750"  and^"  Approved. .  .  "),  ther^  is  crushed  j 
in,  as  afterthought,  "  valued  by  myself'  (Hirsch's  self),  "2,940,  add  l^'y- 
"  60,  is  3,000."  And,  in  fine,  below  the  Hirsch  signature,  on  what  '^''■^: 
may  be  called  the  bottom  margin,  there  is, — ^I  think,  avowedly  Vol- 
taire's and  subsequent, — this:  ''N.b,  that  Hirsch*s  valuing  of  all 
"  the  jewels"  (present  lot  and  former  lot),  "  is,  by  real  estimation, 
"  between  twice  and  thrice  too  high :"  of  which,  i  is  hoped,  your 
Lordships  will  take  notice  I 

Was  there  ever  seen  such  a  Paper ;  one  end  of  it  contradicting 
the  other  ?    Payment  to  M.  de  Voltaire,  and  payment  by  M.  de  Vol- 

-'  Sic:  that  is  always  his  signature;  *  Abraham  Hirsch^,'  so  given  by 
Kleiu,  while  Elein  and  everybody  caU  him  Hirsch  {Scag),  as  we  have  done, 
— ^if  only  to  save  a  sy liable  on  the  bad  bargain. 
VOL.  lY.  A  A 


VJH.  -  //. 
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taire ; — ^wiih  other  blottings  and  foiBtdngs,  which  print  and  italics 
will  not  represent  I  Hirach  denies  he  ever  signed  this  Paper.  Is  not 
that  your  writmg;  then:  "AprouvS^  A.  Hirachel''? — ^''No!''  and 
ihej  conyict  him  of  bisity  in  &at  respect :  the  signatore  is  his»  bat 
tiie  Paper  has  been  altered  since  he  signed  it.  That  is  what  the  poor 
dark  mortal  meant  to  express ;  and  in  his  mulish  waj,  he  has  ex- 
pressed into  a  falsity  what  was  in  itself  a  trotL  There  is  not,  on 
candid  examination  of  Klein's  Facsimiles  and  the  other  evidence,  the 
smallest  doubt  but  Voltaiie  altered,  added  and  intercalated,  in  his 
own  privacy,  those  words  which  we  have  printed,  in  italics ;  tazh, 
changed  into  iaxabU$  ('  estimated  at*  into  ^  estimable  atO>  him  for 
m$^  and  so  on :  and  above  all,  the  now  first  line  of  the  Papar,  Fcr 
payment  of  8,000  thalen  by  me  due^  and  in  last  line,  the  words 
9alusd  by  mysd/y  &a,  axe  palpable  inteipolations,  sheer  fidsificataoDS, 
which  Hirsch  is  made  to  continue  signing  after  his  back  is  turned  1 

No  fact  is  more  certain ;  and  few  are  sadder  in  the  histcny  of 
M.  de  Voltaire.  To  that  length  has  he  been  driven  by  stress  of 
Fortune.  Nay,  when  the  Judges,  not  hiding  their  surprise  at  the 
form  of  this  Document,  asked.  Will  you  swear  it  is  all  genuine? 
Voltaire  answered,  "  Yes,  certainly  1" — ^for  what  will  a  poor  man  not 
do,  in  extreme  stress  of  Fortune?  Hirsch,  as  a  Jew,  is  not  permitted 
to  make  oath,  where  a  Quasi-Christian  will  swear  to  the  contrary,  or 
he  gladly  would ;  and  might  justly.  The  Judges,  willing  to  prevent 
dbance  of  perjury,  did  not  bring  Voltaire  to  sweariing,  but  contrived 
a  way  to  justice  without  that. 

February  ISth,  1751,  The  Court  arrives  at  a  conclusion.  HirscVs 
Diamonds,  whatever  may  have  been  written  or  forged,  are  not,  nor 
were,  worth  more  than  their  value,  think  the  Judges.  The  Paris 
Bill  is  admitted  to  be  Voltaire's,  not  Hirsch's,  continue  they ; — and 
if  Hirsch  can  prove  that  Voltaire  has  changed  the  Diamonds,  not  a 
likely  fact,  let  him  do  so.  The  rest  does  not  concern  us.  And  to 
that  effect,  on  the  above  day,  runs  their  Sentence :  ^  You,  Hirsch, 
'  shall  restore  the  Paris  Bill ;  mutual  Papers  to  be  all  restored,  or 
'  legally  annihilated.  Jewels  to  be  valued  by  sworn  Experts,  and 
'  paid  for  at  that  price.     Hirsch,  if  he  can  prove  that  the  Jewels 

*  were  changed,  has  liberty  to  try  it,  in  a  new  Action.     Hirsch,  for 

*  falsely  denying  his  Signature,  is  fined  1 0  thalers  (thirty  shillings), 
^  such  lie  being  a  contempt  of  court,  whatever  more.' 
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''Ha,  fined,  you  Jew  Villain T  liystericallj  shrieks 
Voltaire:  ''in  the  wrong,  werenit  you,  then;  and  fined 
thirty  shillings  V^  hysterically  trying  to  believe,  and  make 
others  believe,  that  he  has  come  off  triumphant.  ^'  Beaten 
my  Jew,  haven't  I T  says  he  to  everybody,  though  in- 
wardly well  enough  aware  how  it  stands,  and  that  he  is  a 
Phcenix  douched,  and  has  a  tremor  in  the  bones !  Chan- 
cellor Coooeji  was  fistr  firom  flunking  it  triumphant  to  him. 
Here  is  a  small  Note  of  Cocceji's,  addressed  to  his  two 
colleagues,  Jarriges  and  Loper,  which  has  been  found 
among  the  Law  Papers : 

^Berlin,  20^  February  1751.  The  Herr  Freddeiit  von  Ja^- 
'  liges  and  Fiivy-Gouncillor  Loper  are  hereby  officially  requested  to 
'  bring  the  remainder  of  the  Voltaire  Sentence  to  its  fulfilment :  I 
'  am  myself  not  well,  and  can  employ  my  time  much  better.  The 
'  Herr  von  Voltaire  has  given  in  a  desperate  Memorial  {ein  deape- 

*  rates  Memorial)  to  this  purport:  ''I  swear  that  what  is  charged  to 

*  JDe**  (believed  of  me)  ''in  the  Sentence  is  true ;  and  now  request 
'  to  have  the  Jewels  valued"    I  have  returned  him  this  Paper,  with 

*  notice  that  it  must  be  signed  by  an  Advocate. — ^Cooceji.'^ 

So  wrote  Chancellor  Cocceji,  on  the  Saturday,  washing 
his  hands  of  this  sorry  business.  Voltaire  is  ready  to 
make  desperate  oath,  if  needful.  We  said  once,  M.  de 
Voltaire  was  not  given  to  lying ;  far  the  reverse.  But 
yet,  see,  if  you  drive  him  into  a  comer  with  a  sword  at 
his  throat, — ^alas,  yes,  he  will  lie  a  little  1  Forgery  lay  still 
less  in  his  habits ;  but  he  can  do  a  stroke  that  way,  too 
(one  stroke,  unique  in  his  life,  I  do  believe),  if  a  wild  boar, 
with  frothy  tusks,  is  upon  him.  Tell  it  not  in  Gath, — 
except  for  scientific  purposes!  And  be  judicial,  arith- 
metical, in  passing  sentence  on  it ;  not  shrieky,  mobbish, 
and  flying  off  into  the  Infinite ! 

»  Klein,  256. 
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Berlin,  of  course,  is  loud  on  these  matters.   "  The  man 
whom  the  King  delighted  to  honour,  this  is  he,  then  1" 
King  Friedrich  has  quitted  Town,  some  while  ago ;  re- 
turned to  Potsdam,  *  January  30th.'    Glad  enough,  I  sup- 
pose, to  be  out  of  all  this  unmusical  blowing  of  catcalls, 
and  indecent  exposure.     To  Voltaire  he  has  taken  no 
notice ;  silently  leaves  Voltaire,  in  his  nook  of  the  Berlin 
Schloss,  till  the  foul  business  get  done.     *  Voltaire  /Uoute 
'  hs  Juifa  (picks  Jew  pockets),*  writes  he  once  to  Wilhel- 
mina:  *  will  get  out  of  it  by  some  gambade  (summerset)/ 
writes  he  another  time;  *but'^ — And  takes  the  matter, 
with  boundless  contempt,  doubtless  with  some  vexation, 
but  with  the  minimum  of  noise,  as  a  Royal  gentleman 
might.     Jew  Hirsch  is  busy  preparing  for  his  new  despe- 
rate Action ;  getting  together  proof  that  the  Jewels  have 
been  changed.     In  proof,  Jew  Hirsch  will  be  weak ;  but 
in  pleading,  in  public  pamphlets,  and  keeping  a  winged 
Apollo  fluttering  disastrously  in  such  a  mud-bath,  Jew 
Hirsch  will  be  strong.    Voltaire,  "  out  of  magnanimous  pity 
to  him,"  consents  next  week  to  an  Agreement.     Agree- 
ment is  signed  on  Thursday,  26th  February  1751: — 
Papers  all  to  be  returned,  Jewels  nearly  all,  except  one  or 
two,  paid  at  Hirsch's  own  price.     Whereby,  on  the  whole, 
as  Klein  computes,  Voltaire  lost  about  150/.; — elsewhere 
I  have  seen  it  computed  at  187/.:  not  the  least  matter 
which.     Old  Hirsch  has  died  in  the  interim  ("  Of  broken 
heart !"  blubbers  the  Son) ;  day  not  known. 

And,  on  these  terms,  Voltaire  gets  out  of  the  business; 
glad  to  close  the  intolerable  rumour,  at  some  cost  of  money. 
For  all  tongues  were  wagging ;  and,  jn  defect  of  a  Times 
Newspaper,  it  appears,  there  had  Pamphlets  come  out ; 
printed  Satires,  bound  or  in  broadside-;— sapid,  exhila- 

»  * 3l8t  December  1750'  {(Eiivreo  dc  Fr&lirk^  xxvii.  i.  198);  '3d  Feb- 
ruary 1751'  {ih,  201). 
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rative,  for  a  season,  aud  interesting  to  the  idle  mind.  Of 
which,  Tantale  en  Proems  msLj  still,  for  the  sake  of  that 
Preface  to  it,  be  considered  to  have  an  obscure  existence. 
And  such,  reduced  to  its  authenticities,  was  the  Adven- 
ture of  the  Steuer-Notes.  A  very  bad  Adventure  indeed ; 
unspeakably  the  worst  that  Voltaire  ever  tried,  who  had 
such  talent  in  the  finance  line.  On  which  poor  History 
is  really  ashamed  to  have  spent  so  much  time ;  sorting  it 
into  clearness,  in  the  disgust  and  sorrow  of  her  soul.  But 
perhaps  it  needed  to  be  done.  Let  us  hope,  at  least,  it 
may  not  now  need  to  be  done  again,^ 

This  is  the  First  Act  of  Voltaire's  Tragic-Farce  at  the 
Court  of  Berlin  :  readers  may  conceive  to  what  a  bleared 
frost-bitten  condition  it  has  reduced  the  first  Favonian 
efflorescence  there.  He  considerably  recovered  in  the 
Second  Act,  such  the  indelible  charm  of  the  Voltaire 
genius  to  Friedrich.  But  it  is  well  known,  the  First  Act 
rules  all  the  others;  and  here,  accordingly,  the  Third  Act 
failed  not  to  prove  tragical.  Out  of  First  Act  into  Second 
the  following  Extracts  of  Correspondence  will  guide  the 
reader,  without  commentary  of  ours. 

Voltaire,  left  languishing  at  Berlin,  has  fallen  sick, 
now  that  all  is  over; — ^no  doubt,  in  part  really  sick,  the 
unfortunate  Phoenix-Peafowl,  with  such  a  tremor  in  his 
bones ; — and  would  fain  be  near  Friedrich  and  warmth 
again ;  fain  persuade  the  outside  world  that  all  is  sun- 
shine with  him.  Voltaire's  Letters  to  Friedrich,  if  he 
wrote  any,  in  this  Jew  time,  are  lost ;  here  are  Fried- 

**  Besides  the  Klein,  the  Tantale  en  Proc^,  and  the  Yoltaire  Letters  cited 
above,  there  is  (in  (Euvres  de  Voltaire,  Iziv.  pp.  61-106,  as  Supplement  there), 
^rritten  offhand,  in  the  very  thick  of  the  Hirsch  Affair,  a  considerable  set  of 
Ifotes  to  D*Arffet,  which  might  have  been  still  more  elucidative ;  but  are,  in 
their  present  dateless  topsy-turvied  condition,  a  very  wonder  of  confusion  to 
the  studious  reader ! 
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rich's  Answers  to  Two, — one  lost,  which  had  been  written 
from  Berlin  after  the  Jew  Affair  was  out  of  Court;  and 
to  another  (not  lost)  after  the  Jew  afiiodr  was  dona 

I''.  Kinff  Frudfich  to  Voltaire  at  Berlin. 

<  Potfdam»  a4th  Febroaxy  176U 

*  I  was  glad  to  reoeiye  joa  in  my  hoose ;  I  esteemed  yomr  genioa, 
'  join  talents  and  acquiiementB ;  and  I  had  reason  to  think  that  a 
'  man  of  your  age,  wearied  with  fencing  agaioBt  Authors,  and  ex- 
^  posbg  himself  to  the  stozm,  came  hither  to  take  refoge  as  in  a  safe 
'  harbour. 

^  But,  on  arriTing,  you  exacted  of  me,  in  a  rather  singular  manner, 
'  Not  to  take  PWron  to  write  me  news  from  Paris ;  and  I  had  the 
'  weakness,  or  the  complaisance,  to  grant  you  this,  though  it  is  not  for 
'  you  to  decide  what  persons  I  shall  take  into  my  service.  D'Amaud 
'  had  faults  towards  you;  a  generous  man  would  hare  pardoned  them; 
'  a  vindictive  man  hunts  down  those  whom  he  takes  to  hating.  In 
'  a  word,  though  to  me  D'Amaud  had  done  nothing,  it  was  on  your 
^  account  that  he  had  to  go.  You  were  with  the  Russian  Minister, 
'  speaking  of  things  you  had  no  concern  with'  (Russian  Excellencj 
Gross,  off  home  lately,  in  sudden  dudgeon,  like  an  angry  skyrocket, 
nobody  can  guess  why  !^) — '  and  it  was  thought  I  had  given  yon 
'  Commission.'  *  You  have  had  the  most  yillanous  affair  in  the 
'  world  with  a  Jew.  It  has  made  a  frightful  scandal  all  over  Town. 
^  And  that  Steuer-Schein  business  is  so  well  known  in  Saxony,  that 
^  they  have  made  grievous  complaints  of  it  to  me. 

^  For  my  own  share,  I  have  preserved  peace  in  my  house  till  your 
'  arrival :  and  I  warn  you,  that  if  you  have  the  passion  of  intriguing 
'  and  caballing,  you  have  applied  to  the  wrong  hand.  I  like  peace- 
^  able  composed  [people ;  who«  do  not  put  into  their  conduct  the 
^  violent  passions  of  Tragedy.  In  case  you  can  resolve  to  live  like  a 
'  Philosopher,  I  shall  be  glad  to  see  you :  but  if  you  abandon  yourself 
'  to  all  the  violences  of  your  passions,  and  get  into  quarrels  with  all 
'  the  world,  you  will  do  me  no  good  by  coming  hither,  and  you  may 
*  as  well  stay  in  Beriin.'** — ^F. 

"  Adelung,  vii.  133  (about  1st  December  1750). 

*■  Preuss,  zxii.  262  (wanting  in  the  French  EditionB). 
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To  which  Voltaire  sighing  pathetically  in  response^ 
"Wrong,  ah  yes,  your  Majesty; — ^and  sick  to  death*'  (see 
farther  down), — here  is  Friedrich's  Second  in  Answer : 

2^.  FriedricA  to  Voltaire  again. 

*  Potsdam,  86th  Febniaxy  176L 

'  If  yon  wish  to  come  hither,  you  can  do  so.    I  hear  nothing  of 

*  LaTrsaits,  not  eveii  of  yoms.    Since  yon  have  gained  it,  I  oongni- 

*  tnlate  yon ;  and  I  am  glad  that  this  scnrvy  affair  is  done.  I  hope 
'  yon  will  have  no  more  quarrels,  neither  with  the  Old  nor  with  the 
^  Ifeto  Tukmeni.    Such  wonyings  {ee$  sartef  de  compranUt)  leave 

*  their  mark  on  a  man ;  and  with  the  talents  of  the  finest  genius 

*  in  France,  yon  will  not  coTer  the  stains  which  this  conduct  would 
'  fiisten  on  your  reputation  in  the  long-run.  A  Bookseller  Gosse' — 
(read  Jore,  your  Majesty  ?  Nobody  ever  heard  of  Gosse  as  an  ex- 
tant quantity :  Jore,  of  Bouen,  you  mean,  and  his  celebrated  Law- 
suit,  about  printing  the  Eenriade,  or  I  know  not  what,  long  since^ 
— ^*a  Bookseller  Jore,  an  Opera  Fiddler'  (poor  Travenol,  wrong  dog 
pincered  by  the  ear),  *  and  a  Jeweller  Jew,  these  are,  of  a  surety, 
'  names  which  in  no  sort  of  business  ought  to  appear  by  the  side 
'  of  yours.  I  write  this  Letter  with  the  rough  common-sense  of  a 
'  Gennan,  who  speaks  what  he  thinks,  without  employing  equiTOcal 

*  terms,  and  loose  assuagements  which  disfigure  the  truth :  it  is  for 
'  ycu  to  profit  by  it.— P/«8 

So  that  Voltaire  will  hare  to  languish :  **  Wrong,  yes ; 
— ^and  sick,  nigh  dead,  your  Majesty !  Ah,  could  not  one 
get  to  some  Country  Lodge  near  you,  'the  Marquisat^ 
for  instance  1  Live  silent  there,  and  see  your  face  some- 
times 1"^*  Languishing  very  much; — ^gives  cosy  little  din- 

^  Unbounded  details  on  the  Jore  Case,  and  from  1731  to  1738,  continual 
Letten  on  it,  in  (Eumres  de  Voltaire  ;^cune  to  a  head  in  1736  (ib.  hdx* 
375) ;  Jore  penitent,  1738  (%b,  i.  262),  <bc.  <bc. 

•  (E!uvre8  de  FrMric,  zxii.  265. 

^  In  (Euvree  de  Frkl^ric  (xxii.  259-261,  263-266)  are  Four  lamentiag 
and  repenting,  wheedling  and  ultimately  whining,  LeUere  from  Yoltairs^ 
none  of  them  dated,  which  have  much  about '  my  dieadfdl  state  of  health,' 
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ners,  however.  Here  are  two  other  Excerpts ;  and  these 
will  suffice : 

Voltaire  to  Formey  {'Berlin  Palace;'  datable, ^rst  days  of 
March)  :  *  Will  you,  Monsieur,  come  and  cat  the  King's  roast  meat 

*  (r^^  du  Hot),  today,  Thursday,  at  two  o'clock,  in  a  philosophic, 

*  warm,  and  comfortable  manner  (philosophiquemefit,  et  chaudement, 
'  et  doucement),  A  couple  of  philosophers,  without  being  courtiers. 
'  may  dine  in  the  Palace  of  a  Philosopher-King :  I  should  even  take 

*  the  liberty  of  sending  one  of  his  Majesty's  Carriages  for  you, — at 
'  two  precise.  After  dinner,  you  would  be  at  hand  for  your  Academy 

.  *  meeting.'^ — V.    How  cosy  I — ^And  King  Friedrich  has  relented, 
too ;  grants  me  the  Marquisat ;  can  refuse  me  nothing ! 

Voltaire  to  D'Arffental{Fot8dam,l5t/i  March  1751).  *  *   'I 

*  could  not  accompany  our  Chamberlain'  (Von  Ammon,  gone  as  Envoj 
to  Paris,  on  a  small  matter^^),  'through  the  muds  and  the  snows^ — 

*  where  I  should  have  been  buried ;  I  was  ill,'  and  had  to  go  to  the 
Marquisat.  *  D'Amaud  and  the  pack  of  Scribblers  would  have  been 
'  too  glad.  D'Amaud,  animated  with  the  true  love  of  glory,  and 
'  not  yet  grown  sufficiently  illustrious  by  his  own  immortal  Works, 
'  has  done  one  of  that  kind,' — by  his  behaviour  here.  Has  behaved 
to  me — oh,  like  a  miserable,  envious,  intriguing,  lying  little  8coun> 
drel;  and  made  Berlin  too  hot  for  him:  seduced  Tinois  my  Clerk, 
stole  bits  of  the  Pueelle  (brief  siffkt  of  bits,  for  Prince  Henri's  sake) 
to  ruin  me. 

*  D'Amaud  sent  his  lies  to  Fr^ron  for  the  Paris  meridian'  (that 
is  his  real  crime) ;  '  delightful  news  from  canaille  to  canaille :  "  How 
"  Voltaire  had  lost  a  great  Lawsuit,  respectable  Jew  Banker  cheated 
"  by  Voltaire ;  that  Voltaire  was  disgraced  by  the  King,"  who  of 

*  course  loves  Jews ;  "  that  Voltaire  was  ruined  ;  was  ill ;  nay  at  last, 

my  passion  '  for  reposing  in  that  Ifarquisat,'  &c. ; — ^to  one  of  which  Four,  or 
perhaps  to  the  whole  together,  the  above  No.  2  of  Friedrich  seems  to  have 
been  Answer.  Of  that  indisputable  ^^  MarquiM^*  no  Kicoloi  says  a  word; 
even  careful  Preuss  passes  "  Gosse"  and  it  with  shut  lips. 

»  Formey,  i.  234. 

't  '  Commercial  Treaty ;'  which  he  got  done.  See  Ijongehamp^  if  any 
one  is  curious  otherwise  about  this  Gentleman :  '  D'Hamon,'  they  call  him, 
and  sometimes  ^  Damon,' — to  whom  Niece  Denis  wanted  to  be  Phyllis,  ao- 
cording  to  Longchamp. 
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"  that  Voltaire  was  dead." '  To  the  joy  of  Fr^ron,  and  the  scoundrels 
that  are  printing  one's  Puedle. 

'  Voltaire  is  still  in  life,  however,  mj  angels ;  and  the  King  has 
'  been  so  good  to  me  in  mj  sickness,  I  should  be  the  ungratefbllest 

*  of  men  if  I  didn't  still  pass  some  months  with  him.    When  he 

*  left  Berlin'  (30th  January,  six  weeks  ago),  '  and  I  was  too  ill  to 
'  follow  him,  I  was  the  sole  animal  of  my  species  whom  he  lodged 

*  in  his  Palace  there'  (what  a  beautiful  bit  of  colour  to  lay  on !) — 

*  He  left  me  equipages,  cooks  ^  cetera  ;  and  his  mules  and  horses 

*  carted  out  my  temporary  furniture  (metibles  depassade)  to  a  deli- 

*  dous  House  of  his,  close  by  Potsdam'  {Marquisat  to  wit,  where  I 
now  stretch  myself  at  ease ;  Niece  Denis  coming  to  live  with  me 
there, — talks  of  coming,  if  my  angels  knew  it), — *  and  he  has  re- 

*  served  for  me  a  charming  apartment  in  his  Palace  of  Potsdam, 
'  where  I  pass  a  part  of  the  week. 

'  And,  on  close  view,  I  still  admire  this  Unique  Genius ;  and 
'  he  deigns  to  communicate  himself  to  me ; — and  if  I  were  not  300 
'  leagues  from  you,  and  had  a  little  health,  I  should  be  the  happiest 

*  of  men.*®    *    *    Oh  my  angels — 

And,  in  short,  better  or  worse,  my  Second  Act  is  begun, 
as  you  perceive! — And  certain  readers  will  be  apt  to 
look  in  again,  before  all  is  over. 

»  CEuvres  de  Voltaire^  Ixxiv.  320. 


J 
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CHAPTER  Vni. 

OST-FBIESLAKD  AKD  THE  SHIPFnTO  DnEEBBSTO. 

Two  Foreign  Events,  following  on  the  heel  of  the  Hirsch 
Lawsuit,  were  of  interest  to  our  Berlin  friends,  though 
not  now  of  much  to  us  or  anybody.  April  6th,  1761,  the 
old  King  of  Sweden,  Landgraf  of  Hessen  Cassel,  died; 
whereby  not  only  our  friend  Wilhelm,  the  managing 
Landgraf,  becomes  Landgraf  indeed  (if  he  should  ever 
turn  up  on  us  again),  but  Princess  TJlrique  is  henceforth 
Queen  of  Sweden,  her  Husband  the  new  King.  No  doubt 
a  welcome  event  to  Princess  TJlrique,  the  high  brave* 
minded  Lady;  but  which  proved  intrinsically  an  empty 
one,  not  to  say  worse  than  empty,  to  herself  and  her 
friends,  in  times  following.  PriedricVs  connexion  with 
Sweden,  which  he  had  been  tightening  lately  by  a  Treaty 
of  Alliance,  came  in  the  long-run  to  nothing  for  him,  on 
the  Swedish  side ;  and  on  the  Russian,  has  already 
created  umbrages,  kindled  abstruse  suspicions,  indigna- 
tions,— Russian  Excellency  Gross,  abruptly,  at  Berlin, 
demanding  horses,  not  long  since,  and  posting  home  with- 
out other  leave-taking,  to  the  surprise  of  mankind; — 
Russian  Czarina  evidently  in  the  sullens  against  Fried- 
rich,  this  long  while ;  dull  impenetrable  clouds  of  anger 
lodging  yonder,  boding  him  no  good.  All  which  the 
Accession  of  Queen  TJlrique  will  rather  tend  to  aggravate 
than  otherwise.^ 

>  Adelung,  viL  205  (Accession  of  Adolf  Friedrich) ;  ib.  133  (Qroes's  sad- 
4eii  Departure). 
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The  Second  Foreign  Event  is  English,  about  a  week 
prior  in  date»  and  is  of  still  less  moment :  March  31st,  1751, 
Prince  Fred,  the  Royal  Heir  Apparent,  has  suddenly  died. 
Had  been  ill,  more  or  less,  for  an  eight  days  past;  was 
now  thought  better,  though  'still  coughing,  and  bringing 
up  phlegm,' — when,  on. 'Wednesday  night  between  nine 
and  ten,'  in  some  lengthier  fit  of  that  kind,  he  clapt  his 
hand  on  his  breast;  and  the  terrified  valet  heard  him  say, 
*'Je  suis  mart  /" — and  before  his  poor  Wife  could  run  for- 
ward with  a  light,  he  lay  verily  dead.*  The  Rising  Sun  in 
England  is  vanished,  then.  Yes ;  and  with  him  his  MooM^ 
and  considerable  moony  workings,  and  slushings  hither  and 
thither,  which  they  have  occasioned,  in  the  muddy  tide- 
currents  of  that  Constitutional  Country.  Without  interest 
to  us  here ;  or  indeed  elsewhere, — except  perhaps  that 
our  dear  Wilhelmina  would  hear  of  it;  and  have  her  sad 
reflexions  and  reminiscences  awakened  by  it;  sad  and 
many-voiced,  perhaps  of  an  almost  doleful  nature,  being 
on  a  sick-bed  at  this  time,  poor  Lady.  She  quitted  Ber- 
lin  months  ago,  as  we  observed, — ^her  farewell  Letter  to 
Friedrich,  written  from  the  first  stage  homewards,  and 
melodious  as  the  voice  of  sorrowful  true  hearts  to  us  and 
him,  dates  *  November  24th,'  just  while  Voltaire  (whom 
she  always  likes,  and  in  a  beautiful  way  protects,  ^'  Frhre 
Voltaire/'  as  she  calls  him)  was  despatching  Hirsch  on 
that  iil-omened  Predatory  Steuer-Miamon.  Her  Brother 
is  in  real  alarm  for  Wilhelmina,  about  this  time ;  sending 
out  Cothenius  lus  chief  Doctor,  and  the  like :  but  our  dear 
Princess  reemerges  from  her  eclipse ;  and  we  shall  see  her 
again,  several  times,  if  we  be  lucky. 

And  so  poor  Fred  is  ended; — ^and  sulky  people  ask,  in 
their  cruel  way,  "  Why  not?"  A  po6r  dissolute,  flabby  fel- 
low-creature; with  a  sad  destiny,  and  a  sadly  conspicuous 
'  Walpole,  Oeorffe  the  Beeond^  i.  71. 
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too.  Could  write  Madrigals;  be  set  to  make  Opposition 
cabals.  Read  this  sudden  Epitaph  in  doggerel;  an  un- 
commonly successful  Piece  of  its  kind;  which  is  now  his 
main  monument  with  posterity.  The  *  Brother*  (hero  of 
CuUoden),  the  '  Sister'  (Amelia,  our  Friedrich's  first  love, 
now  growing  gossipy  and  spiteful,  poor  Princess),  are  old 
friends  : 

"  Here  lies  Prince  Fred,  "  Had  it  been  his  Sister, 

"  Who  was  alive  and  is  dead :  *'  There*8  no  one  would  have  missed  her; 

"  Had  it  been  his  Father,  '^  Had  it  been  his  whole  generation, 

^'  I  had  much  rather ;  '*  Best  of  all  for  the  Nation : 

"  Had  it  been  his  Brother,  "  But  since  it's  only  Fred, 

**  Sooner  than  any  other ;  "  There's  no  more  to  be  said."* 


Friedrich  visits  Ost-Friesland. 

A  thing  of  more  importance  to  us,  two  months  after 
that  catastrophe  in  London,  is  Friedrich's  first  Visit  to 
Ost-Friesland.  May  31st,  having  done  his  Berlin-Pots- 
dam Reviews  and  other  current  affairs,  Friedrich  sets 
out  on  this  Excursion.  With  Ost-Friesland  for  goal,  but 
much  business  by  the  way.  Towards  Magdeburg,  and  a 
short  visit  to  the  Brunswick  Kindred,  first  of  all.  There 
is  much  reviewing  in  the  Magdeburg  quarter,  and  there- 
after in  the  Wesel;  and  reviewing  and  visiting  all  along: 
through  Minden,  Bielfeld,  Lingen:  not  till  July  13th,  does 
he  cross  the  Ost-Friesland  Border,  and  enter  Embden. 
His  three  Brothers,  and  Prince  Ferdinand  of  Brunswick 
were  with  him.*  On  catching  view  of  Ost-Friesland  Bor- 
der, see,  on  the  Border-Line,  what  an  Arch  got  on  its 
feet :   Triumphal  Arch,  of  frondent  ornaments,  inscrip- 

»  Walpole,  i.  436. 

*  Hdden'Oeschichte,  iii.  506 ;  Seyfarlh,  ii.  145 ;  Badenbeck,  i.  216  (who 
gives  a  foolish  German  m3rth,  of  Yoltaire's  being  passed  off  for  the  King's 
Baboon,  &c.;  Yoltaire  not  being  there  at  all). 
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tions  and  insignia ;  *  of  quite  extraordinary  magnificence ;' 
Arch  which  '  sets  every  one  into  the  agreeablest  admira- 
tion.' Above  a  hundred  such  Arches  spanned  the  road 
at  difiFerent  points;  multitudinous  enthusiasm  reverently 
escorting,  *  more  than  20,000'  by  count :  till  we-  enter 
Embden ;  where  all  is  cannon-salvo,  and  three-times-three ; 
the  thunder-shots  continuing,  *  above  2,000  of  them  from 
'  the  walls,  not  to  speak  of  response  from  the  ships  in 
^  harbour.'  Embden  glad  enough,  as  would  appear,  and 
Ost-Friesland  glad  enough,  to  see  their  new  King.  July 
13th,  1751 ;  after  waiting  above  six  years. 

Next  day,  his  Majesty  gave  audience  to  the  new  "  Asia- 
tic Shipping  Company"  (of  which  anon),  to  the  Stande, 
and  Magisterial  persons ; — with  many  questions,  I  doubt 
not,  about  your  new  embankments,  new  improvements, 
prospects;  there  being  much  procedure  that  way,  in  all 
manner  of  kinds,  since  the  new  Dynasty  came  in,  now  six 
years  ago.  Embankments  on  your  River,  wide  spaces 
changed  from  ooze  to  meadow ;  on  the  DoUart  still  more, 
which  has  lain  500  years  hidden  from  the  sun.  Does  any 
reader  know  the  DoUart  1  Ost-Friesland  has  awakened 
to  wonderful  new  industries  within  these  six  years ;  urged 
and  guided  by  the  new  King,  who  has  great  things  in 
view  for  it,  besides  what  are  in  actual  progress. 

That  of  dikes,  sea-embankments,  for  example ;  to  Ost- 
Friesland,  as  to  Holland,  they  are  the  first  condition  of 
existence ;  and,  in  the  past  times,  of  extreme  ParHament- 
ary  vitaUty,  have  been  slipping  a  good  deal  out  of  repair. 
Ems  River,  in  those  flat  rainy  countries,  has  ploughed  out 
for  itself  a  very  wide  embouchure,  as  boundary  between 
Groningen  and  Ost-Friesland.  Muddy  Ems,  bickering 
with  the  German  Ocean,  does  not  forget  to  act,  if  Parlia- 
mentary Commissioners  do.  These  dikes,  120  miles  of 
dike,  mainly  along  both  banks  of  this  muddy  Ems  River, 
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are  now  water-tight  again,  to  the  comfort  of  flax  and 
clover:  and  this  is  but  one  item  of  the  diking  now  .on 
foot.    Readers  do  not  know  the  Dollart,  that  uppermost 
round  gulf,  not  far  from  Embden  itself,  in  the  waste  em- 
bouchure of  Ems  with  its  continents  of  mud  and  tide* 
Fire  hundred  years  ago,  that  ugly  whirl  of  muddy  sur^ 
100  square  miles  in  area,  was  a  fruitful  field, '  50  Villages 
*  upon  it,  one  Town,  seyeral  Monasteries,  and  50,000 
'  souls:'  till  on  Christmas  midnight,  a.d.  1277,  the  winda 
and  the  storm-rains  having  got  to  their  height,  Ocean  and 
Ems  did,  ^  about  midnight,'  undermine  the  place,  folded  it 
over  like  a  friable  bed-quilt,  or  monstrous  doomed  griddle- 
cake,  and  swallowed  it  all  away.   Most  of  it,  they  say,  that 
night,  the  whole  of  it  within  ten  years  coming;^ — and 
there  it  has  hung,  like  an  unlovely  goitre  at  the  throat  ot 
Embden,  ever  since.     One  little  dot  of  an  Island,  with  six 
houses  on  it,  near  the  Embden  shore,  is  all  that  is  left* 
Where  probably  his  Majesty  landed  (July  15th,  being  in 
a  Yacht  that  day) ;  but  did  not  see,  afar  off,  the  ^  sunk 
steeple-top,^  which  is  &bled  to  be  visible  at  low-water. 

TJpon  this  DoUart  itself  there  is  now  to  be  diking  tried; 
King's  Domain -Eammer  showing  the  example.  Which 
Official  Body  did  accordingly  (without  Blue-Books,  but  in 
good  working  case  otherwise)  break  ground,  few  months 
hence ;  and  victoriously  achieved  a  Polder,  or  Diked  Ter- 
ritory, *  worth  about  2,000/.  annually/  'which,  in  1756, 
was  sold  to  the  Stdnde;'  at  twenty-five  years'  purchase, 
let  us  say,  or  for  50,000/.  An  example  of  convincing 
nature ;  which  many  others,  and  ever  others,  have  fol- 
lowed since ;  to  gradual  considerable  diminution  of  the 
Dollart,  and  relief  of  Ost-Friesland  on  this  side.  Further- 
ance of  these  things  is  much  a  concern  of  Friedrich's. 
The  second  day  after  his  arrival,  those  audiences  and 

•  Busching,  Erdbeschreihungy  t.  845,  846;  Pieoss,  i.  308,  309. 


Crap.  Vm.]  OST-FBISSLAND.  967 

ISth^ieth  JjHj  1761. 

ceremonials  done,  Friedrich  and  suite  got  on  board  a 
Yacht^  and  sailed  about  all  over  this  Dollart,  twenty  miles 
out  to  sea;  dined  on  board;  and  would  hare,  if  the  wea- 
ther was  bright  (which  I  hope),  a  pleasantly  edifying  day. 
The  harbour  is  much  in  need  of  dredging,  the  building 
docks  considerably  in  disrepair;  but  shall  be  refitted  if 
this  King  Uve  and  prosper.  He  has  declared  Embden 
a  ^' Free -Haven,''  inyiting  trade  to  it  from  all  peaceable 
Nations ; — and  readers  do  not  know  (though  Sir  Jonas 
Hanway  and  the  jealous  mercantile  world  well  did)  what 
magnificent  Shipping  Companies  and  Sea-Enterprises,  of 
his  devising,  are  afoot  there.  Of  which,  one  word,  and 
no  second  shall  follow : 

'September  1st,  1750,  those  Carrousel  gaieties  scarce  done,  ''The 
'  Asiatic  Trading  Company"  slept  formally  into  existence ;  Embden 
'  the  Headquarters  of  it  f  chief  Manager  a  fiitter  De  la  Touche ; 
'  one  of  the  Directors  our  &ntastic  Bielfeld,  thus  turned  to  practical 
'  Yalue.  A  Company  patronised,  in  all  ways,  by  the  King ;  bi}t,  for 
'  the  rest,  founded,  not  on  his  money;  founded  on  voluntary  shares, 
'  which,  to  the  regret  of  Hanway  and  others,  have  had  much  popu* 
'  larity  in  commercial  drdes.  Will  trade  to  China.  A  thing  looked 
'  at  with  umbrage  by  the  English,  by  the  Dutch.  A  shame  that 
'  English  people  should  encourage  such  schemes,  says  Hanway. 
'  Which  nevertheless  many  Dutch  and  many  English  private  per- 
'  sons  do, — among  the  latter,  one  English  Lady  (name  unknown, 
'  but  I  always  suspect  "  Miss  Barbara  Wyndham,  of  the  College, 
'  Salisbury"),  concerning  whom  there  will  be  honourable  notice,  by 
'  and  by. 

'  At  the  time  of  FriedricVs  visit,  the  Asiatic  Company  is  in  full 
'  vogue ;  making  ready  its  first  ship  for  Canton.     First  ship,  Kohiff 

*  Ton  Premsen  (tons  burden  not  given),  actually  sailed  17th  Feb- 

*  ruary  next  (1752) ;  and  was  followed  by  a  second,  named  Town  of 
'  Embden^  on  the  19th  of  September  following ;  both  of  which  pro- 
'  sperously  reached  Canton,  and  prosperously  returned  with  cargoes 
'  of  satisfactory  profit.     The  first  of  them,  Kikdg  ton  Preussen,  had 

*  Patent,  or  FreyheitM'Briefy  in  ffetdm-Oeschichtey  iiL  457,  458. 
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'  been  boarded  ia  the  Downs  by  an  English  Captain  Thomson  and 
'  his  Frigate,  and  detained  some  days, — till  Thomson  "  took  Seven 
'  English  seamen  out  of  her."  *^  Act  of  Parliament,  express  1"  said 
'  his  Grace  of  Newcastle.  Which  done,  Thomson  found  that  the 
'  English  jealousies  would  have  to  hold  their  hand ;  no  farther, 
'  whatever  one's  wishes  may  be. 

*  Nay  within  a  year  hence,  January  24!th,  1753,  Friedrich  founded 
'  another  Company  for  India :  '*  BengcUische  HandeUgeseUsckaft ;" 
'  which  also  sent  out  its  pair  of  ships,  perhaps  oftener  than  once ; 
'  and  pointed,  as  the  other  was  doing,  to  wide  fields  of  enterprise,  for 
'  some  time.  But  luck  was  wanting.  And,  '^  in  part^  mismanage- 
'  ment,"  and,  in  whole,  the  Seven -Years  War  put  an  end  to  both 
'  Companies  before  long.     Friedrich  is  full  of  these  thoughts,  among 

*  his  other  Industrialisms;  and  never  quits  them  for  discouragement, 
^  but  tries  again,  when  the  obstacles  cease  to  be  insuperable.  Ever 
^  since  the  acquisition  of  Ost-Friesland,  the  furtherance  of  Sea-Com- 
'  merce  had  been  one  of  Friedrich's  chosen  objects.  "Let  us  carry  our 
^  own  goods  at  least,  Silesian  linens,  Memel  timbers,  stock-fish;  what 
'  need  of  the  Dutch  to  do  it  V^  And  in  many  branches  his  progress 
'  had  been  remarkable, — especially  in  this  carrying  trade,  while  the 

*  War  lasted,  and  crippled  all  Anti-English  belligerents.  Upon  which, 
'  indeed,  and  the  conduct  of  the  English  Privateers  to  him,  there  is  a 
'  Controversy  going  on  with  the  English  Court  in  those  years  (began 
'  in  1747),  most  distressful  to  his  Grace  of  Newcastle ; — which  in  part 
'  explains  those  stingy  procedures  of  Captain  Thomson  (''  Home,  you 
'  seven  English  sailors !")  when  the  first  Canton  ship  put  to  sea. 

*  That  Controversy  is  by  no  means  ended  after  three  years,  but  on 
'  the  contrary,  after  two  years  more,  comes  to  a  crisis  quite  shocking 
'  to  his  Grace  of  Newcastle,  and  defying  all  solution  on  his  Grace's 
'  side, — the  other  Party,  after  such  delays,  five  years  waiting,  having 
'  settled  it  for  himself  T  Of  which,  were  the  crisis  come,  we  will  give 
some  account. 

On  the  third  day  of  his  Visit,  Friedrich  drove  to  Au- 
rich,  the  seat  of  Government,  and  ofiGicial  little  Capital  of 
Ost-Friesland ;  where  triumphal  arches,  joyful  reverences, 
concourses,  demonstrations,  sumptuous  Dinner  one  item, 
awaited  his  Majesty :  I  know  not  it^  in  the  way  thither  or 
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back,  he  passed  those  '  Three  huge  Oaks'  (or  the  rotted 
stems  or  roots  of  them)  '  under  which  the  Ancient  Frisians, 

*  Lords  of  all  between  Weser  and  Rhine,  were  wont  to 
'  assemble  in  Parliament'  {tvithotU  Fourth  Estate,  or  any 
Eloquence  except  of  the  purely  Business  sort), — or  what 
his  thoughts  on  the  late  Ost-Friesland  Bandbox  Parlia- 
ments may  ha^e  been!  He  returned  to  Embden  that 
night;  and  on  the  morrow,  started  homewards;  we  may 
£Emcy,  tolerably  pleased  with  what  he  had  seen. 

*  King  Friedrich's  main  Objects  of  Pursuit,  in  this  Period,'  says 
a  certain  Author,  whom  we  often  follow,  '  I  define  as  being  Three. 
'1^.  Beform  of  the  Law ;  2^.  Furtherance  of  Husbandly  and  In- 
'  dnstrj  in  all  kinds,  especially  of  Shipping  fix^m*  Embden ;  3^.  Im- 
'  provement  of  his  own  Domesticities  and  Household  Enjoiyments,'— ^ 
renewal  of  the  Eeiusberg  Ptogram,  in  short 

*  In  the  First  of  these  objects,'  continues  he,  '  King  Friedrich's 
'  success  was  very  considerable,  and  got  him  great  fame  in  the  world. 
'  In  his  Second  head  of  efforts,  that  of  improving  the  Industries  and 
'  Husbandries  among  his  People,  his  success,  though  less  noised  of 

*  in  foreign  parts,  was  to  the  near  observer  still  more  remarkable. 
'  A  perennial  business  with  him,  this ;  whieh,.  even  in  the  time  of 
'  War,  he  never  n^lects ;  and  which  springs  out  like  a  stemmed 
'  flood,  whenever  Peace  leaves  him  free  for  it    His  labours  by  all 

*  methods  to  awaken  new  branches  of  industry,  to  cherish  and  fur- 
'  ther  the  old,  are  incessant,  manifold,  unwearied  ;  and  will  surprise 
'  the  uninstructed  reader,  when  he  comes  to  study  them.  An  airy, 
'  poetisii^,  bantering,  lightly  brilliant  King,  supposed  to  be  serious 

*  mainly  in  things  of  War,  how  is  he  moiling  and  toiling,  like  an 

*  ever-vigilant  Land-Steward,  like  the  most  industrious  City  Mer- 
'  chant,  hardest-working  Merchant's  Clerk,  to  increase  his  industrial 
'  Capital  by  any  the  smcdlest  item  ! 

*  One  day,  these  things  will  deserve  to  be  studied  to  the  bottom; 
'  and  to  be  set  forth,  by  writing  hands  that  are  competent,  for  the 
'  instruction  and  example  of  Workers, — that  is  to  say,  of  all  men, 

*  Ejngs  most  of  all,  when  there  are  again  Kings.    At  present,  I  can 

*  only  say  they  astonsh  me,  and  put  me  to  shame :  the  unresting  dili* 

VOL.  lY.  B  B 
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*  gence  displayed  in  them,  and  the  immense  sum-total  of  them, — ^what 
'  man,  in  any  the  noblest  pursuit,  can  say  that  he  has  stood  to  it, 
'  siz-and-foTty  years  long,  in  the  style  of  this  man  ?    Nor  did  the 

*  harvest  fail ;  slow  sure  harvest,  which  sufficed  a  patient  Friedrich 
'  in  his  own  day ;  harvest  now,  in  our  day,  visible  to  everybody :  in 

*  a  Prussia  all  shooting  into  manufactures,  into  commerces,  opulences, 

*  — I  only  hope,  not  too  fast,  and  on  more  solid  terms  than  are  uni- 
'  versal  at  present  t  Those  things  might  be  didactic,  truly,  in  various 
'  points,  to  this  Gfeneration ;  and  worth  looking  back  upon,  from  its 
'  high  laissez-faire  altitudes,  its  triumphant  Scrip-transactions,  and 

*  continents  of  gold  nuggets, — pleasing,  it  doubts  not,  to  all  the 
/  gods.  To  write  well  of  what  is  called  "  Political  Economy'*  (mean- 
'  ing  thereby  increase  of  money's-worth)  is  reckoned  meritorious^  and 
^  our  nearest  approach  to  the  rational  sublime.  But  to  accomplish 
'  said  increase  in  a  high  and  indisputable  degree ;  and  indisputably 
'  very  much  by  your  own  endeavours  wisely  regulating  those  <^  otheis, 
'  does  not  that  approach  .still  nearer  the  sublime? 

^  To  prevent  disaj^intment,  I  ought  to  add  that  Friedrich  is 
'  the  reverse  of  orthodox  in  '*  Political  Economy;"  that  lie  had  not 

*  faith  in  Free-Trade,  but  the  reverse ; — nor  had  ever  heaid  of 
'  those  Ultimate  Evangels,  unlimited  Competition,  fair  Start,  and 
'  perfervid  Race  by  all  the  world  (towards  "  Ch^ap-amd-Naxtyl^  as 
'  the  likeliest  winning-^ost  for  all  the  world),  which  have  since  been 
'  vouchsafed  us.  Probably  in  the  world  there  was  never  less  of  a 
^  Free-Trader !    Constraint,  xegulatio&,  encouragement,  discourage- 

*  ment,  reward,  punishment ;  these  he  never  doubted  were  the  method, 
'  and  that  government  was  good  every  where  if  wise,  bad  only  if  not 
'  wise.  And  sure  enough  these  methods,  where  human  justice  and 
'  the  earnest  sense  and  insight  of  a  Friedrich  preude  over  them, 
'  have  results  which  differ  notably  from  opposite  cases  that  can  be 
'  imagined !  The  despwate  notion  of  giving  up  government  alto- 
'  gether,  as  a  relief  from  human  blockheadism  in  your  governors, 
'  and  their  want  even  of  a  wish  to  be  just  or  wise,  had  not  entered 
'  into  the  thoughts  of  Friedrich ;   nor  driven  him  upon  trying  to 

*  believe  that  such,  in  regard  to  any  Human  Int<erest  whatever,  was, 
'  or  could  be  except  for  a  little  while  in  extremely  developed  cases, 
'  the  true  way  of  managing  it.  How  disgusting,  accordingly,  is  the 
'  Prussia  of  Friedrich  to  a  Hanbury  Williams ;  who  has  bad  eyes 
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^  and  dirty  spectacles,  and  hates  Friedrich^  how  sbgular  tod  lamenlr 
'  able  to  a  Mirabeau  Juniori  who  has  good  eyes,  and  loves  him  I  No 

*  knave,  no  impertinent  blockhead  even,  can  follow  his  own  beautiful 
'  devices  here  ;  but  is  instantly  had  up,  or  comes  upon  a  turnpike 
'  strictly  shut  for  him.     *'  "Was  the  like  ever  heard  off  snarls  Han- 

*  bury  furiously  (as  an  angiy  dog  might,  in  a  labyrinth  it  sees  not  the 
'  *  least  use  for) :  "  What  unspeakable  want  of  liberty !" — and  reads 

'  to  you  as  if  he  were  lying  outright ;  but  generally  is  not,  only  ex- 

*  aggerating,  tombling  upside  down,  to  a  furious  degree ;  knocking 

*  against  the  labyrinth  he  sees  not  the  least  use  for.  Mirabeau's 
'  Gospel  of  Free-Trade,  preached  in  1788,^ — a  comparatively  recent 
'  Performance,  though  now  some  seventy  or  eighty  years  the  senior 
'  of  an  English  (unconscious)  Facsimile,  which  we  have  all  had  the 
'  pleasure  of  knowing, — will  fall  to  be  noticed  afterwards*  (not  by 
this  Editor,  we  hope  !). 

'  Many  of  Friedrich's  restrictive  notions, — as  that  of  watching 
'  with  such  amdety  that  **  money"  (gold  or  silver  coin)  be  not  car- 

*  ried  out  of  the  Country,— will  be  found  mistakes,  not  in  orthodox 
'  Dismal  Science  as  now  taught,  but  in  the  nature  of  things ;  and 
'  indeed  the  Dismal  Science  will  generally  excommunicate  them  in 
'  the  lump, — ^too  heedless  that  Fact  has  conspicuously  vindicated  the 
'  general  sum-total  of  them,  and  declared  it  to  be  much  truer  than 
'  it  seems  to  the  Dismal  Science.  Dismal  Science  (if  that  were  im- 
'  portant  to  me)  takes  insufficient  heed,  and  does  not  discriminate 

*  between  timea  past  and  times  present,  times  here  and  times  there.' 

Certain  it  is.  King  Friedrich's  success  in  National 
Husbandry  was  very  great.  The  details  of  the  very  many 
new  Manufactures,  new  successful  ever-spreading  Enter- 
prises, fostered  into  existence  by  Priedrich;  his  Canal- 
makings,  Road-makings,  Bog-drainings,  Colonisings,  and 
unwearied  endeavourings  in  that  kind, — will  require  a 

'  Mfmofchu  Pnuiienne,  he  calls  it  (d  Londres^  privately  Paris,  1788), 
8to1L  8vo.;  which  is  a  Dead-Sea  of  Statistics,  compiled  by  industrious 
Major  Mauvillon,  with  this  fresh-current  of  a  '^  Gbsper*  shining  through  it, 
very  fresh  and  hrisk,  of  few  yards  breadth  ;-^edioated  to  Papa,  the  true 
Protevangelist  of  the  thing. 
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Technical  Philosopher  one  day ;  and  will  well  reward 
such  study,  and  trouble  of  recording  in  a  human  manner ; 
but  must  lie  massed  up  in  mere  outline  on  the  present 
occasion.  Friedrich,  as  Land -Father,  Shepherd  of  the 
People,  was  great  on  the  Husbandry  side  also;  ajid  we 
are  to  conceive  him  as  a  man  of  excellent  practical  sense, 
doing  unweariedly  his  best  in  that  kind,  all  his  life  long. 
Alone  among  modern  Kings;  his  late  Father  the  one 
exception ;  and  even  his  Father  hardly  surpassing  him  in 
that  particular. 

In  regard  to  Embden  and  the  Shipping  interests,  Ost- 
Friesland  awakened  very  ardent  speculations,  which  were 
a  novelty  in  Prussian  affairs ;  nothing  of  Foreign  Trade, 
except  into  the  limited  Baltic,  had  been  heard  of  there 
since  the  Great  Elector's  time.  The  Great  Elector  had 
ships,  Forts  on  the  Coast  of  Africa ;  and  tried  hard  for 
Atkntic  Trade, — out  of  this  same  Embden;  where,  being 
summoned  to  protect  in  the  troubles,  he  had  got  some 
footing  as  Contingent  Heir  withal,  and  kept  a  ''  Prussian 
Battalion''  a  good  while.  And  now,  on  much  fairer  terms, 
not  less  diligently  turned  to  account,  it  is  his  Great^Grand* 
son's  turn.  Friedrich's  successes  in  this  department^  the 
rather  as  Embden  and  Ost-Friesland  have  in  our  time 
ceased  to  be  Prussian,  are  not  much  worth  speaking  of; 
but  they  connect  themselves  with  some  points  still  slightly 
memorable  to  us.  How,  for  example,  his  yigilances  and 
endeavours  on  this  score  brought  him  into  rubbings,  not 
collisions,  but  jealousies  and  gratings,  with  the  English 
and  Dutch,  the  reader  will  see  anon. 

Law-reform  is  gloriously  prosperous ;  Husbandry  the 
like,  and  Shipping  Interest  itself  as  yet.  But  in  the  Third 
grand  Head,  that  of  realising  the  Reinsberg  Program, 
beautifying  his  Domesticities,  and  bringing  his  own  Hearth 
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and  Household  nearer  the  Ideal,  Friedrich  was  nothing 
like  so  successful ;  in  fact  had  no  success  at  all.  That 
flattering  Reinsberg  Program,  it  is  singular  how  Friedrich 
cannot  help  trying  it  by  every  new  chance,  nor  cast  the 
notion  out  of  him  that  there  must  be  a  kind  of  Muses'- 
Heayen  realisable  on  Earth !  That  is  the  Biographic  Phe- 
nomenon which  has  survived  of  those  Years ;  and  to  that 
we  will  almost  exclusively  address  ourselves,  on  behalf  of 
ingenuous  readers. 


April  1751-July  1768, 


CHAPTER  IX. 

SECOND  ACT  OP  THE  VOLTATBB  VISIT. 

Voltaire's  Visit  hste^,  in  all,  about  Thirty-two  Months; 
and  is  divisible  into  Three  Acts  or  Stages.  The  first  we 
have  seen :  how  it  commenced  in  brightness  as  of  the 
sun,  and  ended,  by  that  Hirsch  business,  in  whirlwinds 
of  smoke  and  soot, — Voltaire  retiring,  on  his  passionate 
prayer,  to  that  silent  Country-house  which  he  calls  the 
Marquisat;  there  to  lie  in  hospital,  and  wash  himself  a 
little,  and  let  the  skies  wash  themselves. 

The  Hirsch  business  having  blown  over,  as  all  things 
do,  Voltaire  resumed  his  place  among  the  Court-Planets, 
and  did  his  revolutions ;  striving  to  forget  that  therp  ever 
was  a  Hirsch,  or  a  soot-explosion  of  that  nature.  In  words 
nobody  reminded  him  of  it,  the  King  least  of  all :  and  by 
degrees,  matters  were  again  tolerably  glorious,  and  all 
might  have  gone  well  enough ;  though  the  primal  perfect 
splendour,  such  fuliginous  reminiscence  being  ineffaceable, 
never  could  be  quite  re-attained.  The  diamond  Cross  of 
Merit,  the  Chamberlain  gold  Key,  hung  bright  upon  the 
man ;  a  man  the  admired  of  men.  He  had  work  to  do : 
work  of  his  own  which  he  reckoned  priceless  (that  im- 
mortal Sidcle  de  Louis  Quatorze;  which  he  stood  by,  and 
honestly  did,  while  here;  the  one  fixed  axis  in  those 
fooleries  and  whirlings  of  his) ; — ^work  for  the  King,  *  two 
hours,  one  hour,  a  day,'  which  the  King  reckoned  price- 
less in  its  sort.    For  Friedrich  himself  Voltaire  has,  with 
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touches  of  real  love  coming  out  now  and  then,  a  very  sin- 
cere admiration  mixed  with  fear ;  and  delights  in  shining 
to  him,  and  being  well  with  him,  as  the  greatest  pleasure 
now  left  in  life.  Besides  the  King,  he  had  society  enough, 
French  in  type,  and  brilliant  enough :  plenty  of  society ; 
or,  at  his  wish,  what  was  still  better,  none  at  all.  He  was 
bedded,  boarded,  lodged,  as  if  beneficent  fairies  had  done 
it  for  him ;  and  for  all  these  things  no  price  asl^ed,  you 
might  say,  but  that  he  would  not  throw  himself  out  of 
window !  Had  the  man  been  wise — But  he  was  not  wise. 
He  had,  if  no  big  gloomy  devil  in  him  among  the  bright 
angels  that  were  there,  a  multitude  of  ravening  tumultuary 
imps,  or  little  devils  very  ill-chained;  and  was  lodged,  he 
and  his  restless  little  devils,  in  a  skin  far  too  thin  for  him 
and  them ! — 

Beckoning  up  the  matter,  one  cannot  find  that  Vol- 
taire ever  could  have  been  a  blessing  at  Berlin,  either  for 
Friedrich  or  himself;  and  it  is  to  be  owned  that  Friedrich 
was  not  wise  in  so  longing  for  him,  or  clasping  him  so 
frankly  in  his  arms.  As  Friedrich,  by  this  time,  probably 
begins  to  discover; — ^though  indeed  to  Friedrich  the  thing 
is  of  finite  moment ;  by  no  means  of  infinite,  as  it  was  to 
Yoltaire.  ^*  At  worst,  nothing  but  a  little  money  thrown 
away !''  thinks  Friedrich :  *'  Sure  enough,  this  is  a  istrange 
Trismegistus,  this  of  mine :  star  fire-work  shall  we  call 
him,  or  terrestrial  smoke-and-soot  work?  But  one  can 
fence  oneself  against  the  blind  vagaries  of  the  man ;  and 
get  a  great  deal  of  good  by  him,  in  the  lucid  intervals.'' 
To  Voltaire  himself  the  position  is  most  agitating ;  but 
then  its  glories,  were  there  nothing  more  I  Besides  he  is 
always  thinking  to  quit  it  shortly ;  which  is  a  great  seda- 
tive in  troubles.  What  with  intermittencies  (safe  hidings 
in  one's  Marquisat,  or  vacant  inter-lunar  cave),  with  alter- 
nations of  offence  and  reconcilement;  what  with  occasional 
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actual  flights  to  Paris  (whitherward  Voltaire  is  always 
busy  to  keep  a  postern  open;  and  of  which  there  is  fre- 
quent talk,  and  almost  continual  thought,  all  along),  flights 
to  be  called  ^'  visits/'  and  privately  intending  to  be  final, 
but  never  proving  so, — the  Voltaire -Friedrich  relation,  if 
left  to  itself,  might  perhaps  long  have  staggered  about, 
and  not  ended  as  it  did. 

But,  alas,  no  relation  can  be  left  to  itself  in  this  world, 
— especially  if  you  have  a  porous  skin  I  There  were  other 
French  here,  as  well  as  Voltaire,  revolving  in  the  Gourt- 
circle ;  and  that,  beyond  all  others,  proved  the  fatal  cir- 
cumstance to  him.  **  Ne  8avez-i)ou8  pas,  Don't  you  know," 
said  he  to  Chancellor  Jarriges  one  day,  *'  that  when  there 
"  are  two  Frenchmen  in  a  Foreign  Court  or  Country,  one 
'*  of  them  must  die  {fatd  que  Fun  des  deux  pirisse)  T^ 
Whix^h  shocked  the  mind  of  Jarriges ;  but  had  a  kind  of 
truth,  U>o.  Jew  Hirsch,  run  into  for  low  smuggling  pur- 
poses, had  been  a  Cape  of  Storms,  difficult  to  weather; 
but  the  ^continual  lee-shore  were  those  French, — ^with  a 
heavy  gale  on,  and  one  of  the  rashest  pilots  I  He  did 
strike  the  breakers  there,  at  last ;  and  it  is  well  known, 
total  shipwreck  was  the  issue.  Our  Second  Act,  holding 
out  dubiously,  in  continual  perils,  till  Autumn  1762,  will 
have  to  pass  then  into  a  Third  of  darker  complexion,  and 
into  a  Catastrophe  very  dark  indeed. 

Catastrophe,  which,  by  further  ill  acddent,  proved 
noisy  in  the  extreme;  producing  world-wide  shrieks  from 
the  one  party,  stone-silence  from  the  other ;  which  were 
answered  by  unlimited  hooting,  catcalling  and  haha-ing 
from  all  parts  of  the  World-Theatre,  upon  both  the  shrieky 
and  the  silent  party;  catcalling  not  &Ilen  quite  dead  to 
this  day.  To  Friedrich  the  catcaUing  was  not  momentous 
(being  used  to  such  things) ;  though  to  poor  Voltaire  it 

A  Seyiarth,  U.  191 ;  ^  Jto. 
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ivas  unlimitedly  so: — and  to  readers  interested  in  this 
memorable  Pair  of  Men,  the  rights  and  the  wrongs  of 
the  Affair  ought  to  be  rendered  authentically  conceiyable, 
now  at  last.  Were  it  humanly  possible, — after  so  much 
catcalling  at  random!  Smelfungus  has  a  right  to  say, 
speaking  of  this  matter: 

'  Never  was  such  a  jumble  of  loud-roaring  ignorances,  delusions 
'  and  confosions,  as  the  current  Records  of  it  are.  Editors,  especially 
'  French  Editors,  treating  of  a  Hyperborean,  Cimmerian  subject,  like 
'  this,  are  easy-going  creatures.  And  truly  they  have  left  it  for  us 
'  in  a  wonderful  state.  Dateless,  much  of  it,  by  nature ;  and,  by 
'  the  lazy  Editors,  nttiffdated  into  very  chaos ;  jumbling  along  there, 
'  in  mad  defiance  of  top  and  bottom ;  often  the  very  Tear  given 
'  wrong : — ^full  everywhere  of  lazy  darkness,  irradiated  only  by  stupid 

*  rages,  illnlirected  mockeries :— and  for  issue,  cheerfully  malicious 

*  hootings  from  the  general  mob  of  mankind,  with  unbounded  con- 

*  tempt  of  their  betters ;  which  is  not  pleasant  to  see.  When  mobs 
'  do  get  together,  round  any  signal  object ;  and  editorial  gentlemen, 
'  with  talent  for  it,  poiur  out  from  their  respective  barrel-heads,  in  a 
'  persuasive  manner,  instead  of  knowledge,  ignorance  set  on  fire,  they 
'  are  capable  of  carryii^  it  far  I — Will  it  be  possible  to  pick  out  the 

*  small  glimmerings  of  real  light,  from  this  mad  dance  of  will-o'-wisps 
'  and  fire-flies  thrown  into  agitation  f 

It  will  be  very  difficult,  my  friend; — ^why  did  not  you 
yourself  do  it  1  Most  true,  '  those  actual  Voltaire-Fried- 
'  ridi  Letters  of  the  time  are  a  resource,  and  pretty  much 
'  the  sole  one:  Letters  a  good  few,  still  extant;  which  all 
'  had  their  bit  of  meaning;  and  have  it  still,  if  well  tor- 
'  tured  till  they  give  it  out,  or  give  some  glimmer  of  it 
'  out :' — but  you  have  not  tortured  them ;  you  have  left  it 
to  me,  if  I  would  1  As  I  assuredly  will  not  (never  fear, 
reader !) — except  in  the  thriftiest  degree. 
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Detached  Features  (not  fabulous)  of  Voltaire  and 
his  Berlin-Potsdam  Environment  in  1751-2. 

To  the  outside  crowd  of  observers,  and  to  himself  in 
good  moments,  Voltaire  represents  his  situation  as  the 
finest  in  the  world : 

'Potisdam  is  Sparta  and  Athens 'joined  in  one;  nothing  but 
'  reviewing  and  poetry  day  by  day.    The  Algarottis,  the  Mauper- 

*  toises,  are  here ;  have  each  his  work,  serious  for  himself ;  then  gay 
'  Sapper  with  a  King,  who  is  a  great  man  and  the  soul  of  good  com- 

*  pany.'     *    *    Sparta  and  Athens,  I  tell  you  :  '  a  Camp  of  Mars 

*  and  the  Garden  of  Epicurus ;  trumpets  and  violins,  War  and  Phi- 
'  losophy.    I  have  my  time  all  to  myself;  am  at  Court  and  in  fiee- 

*  dom, — ^if  I  were  not  entirely  free,  neither  an  enormous  Pension, 

*  nor  a  Gold  Key  tearing  out  one's  pocket,  nor  a  halter  (licau), 

*  which  they  call  cordon  of  an  Order,  nor  even  the  Suppers  with  a 

*  Philosopher  who  has  gained  Five  Battles,  could  yield  me  the  least 

*  happiness.'*    Looked  at  by  you,  my  outside  friends, — ah,  had  I 
health  and  you  here,  what  a  situation  I 

But  seen  from  within,  it  is  far  otherwise.  Alongside  of  these 
warblings  of  a  heart  grateful  to  the  first  of  Kings,  there  goes  on  a 
series  of  utterances  to  Niece  Denis,  remarkable  for  the  misery  driven 
into  meanness  that  can  be  read  in  them.  HI  health,  discontent^ 
vague  terror,  suspicion  that  dare  not  go  to  sleep ;  a  strange  vague 
terror,  shapeless  or  taking  all  shapes :  a  body  diseased  and  a  mind 
diseased  Fear,  quaking  continually  for  nothing  at  all,  is  not  to  be 
borne  in  a  handsome  manner.  And  it  passes,  often  enough  (in  these 
•poor  Letters),  into  transient  malignity,  into  gusts  of  trembling  hatred, 
with  a  tendency  to  relieve  oneself  by  private  scandal  of  the  house  we 
are  in.  Seldom  was  a  miserabler  wrong-side  seen  to  a  bit  of  royal 
tapestry.  A  man  hunted  by  the  little  devils  that  dwell  unchained 
within  himself;  like  Pentheus  by  the  Maenads,  like  Acteeon  by  his 
own  Dogs.    Nay,  without  devils,  with  only  those  terrible  bowels  of 

•  (Euvres,  Ixxiv.  325,  326,  333  (Letters,  to  D'Aigental  and  others,  <27th 
April-6th  May  1751'). 
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miney  and  scorbatic  gums,  it  is  bad  enough :  **  Glorious  promotions 
^  to  me  here/'  sneers  he  bitterly ;  ^*  but  one  thing  is  indisputable, 
''  I  have  lost  seven  of  mj  poor  lesidne  of  teeth  smce  I  came  I"  In 
truth,  we  are  in  a  sadly  scorbutic  state ;  and  that,  and  the  derils  we 
lodge  within  ourselves^  is  the  one  real  evil  Gould  not  Suspicion — 
why  cannot  she  I — ^take  her  natural  rest ;  and  all  these  terrors  yanisht 
Oh,  M.  de  Voltaire ! — ^The  practical  purport,  to  Niece  Denis,  always 
is :  Eeq>  my  retreat  to  Paris  open ;  in  the  name  of  Heayen,  no  ob* 
struction  that  way  I 

Miserable  indeed;  a  man  fatally  unfit  for  his  present 
element!  But  he  has  Two  oonsiderable  Sedatives,  all 
along;  two,  and  no  third  yisible  to  me.  Sedative  First: 
that  he  can,  at  any  time,  quit  this  illustrious  Tartarus- 
Elysium,  the  envy  of  mankind; — and  indeed,  practically, 
he  is  always  as  if  on  the  slip;  thinking  to  be  oflF  shortly, 
for  a  time,  or  in  permanence ;  can  be  ofi*  at  once,  if  things 
grow  too  bad.  Sedative  Second  is  far  better :  His  own 
labour  on  Louis  Quatorze,  which  is  steadily  going  on,  and 
must  have  been  a  potent  quietus  in  those  Court-whirl- 
winds inward  and  outward. 

From  Berlin,  already  in  Autumn  1750,  Voltaire  writes  to  P'Ar- 
gental :  **  I  shan't  go  to  Italy  this  Autumn''  (nor  ever  in  my  life), 
''  as  I  had  projected.  But  I  will  come  to  see  fou  in  the  course 
"  of  November"  (far  from  it^  I  get  into  Steuer^JScheins  then  I)— - 
And  again,  after  some  weeks :  "  I  have  put  off  my  journey  to  Italy 
"  for  a  year.  Next  Winter  too,  therefore,  I  shall  see  you,"  on  the 
road  thitiier.  ''  To  my  Country,  siuce  you  live  in  it,  I  will  make 
**  frequent  visits,"  very  I  ''  Italy  and  the  King  of  Prussia  are  two 
^  old  passions  with  me ;  but  I  cannot  treat  Frt^^c-le-Grand  as  I 
**  can  the  Holy  Father,  with  a  mere  look  in  passing/'^  Let  this 
one,  to  which  many  might  be  added,  serye  as  samide  of  Sedative 
First,  or  the  power  and  intention  to  be  off  before  long. 

In  r^ard  to  Sedatiye  Second,  again :    *    *    *  The  happiest  cir- 

'  To  D'Aigental,  ^Berlin,  14th  September,— Potsdam,  16th  October, 
ITfiO'  ((Eupres,  body.  220,  237). 
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'  camstaaoe  is,  '^  I  brought  with  me  all  my  Lauis-FaurieenA  Papers 
**  and  Excerpts.  I  get  from  Leipzig,  if  do  nearer,  whatever  Books 
''  are  needed ;"  and  labour  faithfully  at  this  immortal  Production. 
Tes,  day  bj  day,  to  see  growing,  by  the  cunning  of  one's  own  ri^t 
hand,  such  perennial  Solomon's-Temple  of  a  SHele  de  Louis  Qua* 
torzs : — ^which  of  your  Kings,  or  truculent  Tiglath  Pilesers,  could 
do  that?  To  poor  me,  even  in  the  Potsdam  tempests,  it  is  possible : 
what  ugliest  day  is  not  beautiful  that  sees  a  stone  or  two  added 
there ! — ^Daily  Voltaire  sees  himself  at  work  on  his  SOek^  on  those 
fine  terms ;  trowel  in  one  hand,  weapon  of  war  in  the  other.  And 
does  actually  accomplish  it,  in  the  course  of  this  Year  1761, — with 
a  great  deal  of  punctuality  and  severe  pains-taking ;  which  readers 
of  our  day,  fallen  careless  of  the  subject,  are  little  aware  o^  on  Vol- 
taire's behal£  Voltaire's  reward  was,  that  he  did  n^  go  mad  in 
that  Berlin  element,  but  had  throughout  a  bower-anchor  to  ride  by. 
'  The  King  of  France  continues  me  as  Gentleman  of  the  Chamber, 
*  say  you ;  but  has  taken  away  my  Title  of  Historiographer  ?  That 
'  latter,  however,  shall  still  be  my  function.  "  My  present  independ- 
^  ence  has  given  weight  to  my  verdicts  on  matters.  Probably  I 
^  never  could  have  written  this  Book  at  Paris."  A  consolation  for 
'  one's  exile,  mon  mfant** 

It  is  proper  also  to  observe  that,  besides  shining  at  the  King's 
Suppers  like  no  otiier,  Voltaire  applies  himself  honestly  to  do  for  his 
Majesty  the  small  work  required  of  him, — ^that  of  Verse-correcting 
BOW  and  then.  Two  Specimens  exist;  two  Pieces  criticised,  Od$ 
aux  Pmsnens,  and  Tke  Ari  ef  War :  portions  of  that  Reprint 
now  going  on  ('  to  the  extent  of  Twelve  Copies,* — woe  lies  in  one  of 
them,  most  unexpected  at  this  time  I)  "au  Donjon  du  Ckdteau  ;" — 
under  benefit  of  Voltaire's  remarks.  Which  one  reads  curiously, 
not  without  some  surprise.^  Surprise,  first  at  Voltaire's  official 
fidelity ;  his  frankness,  rigorous  strictness  in  this  small  duty :  then 
at  the  kind  of  correcting,  instructing  and  lessoning,  that  had  been 
demanded  of  him  by  Us  Boyal  Pupil  Mere  grammatical  stylistio 
skin-doep  work :  nothing  (or,  at  least,  in  these  Specimens  nothing) 

«  To  Nieoe  ]>6ni8  {(Eu^rei,  Ixxiv.  247,  Aw.  4ro.),  <S8th  October  1750,' 
and  subsequent  dates. 

•  In  (Su9r€$  de  Fridhie,  x.  276-303. 
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of  attempt  upon  the  interior  structure,  or  the  interior  harmony  even 
of  utterance :  solely  the  Parisian  niceties,  graces,  laws  of  poetic  lan- 
guage, they^M  and  the  nefoB  in  regard  to  all  that :  this  is  what  his 
Majesty  would  fain  be  taught  from  the  fountain-head ; — one  wonders 
his  Majesty  did  not  learn  to  spell,  which  might  have  been  got  from 
a  lower  source ! — ^And  all  this  Voltaire  does  teacb  with  great  strict- 
ness. For  example,  in  the  very  first  line,  in  the  yery  first  word,  set 
before  him : 

"PruiMfu,  qu0  la  wUwr  conduisit  i  la  plair^"  so  Friedrich 
had  written  {Ode  aux  PrumenSf  which  is  Specimen  First) ;  and 
thus  Voltaire  criticises :  '  The  Hero  here  makes  his  PruBtiena  of  two 

*  syllables ;  and  afterwards,  in  another  strophe,  he  grants  them  three. 
'  A  King  is  master  of  his  favours.    At  the  same  time,  one  does  re^ 

*  quire  a  little  uniformity ;  and  the  tens  are  usually  of  two  syllables, 
'  as  limny  Bilfrieru,  Autrichiem;  excepting  the  monosyllables  fttm, 

*  rim' — Enough,  enough  I — A  severe,  punctual,  painstaking  Vol- 
taire, sitting  with  the  schoolmaster's  bonnet  on  head  ;  ferula  visible, 
if  not  actually  in  hand.  For  which,  as  appears,  his  Majesty  was  very 
grateful  to  the  Trism^tus  of  men. 

Voltaire's  flatteries  to  Friedrich,  in  those  scattered  little  Billets 
with  their  snatches  of  verse,  are  the  prettiest  in  the  world, — and 
approach  very  near  to  sincerity,  though  seldom  quite  attaining  it 
Something  traceable  of  false,  of  suspicious,  feline,  nearly  always,  in 
those  seductive  warblings ;  which  otherwise  are  the  most  melodious 
bits  of  idle  ingenuity  the  humain  brain  has  ever  spun  from  itself 
For  instance,  this  heading  of  a  Note  sent  from  one  room  to  another, 
— ^perhaps  with  pieces  of  an  Ode  aux  Prusriene  accompanying : 

^  Fotw  qui  daignez  me  dfyartir  *  Je  suis  voire  nudade^, 

*  Lee  fruits  dune  Muse  divine,  *  Etswrla  easse  et  le  sinS 

*  Oroi/  je  Tie  puis  consentir  *  J^ai  des  notions  non  eommunee, 

*  Que,  seme  daigner  nCen  avertir,  *  Notts  sommes  de  mime  metier  ; 

*  Vous  allies  prendre  mSdecvne*  *  Faut-U  de  md  vous  d^ier, 

*  Et  eacher  vos  bonnes  fortunes  T 

Was  there  ever  such  a  turn  given  to  taking  physic  1  Still  better 
is  this  other,  the  topic  worse, — Kasmorrhoide  (a  kind  of  annual  or 
periodical  afifair  with  the  Boyal  Patient,  who  used  to  fed  improved 
after): 

*  ♦    (Ten  or  twelve  verses  on  another  point;  then  suddenly — ) 
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*  Que  la  peine  hhnarroidfde  *  Quand  pourrai-je  (Tune  9tyU  hmmiu 

*  De  votrt  pertonne  royaU  *  Dire:  ^^  Leevlde  num  hiroe 

*  Ceeee  de  trouJUer  le  repos  !  *  Va  taut  ausei  bien  que  aa  tili^  P* 

A  kittenish  grace  in  these  things,  which  is  pleasant  in  so  old  a  cat 

Smelfangus  says :  '  He  is  a  consummate  Artist  in  Speech,  our 
'  Voltaire :  that,  if  you  take  the  word  speech  in  its  widest  sense,  and 
'  consider  the  nrach  that  can  he  spoken,  and  the  infinitely  more  that 

*  cannot  and  should  not,  is  Voltaire's  supreme  excellency  among  his 

*  fellow -creatures ;  never  rivalled  (to  my  poor  judgment)  anywhere 

*  before  or  since, — nor  worth  rivalling,  if  we  knew  it  well/ 

Another  fine  circumstance  is,  that  Voltaire  has  fre- 
quent leave  of  absence ;  and  in  effect  passes  a  great  deal 
of  his  time  altogether  by  himself,  or  in  his  own  way  other- 
wise. What  with  Friedrich's  Review  Journeys  and  Busi- 
ness Circuits,  considerable  separations  do  occur  of  them- 
selves ;  and  at  any  time,  Voltaire  has  but  to  plead  illness, 
which  he  often  does,  with  ground  and  without,  and  get 
away  for  weeks,  safe  into  the  distance  more  or  less  re- 
mote. He  is  at  the  Marquisat  (as  we  laboriously  make 
out) ;  at  Berlin,  in  the  empty  Palace,  perhaps  in  Lodgings 
of  his  own  (though  one  would  prefer  the  ffratis  method) ; 
nursing  his  maladies,  which  are  many ;  writing  his  Louis 
Quaiorze ;  "  lonely  altogether,  your  Majesty,  and  sad  of 
humour,*' — ^yet  giving  his  cosy  little  dinners,  and  running 
out,  pretty  often,  if  well  invited,  into  the  brilliancies  and 
gaieties.  No  want  of  brilliant  social  life  here,  which  can 
shine,  more  or  less,  and  appreciate  one's  shining.  The 
King's  Supper-parties — Yes,  and  these,  though  the  bright- 
est, are  not  the  only  bright  things  in  our  Potsdam-Berlin 
world.  Take  with  you,  reader,  one  or  two  of  the  then  and 
there  Chief  Figures ;  Voltaire's  fellow  players;  strutting 
and  fretting  their  hour  on  that  Stage  of  Life.  They  are 
mostly  not  quite  strangers  to  you. 

•  In  (Ewwree  de  Fridirie,  xxii.  883,  267. 
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We  know  the  sublime  Perpetual  President  in  his  yellow 
wig,  and  sublime  supremacy  of  Pure  Science.  A  gloomy 
set  figure ;  affecting  the  sententious,  the  emphatic,  and  a 
composed  impregnability, — like  the  Jove  of  Science.  With 
immensities  of  gloomy  vanity,  not  compressible  at  all  times. 
Friedrich  always  strove  to  honour  his  Perpetual  President, 
and  duly  adore  the  Pure  Sciences  in  him ;  but  inwardly 
could  not  quite  manage  it,  though  outwardly  he  failed  in 
nothing.  Impartial  witnesses  confess,  the  King  had  a  great 
deal  of  trouble  with  his  gloomings  and  him.  "Who  is 
this  Voltaire  ?"  gloomily  thinks  the  Perpetual  President 
to  himself.  '^  A  fellow  with  a  nimble  tongue,  that  is  all. 
Knows  nothing  whatever  of  Pure  Sciences,  except  what 
fraction  or  tincture  he  has  begged  or  stolen  from  myself. 
And  here  is  the  King  of  the  world  in  raptures  with  himl"  ^ 

Voltaire  from  of  old  had  faithfully  done  his  kowtoos  to 
this  King  of  the  Sciences;  and,  with  a  sort  of  terror,  had 
suffered  with  incredible  patience  a  great  deal  from  him. 
But  there  comes  an  end  to  all  things  ;  Voltaire's  patience 
not  excepted.  It  lay  in  the  fates  that  Maupertuis  should 
steadily  accumulate^  day  after  day,  and  now  more  than 
ever  heretofore,  upon  the  sensitive  Voltaire.  Till,  as  will 
be  seen,  the  sensitive  Voltaire  could  endure  it  no  longer; 
but  had  to  explode  upon  this  big  Bully  (accident  lending 
a  spark) ;  to  go  off  like  a  Vesuvius  of  crackers,  fire-ser- 
pents and  sky-rockets ;  envelope  the  red  wig,  and  much 
else,  in  delirious  conflagration; — and  produce  the  cata- 
strophe of  this  BerUn  Drama. 

D'Argens,  poor  dissolute  creature,  is  the  best  of  the 
French  lot.  He  has  married,  after  so  many  temporary 
marriages  with  Actresses,  one  Actress  in  permanence, 
Mamsell  Cochois,  a  patient  kind  being ;  and  settled  now, 
at  Potsdam  here,  into  perfectly  composed  household  life. 
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Really  loves  Priedrich,  they  say ;  the  only  Frenchman  of 
them  that  does.  Has  abundance  of  light  sputtery  wit, 
and  Proyen9al  fire  and  ingenuity ;  no  ill  nature  against 
any  man.  Never  injures  anybody,  nor  lies  at  all  about 
anything.  A  great  friend  of  fine  weather ;  regrets,  of 
his  inheritances  in  Provence,  diiefly  one  item,  and  this 
not  overmuch, — the  bright  southern  sun.  Sits  shivering 
in  winter  time,  wrapping  himself  in  more  and  more  flannel, 
two  dressing-gowns,  two  nightcaps: — ^loyal  to  this  King, 
in  good  times  and  in  evil. 

Was  the  King's  Meni  for  thirty  years;  helped  several 
meritorious  people  to  his  Majesty's  notice;  and  never  did 
any  man  a  mischief  in  that  quarter.  An  erect,  guileless 
figure ;  very  tall ;  with  vivid  countenance,  chaotically 
vivid  mind :  full  of  bright  sallies,  irregular  ingenuities; 
had  a  hot  temper  too,  which  did  not  often  run  away  with 
him,  but  sometimes  did.  He  thrice  made  a  visit  to  Pro- 
vence,— in  fact  ran  away  from  the  King,  feeling  bantered 
and  roasted  to  a  merciless  degree, — but  thrice  came  back. 

*  At  the  end  of  the  first  stage,  he  had  always  privately 

*  forgiven  the  King,  and  determined  that  the  pretended 

*  visit  should  really  be  a  visit  only.'  *  Reads  the  King's 
'Letters,'  which  are  many  to  him,  *  always  bareheaded, 

*  in  spite  of  the  draughts.'^ 

Algarotti  is  too  prudent,  politely  egoistic  and  self- 
contained,  to  take  the  trouble  of  hurting  anybody,  or  get 
himself  into  trouble  for  love  or  hatred.  He  fell  into  dis- 
favour not  long  after  that  unsuccessful  little  mission  in 
the  first  Silesian  War,  of  which  the  reader  haj3  lost  re- 
membrance. Good  for  nothing  in  diplomacy,  thought 
Friedrich,  but  agreeable  as  company.  "  Company  in  tents, 
in  the  seat  of  War,  has  its  unpleasantness,"  thought  Al- 
garotti ; — and  began  very  privately  sounding  the  waters 
'  Nioolai,  Anekdaten^  L  11-76,  ^c.  ^o. 
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at  Dresden  for  an  eligible  situation;  so  that  there  has 
ensued  a  quarrel  since;  then  humble  apologies  followed 
by  profound  silence, — till  now  there  is  reconcilement.  It 
is  admitted  Friedrich  had  some  real  love  for  Algarotti; 
Algarotti,  as  we  gather,  none  at  all  for  him;  but  only 
for  his  greatness.  They  parted  again  (February  1753) 
without  quarrel,  but  for  the  last  time  ;^ — and  I  confess  to 
a  relief  on  the  occasion. 

Friedrich,  readers  know  by  this  time,  had  a  great  ap- 
petite for  conversation :  he  talked  well,  listened  well ;  one 
of  his  chief  enjoyments  was,  to  give  and  receive  from  his 
fellow-creatures  in  that  way.  I  hope,  and  indeed  have 
evidence,  that  he  required  good  sense  as  the  staple ;  but 
in  the  form,  he  allowed  great  latitude.  He  by  no  means 
affected  solemnity,  rather  the  reverse;  goes  much  upon 
the  bantering  vein ;  far  too  much,  according  to  the  com- 
plaining parties.  Took  pleasure  (cruel  mortal  I)  in  stirring 
up  his  company  by  the  whip,  and  even  by  the  whip 
applied  to  raws ;  for  we  find,  he  had  '  established,'  like 
the  Dublin  Hackney- Coachman,  *raws  for  himself;'  and 
habitually  plied  his  implement  there,  when  desirous  to 
get  into  the  gallop.  In  an  inhuman  manner,  said  the 
suffering  Cattle ;  who  used  to  rebel  against  it,  and  go  off 
in  the  sulks  from  time  to  time.  It  is  certain  he  could, 
especially  in  his  younger  years,  put  up  with  a  great  deal 
of  zanyism,  ingenious  foolery  and  rough  tumbling,  if  it 
had  any  basis  to  tumble  on ;  though  with  years  he  became 
more  saturnine. 

By  far  his  chief  Artist  in  this  kind,  indeed  properl  \^ 
the  only  one,  was  La  Mettrie,  whom  we  once  saw  tran- 
siently as  Army-Surgeon  at  Fontenoy:  he  is  now  out 
of  all  that  (flung  out,  with  the  dogs  at  his  heels) ;  has 
been  safe  in  Berlin  for  three  years  past.     Friedrich  not 

•  Algarotti  Correspondence  {(Emres  de  Fridiric,  xviii.  86). 
VOL.  IV,  C  C 
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only  tolerates  the  poor  madcap,  but  takes  some  pleasure 
in  him:  madcap  we  say,  though  poor  La  Mettrie  had 
remarkable  gifts,  exuberant  laughter  one  of  them,  and 
was  far  from  intending  to  be  mad«  Not  Zanyism,  but 
Wisdom  of  the  highest  nature,  was  what  he  drove  at^ — 
unluckily,  with  open  mouth,  and  mind  all  in  tumult  La 
Mettrie  had  lefl  the  Army,  soon  after  that  busy  Foatenoy 
evening  :  Chivalrous  Grammont,  his  patron  and  protector, 
who  had  saved  him  from  many  scrapes,  lay  shot  on  the 
field.  La  Mettrie,  rushing  on  with  mouth  open  and 
mind  in  tumult,  had,  from  of  old,  been  continually  getting 
into  scrapes.  Unorthodox  to  a  degree;  the  Sorbonne 
greedy  for  him  long  since ;.  such  his  audacities  in  print, 
his  heavy  hits,  boisterous*  quizzical,  logical  And  now 
he  had  set  to  attacking  the  Medical  Faculty,  to  quizzing 
Medicine  in  his  wild  way;  Doctor  Astruc,  Doctor  This 
and  That,  of  the  first  celebrity,  taking  it  very  ilL  So 
that  La  Mettrie  had  to  demit;  to  get. out  of  France 
rather  in  a  hurry,  lest  worse  befel. 

He  had  studied  at  Leyden,  under  Boerhaave.  He  had 
in  tact  considerable  medical  and  other  talent,  had  he  not 
been  so  tumultuous  and  open-mouthed.  He  fled  to  Ley- 
den; and  shot  forth,  in  safety  there,  his  fiery  darts  upon 
Sorbonne  and  Faculty,  at  his  own  discretion, — which 
was  always  a  minimum  quantity : — he  had,  before  long, 
made  Leyden  also  too  hot  for  him.  His  Books  gained  a 
kind  of  celebrity  in  the  world;  awoke  laughter  and  atten- 
tion, among  the  adventurous  of  readers ;  astonishment  at 
the  blazing  madcap  (a  ban  diable,  too,  as  one  could  see) ; 
and  are  still  known  to  Catalogue-makers, — though,  with 
one  exception,  L' Homme  Machine^  not  otherwise,  nor  read 
at  all.  L' Homme  Machine  (Man  a  Machine)  is  the  ex- 
ceptional Book;  smallest  of  Duodecimos  to  have  so  much 
wildfire  in  it     This  Man  a  Machine^  though  tumultuous 
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La  Mettrie  meant  nothing  but  open-mouthed  Wisdom  by 
it,  gave  scandal  in  abundance ;  so  that  even  the  Leyden 
Magistrates  were  scandalised ;  and  had  to  bum  the  afflict- 
ing little  Dnodedmo  by  the  common  hangman,  and  order 
La  Mettrie  to  disappear  instantly  firom  their  City. 

Which  he  had  to  do, — towards  King  Priedrich,  usual 
refuge  of  the  persecuted;  seldom  inexorable,  where  there 
was  worth,  eyen  under  bad  forms,  recognisable  ;  and  not 
a  friend  to  burning  poor  men  or  their  books,  if  it  could 
be  helped.  La  Mettrie  got  some  post,  like  D'Arget's,  or 
still  more  nominal;  'readership;'  some  small  pension  to 
live  upon;  and  shelter  to  shoot  forth  his  wildfire,  when 
he  could  hold  it  no  longer :  fire,  not  of  a  malignant  in- 
cendiary kind,  but  pleasantly  lambent,  though  maddish, 
as  Friedrich  perceiyed.  Thus  had  La  Mettrie  found  a 
Goshen; — and  stood  in  considerable  £iyour,  at  Court  and 
in  Berlin  Society  in  the  years  now  current.  According 
to  l^icolai,  Friedrich  neyer  esteemed  La  Mettrie,  which 
is  easy  to  belieye,  but  found  him  a  jester  and  ingenious 
madcap,  out  of  whom  a  great  deal  of  merriment  could  be 
had,  over  wine  or  the  like.  To  judge  by  Nicolai's  au- 
thentic specimen,  their  Colloquies  ran  sometimes  pretty 
deep  into  the  cynical,  under  showers  of  wildfire  playing 
about;  and  the  high -jinks  must  haye  been  highish.' 
When  there  had  been  enough  of  this,  Friedrich  would 
lend  his  La  Mettrie  to  the  French  Excellency,  Milord 
Tyrconnel,  to  oblige  his  Excellency,  and  get  1a  Mettrie 
out  of  the  way  for  a  while.  Milord  is  at  Berlin ;  a  Jaco- 
bite Irishman,  of  blusterous  Irish  qualities,  though  with 
plenty  of  sagacity  and  rough  sense ;  likes  La  Mettrie ; 
and  is  not  much  a  fayourite  with  Friedrich. 

Tyrconnel  had  said,  at  first, — ^when  Rothenburg,  pri- 
yatdy  from  Friedrich,  came  to  consult  him,  **  What  are,  in 

•  Anekdoten,  vL  197-227. 
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practical  form,  those  ^  assistances  from  the  Most  Christian 
Majesty/  should  we  make  Alliance  with  him,  as  your 
Excellency  proposes,  and  chance  to  be  attacked?" — 
"  Morbleu,  assistances  enough''  (enumerating  several)  : 
"  mais  morbleu,  si  voua  nous  trompezj  vous  serez  icrases 
"  (if  you  deceive  us,  you  will  be  squelched)  !''^^  '  He 
had  been  chosen  for  his  rough  tongue/  says  Valori ;  our 
French  Court  being  piqued  at  Friedrich  and  his  sarcasms. 
Tyrconnel  gives  splendid  dinners ;  Voltaire  often  of  them ; 
does  not  love  Potsdam,  nor  is  loved  by  it.  Nay,  I  some- 
times think  a  certain  Demon  Newsturit^r  (of  whom  by 
and  by),  but  do  not  know,  may  be  some  hungry  Attach^ 
of  TyrconneFs.  Hungry  Attach^,  shut  out  from  the 
divine  Suppers  and  upper  planetary  movements,  and 
reduced  to  look  on  them  from  his  cold  hutch,  in  a  dog- 
like angry  and  hungry  manner  \  His  flying  allusions  to 
Voltaire,  ^^  son  (Friedrich's)  squelette  d'ApoUon,  skeleton 
of  an  Apollo,''  and  the  like,  are  barkings  almost  rabid. 

Of  the  military  sort,  about  this  time,  Keith  and  Both- 
enburg  appear  most  frequently  as  guests  or  companions. 
Rothenburg  had  a  great  deal  of  Friedrich's  regard.  Win- 
terfeld  is  more  a  practical  Counsellor,  and  does  not  shine 
in  learned  circles.  A  fiery  soldier; — a  man  probably  of 
many  talents  and  qualities,  though  of  distinctly  decipher- 
able there  is  no  record  of  him  or  them.  He  had  a 
Parisian  Wife ;  who  is  sometimes  on  the  point  of  coming 
with  Niece  Denis  to  Berlin,  and  of  setting  up  their  two 
French  households  there;  but  never  did  it,  either  ot 
them,  to  make  an  Uncle  or  a  Husband  happy.  Rothen- 
burg was  bred  a  Catholic :  *  he  headed  the  subscription 
for  the  famous  "KcUholische  Kirche/''  so  delightful  to  the 
Pope  and  liberal  Christians  in  those  years ;  *  but  never 
gave  a  sixpence  of  money,'  says  Voltaire  once :  Catholic 

»•  Valori,  ii.  130,  <fec. 
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Kirh  was  got  completed  with  difficulty;  stands  there 
yet,  like  a  large  wash-bowl  set,  bottom  uppermost,  on 
the  top  of  a  narrowish  tub ;  but  none  of  Rothenburg's 
money  is  in  it.  In  Voltaire's  Correspondence  there  is 
frequent  mention  of  him;  not  with  any  love,  but  with  a 
certain  secret  respect,  rather  inclined  to  be  disrespectful, 
if  it  durst  or  could :  the  eloquent  vocal  individual  not 
quite  at  ease  beside  the  silent  thinking  and  acting  one. 
What  we  know  is,  Friedrich  greatly  loved  the  man.  There 
is  some  straggle  of  Correspondence  between  Friedrich  and 
him  left ;  but  it  is  worth  nothing ;  gives  no  testimony  of 
that,  or  of  anything  else  noticeable : — and  that  is  the  one 
fact  now  almost  alone  significant  of  Rothenburg.  Much 
loved  and  esteemed  by  the  King ;  employed  diplomati- 
cally, now  and  then ;  perhaps  talked  with  on  such  subjects, 
which  was  the  highest  distinction.  Poor  man,  he  is  in 
very  bad  health  in  these  months;  has  never  rightly  re- 
covered of  his  wounds;  and  dies  in  the  last  days  of  1751, 
— ^to  the  bitter  sorrow  of  the  King,  as  is  still  on  record. 
A  highly  respectable  dim  figure,  far  more  important  in 
Friedrich's  History  than  he  looks.  As  King's  guest,  he 
can  in  these  months  play  no  part. 

Highly  respectable  too,  and  well  worth  talking  to, 
though  left  very  dim  to  us  in  the  Books,  is  Marshal 
Keith;  who  has  been  growing  gradually  with  the  King,  and 
with  everybody,  ever  since  he  came  to  these  parts  in  1747. 
A  man  of  Scotch  type ;  the  broad  accent,  with  its  sagacities, 
veracities,  with  its  stedfastly  fixed  moderation,  and  its  sly 
twinkles  of  defensive  humour,  is  still  audible  to  us  through 
the  foreign  wrappages.  Not  given  to  talk,  unless  there  is 
something  to  be  said;  but  well  capable  of  it  then.  Fried- 
rich, the  more  he  knows  him,  likes  him  the  better.  On  all 
manner  of  subjects  he  can  talk  knowingly,  and  with  insight 
of  his  own.    On  Russian  matters  Friedrich  likes  especially 
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to  hear  him, — ^thongh  they  differ  in  regard  to  the  worth  of 
Russian  troops.  *^  Very  considerable  military  qualities  in 
those  Russians/^  thinks  Keith:  '' imperturbably  obedient, 
patient;  of  a  tough  fibre,  and  are  beautifully  strict  to 
your  order,  on  the  parade-ground  or  off."  "  Pooh,  mere 
rubbish,  mon  cher/'  thinks  Friedrich  always.  To  which 
Keith,  unwilling  to  argue  too  long,  will  answer :  "^  Well,  it 
is  possible  enough  your  Majesty  may  try  them,  some  day; 
if  I  am  wrong,  it  will  be  all  the  better  for  us !''  Which 
Friedrich  had  occasion  to  remember  by  and  by.  Fried- 
rich  greatly  respects  this  sagacious  gentleman  with  the 
broad  aooent:  his  Brother,  the  Lord  Harischal,  is  now 
in  France:  Ambassador  at  Paris,  since  September  1751  '}^ 
'^  Lord  Marischal,  a  Jacobite,  for  Prussian  Ambassador  in 
Paris;  Tyrconnel,  a  Jacobite,  for  French  Ambassador  in 
Berlin  \"  grumble  the  Englisk 

Fractions  of  Events  and  Indications,  from  Voltaire 
himself  in  this  Time ;  more  or  less  iUuminative 
when  reduced  to  Order. 

Here,  selected  firom  more,  are  a  few  "fire-flies," — not 
dancing  or  distracted,  but  authentic  all^  and  stuck  each 
on  its  spit;  shedding  a  feeble  glimmer  oyer  the  physiog- 
nomy of  those  Fifteen  caliginous  Months,  to  an  imagina- 
tion that  is  diligent.  ,  Fractional  utterances  of  Voltaire  to 
Friedrich  and  others  (in  abridged  form,  abridgment  in- 
dicated) :  the  exact  dates  are  oftenest  irretrievably  gone; 
but  the  glimmer  of  light  is  indisputable,  all  the  more 
as,  on  Voltaire's  part,  it  is  mostly  involuntary.  Grouping 
and  sequence  must  be  other  than  that  of  Time. 

PoUdcmy  5th  June  1751.— King  is  off  on  that  Ost-Friesbudd 
jaunt ;  Voltaire  at  Potsdam,  'at  what  thej  call  the  Maiquiaat^'  in 
"  'Left  PoUdam,  28th  August'  (lUMtobeok,  i.  220). 
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complete  solitude, — ^preparing  to  die  before  long, — sends  his  Majesty 
some  poor  triBes  of  Scribbling,  proofs  of  my  love,  Sire :  "  since  I 
^  live  solitary,  wben  yon  are  not  at  Potsdam,  it  would  seem  I  came 
"  for  you  only"  (note  that^  your  Majesty)  1  *  *  "But  in  return 
**  for  the  rags  here  senty  I  expect  the  Sixth  Canto  of  your  Ari'  {Art 
de  la  Guerre^  one  of  the  Two  pupQ-and-schoolmaster  "Specimens'' 
mentioned  above) ;  ''  I  expect  the  Boof\o  the  Temple  of  Mars.  It 
**  is  for  you,  alone  of  men,  to  build  that  Temple ;  as  it  was  for  Ovid 
"  to  sing  of  Love>  and  for  Horace  to  give  an  Art  ofPoetryP  (Lay- 
ing it  on  pretty  thick  I)     *    * 

Then  again,  Liter  (after  severe  study,  ferula  in  hand):  ''Sire,  I 
"  return  your  Majeely  your  Six  Cantos ;  I  surrender  at  discretion 
"  {lui  lais9€  carte-blanM)  on  that  question  of  *metoire,'  The  whole 
"  Poem  is  worthy  of  you :  if  I  had  made  this  Journey  only  to  see  a 
"  thmg  so  unique,  I  ought  not  to  regret  my  Country."  *  *  And 
again  (still  no  date):  *'Grand Dieu !  is  not  all  that"  {History  of 
the  Gnat  Elector,  by  your  Majesty,  which  I  am  devouring  with 
such  appetite)  "neat,  elegant,  precise,  and,  above  all,  philosophical  T 
— "  Sire,  you  are  adorable ;  I  will  pass  my  days  at  your  feet  Oh, 
"  never  make  game  of  me  {des  nichei)  T  Has  he  been  at  that,  say 
yon  I  ''  If  the  Ejngs  of  Denmark,  Portugal,  ^pain,  &a,  did  it,  I 
"  should  not  care  a  pin ;  they  are  only  Kings.  But  you  are  the 
"  greatest  man  that  perhaps  ever  reigned.''^ 

Is  on  leate  ofabiencOy  near  by;  wUhm  to  be  called  again  (No 
date). — ^"  Sire,  if  yon  like  free  criticism,  if  yon  tolerate  sincere 
"  praises^  if  yon  ^rish  to  p^ect  a  Work**  {Art  de  la  Guerre^  or 
some  other  as  sublime),  "  which  you  alone  in  Europe  are  capable 
"  of  doing,  yoQ  have  only  to  bid  a  Hermit  come  npstairs.  At  your 
"orders  for  aU  his  lifa"^ 

In  Berlin  Palace:  please,  don't  turn  me  out!  (No  date) — *  * 
"  Next  to  you,  I  love  work  and  retirement  Nobody  whatever  com- 
"  plains  of  me.  I  ask  of  your  Majesty,  in  order  to  keep  unaltered 
"  the  happiness  I  owe  to  you,  this  &TOur,  Not  to  turn  me  out  of 
"  the  Apartment  you  deigned  to  give  me  at  Berlin,  till  I  go  for 
"  Paris"  (always  talking  of  that).    "  If  I  were  to  leave  it,  they 

»  In  (Euvres  de  Fridiric,  xxii.  271,  273.  «  lb.  281. 
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''  would  put  ia  the  Gazettes  that  F— Oh>  what  wouldn^t  thef  put 

in,  of  one  that,  belonging  to  King  Friedrich,  lives  as  it  were  m  the 

Disc  of  the  Sun,  conspicuous  to  everybody ! — "  I  will  go  out"  (of  the 

Apartment),  ''  when  some  Prince,  with  a  Suite  needing  it  to  lodge 

"  in,  comes  ;  and  then  the  thing  will  be  honourable.     Ghasot"  (gone 

to  Paris)  "  has  been  talking" — ^unguarded  things  of  me  I    *  I  have 

'  not  uttered  the  least  complaint  of  Chasot :  I  never  will  of  Chasot, 

^  nor  of  those  who  have  set  him  on'  (Maupertuis  belike)  :  '  I  foigive 

*  everything,  1 1'^* 

Rotlienburg  is  ill;  Voltaire  has  been  to  see  him  ('Berlin,  14th,' 
no  month  ;  year,  too  surely,  1751,  as  we  shall  find !  Letter  is 
in  Verse). — "Lieberkiihn  was  going  to  kill  poor  Bothenbuig;  to 
"  send  him  off  to  Pluto, — for  liking  his  dish  a  little ; — monBter 
"  Lieberkiihn !  But  Doctor  Joyous,''  your  reader.  La  Mettrie,— led 
by,  need  I  say  whom ? — "has  brought  him  back  to  us : — ^think  of 
"  Lieberkuhn*s  solemn  stare !  Pretty  contrasts,  those,  of  sublime 
^'  Quacksalverism,  with  Sense  under  the  mask  of  Folly.  May  the 
"  huBmorrhoidal  vein" — (follows  here^  note  it,  exquisite  reader,  that 
of  "  cul  de  mon  h4ros"  cited  above  1) — *    * 

And  then  (a  day  or  two  after ;  Eong,  too  haemorrhoidal  to  come 
twenty  miles,  but  anxious  to  know)  :  "  Sire,  no  doubt  Doctor  Joyoos 
"  {le  m^decin  joyeux)  has  informed  your  Majesty  that  when  we 
^'  arrived,  the  Patient  was  sleeping  tranquil ;  and  Cothenius  assured 
^*  us,  in  Latin,  that  there  was  no  danger.  I  know  not  what  has 
"  passed  since,  but  I  am  persuaded  your  Majesty  approves  my 
"  journey"  (of  a  street  or  two), — must  you  speak  of  it,  then  I 

Goes  to  an  Evening-Party  novo  and  then  (To  Niece  Denis).— 

*  *  '  Madame  Tyrconner  (French  Excellency's  Wife)  *  has  plenty 
'  of  fine  people  at  her  house  on  an  evening ;  perhaps  too  many' 
(one  of  the  first  houses  in  Berlin,  this  of  Milord  Tyrconnel's,  which 
we  frequent  a  good  deal).  *  *  *  Madame  got  very  well  through 
'  her  part  of  Androma^e'  (in  those  old  playacting  times  of  oms) : 

*  never  saw  actresses  with  finer  eyes,' — how  should  you  1 

"  As  to  Milord  Tyrconnel,  he  is  an  Anglais  of  dignity," — ^Irish 
in  reality,  and  a  thought  blusterous.     "  He  has  a  condensed  {serre) 

"  (Euvrea  de  Fr^iriCy  xxii.  270. 
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*^  caustic  way  of  talk ;  and  I  know  not  what  of  frank  which  one 
^*  finds  in  the  English,  and  does  not  usually  find  in  persons  of  his 
^'  trade.  French  Tragedies  played  at  Berlin,  I  myself  taking  part ; 
^'  an  Englishman  Envoy  of  France  there :  strange  circumstances  these, 
''  aren't  they  f'^^  Yes,  that  latter  especially ;  and  Milord  Marechal 
our  Prussian  Envoy  with  you  I  Which  the  English  note,  sulkily, 
as  a  weather-symptom. 

At  Potsdam^  Big  Devils  of  Grenadiers  (No  date). — *  *  "  But, 
"  Sire,  one  isn't  always  perched  on  the  summit  of  Parnassus ;  on^is 
"  a  man.  There  are  sicknesses  about ;  I  did  not  bring  an  athlete's 
''  health  to  these  parts ;  and  the  scorbutic  humour  which  is  eating 
*'  my  life  renders  me  truly,  of  all  that  are  sick,  the  sickest.  I  am 
"  absolutely  alone  from  morning  to  night  My  one  solace  is  the 
^'  necessary  pleasure  of  taking  the  air.  I  bethink  me  of  walking,  and 
"  clearing  my  head  a  little,  in  your  Gardens  at  Potsdam.  I  fancy 
"  it  is  a  permitted  thing ;  I  present  myself,  musing ; — I  find  huge 
"  devils  of  Grenadiers,  who  clap  bayonets  in  my  belly,  who  cry 
"  FuH^  Sacrament,  and  Der  Konig"  (Of,  Sacherment,  The  King, 
quite  tolerably  spelt) !  ''  And  I  take  to  my  heels,  as  Austrians 
"  and  Saxons  would  do  before  them.  Have  you  ever  read,  that  in 
'•  Titus's  or  Marcus- Aurelius's  Gardens,  a  poor  devil  of  a  Gaulish 
"  Poet"— In  short,  it  shall  be  mended.^« 

Hate  been  laying  it  on  too  thick  (No  date ;  in  Verse), — "  Marcus 
"  Aurelius  was  wont  to"  —  (Well,  we  know  who  that  is :  What  of 

Marcus,  then  T) "A  certain  lover  of  his  glory"  (still  in  terse) 

**  spoke  once,  at  Supper,  of  a  magnanimity  of  Marcus's ; — at  which 
"  Marcus"  (flattery  too  thick)  "  rather  gloomed,  and  sat  quite  silent, 
"  — which  was  another  fine  saying  of  his''  (ends  terse,  starts  prose) : 

'^  Pardon,  Sire,  some  hearts  that  are  full  of  you !  To  justify 
"  mjrself,  I  dare  supplicate  your  Majesty  to  give  one  glance  at  this 
''Letter  (Unes  pencil-marked),  which  has  just  come  from  M.  de 
"  Chauvelin,  Nephew  of  the  famous  Garde-des-Sceaux.  Tour  Ma- 
"  jesty  cannot  gloom  at  him,  writiug  these  from  the  fulness  of  his 
"  heart;  nor  at  me,  who" — Pooh;  no,  then  I  Perhaps  do  you  a  niche 
again, — poor  restless  fellow  !*" 

"  To  D'Argental  this  {(Euvres  de  Voltaire,  Ixxiv.  289). 

»•  (Euvres  de  Fr^ed^ric,  xxii.  273.  "  lb.  280. 
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Potsdam  Pal<ice  (No  date) :  Bire^  may  I  change  my  roam  ?  *  * 
^  I  ascend  to  jour  ante-chambeis,  to  find  some  one  hj  whom  I  may 
''  ask  permission  to  speak  with  70a.  I  find  nobody ;  I  have  to 
''  return  :*  and  what  I  wanted  was  this,  *'  your  protection  for  my 
**  Slide  de  Louis  Quatorze,  which  I  am  about  to  print  in  Berlin." 
Surely, — ^but  also  this : 

''  I  am  unwell,  I  am  a  sick  man  bom.  And  withal  I  am  obliged 
''  to  work,  almost  as  much  as  your  Majesty.  I  pass  the  whole  day 
**  alone.  If  you  would  permit  that  I  might  shift  to  the  Apartment 
"  next  the  one  I  have, — to  that  where  General  Bredow  slept  last 
**  winter, — ^I  should  work  more  commodiously.  My  Secretary  (Col- 
''  lini)  and  I  could  work  together  there.  I  should  have  a  httle  more 
"  sun,  which  is  a  great  point  for  me. — Only  the  whim  of  a  sick 
^'  man,  perhaps  I  Well,  even  so,  your  Majesty  will  have  pity  on  it. 
*•  Tou  promised  to  make  me  happy.'*^® 

I  suspect  that  I  am  suspected  (No  date). — ''  Sire,  if  I  am  not 
'*  brief,  forgive  me.  Yesterday  the  faithful  D'Arget  told  me  with 
"  sorrow  that  in  Paris  people  were  talking  of  your  Poem."  Hor- 
rible ;  but,  oh  Sire, — me  ? — "  I  showed  him  the  eighteen  Letten 
''  that  I  received  yesterday.  They  are  from  Cadiz,"  all  about  Fi- 
nance, no  blabbing  there !  "  Pennit  me  to  send  you  now  the  last 
"  six  from  my  Niece,  numbered  by  her  own  hand"  (no  forgery,  no 
suppression) ;  "  deign  to  cast  your  eyes  on  the  places  I  have  under- 
"  lined,  where  she  speaks  of  your  Majesty,  of  D'Argens,  of  Potsdam^ 
"  of  D'Ammon"  (to  whom  she  can't  be  Phyllis,  innocent  being)  ! — 
Mon  cher  Voltaire,  must  I  again  do  some  niche  upon  you,  then  t 
Tie  some  tin-canister  to  your  too-sensitive  tail?  What  an  element 
you  inhabit  within  that  poor  skin  of  ypurs  !^^ 

Majesty  invites  us  to  a  Literary  Christening,  Potsdam  (No 
date.  These  ' Six  Twins'  are  the  ''Art  de  la  Guerre"  in  Six  Chants ; 
part  of  that  revised  Edition  which  is  getting  printed  "  Au  Donjon 
du  Chateau;^  time  must  be,  well  on  in  1751).  Priedrich  writes  to 
Voltaire : 

*'  I  have  just  been  brought  to  bed  of  Six  Twins ;  which  require 
''  to  be  baptised,  in  the  name  of  Apollo,  in  the  waters  of  Hippocrene. 

"•  OShtvrea  dt  Frid^ric,  xxii.  277.  »»  lb.  269. 
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*'  La  Henriade  ia  leqnested  to  become  godmolher :  jou  will  have 
*^  the  goodneas  to  bring  her^  this  evening  at  five,  to  the  Father's 
''  Apartment  D'Aiget  Lucina  wiU  be  there ;  and  the  Imagination 
"  of  Man-a-Maciine  will  hold  the  poor  infants  over  the  Font."^ 

J)ri^  to  way  if  I  hone  offended. — ^  *  ''  As  they  write  to  mo 
''  from  Paris  that  I  am  in  disgrace  with  jon,  I  dare  to  beg  veiy 
''  earnestly  that  you  will  deign  to  say  if  I  have  displeased  in  any- 
'^  thing  I  May  go  wrong  by  ignorance  or  from  over-zeal ;  but  with 
'^  my  heart  never  1  I  live  in  the  profoundest  retreat ;  giving  to 
"  study  my  whole'* — "  Your  assurances  once  vouchsafed"  (famous 
Document  of  August  23d).  "  I  write  only  to  my  Niece.  V^  (a 
page  more  of  this) — ^have  my  sorrows  and  merits,  and  absolutely 
no  silence  at  all  P^  '  In  the  gift  of  Speech,  he  is  the  most  brilliant 
^  of  mankind/  said  Smelfungus ;  but  in  the  gift  of  Silence,  what  a 
deficiency  1    Friedrich  will  have  to  do  that  for  Two,  it  would  seem. 

Berlin,  28«&  Docmber  1751 :  Louis  Quaiorze;  and  Death  of 
Botbenburff. — *  Our  Louis  Quatorze  is  out.  But,  Heavens,  see,  your 

*  Majesty :  a  Krate  Printer,  at  Frankfurt-on-Oder,  has  been  going 
'  on  parallel  with  us,  all  the  while ;  and  here  is  his  foul  blotch  of  an 
'  Edition  on  sale,  too !  Bielfeld,'  fantastic  fellow, '  had  proof-sheets ; 
'  Bielfdd  sent  them  to  a  IVofessor  there,  though  I  don't  blame  Biel- 

*  feld :  result  too  evident  Protect  me,  your  Majesty ;  Order  all 
'  wagons,  especially  wagons  for  Leipzig,  to  be  stopped,  to  be  searched, 

*  and  the  Books  thrown  out, — it  costs  you  but  a  word  T 

Quite  a  simple  thing :  **  AH  Prussia  to  the  rescue !"  thinks  an 
ardent  Proprietor  of  these  Proof-sheets.  But  then,  next  day,  hears 
that  Bothenburg  is  dead.  Hat  the  silent  Bothenbuig  lay  dying, 
while  the  vocal  Voltaire  was  writmg  these  fooleries,  to  a  King  sunk 
in  grief.  *  Hepent,  be  sony,  be  ashamed  f  he  says  to  himself ;  and 
does  instantly  try; — ^but  with  little  success;  Frankfurt-on-Oder,  with 
its  Bielfeld  proof-sheets,  still  jangling  along,  contemptibly  audible,  for 
some  time.®  And  afterwards,  from  Frankfdrt-on-Mayn  new  sorrow 
rises  on  Louis  Quatorze,  as  will  be  seen, — Priedrich's  grief  for  Both- 
enburg was  deep  and  severe ;  *  he  had  visited  him  that  last  night,' 
say  the  Books ;  '  and  quitted  his  bedside,  silent,  and  all  in  tears.' 
It  is  mainly  what  of  Biography  the  silent  Bothenburg  now  has. 

«  (Euvres  de  FridSric,  xxiL  266.  «  IK  289.  »  lb.  286-7. 
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From  the  current  Narratives,  as  they  are  called, 
readers  will  recollect,  out  of  this  Voltaire  Period,  two 
small  particles  of  Event  amid  such  an  ocean  of  noisy 
froth, — two  and  hardly  more :  that  of  the  "  Orange-Skin," 
and  that  of  the  "  Dirty  Linen/'  Let  us  put  these  two,  on 
their  basis;  and  pass  on: 

The  Orange-Shin  (Potsdam,  2d  September  1751,  To  Niece 
Denis). — Good  Heavens,  mon  enfant^  what  is  this  I  hear  (through 
the  great  Sionysius'-Ear  I  maintain,  at  such  expense  to  myself)  I 

*  *  '  La  Mettrie,  a  man  of  no  consequence,  who  talks  fiskmiliarly 
^  with  the  King  after  their  reading ;  and  with  me  too,  now  and 
'  then  :  La  Mettrie  swore  to  me,  that  speaking  to  the  King,  one  of 
'  those  days,  of  my  supposed  &vour,  and  the  bit  of  jealousy  it  ex- 
'  cites,  the  King  answered  him :  "  I  shall  want  him  still  about  a 
"  year : — ^you  squeeze  the  orange,  you  throw  away  the  skin  {on  €n 
''jette  V decree)  I"  Here  is  a  pretty  bit  of  babble  ^e,  most  likely, 
and  bit  of  mischievous  fan)  from  Dr.  Joyous.  ^  It  cannot  be  trae, 
No !  And  yet — and  yet — V  Words  cannot  express  the  agonising 
doubts,  the  questionings,  occasionally  the  horror  of  Voltaire :  poor 
sick  soul,  keeping  a  Dionysius'-Ear  to  boot  I  This  blurt  of  La  Met- 
trie's  goes  through  him  like  a  shot  of  electricity  through  an  elderly 
sick  Household-Cat ;  and  he  speaks  of  it  again  and  ever  again, — 
though  we  will  not  farther. 

Dirty  Linen  (Potsdam,  24!th  July  1 752,  To  Niece  Denis).—*  * 
^  Maupertuis  has  discreetly  set  the  rumour  going,  that  I  found  the 

*  King's  Works  very  bad ;  that  I  said  to  some  one,  on  Verses  from 
'  the  King  coming  in, ''  Will  he  never  tire,  then,  of  sending  me  his 
"  dirty  linen  to  wash?"   Tou  obliging  Maupertuis !' 

Bumour  says,  it  was  General  Mannstein,  once  Aide^e-Oamp  in 
Kussia,  who  had  come  to  have  his  Work  on  JRussia  revised  (excel- 
lent Work,  often  quoted  by  us^),  when  the  unfortunate  Boyal 
Verses  came.  Perhaps  M.  de  Voltaire  did  say  it : — ^why  not,  had 
it  only  been  prudent?    He  really  likes  those  Verses  much  more 

"  Did  get  out  at  last, — in  England,  through  Lord  MariBchal,  and  David 
Hume :  see  Preface  to  it  (London,  1760), 
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than  I ;  but  knows  well  enongh,  sub  rosd,  what  kind  of  Verses  they 
are.  This  also  is  a  horrible  suspicion ;  that  the  King  should  heav  of 
this, — ^as  doubtless  the  King  did,  though  without  going  delirious  upon 
it  at  all.^    Thank  youy  my  Perpetual  President,  not  the  less ! — 

Of  Matipertuis,  in  iuccesdoe  Phases. — *  *  "Maupertuis  is 
"  not  of  very  engaging  ways ;  he  takes  my  dimensions  harshly  with 
''  his  quadrant :  it  is  said  there  enters  something  of  envy  into  his 
''  data,'*  «  «  «  ^  somewhat  surly  gentleman ;  not  too  sociable ; 
''  and,  truth  to  say,  considerably  sunk  here"  {assez  baiss^,  my  S'Ar- 
gental). 

*  *  ''I  endure  Maupertuis;,  not  having  been  able  to  soften 
"  him.  In  all  countries  there  are  insociable  fellows,  with  whom  you 
''  are  obliged  to  live,  though  it  is  difficult.  He  has  never  forgiven 
*'  me  for'' — *  omitting  to  cite  him,'  &c — ^^  At  Paris  he  had  got  the 

*  Academy  of  Sciences  into  trouble,  and  himself  into  general  dislike 

*  {d6teskr) ;  then  came  this  Berlin  o£fer.  ''  Old  Fleuri,  when  Mauper- 
"  tuis  called  to  take  leave,  repeated  that  verse  of  Virgil,  Nee  tibi  reg- 
''  nandi  wniat  tarn  dira  cupido.  Fleuri  might  have  whispered  as 
'^  much  to  himself:  but  he  was  a  mild  sovereign  Lord,  and  reigned 
''  in  a  gentle  polite  manner.  I  swear  to  you,  Maupertuis  does  not,  in 
«  his  shop"  (the  Academy  here) — ^**  where,  God  be  thanked,  I  never  go. 

''  He  has  printed  a  little  Pamphlet,  on  Happiness  {8ur  le  £on- 
"  heuf) ;  it  is  very  dry  and  miserable.  Reminds  you  of  Advertise- 
^  ments  for  things  lost, — so  poor  a  chance  of  finding  them  again. 
''  Happmess  is  not  what  he  gives  to  those  who  read  him,  to  those 
^*  who  live  with  him ;  he  is  not  himself  happy,  and  would  be  sorry 
*^  that  others  were''  (to  Niece  Denis  this).  « 

*  *  **  A  very  sweet  life  here,  Madame"*  (Madame  d'Argental, 
an  outside  party) :  '^  it  would  have  been  more  so,  if  Maupertuis  had 
''  liked  The  wish  to  please,  is  no  part  of  his  geometrical  studies ; 
''  the  problem  of  being  agreeable  to  live  with,  is  not  one  he  has 
"  solved."^— Add  this  Anecdote,  which  is  probably  D'A^et's,  and 
worth  credit : 

^*  'To  Niece  Denis,'  dates  as  above  {(Euvres  de  Voltaire,  Ixxiv.  408, 
Ixxv.  17). 

»  (Euvres  de  Voltaire,  Ixxiv.  330,  604  (4th  May  1751,  and  14th  March 
1752),  to  the  D'Argentals ;— to  Niece  Denis  (6th  November  1750,  and  24th 
August  1751),  Ixxiv.  250,  385. 


398  THE  TEN  TEABS  OF  PEACE.  [Book  XYL 

April  1751-nJaly  176S. 
'Voltaire  had  dinner-partj,  Maupertois  one  of  them ;  party  atill 
'  in  the  drawing-room,  dinner  jnst  coming  up.  "  President^  yow 
^  Book,  Sur  le  BonAemr,  has  given  me  pleasure,"  said  Voltaire,  po- 
'  litely'  (vety  politely,  conaidering  what  we  have  jnat  read) ; '  '^  given 
'^  me  pleasure, — a  few  obscurities  excepted,  of  which  we  will  talk 
"  together  some  evening/'  **  ObscuritieB  T'  said  Manportois,  in  a 
'  gloomy  arbitrary  tone :  ^  There  may  be  such  for  you,  Monsieor  T 
'  Voltaire  laid  his  hand  on  the  President's  shoulder^  (yellow  wig  near 
by),  'looked  at  him  in  sflence,  with  many-twinkling  glance,  gaaetj 

*  the  topmost  ezpresaon,  but  by  no  means  the  sole  one:  ''IVesident^ 
*'  I  esteem  you,  Je  wms  estime,  mon  President :  you  are  brave ;  you 
''  want  war :  we  will  have  it.  But>  in  the  mean  while,  let  us  eat  the 
*' King's  roast  meat" '«« 

Friedricli's  Answers  to  these  Voltaire  Letters,  if  he 
wrote  any,  axe  all  gone.  Probably  he  answered  almost 
nothing;  what  we  have  of  his,  relates  always  to  specific 
business,  receipt  of  Louis  Quatorze,  and  the  like ;  and  is 
always  in  friendly  tone.  Handsomely  keeping  Silence  for 
Two  I  Here  is  a  snatch  from  him,  on  neutral  figures  and 
movements  of  the  time. 

Fri^drich  to  WUMmina  (November  17th,  1751).   'I  think  the 
'  Margraf  of  Anspach  will  not  have  stayed  long  witii  yoa.     He  is 

*  not  made  to  taste  the  sweets  of  society :  his  passion  for  hunting, 

*  and  the  tippling  life  he  leads  this  long  time,  throw  him  out  when 

*  he  comes  among  reasonable  persons.' 

*  •  '  I  expect  my  Sister  of  Brunswick,  with  the  Duke  and 
'  their  eldest  Oirl,  the  4th  of  next  month,' — ^to  Oamival  here.  'It 
is  seven  years  since  the  Queen  (our  Mamma)  has  seen  her.  She 
'  holds  a  small  Board  of  Wit  at  Brunswick ;  of  which  your  Doctor/ 
— (Doctor  Superville,  Dutch-French,  whose  perennial  merit  now  is, 
That  he  did  not  bum  Wilhelmina's  Memoirs^  but  left  them  safe  to  * 
posterity,  for  long  centuries), — '  of  which  your  Doctor  is  the  director 
'  and  oracle.  You  would  burst  outright  into  laughing  when  she 
'  speaks  of  those  matters.    Her  natural  vivacity  and  haste  has  not 

*  Duvemet  inform  of  him,  always),  p.  176L 
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^  left  her  time  to  get  to  the  bottom  of  anything ;  she  skips  oontinu* 
'  ally  from  one  subject  to  the  other^  and  gives  twenty  decisions  in 

*  a  minute.'^ 

About  a  month  before  Bothenburg's  death,  which  was  so  tragical 
to  Friedrich,  thete  had  fallen  out,  with  a  hideous  dash  of  farce  in 
it^  die  death  of  La  Mettiia  Here  are  Two  Accounts,  by  different 
hands, — ^which  represent  to  us  an  immensity  of  babUe  in  the  then 
Voltaire  circle. 

La  Mettrie  dies. — Two  accounts :  1°.  King  Priedrich's :  to  Wil- 
helmina.  '21st  November  1751.  ♦  *  We  have  lost  poor  La  Mettrie. 
'  He  died  for  a  piece  of  fun :  ate  out  of  banter  a  whole  pheasant- 
^  pie ;  had  a  horrible  indigestion^  took  it  into  his  head  to  have  blood 

*  let,  and  convince  the  German  Doctors  that  bleeding  was  good  in 
'  indigestion.  But  it  succeeded  ill  with  him :  he  took  a  violent 
'  fever,  which  passed  into  putrid ;  and  carried  him  oS.  He  iS' 
^  r^etted  by  all  that  knew  him.  He  was  gay ;  ban  (liable^  good 
'  Doctor,  and  very  bad  Author :  by  avoiding  to  read  his  Books,  one 
^  could  manage  to  be  well  content  with  himself.'^ 

2"^.  Voltaire's :  to  Niece  Denis  (not  his  first  to  her) :  Potsdam, 
24th  December  1751.  *  *  'No  end  to  my  astonishmeat. 
'  Milord  Tyroonnel,'  always  ailing  (died  here  himself),  '  sends  to 

*  ask  La  Mettrie  to  come  and  see  him,  to  cure  him  or  amuse  him. 
'  The  King  grudges  to  part  with  his  Header,  who  makes  him  laugh. 

*  La  Mettrie  sets  out ;  arrives  at  his  Patient's  just  when  Madame 
^  Tyrconnel  is  sitting  down  to  table :  he  eats  and  drinks,  talks  and 

*  laughs  more  l^n  all  the  guests ;  when  he  has  got  crammed  (en  a 
^  juequ^au  menion\  they  bring  him  a  pie,  of  eagle  disguised  as 
'  pheasant,  which  had  arrived  from  the  North,  plenty  of  bad  lard, 
'  pork-hash  and  ginger  in  it ;  my  gentleman  eats  the  whole  pie, 
'  and  dies  next  day  at  Lord  Tyrconners,  assisted  by  two  Doctors,' 
Gothenius  and  Lieberkiihn,  '  whom  he  used  to  mock  at.  *  *  * 
'  How  I  should  have  liked  to  ask  him,  at  the  article  of  death,  about 
'that  Orange-skin  r^ 

Add  this  trait,  too,  from  authentic  Nicolai,  to  complete  the 

^  (Euvres  de  Frid^rtc,  xxvii.  i.  202 : — On  Superville,  see  Preuss's  Note, 
ib.  56. 

«  lb.  xxvii.  i.  203.  «•  (Euvres  de  Voltaire,  Ixxiv.  430 ;  ib.  460. 
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matter :  *  An  Irish  Priest,  Father  Macmahon,  Tyroonnd's  Chap- 
^  lain'  (more  power  to  him),  '  wanted  to  convert  La  Mettrie :  he 

*  pushed  into  the  sick-room ; — encouraged  by  some  who  wished  to 
'  make  La  Mettrie  contemptible  to  Friedrich'  (the  charitable  souls). 
^  La  Mettrie  would  have  nothing  to  do  with  this  Priest  and  his  talk ; 

*  who,  however,  still  sat  and  waited.     La  Mettrie,  in  a  twinge  of 

*  agony,  cried  out,  "  Jesus  Marie!"  "  Ah,  vous  Toili  enfin  reUmmS 
*^  d  ces  noms  consolateurs  !"  exclaimed  the  Irishman.    To  which  La 

*  Mettrie  answered  (in  polite  language,  to  the  effect),  "Bother  you!" 

*  and  expired,  a  few  minutes  after.'^ 

Enough  of  this  poor  madcap.  Friedrich's  Elope  of  him,  read 
to  the  Academy  some  time  after,  it  was  generally  thought  (and  with 
great  justice),  might  as  well  have  been  spared.  The  Piece  has  nothing 
noisy,  nothing  untrue ;  but  what  has  it  of  importance  ?  And  sorely 
the  subject  was  questionable,  or  more.  La  Mettrie  might  have  done 
without  Eul(^  from  a  King  of  men. 

'^    ^    '  He  had  been  used  to  put  himself  at  once  on  the  most 

*  familiar  footing  with  the  King'  (says  Thi^bault,  tiitbelieYable). 
'Entered  the  King's  apartment,  as  he  would  that  of  a  friend; 
'  plunged  down  whenever*  he  liked,  which  was  often,  and  lay  upon 

*  the  sofas :  if  it  was  warm,  took  off  his  stock,  unbuttoned  his  waist- 
'  coat,  flung  his  periwig  on  the  floor  ;^^ — ^highly  probable,  thinb 
stupid  Thi6bault ! 

'  The  truth  is,'  says  Nicolai, '  the  King  put  no  real  value  on  La 

*  Mettrie.    He  considered  him  as  a  meny-andrew  fellow,  who  might 

*  amuse  you,  when  half  seas-over  {entre  deux  mns),  De  la  Mettrie 
^  showed  himself  uuwort])y  of  any  favour  he  had.  Not  only  did  he 
'  babble,  and  repeat  about  Town,  what  he  heard  at  the  King's  taUe ; 
'  but  he  told  everything  in  a  false  way,  and  with  malicious  twists 
'  and  additions.  This  he  especially  did  at  Lord  Tyrconnel,  the  then 
'  French  Ambassador's  table,  where  at  last  he  (Ued.*^  But  could 
not  take  the  Orange-Skin  along  with  him ;  alas,  no  I — 

On  the  whole,  be  not  too  severe  on  poor  Voltaire! 
He  is  very  fidgetty,  noisy ;  something  of  a  pickthank,  of 

**  Nicolai,  AnekdoUUy  i.  20  n. 

"  Thi^bault,  v.  405  (calls  him  "Za  MSthene;''  knows,  as  usual,  nothing). 

*  Nicolai,  Anehdoteii^  i.  20. 
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a  wheedler;  but,  above  all,  he  is  scorbutic,  dyspeptic; 
hag-ridden,  as  soul  seldom  was ;  and  (in  his  oblique  way) 
appeals  to  Friedrich  and  us,— not  in  vain.'  And  in  short, 
we  perceive,  after  the  First  Act  of  the  Piece,  beginning  in 
preternatural  radiances,  ending  in  whirlwinds  of  flaming 
soot,  he  has  been  getting  on  with  his  Second  Act  better 
than  could  be  ex|^ected.  Gyrating  again  among  the  bright 
planets,  circum-jovial  moons,  in  the  Court  Firmament ;  is 
again  in  favour,  and  might — Alas,  he  had  his  fellow- 
moons,  his  Maupertuis  above  all!  Incurable  that  Mau- 
pertuis  misery;  gets  worse  and  worse,  steadily  from  the 
first  day.  No  smallest  entity  that  intervenes,  not  even  a 
wandering  La  Beaumelle  with  his  Book  of  Pensees,  but  is 
capable  of  worsening  it.  Take  this  of  Smelfungus  ;  this 
Pair  of  Cabinet-Sketches, — *  hasty  outlines ;  extant  chiefly,' 
he  declares,  '  by  Voltaire's  blame :' 

La  BeaumeUe. — *  Voltaire  has  a  fatal  talent  of  getting  into  quar- 
'  rels  with  insignificant  accidental  people ;   and  instead  of  silently, 

*  with  cautious  finger,  disengaging  any  bramble  that  catches  to 
'  Iiim,  and  thankfully  passing  on,  attacks  it  indignantly  with  potent 
'  steel  implements,  wood-axes,  war-axes ;  brandishing  and  hewing ; 
'  — till  he  has  stirred  up  a  whole  wilderness  of  brambl&-bush,  and  is 
'  himself  bramble-chips  all  over.  M.  Angliviel  de  La  Beaumelle,  for 
'  e2cample,  was  nothing  but  a  bramble :  some  conceited  Licentiate  of 

*  Theology,  who,  finding  the  Presbytery  of  Geneva  too  narrow  a  field, 

*  had  gone  to  Copenhagen,  as  Professor  of  Khetoric  or  some  such 
'  thing ;  and, — finding  that  field  also  too  narrow,  and  not  to  be 
^  widened  by  attempts  at  Literature,  Afes  Pens^es  and  the  like,  in 

*  such  barbarous  Country, — had  now'  (end  of  1751)  '  come  to  Berlin ; 
'  and  has  Presentation  Copies  of  Mes  Pens^es,  ou  le  Qu'en  dira- 

*  t-on,  flying  right  and  left,  in  hopes  of  doing  better  there.     Of 

*  these  Pens^es  (Thoughts  so-called)  I  will  give  but  one  specimen' 
(another,  that  of  '  King  Friedrich  a  common  man,'  being  carefully 
suppressed  in  the  Berlin  Copies,  of  La  Beaumelle*8  distributing): 

"  There  have  been  greater  Poets  than  Voltaire ;  there  was  never 
"  any  so  well  recompensed :  and  why  ?    Because  Taste  {ffout,  incli- 
VOL.  IV.  D  D 
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"  nation)  sets  no  limits  to  its  recompenses.  The  Song  of  Frossia 
'*  overloads  men  of  talent  with  his  benefits  for  precisely  the  reasons 
"  which  induce  a  little  German  Prince  to  overload  with  benefits  a 
"  buffoon  or  a  dwarf."*'  Could  there  be  a  phenomenon  more  indis- 
putably of  bramble  nature  ? 

*  He  had  no  success  at  Berlin,  in  spite  of  his  merits ;  could  not 
'  come  near  the  King  at  all ;  but  assiduously  frequented  Maupertuis, 
'  the  flower  of  human  thinkers  in  that  era, — ^who  was  veiy  humane 
/  to  him  in  consequence.     "  How  is  it,  0  flower  of  human  thinkers, 

*  that  I  cannot  get  on  with  his  Majesty,  or  make  the  least  way  V 
^*  HilaSy  Monsieur,  you  have  enemies  \"  answered  he  of  the  red  wig  ; 
'  and  told  La  Beaumelle  (hear  it,  ye  Heavens),  That  M.  de  Voltaire 
'  had  called  his  Majesty's  attention  to  the  Pens^e  given  above,  one 

*  evening  at  Supper  Royal ;  "  heard  it  myself,  Monsieur — husht  I'' 

*  Upon  which — 

'  ^^  Upon  which,  see,  paltry  La  Beaumelle  has  become  my  enemy 
^  for  life !"  shrieks  Voltaire  many  times  aflberwards :  "  And  it  was 
'  false,  I  declare  to  Heaven,  and  again  declare ;  it  was  not  I,  it  was 
'  D^ Aliens  quizzing  me  about  it,  that  called  his  Majesty's  attention 

*  to  that  Pensie  of  Blockhead  La  Beaumelle, — you  treacherous  Per- 
'  petual  President,  stirring  up  enemies  against  me,  and  betraying 

*  secrets  of  the  King's  table.''    Sorrow  on  your  red  wig,  and  you ! — 

*  It  is  certain  La  Beaumelle,  soon  after  this,  left  Berlin :  not  in  love 

*  with  Voltaire.  And  there  soon  appeared,  at  Frankfurt-on-Mayn, 
^  a  Pirate  Edition  of  our  brand-new  Si^cle  de  Louis  Quatorzs  (with 
'  Annotations  scurrilous  and  flimsy)  ; — La  Beaumelle  the  professed 

*  Perpetrator ;  "who  received  for  the  job  71  lOs.  net  I"**  asseverates 

*  the  well-informed  Voltaire.  Oh,  M.  de  Voltaire,  and  why  not  leave 
'  it  to  him,  then  ?  Poor  devil,  he  got  put  into  the  Bastille  too,  by 
^  and  by ;  Royal  Persons  being  touched  by  some  of  his  stupid  foot- 

*  notes. 

'  La  Beaumelle  had  a  long  course  of  it,  up  and  down  the  world, 
^  in  and  out  of  the  Bastille ;  writing  much,  with  inconsiderable  re- 
'  compense,  and  always  in  a  wooden  manner,  worthy  of  his  First 

*  vocation  in  the  Geneva  time.    '^  A  man  of  pleasing  physiognomy," 

*  says  Formey,  "  and  expressed  himself  well.  I  received  his  visit, 
"  14th  January  1752," — to  which  latter  small  circumstance  (wel- 

**  (Euvres  de  Voltaire^  zxviL  220n.  »  lb.  zzviL  219,  236. 
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*  come  as  a  fixed  date  to  us  here)  La  Beamnelle's  Biography  is  now 
^  pretty  much  reduced  for  mankittd.^  He  continued  Maupertuis*s 
'  adorer ;  and  was  not  a  bad  creature,  only  a  dull  wooden  one,  with 
'  obstinate  temper.  A  Life  ofMaupertuis  of  his  writing  was  sent 
'  forth  lately,^^  after  lying  hidden  a  hundred  years :  but  it  is  dull, 
^  dead,  painfuUy  ligneous,  like  all  the  rest ;  and  of  new  or  of  plea- 
'  aant  teUs  us  nothing. 

'  His  enmity  to  M.  de  Voltaire  did  prove  perpetual : — a  bramble 
'  that  might  have  been  dealt  with  by  fingers,  or  by  fingers  and  scis- 
^  Bors^  but  could  not  by  axes,  and  their  hewing  and  brandishing. 

*  "  This  is  the  ninety-fifth  anonymous  calumny  of  La  Beaumelle's, 
^  this  that  yQU  have  sent  me !''  says  Voltaire  once.  The  first  stroke 
^  or  two  had  torn  the  bramble  quite  on  end :  '^  He  says  he  will  pursue 

*  you  to  Hell  even,'^  writes  one  of  the  Voltaire  kind  firiends  firom 
'  Frankfurt,  on  that  72.  10<.  business.  ''1  VEnfer  T  answers  M.  de 
^  Voltaire,  with  a  toss :  "Well,  I  should  think  so,  he,  and  at  a  good 
^  rate  of  speed.  But  whether  he  will  find  me  there,  must  be  a 
'  question  T'  K  you  want  to  have  an  insignificant  accidental  fellow 
'  trouble  you  all  your  days,  this  is  the  way  of  handling  him  when 
^  he  first  catches  hold. 

AhMde  Prades,—'  De  Prades,  "  Abb^  de  Prades,  B^ader  to  the 
^  Sang,^'  though  happily  not  an  Enemy  of  Voltaire's,  is  in  some  sort 
'  La  Beaumelle's  counterparty  or  brother  with  a  difiierence  ;  concerning 

*  whom  also,  one  wants  only  to  know  the  exact  date  of  his  arrival. 
'  As  La  Beaumelle  felt  too  strait-tied  in  the  Geneva  vestures  (where 
'  it  had  been  good  for  him  to  adjust  himself,  and  stay)  ;  so  did  De 
'  Prades  in  the  Sorbonne  ditto, — and  burst  out,  on  taking  Orders, 

*  not  into  eloquent  Preachings  or  edifying  Devotional  Exercises ;  but 

*  into  loud  blurts  of  mere  heresy  and  heterodoxy.    Blurts  which  were 

*  very  loud,  and  I  believe  very  stupid ;  which  failed  of  being  sub- 
'  lime  even  to  the  Philosophic  world ;  and  kindled  the  Sorbonne 
'  into  burning  his  Book,  and  almost  burning  himself,  had  not  he  at 

*  once  run  for  it. 

*  Ban  to  Holland,  and  there  continued  blurting  more  at  large, — 

*  decidedly  stupid  for  most  part,  thinks  Voltaire,  "  but  with  glorious 

«*  Formey,  ii.  221. 

**  Viede  MaupertuU  (cited  above),  Paris,  1856. 
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*  Passages,  worth  your  Majesty's  attention  f — upon  which,  D'Alem- 
'  bert  too  helping,  poor  De  Pradcs  was  invited  to  the  Beadeiship, 

*  vacant  by  La  Mettrie's  eagle-pie ;  and  came  gladly,  and  stayed 
'  At  what  date?  one  occasionally  asks :  for  there  are  Eoyal  Letters, 

*  dateless,  but  written  in  his  hand,  that  raise  such  question  in  the 

*  utter  dimness  otherwise.  Date  is  "  September  1752."^^  Farther 
'  question  one  does  not  ask  about  De  Prades.  Bather  an  emphatic 
^  intrusive  kind  of  fellow,  I  should  guess ; —  wrote,  he,  not  Fiied- 
'  rich,  that  Abridgment  ofFUurys  Ecclesiastical  History^  and  other 
'  the  like  dreary  Pieces,  which  used  to  be  inflicted  on  mankind  as 

*  Friedrich's. 

'  For  the  rest,  having  place  and  small  pension,— ^ot,  like  La 
'  Beaumelle,  obliged  to  pirate  and  annotate  for  7L  lOs., — he  went 
'  on  steadily,  a  good  while  ;  got  a  Canonry  of  Glogau'  (small  Catholic 
benefice,  bad  if  it  was  not  better  than  its  now  occupant) ; — 'and 
'  unluckily,  in  the  Seven-Years  War  time,  fell  into  treasonous  Cor- 
'  respondence  with  his  Gouutrymen ;  which  it  was  feared  might  be 
'  fatal,  when  found  out.  But  no,  not  fatal.   Friedrich  did  lock  him  in 

*  Magdeburg  for  some  months ;  then  let  him  out :  "  Home  to  Glogau, 

*  sirrah ;  stick  to  your  Canonry  henceforth,  and  let  us  bear  no  more 
'  of  you  at  all !''    Which  shall  be  his  fate  in  these  pages  also.' 

Grood,  my  friend;  no  more  of  him,  then!  Only  re- 
collect 'September  1752,'  if  dateless  Royal  Letters  in  De 
Prades's  hand  turn  up. 

»'  Preuss,  i.  368;  ii.  115. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

DEMON  NEWSWRITBB,  OP  1752. 

It  must  be  owned,  the  King's  French  Colony  of  Wits 
were  a  sorry  set  of  people.  They  tempt  one  to  ask, 
"What  is  the  good  of  wit,  then,  if  this  be  it  ?  Here  are 
people  sparkling  with  wit,  and  have  not  understanding 
enough  to  discern  what  lies  under  their  nose.  Cannot 
live  wisely  with  anybody,  least  of  all  with  one  another. 

In  fact,  it  is  tragic  to  think  how  ill  this  King  suc- 
ceeded in  the  matter  of  gathering  friends.  With  the 
whole  world  to  choose  from,  one  fancies  always  he  might 
have  done  better!  But  no,  he  could  not; — and  chiefly 
for  this  reason:  His  love  of  Wisdom  was  nothing  like 
deep  enough,  reverent  enough;  and  his  love  of  Esprit 
(the  mere  Garment  or  Phantasm  of  Wisdom)  was  too 
deep.  Friends  do  not  drop  into  one's  mouth.  One  must 
know  how  to  choose  friends;  and  that  of  esprit,  though 
a  pretty  thing,  is  by  no  means  the  one  requisite,  if  indeed 
it  be  a  requisite  at  all.  This  present  Wit  Colony  was  the 
best  that  Friedrich  ever  had ;  and  we  may  all  see  how 
good  it  was.  He  took,  at  last  more  and  more,  into  ban- 
tering his  Table-Companions  (which  I  do  not  wonder  at), 
as  the  chief  good  he  could  get  of  them.  And  had,  as  we 
said,  especially  in  his  later  time,  in  the  manner  of  Dublin 
Hackney -Coachmen,  established  upon  each  animal  its 
raw;  and  makes  it  skip  amazingly  at  touch  of  the  whip. 
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"  Cruel  mortal !"  thought  his  cattle  : — ^but,  after  all,  how 
could  he  well  help  it,  with  such  a  set  ? 

Native  Literary  Men,  German  or  Swiss,  there  also 
were  about  Friedrich's  Court :  of  them  happily  he  did 
not  require  esprit;  but  put  them  into  his  Academy;  or 
employed  them  in  practical  functions,  where  honesty  and 
good  sense  were  the  qualities  needed.  Worthy  men, 
several  of  these ;  but  unmemorable  nearly  all.  We  will 
mention  Sulzer  alone, — ^and  not  for  Theories  and  Fhiloso- 
phies  of  the  Fine  Arts^  (which  then  had  their  multitudes 
of  readers) ;  but  for  a  Speech  of  Friedrich's  to  him  once, 
which  has  often  been  repeated.  Sulzer  has  a  fine  rugged 
wholesome  Swiss-German  physiognomy,  both  of  fiwje  and 
mind;  and  got  his  admirations,  as  the  Berlin  Htigh  Blair 
that  then  was:  a  Sulzer  whom  Friedrich  always  rather 
Uked. 

Friedrich  had  made  him  School  Inspector;  loved  to 
talk  a  little  with  him,  about  business,  were  it  nothing 
else.  "  Well,  Monsieur  Sulzer,  how  are  your  Schools  get- 
ting on  1"  asked  the  King  one  day, — long  after  this,  but 
nobody  will  tell  me  exactly  when,  though  the  fiwt  is  cer- 
tain enough :  "How goes  our  Education  business?"  ** Surely 
not  ill,  your  Majesty ;  and  much  better  in  late  years^"'  an- 
swered Sulzer. — ^*  In  late  years  :  why  1"  "  Well,  your 
Majesty,  in  former  time,  the  notion  being  that  mankind 
were  naturally  inclined  to  evil,  a  system  of  severity  pre- 
vailed in  schools :  but  now,  when  we  recognise  that  the 
inborn  inclination  of  men  is  rather  to  good  than  to  evil, 
schoolmasters  have  adopted  a  more  generous  procedure.'' 
"  Inclination  rather  to  good  V^  said  Friedrich,  shaking  his 
old  head,  with  a  sad  smile:  ''Alas,  dear  Sulzer,  Achy  mm 
"  lieher  Sulzery  I  see  you  don't  know  that  damned  race  of 
"  creatures  {Er  kennt  nicht  diese  verdammte  Eace)  as  I 

>  AUgtmeine  Tkeorie  der  JSekifnen  KtituUy  3  yoU. ;  &&  Ae. 
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**  do  r"^  Here  is  a  speech  for  you  1  '  Pardon  the  King, 
Tfho  was  himself  so  beneficent  and  excellent  a  King  I'  cry 
several  Editors  of  the  rosepink  type.  This  present  Editor, 
for  his  share,  will  at  once  forgive ;  but  how  can  he  ever 
forget ! — 

*  Perhaps  I  mistake,^  owns  Voltaire,  in  his  Pasquinade 
of  a  Vie  Privee,  '  but  it  seems  to  me,  at  these  Suppers 

*  there  was  a  great  deal  of  esprit  (real  wit  and  brilliancy) 

*  going.  The  King  had  it,  and  made  others  have ;  and, 
'  what  is  extraordinary,  I  never  felt  myself  so  free  at 

*  any  table.'  *  Conversation  most  pleasant,'  testifies  an- 
other, *most  instructive,  animated;  not  to  be  matched,  I 
^  should  guess,  elsewhere  in  the  world.'^  Very  sprightly 
indeed :  and  a  fund  of  good  sense,  a  basis  of  practicality 
and  fact,  necessary  to  be  in  it  withal ;  though  otherwise  it 
can  foam  over  (if  some  La  Mettrie  be  there,  and  a  good 
deal  of  wine  in  him)  to  very  great  heights. 

A  Demon  Newswriter  gives  an  "  /dea"  of  Fried- 
rich;  intelligible  to  the  Knowing  Classes  in 
England  and  elsewhere. 

Practically  I  can  add  only.  That  these  Suppers  of  the 
gods  begin  commonly  at  half-past  eight  ('  Concert  just 
over');  and  last  till  towards  midnight, — not  later  con- 
veniently, as  the  King  must  be  up  at  five  (in  Summer 
time  at  four),  and  *  needs  between  five  and  six  hours  of 
sleep.'  Or  would  the  reader  care  to  consult  a  Piece  ex- 
pressly treating  on  all  these  points ;  kind  of  Manuscript 

'  Nicolai,  iiL  274 ; — the  thing  appears  to  have  heen  said  in  French  {^*Je 
**  vou  bieny  mon  cker  SuUer,  que  vous  ne  connaiuez  jhu,  eomme  moiy  ceUe  race 
**  maudite  d  lagudle  n<ma  apparterunie'^) ;  bat  the  Qennaa  form  is  irresistibly 
attraotiTe,  and  is  now  heard  proyerbiaily  from  time,  to  time  in  certain 
months.  '  BieUeldy  letters ;  Voltaire,  VieFrivk. 
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Newspaper^  fallen  into  my  hands,  which  seems  to  have 
had  a  widish  circulation  in  its  day.*  I  have  met  with 
Two  Copies  of  it,  in  this  Country:  one  of  them,  to  appear- 
ance, once  the  property  of  George  Selwyn.  The  other  is 
among  the  Robinson  Papers:  doubtless  very  luculent  to 
Robinson,  who  is  now  home  in  England,  but  remembers 
many  a  thing.  Judging  from  various  symptoms,  I  could 
guess  this  Ms.  to  have  been  much  about,  in  the  English 
Aristocratic  Circles  of  that  time ;  and  to  have,  in  some 
measure,  given  said  Circles  their  "  Idea"  (as  they  were 
pleased  to  reckon  it)  of  that  wonderful  and  questionable 
King: — ^highly  distracted  "  Idea/'  which,  in  diluted  form, 
is  still  the  staple  English  one. 

By  the  label,  Demon  Newswriter,  it  is  not  meant  that 
the  Author  of  this  poor  Paper  was  an  actual  Devil,  or 
infernal  Spiritual  Essence  of  miraculous  spectral  nature. 
By  no  means !  Beyond  doubt,  he  is  some  poor  French- 
man, more  or  less  definable  as  flesh-and-blood ;  gesturing 
about,  visibly,  at  Berlin  in  1752;  in  cocked  hat  and  bright 
shoe-buckles ;  grinning  elaborate  salutations  to  certain  of 
his  fellow-creatures  there.  Possibly  some  hungry  Attachi 
of  Milord  Tyrconners  Legation ;  fatally  shut  out  from  the 
beatitudes  of  this  barbarous  Court,  and  willing  to  seek 
solacement,  and  turn  a  dishonest  penny,  in  the  per-contra 
course  1  Who  he  is,  we  need  not  know  or  care  :  too  evi- 
dent, he  has  the  sad  quality  of  transmuting,  in  his  dirty 
organs,  heavenly  Brilliancy,  more  or  less,  into  infernal 
Darkness  and  Hatefulness ;  which  I  reckon  to  have  been, 
at  all  times,  the  principal  function  of  a  Devil; — function 
still  carried  on  extensively,  under  Firms  of  another  title, 
in  this  world. 

♦  "  Idie  de  la  Perwnne^  d^  la  ManHre  de  Vtvre,  et  dela  C<mr  du  Jloi  de 
**Pru$$e:  juin  1752.*'  In  the  Bchinwn  Pajiers  (one  Copy)  now  in  the 
British  Moseiim. 
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Some  snatches  we  will  give.  For,  though  it  does  not 
much  concern  a  Man  or  King,  seriously  busy,  what  the 
idle  outer  world  may  see  good  to  talk  of  him,  his  Bio* 
graphers,  in  time  subsequent,  are  called  to  notice  the 
matter,  as  part  of  his  Life-element,  and  characteristic  of 
the  world  he  had  round  him.  Friedrich's  affairs  were 
much  a  wonder  to  his  contemporaries.  Especially  his 
Domesticities,  an  item  naturally  obscure  to  the  outer 
world,  were  wonderful ;  sure  to  be  commented  upon,  to 
all  lengths;  and  by  the  unintelligent,  first  of  aU.  Of  con- 
temporary mankind,  as  we  have  sometimes  said,  nobody 
was  more  lied  of: — of  which,  let  this  of  the  Demon  News- 
writer  be  example,  one  instead  of  many.  The  Demon 
Newswriter,  deriving  only  from  outside  gossip  and  eaves- 
dropping, is  wrong  very  often, — in  fact,  he  is  seldom  right, 
except  on  points  which  have  been  Officially  fixed,  and  are 
within  reach  of  an  inquisitive  Clerk  of  Legation.  Wrong 
often  enough,  even  in  regard  to  external  particulars,  how 
much  more  as  to  internal; — ^and  will  need  checking,  as 
we  go  along. 

Demon  speaks  first  of  Friedrich's  statnie,  5  ft.  6  in.  (as  we  know 
better  than  this  Demon) ;  ^  pretty  well  proportioned,  not  handsome, 

*  and  even  something  of  awkward  (ffaueke),  acquired  bj  a  constrained 
'  bearing'  (head  slighUj  ofi*  the  perpendicular,  acquired  by  his  flute, 
say  the  better  informed).  '  Is  of  the  greatest  politeness.  Fine  tone 
'  of  voice, — ^fine  even  in  swearing,  which  is  as  common  with  him 
'  as  with  a  grenadier/  adds  this  Demon;  not  worth  attending  to,  on 
such  points. 

*  Has  never  had  a  nightcap'  (sleeps  bareheaded ;  in  his  later  times, 
would  sleep  in  his  hat,  which  was  idways  soft  as  duifel,  kneaded  to 
softness  as  its  first  duty,  and  did  very  well) :  '  Never  a  nightcap, 

*  dressing-gown,  or  pair  of  slippers^  (true) ;  *  only  a  kind  of  doth  doak' 
(not  quite),  *  much  worn  and  very  dirty,  for  being  powdered  in.    The 

*  whole  year  round  he  goes  in  the  uniform  of  his  First  Battalion  of 
'  Guards : — ^blue  with  red  fiidngs,  button-hole  trimmings  in  silver, 
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*  frogs  at  the  inneor  end ;  coat  buttons  dose  to  the  shape ;  imstcoat 
^  is  plain  yellow*  (straw-colour) ;  *  hat  (three-cornered)  has  edging 
'  of  Spanish  lace,  white  plume'  (horizontal,  resting  on  the  laoe  all 
round)  :  '  boots  on  his  legs  all  his  life.  He  cannot  walk  with  shoes' 
(pooh,  you  —  1). 

'  He  rises  daily  at  five :' — No,  he  doesn't  at  all !  In  fact,  we  had 
better  clap  the  lid  on  this  Demon,  ill-informed  as  to  all  these  points ; 
and,  on  such  suggestion,  give  the  real  account  of  them,  distiUed 
from  Preuss,  and  the  abundant  authentic  sources. 

Preuss  says  (if  readers  could  but  remember  him) :  *  An  Almanac 
'  lies  on  the  King's  Table,  marking  for  each  day,  what  specific  duties 

*  the  day  will  bring.  From  five  to  six  hours  of  sleep :  in  summer 
'  he  rises  about  three,  seldom  after  four ;  in  winter  perhaps  an  hour 
'  later.  In  his  older  time,  seven  hours  sleep  came  to  be  the  sti- 
'  pulated  quantity ;  and  he  would  sleep  occasionally  eight  hoois  or 

*  even  nine,  in  certain  medical  predicaments.  Not  so  in  his  younger 
'  years :  4  A.M.  and  5,  the  set  hours  then.    Summer  and  winter,  fire 

*  is  lighted  for  him  a  quarter  of  an  hour  before.  King  rises ;  gets 
^  into  his  clothes :  "  stockings,  breeches,  boots,  he  did  sitting  on  the 
'  bed"  (for  one  loves  to  be  particular)  ;  the  rest  in  front  of  the  fire, 
'  in  standing  posture.  Washing  followed ;  more  compendious  than 
'  his  Father's  used  to  be. 

'  Letters  specifically  to  his  address,  a  courier  (leaving  Berlin, 
'  9  P.M.)  had  brought  him,  in  the  dead  of  night :   these,  on  the 

*  instant  of  the  King's  calling,  "  Here !"  a  valet  in  the  antechamber 

*  brought  in  to  him,  to  be  read  while  his  hair  was  being  dona  His 
'  uniform  the  Ejng  did  not  at  once  put  on ;  but  got  into  a  CScua- 
'  quin'  (loose  article  of  the  dressing-gown  kind,  only  shorter  than 
ours)  'of  rich  stufi^,  sometimes  of  velvet  with  precious  silver  embroid- 
'  eries.  These  Gasaquins  were  commonly  sky-blue  (which  colour  he 
'  liked),  presents  from  his  Sisters  and  Nieces.    Letters  being  glanced 

*  over,  and  hair-club  done,  the  Lifeguard  General-Adjatant  hands-in 
'  the  Potsdam  Report  (all  strangers  that  have  entered  Potsdam  or 
'  left  it,  the  principal  item) :  this,  with  a  Berlin  Report,  which  had 
'  come  with  the  Letters ;  and  what  of  Army-Reports  had  anived 
'  (Adjutant-General  delivering  tibese), — were  now  glanced  over.    And 

*  so,  by  five  o'clock  in  the  summer  morning,  by  six  in  the  winter, 
'  one  sees,  in  the  gross,  what  one's  Day's-work  is  to  be ;  the  miscel- 
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^  laneouB  stanea  of  it  are  now  mostly  here,  only  mortar  and  wailing 

*  of  them  to  be  thought  o£    General-Adjutant  and  his  affairs  are 

*  first  settled :  on  each  thing,  a  word  or  two,  which  the  General' Ad- 

*  jutant  (always  a  highly  confidential  Officer,  a  Hacke,  a  Winterfeld, 

*  or  the  like)  pointedly  takes  down. 

'  General-Adjutant  gone,  the  King,  in  sky-blue  casaquin'  (often 
in  very  faded  condition)  '  steps  into  his  writing-room ;  walks  about, 
'  reading  his  Letters  more  completely;  drinking,  first,  several  glasses 

*  of  water ;  then  coffee,  perhaps  three  cups  with  or  without  milk* 
(likes  coffee,  and  very  strong).  *  After  coffee  he  takes  his  flute ; 
'  steps  about  practising,  fantacfying :  he  has  been  heard  to  say, 
'  speaking  of  music  and  its  effects  on  the  soul,  That  during  this 

*  fEuitasying  he  would  get  to  considering  all  mapner  of  things,  with 
^  no  thought  of  what  he  was  playing ;  and  that  sometimes  eyen  the 
'  luckiest  ideas  about  business-matters  have  occurred  to  him  while 
'  dandling  with  the  fluta    Sauntering  so,  he  is  gradually  break&st- 

*  ing  withal :  will  eat,  intermittently,  small  chocolate  cakes ;  and 

*  after  his  coffee,  cherries,  figs,  grapes,  fruits  in  their  season'  (very 
fond  of  fruit,  and  has  elaborate  hot-houses).    ^  So  passes  the  early 

*  morning. 

'  Between  nine  and  ten,  most  of  one's  plan-work  being  got 

*  through,  the  questions  of  the  day  are  settled,  or  laid  hold  of  for 

*  settling.    Between  nine  and  ten,  King  takes  to  reading  the  *'  Ez- 

*  cerpts''  (I  suppose,  of  the  more  intricate  or  lengthier  things)  of  Yes- 
'  terday,  which  his  three  Cabinet  Raths'  (Clerk  Eichel  and  the  other 
Two) '  have  prepared  for  him.  King  summons  these  Three,  one  after 
'  the  other,  according  to  their  Department ;  hands  them  the  Letters 
'  just  read,  the  Excerpts  now  decided  on,  and  signifies,  in  a  minimum 

*  of  words,  what  the  answers  are  to  be, — Clerk,  always  in  full  dress, 

*  listening  with  both  lus  ears,  and  pencil  in  hand    May  have,  of 

*  Answers,  Cabinet-Orders  so-called,  perhaps  a  docen,  to  be  ready 

*  with  before  evening.^ 

'  Eichel  and  Company  dismissed,  King  flings  off  his  casaquin, 
<  takes  lus  regimental  coat ;  has  his  hair  touched  off  with  pomade, 

*  *  In  a  certain  Copy  or  Final-Begister  Book'  (Herr  Preoss's  Windfall, 
of  which,  tn/rd),  *  entitled  KMneUordenhopialhuchy  of  One  of  the  three 

*  Clerks,  years  1746-1762,  there  are,  on  the  average,  ten  Oabinet-Orderi 

*  daily,  Sonda/s  indaded'  (Preuas,  i.  362  n.). 


412  THE  TEN  YEARS  OP  PEACE.  [Book  XYI. 

Judo  1752. 
'  with  powder ;  and  is  buttoned  and  ready  in  about  five  minutes ; — 
'  ready  for  Parade,  which  is  at  the  stroke  of  eleven,  instead  of  later, 
'  as  it  used  to  be  in  Papa's  time.  If  eleven  is  not  yet  come,  he  will 
'  get  on  horseback ;  go  sweeping  about,  oftenest  with  errands  still, 
'  at  all  events  in  the  free  solitude  of  air,  till  Parade-time  do  come. 

*  The  Parole'  (Sentry's-tcorrf  of  the  Day)  '  he  has  already  given  his 
'  Adjutant -General    Parole,  which  only  the  Adjutant  and  Com- 

*  mandant  had  known  till  now,  is  formally  given  out ;  and  the  troops 
'  go  through  their  exercises,  manoeuvres,  under  a  strictness  of  criti- 
'  cism  which  never  abates.'  ''  Parade  he,  by  no  chance,  ever  misses," 
says  our  Demon  friend. 

'  At  the  stroke  of  twelve,'  coutinues  Preuss,  *  dinner  is  served. 

*  Dmner  threefold ;  that  is,  a  second  table  and  a  third.  Only  two 
'  courses,  dishes  only  eight,  even  at  the  King's  Table  (eight  also  at 
^  the  Marshal's  or  second  Table) ;  guests  from  seven  to  ten.  Din- 
'  ner  plentiful  and  savoury  (for  the  King  had  his  fistvourites  among 
^  edibles),  by  no  means  cariug  to  be  splendid, — yearly  expense  of 

*  tlireefold  Dinner  (done  accurately  by  contract)  was  1,800/.'  Lin- 
senbarth,  we  saw,  at  the  Third  Table,  and  how  he  fared.  '  The 
'  dinner-service  was  of  beautiful  porcelain ;  not  silver,  still  less  gold, 
'  except  on  the  grandest  occasions.  Every  guest  eatfi  at  discretion,' — 
of  course ! — '  and  drinks  at  discretion.  Moselle,  or  Fontac'  (kind  of 
claret) ;  '  Champagne  and  Hungary  are  handed  round  on  the  King's 

signal  King  himself  drinks  Bergerac,  or  other  clarets,  with  water. 
^  Dinner  lasts  till  two; — ^if  the  conversation  be  seductive,  it  has  been 
'  known  to  stretch  to  four.  The  King's  great  passion  is  for  talk  of 
^  the  right  kind ;  he  himself  talks  a  great  deal,  tippling  wine  and 
^  water  to  the  end,  and  keeps  on  a  level  with  the  rising  tide. 

*  With  a  bow  from  Majesty,  dinner  ends ;  guests  gently,  with  a 
'  little  saunter  of  talk  to  some  of  them,  all  vanish ;  and  the  King  is  in 
'  his  own  Apartment  again.  Generally  flute-playing  for  about  half  an 
'  hour ;  till  Eichel  and  the  others  come  with  their  day's  work :  tray- 

*  loads  of  Cabinet-Orders,  I  can  fancy ;  which  are  to  be  "executed," 
'  that  is,  to  be  glanced  through,  and  signed.  Signature  for  most  part 
'  is  all ;  but  there  are  Marginalia  and  Postscripts,  too,  in  great  num- 
'  ber,  often  of  a  spicy  biting  character ;  which,  in  our  time,  are  in 
'  request  among  the  curious.'  Herr  Preuss,  who  has  right  to  speak, 
declares  that  the  spice  of  mockery  has  been  exaggerated ;  and  that 
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serious  sense  is  always  the  aim  both  of  Document  and  of  Signer. 
Preuss  had  a  windfall ;  12,000  of  these  Pieces,  or  more,  in  a  lump, 
in  the  way  of  gift ;  which  fell  on  him  like  manna, — and  led,  it  is  said, 
to  those  Friedrich  studies,  extensive  faithful  quarryings  in  that  vast 
wilderness  of  sliding  shingle  and  chaotic  boulders. 

'  Coffee  follows  this  despatch  of  Eichel  and  Consorts ;  the  day 

*  now  one's  own.'  Scandalous  rumours,  prose  and  verse,  connect 
themselves  with  this  particular  epoch  of  the  day ;  which  appear  to 
be  wholly  lies.    Of  which  presently.     '  In  this  after-dinner  period 

*  fall  the  literary  labours,'  says  Preuss : — a  facile  pen,  this  King's  ; 
only  two  hours  of  an  afternoon  allowed  it,  instead  of  all  day  and 
the  top  of  the  morning.  '  About  six,  or  earlier  even,  came  the 
^  Boader'  (La  Mettrie  or  another),  'came  artists,  came  learned  talk. 
^  At  seven  is  Concert,  which  lasts  for  an  hour ;  half-past  eight  is 

*  Supper/^ 

Demon  Newswriter  says,  of  the  Concert :  *  It  is  mostly  of  wind- 
J  instruments,'  Eing  himself  often  taking  part  with  his  flute ;  *  per- 
'  formers  the  best  in  Europe.  He  has  three' — what  shall  we  call 
them  ?  of  male  gender, — '  a  counter-alt,  and  Mamsell  Astrua,  an 

*  Italian ;  they  are  unique  voices.  He  cannot  bear  mediocrity.  It 
'  is  but  seldom  he  has  any  singing  here.     To  be  admitted,  needs 

*  the  most  intimate  favour ;  now  and  then  some  young  Lord,  of 

*  distinction,  if  he  meet  with  such.'  Concert,  veiy  well ; — but  let  us 
now,  suppressing  any  little  abhorrences,  hear  him  on  another  subject : 

'  Dinner  lasts  one  hour'  (says  our  Demon,  no  better  informed)  : 
'  upon  which  the  King  returns  to  his  Apartment  with  bows.  It 
'  pretty  ofi^en  happens  that  he  takes  with  him  one  of  his  young 
'  fellows.    These  are  all  handsome,  like  a  picture  (/aits  ipeindre), 

*  and  of  the  beautifullest  face,' — adds  he,  still  worse  informed ;  poi- 
sonous malice  mixing  itself,  this  time,  with  the  human  darkness, 
and  reducing  it  to  diabolic.  This  Demon's  Paper  abounds  with 
similar  allusions ;  as  do  the  more  desperate  sort  of  Voltaire  utter- 
ances,— Vie  Pri^^e  treating  it  as  known  fact ;  Letters  to  Denis  in 
occasional  paroxysms,  as  rumour  of  detestable  nature,  probably  true 
of  one  who  is  so  detestable,  at  least  so  formidable,  to  a  guilty 
sinner  his  Guest.     Others,  not  to  be  called  diabolical,  as  Herr  Dr. 

*  Preuss,  i.  344-347  (and  with  intermittencies,  pp.  356,  361,  363,  tc. 
to  376) :  abridged. 
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BiiscluDg,  for  esample,  speak  of  it  as  a  thing  credible ;  as  good  as 
known  to  the  well-infonned.  And,  beyond  the  least  question,  thoe 
did  a  thrice-abominable  ramonr  of  that  kind  ran,  whispering  audibly, 
over  all  the  world ;  and  gain  belief  from  those  who  had  appetite.  A 
most  melancholy  business.  Solacing  to  human  en^y ; — ezplaining 
also,  to  the  dark  human  intellect,  why  this  King  had  commonly  no 
Women  at  his  Court.  A  most  melancholy  portion  of  my  raw-mate- 
rial, this ;  concerning  which,  since  one  must  speak  of  it,  here  is  what 
little  I  have  to  say : 

1^.  That  proof  of  the  n^cOivey  in  this  or  in  any  such  case,  is  by 
the  nature  of  it  impossible.  That  it  is  indisputable  Friedrich  did 
not  now  live  with  his  Wife,  nor  seem  to  concern  himself  with  the 
empire  of  women  at  all ;  having,  except  now  and  then  his  Sisters 
and  some  Foreign  Princess  on  short  visit,  no  women  in  his  Court ; 
and  though  a  great  judge  of  Female  merits,  graces  and  accomplish- 
ments, seems  to  worship  women  in  that  remote  way  alone,  and  not  in 
any  nearer.  Which  occasioned  great  astonishment  in  a  world  used 
so  much  to  the  contrary.  And  gave  rise  to  many  conjectures  among 
the  idle  of  mankind,  "  What,  on  Earth,  or  under  Earth,  can  be  llie 
meaning  of  it  f — and  among  others,  to  the  above  scandalous  rumour^ 
as  some  solacement  to  human  malice  and  impertinent  curiosity. 

2^  That  an  opposite  rumour, — ^which  would  indeed  have  been 
pretty  fatal  to  this  one,  but  perhaps  still  more  disgraceful  in  the 
eyes  of  a  Demon  Newswriter, — ^was  equally  current ;  and  was  much 
elaborated  by  the  curious  impertinent.  Till  Nicolai  got  hold  of 
it>  in  Herr  Dr.  Zimmermann's  responsible  hands ;  and  conclusively 
knocked  it  on  the  head.^ 

3^.  That,  for  me,  proof  in  the  affirmative,  or  probable  indication 
that  way,  has  not  anywhere  turned  up.  Nowhere  for  me,  in  these 
extensive  minings  and  siftings.  Not  the  least  of  ^probable  indica- 
tion ;  but  contrariwise,  here  and  there,  rather  definite  indications 
pointing  directly  the  opposite  way.®  Friedrich,  in  his  own  utter- 
ances and  occasional  rhymes,  is  abundantly  cynical ;  now  and  then 
rises  to  a  kind  of  epic  cynicism,  on  this  very  matter.    But  at  no 

'  See  Zimmermami'B  Froffmentey  and  Kicolai  patiently  pounding  it  to 
powder  (whoever  is  cunous  on  this  disgusting  subject). 

*  For  example  (*  Cforretpondence  with  IMatchrfy^  (EuvreSf  xxvii.  m. 
145. 
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time  can  the  painful  critic  call  it  cynicism  as  of  otker  than  an 
observer ;  always  a  kind  of  vinegar  cleanness  in  it,  except  in  theory. 
Cynicism  of  an  impartial  observer  in  a  dirty  element ;  observer  epic- 
ally  sensible  (when  provoked  to  it)  of  the  bratal  contemptibilities 
which  lie  in  Human  Life,  alongside  of  its  big  stmttings  and  preten- 
sions. In  Friedrich's  utterances  there  is  that  kind  of  cynicism  un- 
deniable ; — and  yet  he  had  a  modesty  almost  female  in  regard  to  his 
own  person ;  '  no  servant  having  ever  seen  him  in  an  exposed  state.'^ 
Which  had  considerably  strengthened  rumour  No.  2.  0  ye  poor  im- 
pious Long-eared, — ^Long-eared  I  will  caU  you,  instead  of  Two-homed 
and  with  only  One  hoof  cloven  I  Among  the  tragical  platitudes  of 
Human  Nature,  nothing  so  fills  a  considering  brother  mortal  with 
sorrow  and  despair,  as  this  innate  tendency  of  the  common  crowd 
in  regard  to  its  Great  Men,  whensoever,  or  almost  whensoever,  the 
Heavens  do,  at  long  intervals,  vouchsafe  us,  as  their  all-including 
blessing,  anything  of  such  I  Practical  ^^  Blasphemy /' — ^is  it  not,  if 
you  reflect?  Strangely  possible  that  sin,  even  now.  And  ought 
to  be  religiously  abhorred  by  every  soul  that  has  the  least  piety  or 
nobleness.  Act  not  the  mutinous  flunkey,  my  firiend ;  though  there 
be  great  wages  gomg  in  that  line. 

4^.  That  in  these  circumstance^  and  taking  into  view  the  others 
wise  known  qualities  of  this  high  Fellow- Creature,  the  present 
Editor  does  not,  for  his  own  share,  value  the  rumour  at  a  pin's  fee. 
And  leaves  it,  and  recommends  his  readers  to  leave  it,  hanging  by 
its  own  head,  in  the  sad  subterranean  regions, — ^till  (probably  not 
for  a  long  while  yet)  it  drop  to  a  far  Deeper  and  dolefuller  Region, 
out  of  our  way  altogether. 

"  Lamentable,  yes,'"  comments  Diogenes ;  "  and  especially  so, 

**  that  the  idle  public  has  a  hankering  for  such  things !    But  are 

*'  there  no  obscene  details  at  all,  then  ?  grumbles  the  disappointed 

"  idle  public  to  itself,  something  of  reproach  in  its  tone.    A  public 

'*  idle-minded ;  much  d^raved  in  every  way.    Thus,  too,  you  will 

"  observe  of  dogs :  two  dogs,  at  meeting,  run,  first  of  all,  to  the 

*'  shameful  parts  of  the  constitution ;  institute  a  strict  examination, 

'^  more  or  lees  satis&ctory,  in  that  department    That  once  settled, 

"  their  interest  in  ulterior  matters  seems  pretty  much  to  die  away, 

'*  and  they  are  ready  to  part  again,  as  from  a  problem  done.'' — 

Enough,  oh,  enough  I 

*  PreuBS,  i.  376. 
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Practically  we  are  getting  no  good  of  our  Demon ; — 
and  will  dismiss  him,  after  a  taste  or  two  more. 

This  Demon  Newswriter  has,  evidently,  never  been  to  Potsdam ; 
which  he  figures  as  tbe  abode  of  horrid  cruelty,  a  kind  of  Tartams  on 
Earth ; — where  there  is  a  dreadful  scarcity  of  women,  for  one  item ; 
lamentable  to  one's  moral  feelings.  Scarcity  nothing  like  so  great, 
even  among  the  soldiejr-classes,  as  the  Demon  Newsvnnter  imagmes 
to  himself;  nor  productive  of  the  results  lamented  Prussian  sol- 
diers are  not  encouraged  to  marry,  if  it  will  hurt  the  service ;  nor 
do  their  wives  march  with  the  Begiment  except  in  such  proportions 
as  there  may  be  sewing,  washing,  and  the  like  women's  work  fairly 
wanted  in  their  respective  Companies :  the  Potsdam  First  Battalion, 
I  understand,  is  hardly  permitted  to  marry  at  alL  And  in  r^ard  to 
lamentable  results,  that  of  '' LUbiten^Schdney  Sweetheart- Ticilefo," 
— or  actual  military  legalising  of  Temporary  Marriages,  with  regular 
privileges  attached,  and  fixed  rules  to  be  observed, — might  perhaps 
be  the  notablest  point,  and  the  Mms-lamentablest,  to  a  man  or 
demon  in  the  habit  of  lamenting.^^  For  the  rest,  a  considerably 
dreadful  place  this  Potsdam,  to  the  flaccid,  esurient  and  disorderly 
of  mankind ; — '  and  strict  as  Fate'  (Demon  correct  for  once)  *  in 
'  inexorably  punishing  military  ons. 

'  This  King/  he  says, '  has  a  great  deal  of  esprit;  mudi  less  of  real 
'  knowledge  {connaissancet)  than  is  pretended.  He  excels  only  in  the 
'  military  part ;  really  excellent  there.  Has  a  facile  expeditious  pen 
'  and  head ;  understands  what  you  say  to  liim,  at  the  first  word.  Kot 
'  taking  nor  wishing  advice  *,  never  suffering  replies  or  remonstrances, 
'  not  even  from  his  Mother.  Pretty  well  acquainted  with  Works  of 
*  Esprity  whether  in  Prose  or  in  Verse :  burning'  (very  hot  indeed) 
'  to  distinguish  himself  by  performance  of  that  kind ;  but  unable  to 
'  reach  the  Beautiful,  uidess  held  up  by  somebody  {itayf).  It  is 
'  said  that,  in  a  splenetic  moment,  his  Skeleton  of  an  Apollo'  (sque- 
lette  d'ApoUonf  M.  de  Voltaire,  who  is  lean  exceedingly)  ^  exclaimed 
'  once,  some  time  ago,  "  When  is  it,  then,  that  he  will  haye  done 
"  sending  me  his  dirty  linen  to  wash  f 

'  The  King  is  of  a  sharp  mocking  tongue  wibhal ;  pricking  into 
'  whoever  displeases  him ;  often  careless  of  policy  in  that    Under- 

»  Preufls,  L  42C. 
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'  stands  nothing  of  Finance,  or  still  less  of  Trade ;  always  looking 

'  direct  towards  more  monej,  whicli  he  loves  much ;  incapable  of 

'  sowing'  (as  some  of  t^  do !)  '  for  a  distant  harvest.    Treats  almost 

'  all  the  world  as  slaves.    All  his  subjects  are  held  in  hard  shackles. 

"  Kigorous  for  the  least  shortcoming,  where  his  interest  is  hurt : — 

'  never  pardons  anj  fault  which  tends  to  inexactitude  in  the  Militaiy 

*  Service.  Spandau  very  full/ — though  I  did  not  myself  count 
^  Keeps  in  his  pay  nobody  but  those  useful  to  him,  and  capable  of 
'  doing  employments  well'  (true^  always) ;  '  and  the  instant  he  has  no 

*  more  need  of  them,  dismissing  them  with  nothing'  {faUe,  generally). 
'  The  Subsidies  imposed  on  his  subjects  are  heavy ;  in  constant  pro- 
'  portion  to  their  Feudal  Properties,  and  their  Leases  of  Domains 
'  {Cantrats  et  Baux)  \  and,  what  is  dreadful,  are  exacted  with  the 

*  same  rigour  if  your  Property  gets  into  debt/ — no  remission  by  the 
iron  grip  of  this  King  in  the  name  of  the  State  !  Sell,  if  you  can 
find  a  Purchaser ;  or  get  confiscated  altogether ;  that  is  your  only 
remedy.     Surely  a  tyrant  of  a  King. 

'  People  who  get  nearest  him  will  tell  you  that  his  Politeness 
'  is  not  natural,  but  a  remnant  of  old  habit,  when  he  had  need  of 
'  cveiybody,  against  the  persecutions  of  his  Father.  He  respects  his 
'  Mother ;  the  only  Female  for  whom  he  has  a  sort  of  attention.  He 
'  esteems  his  Wife,  and  cannot  endure  her ;  has  been  married  nine- 

*  teen  years,  and  has  not  yet  addressed  one  word  to  her'  (how  true  !). 
'  It  was  but  a  few  days  ago  she  handed  him  a  Letter,  petitioning 
'  some  things  of  which  she  had  the  most  pressing  want.  He  took  the 
'  Ijetter,  with  that  smiling,  polite  and  gracious  air  which  he  assumes 
'  at  pleasure ;  and  without  breaking  the  seal,  tore  the  Letter  up 
'  before  her  face,  made  her  a  profound  bow,  and  turned  his  back  on 
'  her.'  Was  there  ever  such  a  Pluto  varnished  into  Literary  Kose- 
pink  ?    Very  proper  Majesty  for  the  Tartarus  that  here  is. 

*  *  *  The  Queen-Mother/  continues  our  Small  Devil,  '  is  a 
'  good  fat  woman,  who  lives  and  moves  in  her  own  viaj  (rondemeTU). 
*■  She  has  1 6,000Z.  a  year  for  keeping  up  her  House.  It  is  said  she 
'  hoarda  Four  days  in  the  week  she  has  Apartment'  (Royal  Soiree) ; 
'  to  which  you  cannot  go  without  express  invitation.  There  is 
'  supper-table  of  twenty-four  covers ;  only  eight  dishes,  served  in 
'  a  shabby  manner  {ind^cemment)  by  six  little  scoundrels  of  Pages. 

*  Men  and  women  of  the  Country'  (shivering  Natives,  cheering  their 

VOL,  IV.  E  E 
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doll  abode)  'go  and  eat  there.  Steward  Boyal  sends  tbe  inTitations. 
'  At  eleven,  everybody  has  withdrawn.  Other  days,  this  Queen  eats 
'  by  herself.  Stewardess  Boyal  and  three  Maids  of  Honour  haye 
'  their  separate  table  ;  two  dishes  the  whole.  She  is  shabbily  lodged' 
(in  my  opinion), '  when  at  the  Palace.    Her  Monbijoa,  which  is  dose 

*  to  Berlin'  (now  weU  within  it),  *  would  be  pretty  enough^  for  a  pri- 
'  vate  person. 

'  The  Queen  B^nant  is  the  best  woman  in  the  world.  All  the 
'  year^  (not  quite)  '  she  dines  alone.  Has  Apartment  on  ThoiBdays ; 
'  everybody  gone  at  nine  o'clock.  Her  morsels  are  cut  for  her,  her 
'  steps  are  counted,  and  her  words  are  dictated ;  she  is  miserable, 
^  and  does  what  she  can  to  hide  it' — according  to  our  Small  DeviL 
'  She  has  scarcely  the  necessaries  of  life  allowed  her/ — spoids  re- 
gularly two-thirds  of  her  income  in  charitable  objects ;  translates 
French-Calvinist  Devotional  Works,  for  benefit  of  the  German  mind; 
and  complains  to  no  Small  Devil,  of  never  so  sympathising  nature. 
'  At  Court  she  is  lodged  on  the  second  floor'  (scandalous).  '  Schon- 
'  hausen  her  Country  House,  with  the  exception  of  the  Garden  which 
'  is  pretty  enough, — our  Shopkeepers  of  the  Bue  St  Honord  would 
'  sniff  at  such  a  lodging. 

'  Princess  Amelia  is  rather  amiable'  (thank  you  for  nothing, 
Small  Devil)  ;  '  often  out  of  temper  because — this  is  so  shocking  a 
'  place  for  Ladies,  especially  for  maiden  Ladies.  Lives  with  her 
'  Mother ;  special  income  very  small ; — Coadjutress  of  Quedlinboig ; 
'  will  be  actual  Abbess,'  in  a  year  or  two." 

'  Eldest  Prince,  Heir  Apparent,' — do  not  speak  of  him.  Small 
Devil,  for  you  are  misinformed  in  every  feature  and  particular : — 
enough,  'he  is  facsimile  of  his  Brother.     He  has  only  18,00(V. 

*  a-year,  for  self.  Wife,  Household,  and  Children'  (two,  both  Boys) ; 
'  —and  is  said'  (falsely)  '  to  hoard,  and  to  follow  Trade,  extensive 

*  Trade  with  his  Brother's  Woods. 

'  Prince  Henri,  who  is  just  going  to  be  married,' — thank  you, 
Demon,  for  reminding  us  of  that  Bride  is  Wilhelmina,  Princess  of 
Hessen-Cassel.  Marriage,  25th  June  1752 ; — did  not  prove,  in  the 
end,  very  happy.  A  small  contemporary  event ;  which  would  con- 
cern Voltaire  and  others  that  concern  us.    Three  months  ago,  Apni 

"  11th  April  1756 :  Preuss,  xxvii.  p.  xxxiv.  {otPr^ace), 
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14th,  1752,  the  Berlin  Fowder-Magazine  flew  aloft  with  horrible 
crash ;" — ^and  would  be  audible  to  Voltaire,  in  this  his  Second  Act 
Events,  audible  or  not,  never  cease. 

'  Prince  Henri,'  in  Demon's  opinion,  '  is  the  amiablest  of  the 
'  House.    He  is  polite,  generous,  and  loves  good  company.    Has 

*  12,000Z.  a-year  left  him  by  Papa.'    Not  enough,  as  it  proved.    *  If, 

*  on  this  Marriage,  his  Brother,  who  detests  him'  (witness  Beinsberg 
and  other  evidences,  now  and  onward),  '  gives  him  nothing,  he  won't 
'  be  well  off.  They  are  furnishing  a  House  for  him,  where  he  will 
'  lodge  after  wedding.  Is  reported  to  be — Potzdamiste^  (says  the 
scandalous  Small  Devil,  whom  we  are  weary  of  contradicting), — 
Potsdamite,  in  certain  respects.  *  Poor  Princess,  what  a  destiny  for 
*you! 

^  Prince  Ferdinand,  little  scrapmg  of  a  creature  {petit  chafouin), 

*  crapulous  to  excess,  niggardly  in  the  extreme,  whom  everybody 

*  avoids,' — much  more  whose  Portrait,  by  a  Magic-lantern  of  this 
kind :  which  let  us  hastily  shut,  and  fling  into  the  cellar ! — '  Little 
'  Ferdinand,  besides  his  15,000/.  a-year,  Papa's  bequest,  gets  con- 
'  siderable  sums  given  him.  Has  lodging  in  the  King's  House ;  goes 
'  shifting  and  visiting  about,  wherever  he  can  live  gratis ;  and  strives 
'  all  he  can  to  amass  money.  Has  to  be  in  boots  and  uniform,  every 
^  three  days.  Three  months  of  the  year  practically  with  his  regiment : 
'  but  the  shifts  he  has  for  avoiding  expense  are  astonishing/    *     ^ 

What  an  illuminative  "  Idea"  are  the  Walpole-Selwyn 
Circles  picking  up  for  their  money  \ — 

»  Iq  Rdden-OeschichU  (iii.  531)  the  details. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

THIRD  ACT  AND  CATASTROPHE  OP  THE  VOLTAIRE  VISIT. 

Meantime  there  has  a  fine  Controversy  risen,  of  mathe- 
matical, philosophical,  and  at  length  of  very  miscellaneous 
nature,  concerning  that  Konig-Maupertuis  dissentience  on 
the  Law  of  Thrift.  Wonderful  Controversy,  much  occu- 
pying the  so-called  Philosophic  or  Scientific  world ;  espe- 
cially the  idler  popolation  that  inhabit  there.  Upon  this 
item  of  the  Infinitely  Little, — which  has  in  our  time  sunk 
into  Nothing-at-all,  and,  but  for  Voltaire  and  the  accident 
of  his  living  near  it,  would  be  forgotten  altogether, — ^we 
must  not  enter  into  details ;  but  a  few  words  to  render 
Voltaire's  share  in  it  intelligible  will  be,  in  the  highest 
degree,  necessary.  Here,  in  brief  form,  rough  and  ready, 
are  the  successive  stages  of  the  Business ;  the  origin  and 
first  stage  of  which  have  been  known  to  us  for  some  time 
past : 

'  September  1750,  Konig,  his  well-meant  visit  to  Berlin  proving 
'  so  futile,  had  left  Maupertuis  in  the  humonr  we  saw ; — ^pirouetting 
'  round  his  Apartment,  in  tempests  of  rage  at  such  contradiction  of 
'  sinners  on  his  subUme  Law  of  Thrift ;  and  fulminating  permission 

*  to  Konig :  "  No  time  to  read  your  Paper  of  Contradictions ;  publish 
'  it  in  Leipzig,  in  Jericho ;  anywhere  in  the  Earth,  in  Heaven,  in  the 
'  Other  Place,  where  you  have  the  opportunity  \"  Konig,  rotuniing 
'  on  these  terms,  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  publish  his  Paper ;  and 

*  did  publish  it,  in  the  Leipzig  Acta  Eruditarum  for  March  1751. 
^  There  it  stands,  l^ble  to  this  day :  and  if  any  of  the  human  spe- 
'  cies  should  again  think  of  reading  it,  I  believe  it  will  be  found  a 
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*  reasonable,  solid  and  decisive  Paper ;  of  stediast,  openly  articulate, 
'  by  no  means  insolent,  tone;  considerably  modifying  Maupertuils's 

*  Law  of  Thrift,  or  Minimum  of  Action  ; — fatal  to  the  claim  of  its 
'  being  a  *^  Sublime  Discovery,"  or  indeed,  so  far  as  true,  any  dis- 
'  covery  at  all.^  By  way  of  finis  to  the  Paper,  tliere  is  given,  what 
'  proves  extremely  important  to  us,  an  Excerpt  from  an  old  Letter 
'  of  Leibnitz  s ;  which  perhaps  it  will  be  better  to  present  here  in 
'  corpare,  as  so  much  turned  on  it  afterwards.   Eonig  thus  winds  up : 

"  I  add  only  a  word,  in  finishing ;  and  that  is,  that  it  appears 
"  Mr.  Leibnitz  had  a  theory  of  Action,  perhaps  much  more  extensive 
"  than  one  would  suspect  at  present  There  is  a  Letter  written  by 
"  him  to  Mr.  Hermann''  (an  ancient  mathematical  sage  at  Basel), 
*'  where  he  uses  these  expressions :  ^  Action  is  not  tthat  you  think  ; 
"  tke  consideration  of  Time  enters  into  it;  Action  is  as  the  pro- 
"  duct  of  the  mass  by  the  space  and  the  telocity^  or  ae  the  time  by 
y  the  vis  viva.  /  hate  remarked  that  in  the  modifications  of  motion, 
*'  the  action  becomes  usually  a  maximum  or  a  minimum : — and  from 
"  this  there  might  several  propositions  of  great  consequence  be  de- 
"  duced.  It  might  serve  to  determine  the  curves  described  by  bodies 
*'  under  attraction  to  one  or  more  centres.  I  had  meant  to  treat  of 
"  these  things  in  the  Second  Part  of  my  Dynamique ;  which  I  sup- 
"  pressed,  tlie  reception  of  the  First,  by  prejudice  in  many  quarters, 
"  having  disgusted  me^  "*  Your  Minimum  of  Action,  it  would  ap- 
pear, then,  is  in  somt  cases  a  Maximum ;  nothing  can  be  said  but 
that,  in  every  case,  it  is  either  a  Maximum  or  Minimum.  What 
a  stroke  for  our  La\c  of  Thrift,  the  '  at  last  conclusive  Proof  of 

'  In  Atta  Emditorum  (Lipsias,  1751)  :  'De  universali  Principio  ^qui- 
'  librii  et  MuiUJ  Bj  no  means  uncivil  to  Maupertuia ;  though  obliged  to 
controvert  him.  For  eicample :  ^  QtuB  itaque  de  Minimd  Actionia  in  modifi- 
'  ccUionibtu  madum  obtinente  in  genere  proferuiUur  vehementer  laudo  ;*  *  cmi- 
'  tinenf  nempe  *fcee%mdum  longeque  pvlcherrimum  Dynamices  suUimioris 
^  prineipium,  cujtu  vim  in  diffidUimis  qtuBstiontbus  setpe  expertus  fui,^ 

*  Mauperiuisiana,  No.  ii.  22  (from  Acta  Eruditorum,  ubi  suprit).  In 
Maupertuisiana,  No.  iv.  166,  is  the  whole  Letter,  *  Hanover,  16th  October 
1707 ;'  no  address  left,  judged  to  be  to  Hennann.  Jiaupertuisiana  (Ham- 
burg, 1753)  is  a  mere  Bookseller's  or  even  Bookbinder's  Farrago,  with 
printed  Titlepage  and  List,  of  the  chief  Pamphlets  which  had  appeared  on 
this  Business  (sixteen  by  count,  various  type,  all  8vo  sixe,  in  my  copy).  Of 
which  only  No.  ii.  (KSaig's  Appd  au  Pttblic)  and  No.  iv.  (2d  edition  of  said 
App^,  with  Appendix  of  Correspondence)  are  Uluminative  to  read. 


422  THE  TEK  TEABS  OF  PEACE.  [Book  XVX 

March  1761— Much  1753. 
an  Intelligent  Cieator,  as  the  Perpetual  President  had  fieuicied  it ! 
''  So-ho,  what  is  this  I  My  Discovery  an  Error?  And  Leibnitz  dis- 
covered it,  so  far  as  tnie  ?" — 

^  May  2%th — %tk  October  1751.  Manpertois,  compressing  him- 
'  self  what  he  can,  writes  to  Eonig :  ^'  Very  good.  Monsieur.  Bat 
^^  please  inform  me  where  is  that  Letter  of  Leibnitz's ;  I  have  never 
''  seen  or  heard  of  it  before, — ^and  I  want  to  make  use  of  it  mysell" 

*  To  which  Konig  answers :  "  Henzi  gave  it  me,  in  Copy/' — (unfor- 
^  tunate  Conspirator  Henzi,  who  lost  his  head  three  years  ago,  by 

*  sentence  of  the  Oligarch  Government  at  Berne)  ^ — "  he,  poor  fd- 
''  low  had  no  end  of  Papers  and  Excerpts ;  had,  as  we  know,  above 
^  a  hundred  volumes  of  the  latter  kind ;  this,  and  some  other  Let- 
^'  ters  of  Leibnitz's,  among  them, — ^I  send  you  the  whole  Letter, 
'^  copied  faithfully  from  his  Copy/'^  To  that  effect,  still  in  perfect 
^  good-humour,  was  Eonig's  reply  to  his  Maupertuis. 

^^Hm,  Copy?  By  Henzi T  grumbles  Maupertuis  to  himself: — « 
^'  Search  in  Berne,  then ;  it  must  be  there,  if  anywhere  1"  To 
^  Eonig  Maupertuis  answers  nothing :  but  sulkily  resolves  on  hav- 
'  ing  Search  made ; — and,  to  give  solemnity  to  the  matter,  requests 
^  his  £zceUen<7  Marquis  de  Paulmy,  the  French  Ambassador  at 
^  Berne,  to  ask  die  Government  there, — Government  having  seized 

*  all  Henzi's  Papers,  on  beheading  him.  Ezoellen<7  Paulmy  does, 
^  accordingly,  make  inquiry  in  the  highest  quarter ;  some  inquiries 
^  up  and  down.  Not  the  least  account  of  thi%  or  of  any  Leibnits 
'  Letter,  to  be  had  from  among  Hena's  Papers, — the  ^hundred 
'  volumes,"  seemiugly,  exist  no  longer; — Original  of  this  LabnitK 
^  Piece  is  nowhere.  For  eight  months  the  highest  Authorities  have 
'  been  looking  about  (with  one  knows  not  what  vivacity  or  skill  in 

'  €k>venmient  by  '^The  Two  Hundred;"  of  Seleot-Yestxy  nature,  vefj 
stiff,  arbitrary,  and  become  rife  in  abuses ;  agaiust  whom  had  risen  angiy 
mutterings  more  than  onoe,  and  in  1749,  a  Select  Plot  (not  select  eMrngk^ 
for  they  discovered  it  in  time).  Poor  £x-Oaptain  Henzi,  '  Gerk  <^  the  Salt- 
Office,'  most  frugal,  stadiousy  and  quiet  of  men ;  a  very  miiade^  it  would 
appear,  of  genius,  solid  learning,  philosophy,  and  piety, — not  tl^  chief  or 
first  of  the  conspirators,  but  by  far  the  most  disdngmshed, — ^was  laid  hold 
of,  July  2d,  1749,  and  beheaded,  with  another  of  them,  a  day  or  two  after. 
Much  bewailed  in  a  private  way,  even  by  the  better  kinds  of  people.  (Oo* 
pious  account  of  him  in  Addunffy  vii.  86-91.) 

*  '  The  Hague,  26th  June,'  in  Jiampertuigiana,  No.  iv.  190. 
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*  searching),  and  have  found  nothing  whatever.'     Stage  second  of 
the  Bosiness  finishes  in  this  manner. 

How  lucky  for  the  Perpetual  President,  had  he  stopped 
here  1  To  Eonig  and  the  common  contradiction  of  sinners, 
he  could  have  opposed,  as  it  was  apparently  his  purpose 
to  do,  an  Olympian  silence, "  Pshaw  \"  Whereby  the  small 
matter,  interesting  to  few,  would  have  dropped  gently  into 
dubiety,  into  oblivion,  and  been  got  well  rid  of.  But  this 
of  the  great  Leibnitz,  touching  on  one's  Law  of  Thrift ; 
and  not  only  ''  discovering"  it>  half  a  century  beforehand, 
but  discoyering  that  it  was  not  true :  to  Leibnitz,  one 
must  speak ; — and  the  abstruse  question  is,  What  is  one 
to  say  1  "  Find  me  the  original;  let  us  be  certain,  first :'' 
that  you  can  say;  that  is  one  clear  point;  and  pretty 
much  the  only  one.  The  rest,  at  this  time,  as  I  conjec- 
ture, may  have  been  not  a  little  abstruse  to  the  Perpetual 
President ! 

And  now,  had  the  Perpetual  President  but  stopped 
here,  there  might  still  have  rested  a  saving  shadow  of 
suspicion  on  Konig's  Excerpt,  That  it  was  not  exact,  that 
it  might  be  wrong  in  some  vital  point: — "You  never 
showed  me  the  Original,  Monsieur !"  Unluckily,  the  Per- 
petual President  did  not  stop.  One  cannot  well  fancy 
him  believing,  now  or  ever,  that  Konig  had  forged  the 
Excerpt.  Most  likely  he  had  the  fatal  persuasion  that 
these  were  Leibnitz's  words ;  and  the  question,  What 
wa8  to  be  said  or  done,  if  the  Original  should  turn  up  1 
might  justly  be  alarming  to  a  Son  of  the  Pure  Sciences. 
But  at  this  point  a  new  door  of  escape  disclosed  itself: 
"  Where  is  the  Original,  I  say  I" — and  he  rushed,  full 
speed,  into  that;  galloping  triumphantly,  feeling  all  safe. 

*  October  7th  (1 751),  Maupertois  summons  his  Academy :  '*  Mes- 
"*  Bienra,  pennit  me  to  submit  a  case  perhaps  requiring  your  attention. 
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*  One  of  our  number  dissents  from  your  President's  Discovery  of  the 

*  Law  of  Thrift ;  which  surely  he  is  free  to  do  :  but  furthermore  he 
'  gives  an  Excerpt  purporting  to  be  from  Leibnitz ;  whereby  it  would 

*  appear  that  your  President's  Discovery,  sanctioned  in  your  Acts  as 
^  new,  is  not  new,  but  Leibnitz's  (so  far  as  it  is  good  for  anything), 

*  — ^possibly  stolen,  therefore ;  and,  at  any  rate,  fifty-four  years  old. 
^  In  self-defence,  I  have  demanded  to  see  the  Original  of  said  Ex- 
'  ccrpt ;  and  the  Hon.  Member  in  question  does  not  produce  it 
'  What  say  you  T  "  Shame  to  him  !"  say  they  all' — (there  seem 
to  be  but  few  Scientific  Members,  and  most  of  them,  it  is  insinuated, 
have  Pensions  from  the  Eing  through  their  Perpetual  President)  : — 
'  and  determine  to  make  a  Star-chamber  matter  of  it ! 

*  Accordingly,  next  day,  October  %th,  Secretary  Formey  writes 

*  officially  to  Eonig,  "  Produce  that  Letter  within  one  month," — 
^  and  has  got  his  Majesty  to  order,  That  our  Prussian  Minister  at 
'  the  Hague  shall  take  charge  of  delivering  such  message,  and  shall 
'  mark  on  what  day.     Thing  serious,  you  see  ! — Prussian  Minister 

*  at  the  Hague  delivers,  and  dockets  accordingly.  To  Konig's  aston- 
'  ishment ;  who  is  in  a  scene  of  deep  trouble  at  this  time ;  Boyal 

*  Highness  the  Stadtholder  suddenly  dead,  or  dying :  "  died,  October 
"  22d ;  leaving  a  very  young  Heir,  and  a  veiy  sorrowful  Widow  and 
''  Country.''    Much  to  think  of,  that  lies  apart  from  the  Maupertuts 

*  matter  I  Which  latter,  however,  is  so  very  serious  too,  his  Prua- 
'  sian  Majesty's  Minister  at  Berne  is  now  charged  to  make  new  per- 
'  quisition  for  the  Leibnitz  Original  there :  In  short,  within  one 
'  month  that  Document  is  peremptorily  wanted  at  Berlin.' 

High  proceedings,  these ; — and  calculated  to  have  one 
■  result,  if  no  other.  Namely,  that,  at  this  point,  as  readers 
can  fancy,  the  idler  Public,  seeing  a  street-quarrel  in  pro- 
gress, began  to  take  interest  in  the  Question  oi  Minimum ; 
and  quasi-scientific  gentlemen  to  gather  round,  and  ex- 
press, with  cheery  capable  look,  their  opinions, — still 
legible  in  the  vanished  Jugemens  Libres  (of  Hamburg), 
Gazette  des  Savans  (Leipzig),  and  other  poor  Shadows 
of  Journals^  if  you  daringly  evoke  them  from  the  other 
side  of  Styx.     Which,  the  whole  matter  being  now  so 
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indisputably  extinct,  shadowy,  Stygian,  we  will  not  here 
be  guilty  of  doing ;  but  hasten  to  the  catastrophes,  that 
have  still  a  memorability. 

'  Eonig,  having  in  fiict  nothing  more  to  say  about  the  Leibnitz 

*  Excerpt,  was  in  no  breathless  haste  to  obey  his  summons ;  he  sat 

*  almost  two  months  before  answering  anything.    Did  then  write, 

*  however,  in  a  friendly  strain  to  Maupertuis  (December  lOth,  1751).* 

*  Almost  on  which  same  day,  as  it  chanced,  the  Acadhtie,  after 

*  two  months'  dignified  waitings  had  in  brief  terms  repeated  its  order 

*  on  Konig.*    To  which  Konig  makes  no  special  answer  (having  as 

*  good  as  answered  the  day  before) ; — but  does  silently  send  ofif  to 
'  Switzerland  to  make  inquiries  ;  and  does  write  once  or  twice  more, 
'  when  there  is  occasion  for  explaining ; — always  in  a  clear,  sonorous, 
'  manfully  firm  and  respectful  tone :  "  That  he  himself  had,  or  has, 
**  no  kind  of  reason  to  doubt  the  authenticity  of  the  Leibnitz  Letter ; 
"  that  to  himself  (and,  so  far  as  he  can  judge,  to  Maupertuis)  the 
"  question  of  its  authenticity  is  without  special  interest ; — ^he,  Konig, 
''  having  thrown  it  in  as  a  mere  marginal  illustration,  which  decides 
"  nothing,  either  for  or  against  the  Law  of  Thrift.  That  he  has,  in 
"  obedience  to  the  Academy,  caused  search  to  be  made  in  Switzer- 
'^  land,  especially  at  Basel,  where  he  judged  the  chance  might  lie ; 
'^  but  that  of  this  particular  Letter  nothing  has  come  to  light ;  that 
"  he  has  two  other  Leibnitz  Letters,  of  iudifiierent  tenor,  in  the  late 
"  Henzi's  hand,  if  these  will  serve  in  aught,^ — ^but  what  farther  can 
*^  he  do  r  In  short,  Konig  speaks  always  in  a  clear  business-like 
'  manful  tone ;  the  one  person  that  makes  a  really  respectful  and 
'  respectable  figure  in  this  Controversy  of  the  Infinitely  Little.  A 
'  man  whom,  viewed  from  this  quiet  distance,  it  seems  almost  incon- 
'  ceivably  absurd  to  have  suspected  of  forging  for  so  small  an  object 
'  Oh,  my  President,  that  dira  refftiandi  cupido  ! — 

'  Question  is,  however.  What  the  Academy  will  do  ?  One  Mem- 
'  her,  "the  best  Oeometer  among  them" '  (whose  name  is  not  given, 
but  which, the  Berlin  Academy  should  write  in  big  letters  across 
this  sad  Page  of  their  Annals,  by  way  of  erasure  to  the  same), 
^  dissented  from  the  high  line  of  procedure ;  asserting  Konig*s  inno- 

»  MaupertuUiana^  No.  iv.  132.  •  December  11th,  1751  (lb.  137). 

'  lb.  155 ;  and  ib.  172-192,  the  Letters  themselves. 
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*  cence  in  this  matter ;  nay^  hinting  agreement  with  Ednig's  opinion. 
^  But  was  met  by  sach  a  storm,  that  he  wididrew  from  the  delibeta- 
^  tions ;  which  henceforth  went  their  own  bad  course,  nnanimons 
'  though  slow.  And  so  the  matter  pendulates,  all  through  Winter 
'  1751-2,  and  was  much  the  theme  of  idle  men.' 

Voltaire  heard  of  it  vaguely  all  along ;  but  not  vrith 
distinctness  till  the  end  of  July  following.  As  Spring 
advanced,  Maupertuis  had  fisdlen  ill  of  lungs, — threatened 
with  spitting  of  blood  ('  owing  to  excess  of  brandy,"  hints 
the  malicious  Voltaire, '  which  is  fashionable  at  St.  Mak>»' 
birthplace  of  Maupertuis), — and  could  not  farther  direct 
the  Academy  in  this  affair.  The  Academy  needs  no  di- 
rection farther.  Here,  very  soon,  for  a  sick  President's 
consolation,  is  what  the  Academy  decides  on,  by  way  of 
catastrophe : 

Thursday  Etming,  \9A  April  1752,  The  Academy  met; 
Curator,  Monsieur  de  Keith,  presiding;  about  a  score  of  acting 
Members  present.  To  whom  Curator  de  Keith,  as  the  first  thing, 
reads  a  magnanimous  brief  Letter  firom  oar  Perpetual  President : 
^  That,  for  two  reasons,  he  cannot  attend  cm  this  important  occasion : 
^  First,  because  he  is  too  ill,  which  would  itself  be  oondusiye ;  but, 
^  secondly,  and  i^  fortiori,  because  he  is  in  some  sense  a  party  to  the 
'  cause,  and  ought  not  if  he  could.'  Whereupon,  Secretary  Formey 
having  done  his  Documentary  flourishingBy  Curator  Euler, — (great  in 
Algebra,  apparently  not  reiy  great  in  common  sense  and  the  rules  of 
.good  temper), — treads  considerable  "  Beport  ;'^  reciting,  not  in  a  dis- 
honest, but  in  a  dim,  wearisome  way,  the  yarious  steps  of  the  Affair, 
as  readers  already  know  them ;  and  concludes  with  this  extraordinary 
practical  result:  '  Things  being  so  (let  ehoses  /tant  telles);  the  Frag- 
'  ment  being  of  itself  suspect'  (what  could  LdbnitE  know  of  Maxima 
and  Minima  t  They  were  not  developed  till  one  Euler  did  it,  quite 
in  late  years  I),^  '  of  itself  suspect ;  and  Monsieur  Kouig  having 

*  failed  to'  &c.  Ac., — *  it  is  assuredly  manifest  that  his  cause  is  one 

*  of  the  worst  (des  plus  mauMisss),  and  tbat  this  Fragment  has 

*  been  forged.'    Singular  to  think  I    '  And  the  Academy,  all  things 

•  Is  No.  i.  of  Maupertmiskaia*  *  lb.  Ho.  L  5K8. 
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*  duly  considered,  will  not  hesitate  to  declare  it  false  (suppas^^  and 

*  thereby  deprive  it  publicly  of  all  authority  which  may  have  been 

*  ascribed  to  it'  (Hear^  Hear^  from  all  parts). 

Curator  de  Keith  then  collects  the  votes,— twenty-three  in  all ; 
some  sixteen  are  of  working  Members ;  two  are  from  accidental 
Strangers  (^  travelling  students,''  say  the  enemy) ;  the  rest  from 
Curators  of  Quality :  — Vote  is  unanimous,   *  Adopt  the  Beport 

*  Fragment  evidently  forged,  and  cannot  have  the  least  shadow  of 
'  authority  {aueune  ombre  d'autkortie).  Forged  by  whom,  we  do 
<  not  now  ask ;  nor  what  the  Academy  could,  on  plain  grounds,  now 
'  do  to  Monsieur  Eonig'  (not  nail  his  ears  to  the  pump,  oh  no  I) ; 
'  enough,  it  is  forged,  and  so  remains.'  Signed,  ^  Curator  de  Keith,' 
and  Six  other  Office-bearers ;  '  Formey,  Perpetual  Secretary,'  closing 
the  list 

At  the  name  Keith,  a  slight  shadow  (very  slight,  for  how  could 
Keith  help  himself?)  crosses *the  mind:  "Is  this,  by  ill  luck,  the 
Fddmarschall  Keith?"  No,  reader;  this  is  Lieutenant-Colonel 
Keith ;  he  of  Wesel,  mth  *  Effigy  nailed  to  the  Gallows'  long  since ; 
whom  none  of  us  cares  for.  Sulzer,  I  notice  too,  is  of  this  long-eared 
Sanhedrim.  Aeij  mein  lUber  Sulzer y  you  don't  know  (do  you, 
then?)  dieie  terdammte  Baee, — to  what  heights  and  depths  of 
stupid  malice,  and  malignant  length  of  ear,  they  are  capable  of 
going.  "  Thursday,  13th  April,"  this  is  Forger  Konig^s  doom: — 
and,  what  is  observable,  next  morning,  with  a  crash  audible  through 
Nature,  the  Powder-Magazine  flew  aloft,  killmg  several  persons  1^^ 
Had  no  hand,  he,  I  hope,  in  that  latter  atrocity  ? 

On  authentic  sight  of  this  Sentence  (for  which  Konig  had  at 
once,  on  hearing  of  it,  applied  to  Formey,  and  which  comes  to  him, 
without  help  of  Formey,  through  the  Public  Newspapers),  Konig, 
in  a  brief,  proud  enough,  but  perfectly  quiet,  mild  and  manful 
manner,  resigns  his  Membership.   ^  Ceases,  from  this  day  (June  18th, 

*  1752),  to  have  the  honour  of  belonging  to  your  Academy ;  "  an 

*  honour  I  had  been  the  prouder  of,  as  it  came  to  me  unasked ;" — 

*  and  will  wish  you,  from  the  outside  henceforth,  successful  cam- 
'  paigns  in  the  field  of  Science.'^^  And  sets  about  preparing  his 
Pamphlet  to  instruct  mankind  on  the  subject     Maupertuis,  it 

*«  Qvprky  p.  419.  »  Jfauperinmana,  Ho.  iv.  129. 
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appears,  did  write,  and  made  others  write  to  Eonig*B  Sovereign 
Lady,  the  Dowager  Princess  of  Orange,  "  How  extremely  handsome 
it  would  be,  could  her  Most  Serene  Highness,  a  friend  to  Pure 
Science,  be  pleased  to  induce  Monsieur  Konig  not  to  continue  this 
painful  Controversy,  but  to  sit  quiet  with  what  he  had  got/'^* 
Which  her  Most  Serene  Highness  by  no  means  thought  the  suit- 
able course.  Still  less  did  Eonig  himself;  whose  Appeal  to  tite 
Public,  with  Defence  of  Appeal, — reasonably  well  done,  as  usual, 
and  followed  and  accompanied  by  the  multitude  of  Commentators, 
— appeared  in  due  couree.^^  IHll,  before  long,  the  Public  was 
thoroughly  instructed ;  and  nobody,  hardly  the  signing  Cuiators, 
or  thin  Euler  himself,  not  to  speak  of  Perpetual  Formey,  who  had 
never  been  strong  in  the  matter,  could  well  believe  in  "forgery," 
or  care  to  speak  farther  on  such  a  subject  Subject  gone  wholly 
to  the  Stygian  Fens,  long  since ;  "  forgery"  not  now  imaginable  by 
anybody ! 

The  rumour  of  these  things  rose  high  aud  wide;  and 
the  quantity  of  publishing  upon  them,  quasi-scientifically 
and  otherwise,  in  the  serious  vein  and  the  jocose,  was 
greater  than  we  should  fancy .^*  Voltaire,  for  above  a 
month  past,  had  been  fully  aware  of  the  case  (24th  July 
1752,  writing  to  Niece,  "  heard  yesterday") ;  not  without 
commentary  to  oneself  and  othera.  Voltaire,  with  a  kind 
of  love  to  Konig,  and  a  very  real  hatred  to  Maupertuis 
and  to  oppression  generally,  took  pen  himself,  among  the 
others  (Konig's  Appeal  just  out), — could  not  help  doing 
it,  though  he  had  better  not !  The  following  small  Piece 
is  perhaps  the  one,  if  there  be  one,  still  worth  resuscitating 
from  the  Inane  Kingdoms.    Appeared  in  the  Bibliothiq^i^ 

"  Voltaire  {rnfA). 

"  *  September  1752,  K«uig*a  Appd*  (Preuss,  in  (Euvres  de  Frid^ric,  xv. 
60  n.). 

"  *  Letter  from  a  Marquis;'  *  Letter  from  Mr.  T  ♦  •  •  to  M.  S  *  "' 
(Mr.  T.  lives  in  London ; — *  je  traverse  le  Queen's  Square,  et  je  renconln' 
* notre ami  B  *  •:  "  Avez-vou8  lu  I'Appel  au  Public T  dU-xV^) ;  * I*"*-'^ 
^  bj  Euler  in  the  Berlin  Gazette, '  ifec.  &c.  (in  Maupertuigiana), 
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RaisannSe  (mild-shining  Quarterly  Review  of  those  days), 
July — September  Number. 

'Answer  from^  {very  privately  Voltairey  calling  himself)  'a 
*  Berlin  Academician  to  a  Paris  One. 

*  Berlin,  ISth  September  1752.  This  is  the  exact  truth,  in 
^  reply  to  your  inquiiy.  M.  Moreau  de  Maupertuis,  in  a  Pamphlet 
'  entitled  Essai  de  Coemologie,  pretended  that  the  only  proof  of 
'  the  Existence  of  Ood  is  the  circumstance  that  AB+nRB  is  a 
'  Minimum.'  {Only  proof:  voilct!)  '  He  asserts  that  in  all  possible 
'  cases,  "  Action  is  a  Minimum,"  what  has  been  demonstrated  false  ; 
'  and  he  says,  "  He  discovered  this  Law  of  Minimum,"  what  is  not 
'  less  false. 

'  M.  Eonig,  as  well  as  other  Mathematicians,  wrote  against  this 
^  strange  assertion  ;  and,  among  other  things,  M.  Eonig  cited  some 
'  sentences  of  a  Letter  by  Leibnitz,  in  which  that  great  man  says,  He 
'  has  ohsery^d  ''  that,  in  the  modifications  of  motion,  the  Action 
'  usually  becomes  either  a  Maximum  or  else  a  Minimum." 

'  M<)  Moreau  de  Maupertuis  imagined  that,  by  producing  this 
'  Fragment,  it  had  been  intended  to  snatch  &om  him  the  glory  of  his 

*  pretended  discovery,—  though  Leibnitz  says  precisely  the  contrary  of 
'  what  he  advances.    He  forced  some  pensioned  memhers  of  the  Aca- 

*  demy,  who  are  dependent  on  him,  to  summon  M.  Eonig' — As  we 
know  too  well ;  and  cannot  bear  to  have  repeated  to  us,  even  in  the 
briefest  and  spiciest  form !  '  Sentence  (Juyement)  on  M.  Eonig, 
'  which  declares  him  guilty'  of  having  assaulted  the  glory  of  the 
'  Sieur  Moreau  Maupertuis  by  forging  a  Leibnitz  Letter.' — '  Wrote 
'  then,  and  made  write,  to  her  Serene  Highness  the  Princess  of 

*  Orange,  who  was  indignant  at  so  insolent* —     *     *     and  in  fine, 

'  Thus  the  Sieur  Moreau  Maupertuis  has  been  convicted,  in  the 

*  face  of  Scientific  Europe,  not  only  of  plagiarism  and  blunder,  hut 
'  of  having  abused  his  place  to  suppress  free  discussion,  and  to  per- 
'  secute  an  honest  man  who  had  no  crime  but  that  of  not  being  of 
'  his  opinion.  Several  members  of  our  Academy  have  protested 
'  against  so  crying  a  procedure ;  and  would  leave  the  Academy,  were 
'  it  not  for  fear  of  displeasing  the  Eing,  who  is  protector  of  it'^^ 

■*  (Ewsra  de  Voltaire,  Ixiii.  227  (in  Mauperluiiiaiia^  No.  xvi.). 
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King  Friedrich's  position,  in  the  middle  of  all  this,  was 
becoming  uncomfortable.  Of  the  controyersj  he  under- 
stood, or  cared  to  understand,  nothing ;  had  to  believe 
steadily  that  his  Academy  must  be  right;  that  Konig 
T7as  some  loose  bird,  envious  of  an  eagle  Maupertuis, 
sitting  aloft  on  his  high  Academic  perch :  this  Friedrich 
took  for  the  truth  of  the  matter; — ^and  could  not  let  him- 
self imagine  that  his  sublime  Perpetual  President,  who 
was  usually  very  prudent  and  Jove-like,  had  been  led,  by 
his  truculent  vanity  (which  Friedrich  knew  to  be  immense 
in  the  man,  though  kept  well  out  of  sight),  into  such 
playing  of  fantastic  tricks  before  high  Heaven  and  other 
onlookers.  This  view  of  the  matter  had  hitherto  been. 
Friedrich's  ;  nor  do  I  know  that  he  ever  inwardly  de- 
parted from  it; — as  outwardly  he,  for  certain,  never  did; 
standing.  King-like,  clear  always  for  his  Perpetual  Presi- 
dent, till  this  hurricane  of  Pamphlets  blew  by.  Voltaire's 
little  Piece,  therefore,  was  the  unwelcomest  possible. 

This  new  bolt  of  electric  fire,  launched  upon  the  storm- 
tost  President,  from  Berlin  itself,  and  even*  from  the  King's 
House  itself, — by  whom,  too  clearly  recognisable, — what 
an  irritating  thing!  Unseemly,  in  fact,  on  Voltaire's  part; 
but  could  not  be  helped  by  a  Voltaire  charged  with  electri- 
city. Friedrich,  evidently  in  considerable  indignation,  find- 
ing that  public  measures  would  but  worsen  the  uproar, 
took  pen  in  hand;  wrote  rapidly  the  indignant  Letter  from 
an  Academician  of  Berlin  to  an  Academician  of  Paris  :^^ 
which  Piece,  of  some  length,  we  cannot  give  here ;  but  will 
briefly  describe  as  manifesting  no  real  knowledge  of  the 
Law- of 'Thrift  Controversy;  but  as  taking  the  above  loose 
view  of  it,  and  as  directed  principally  against  "  the  pre- 
tended Member  of  our  Academy''  (mischievous  Voltaire, 
to  wit),  whom  it  characterises  as  **  such  a  manifest  retailer 
>•  (Euvra  de  FrS<Une,  tv.  69-64  (not  dated ;  dateable  <  October  1762*). 
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**  of  lies/'  a  "  concocter  of  stapid  libels :"  "  have  you  ever 
^  seen  an  action  more  malicious,  more  dastardly,  more  in- 
"  famous?" — and  other  hard  terms,  the  hardest  he  can  find. 
This  is  the  privilege  of  anonymity,  on  both  sides  of  it. 

But  imagine  now  a  King  and  his  Voltaire  doing  witty 
discourse  over  their  Supper  of  the  gods  (as,  on  the  set 
days,  is  duly  the  case);  with  such  a  consciousness,  burning 
like  Bude  light,  though  close  veiled,  on  the  part  of  Host 
and  Guest  1  The  Friedrich -Voltaire  relation  is  evidently 
under  sore  stress  of  weather,  in  those  winter- autumn 
months  of  1752, — ^brown  leaves,  splashy  rains,  and  winds 
moaning  outwardly  withal.  And,  alas,  the  irrepressibly 
electric  Voltaire,  still  far  from  having  ended,  still  only 
just  beginning  his  Anti-Maupertuis  discharges,  has,  in  the 
interim,  privately  got  his  Doctor  Ahakia  ready.  Com- 
pared to  which,  the  former  missile  is  as  a  popgun  to  a 
park  of  artillery  shotted  with  old  nails  and  broken  glass ! 
— Such  a  constraint,  at  the  Royal  dinner-table,  amid  wine 
and  wit,  could  not  continue.  The  credible  account  is,  it 
soon  cracked  asunder  ;  and,  after  the  conceivable  sputter- 
ings,  sparklings  and  flashings  of  various  complexion,  issued 
in  lambent  airs  of  '  tacit  mutual  understanding ;  and  in 

*  reading  oi  Ahakia  together, — ^with  peals  of  laughter  from 

*  the  King,'  as  the  common  French  Biographers  assert. 

'  Headers  know  AkakiaJ^'^  says  Smelfongus :  '  it  is  one  of  the 

*  &moiis  feats  of  Satirical  Pyrotechny ;  only  too  pleasant  to  the  cor- 
'  ntpt  fiace  of  Adam  I  There  is  not  much,  or  indeed  anything,  of 
'  true  poetic  humour  in  it :  but  there  is  a  gaiety  of  malice,  a  dez- 

*  terity,   felicity,  inexhaustibility  of  laughing  mockery  and  light 

*  banter,  capable  of  driving  a  Perpetual  President  delirious.  What 
'  an  Explosion  of  glass-crackers,  fire-balls,  flaming-serpents; — ^gene- 

*  rally,  of  sleeping  gunpowder,  in  its  most  artistic  forms, — flaming 
'  out  sky-high  over  all  the  Parish,  on  a  sudden  I    The  almost-sub- 

"  Diatribe  du  Docteur  AhaJda  On  Voltaire,  (Euvns,  1x1. 19-62). 
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^  lime  of  Maupertuis,  which  exists  in  large  quantities^  here  is  a  new 
'  artist  who  knows  how  to  treat  it  The  engineer  of  the  Sublime 
'(always  painfully  engineering  thitherward  without  effect), — an 
'  engineer  of  the  Comic  steps  in  on  him,  blows  him  up  with  his  own 
'  petards  in  the  most  unemtmpled  manner.  Not  an  owlety  has  that 
'  poor  Maupertuis,  in  the  struggle  to  be  sublime  (often  nearly  sue- 

*  cessful,  but  never  once  quite),  happened  to  drop  from  him,  but 

*  Voltaire  picks  it  up ;  manipulates  it,  reduces  it  to  the  sublimely 
'  ridiculous ;  lodges  it,  in  the  form  of  burning  dust,  about  the  head 

*  of  mon  President  Needless  to  say  of  the  Comic  engineer  that  he 
'  is  unfair,  perversely  exaggerative,  reiterative,  on  the  owlories  of  poor 
'  Maupertuis ; — ^it  is  his  function  to  ^  all  that     Clever,  but  wrong, 

*  do  you  say  ?    Well,  yes : — and  yet  the  ridiculous  does  require  ridi- 

*  cule ;  wise  Nature  has  silently  so  ordered.  And  if  ever  truculent 
'  President  in  red  wig,  with  his  absurd  truculences,  tyrannies,  and 

*  perpetual  struggles  afler  the  sublime,  did  deserve  to  be  exploded 
^  in  laughter,  it  could  not  have  been  more  consummately  done ; — 

*  though  perversely  always,  as  must  be  owned. 

*  "  The  hole  bored  through  the  Earth,"  for  instance :  really,  ose 
'  sometimes  reflects  on  such  a  thing ;  How  you  would  see  daylight, 
'  and  the  antipodal  gentleman  (if  he  bent  a  little  over)  foot  to  foot ; 
'  how  a  little  stone  flung  into  it  would  exactly  (but  for  air  and 
'  friction)  reach  the  other  side  of  the  world ;  would  then,  in  a 

*  computable  few  moments,  come  back  quiescent  to  your  hand,  and 

*  so  continue  forevermore ; — with  other  the  like  uncriminal  &ncie& 

'  *'  The  Latin  Town,"  again :  truly,  if  learning  the  Ancient  Lan- 
'  guages  be  human  Education,  it  might,  with  a  Greek  Ditto,  supersede 
'  the  Universities,  and  prove  excellently  serviceable  in  our  struggle 

*  Heavenward  by  that  particular  route.  I  can  assure  M.  de  Voltaire, 
'  it  was  once  practically  proposed  to  this  King's  Great-grandfather, 
^  the  Grosse  Kurfiirst ; — who  looked  into  it^  with  face  puckered  to 

*  the  intensest,  in  his  great  care  for  fmrtherance  of  the  Terrestrial 
'  Sciences  and  Wisdoms ;  but  forbore  for  that  time.^^  Then  as  to 
"  l^issecting  the  Brains  of  Patagonians ;"  what  harm,  if  you  can  get 

*  them  gross  enough  ?    And  as  to  that  of  ''  exalting  your  mind  to 

1*  Minute  details  about  it  iu  Stenzel,  ii.  234-238;  who  quotes  'Erman' 
(a  poor  old  friend  of  ours)  *  Sur  U  Frofef  tPurae  ViUe  Savante  dan^  U  Brandt- 
bourg  (Berlin,  1792):'  date  of  the  Projaot  was  1667. 
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*  predict  the  future,"  does  not,  in  fact,  man  look  before  and  after; 

*  are  not  Memory  and  (in  a  small  degree)  Prophecy  the  Two  Facul- 
'  ties  he  has  ? 

*  These  things, — ^which  are  mostly  to  he  found  in  the  "  Lettres 
'  de  Maupertuts^  (Dresden,  1752,  then  a  hrand-new  Book),  hut  are 
'  now  dipt  out  from  the  Maupertuis  Treatises, — ^we  can  fancy  to  he 

*  almost  suhlimities.  Almost,  unfortunately  not  altogether.  And 
'  then  there  is  such  a  Sisyphus-effort  visible  in  dragging  them  aloft 
'  so  far :  and  the  nimhle  wicked  Voltaire  so  seizes  his  moment,  trips 
'  poor  Sisyphus ;  and  sends  him  down,  heels  over  head,  in  a  torrent 
'  of  roaring  dibris  !  "  From  gradual  transpiration  of  our  vital  force 
**  comes  Death  ;  which  perhaps,  by  precautions,  might  he  indefinitely 
"  retarded,"  says  Maupertuis.  "Yes,  truly,"  answers  the  other :  "  if 
**  we  got  ourselves  japanned,  coated  with  resinous  varnish  (induits 
**  de  paix  r^sineux)  ;  who  knows  P     Not  a  sublime  owlery  can  you 

*  drop,  hut  it  is  manipulated,  ground  down,  put  in  rifled  cannon, 

*  comes  back  on  you  as  tempests  of  burning  dust.'  Enough  to  send 
Maupertuis  pirouetting  through  the  world,  with  red  wig  unquench- 
ablj  on  fire  1 

Peals  of  laughter  (once  you  are  allowed  to  be  non- 
official)  could  not  fail,  as  an  oration,  from  the  King ; — ^so 
report  the  French  Biographers.  But  there  was,  besides, 
strict  promise  that  the  Piece  should  be  suppressed : 
**  Never  do  to  send  our  President  pirouetting  through 
the  world,  in  this  manner,  with  his  wig  on  fire ;  promise 
me,  on  your  honour !"  Voltaire  promised.  But,  alas,  how 
could  Voltaire  perform !  Once  more  the  rhadamanthine 
fact  is :  Voltaire,  as  King*s  Chamberlain,  was  bound,  with- 
out any  promise,  to  forbear,  and  rigidly  suppress  such  . 
an  AhaJda  against  the  King's  Perpetual  President.  But 
withal  let  candid  readers  consider  how  difficult  it  was  to 
do.  The  absurd  blusterous  Turkey-cock,  who  has,  every 
now  and  then,  been  tyrannising  over  you  for  twenty  years, 
here  you  have  him  filled  with  gunpowder,  so  to  speak, 
and  the  train  laid.     There  wants  but  one  spark — (edition 

VOL.  IV.  FF 
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printed  in  Holland,  edition  done  in  Berlin,  plenty  of 
editions  made  or  makeable  by  a  little  surreptitious  leger- 
demain,— ^and  I  never  knew  whether  it  was  Ahahia  in 
print,  or  Akdkia  in  manuscript,  that  King  and  King's 
Chamberlain  were  now  reading  together,  nor  does  it 
matter  much) : — your  Turkey  surreptitiously  stuffed  with 
gunpowder,  I  say;  train  ready  waiting;  one  flint- q>ai^ 
will  shoot  him  aloft,  scatter  him  as  flaming  ruin  on  all  the 
winds ;  and  you  are,  once  and  always,  to  withhold  said 
spark.  Perhaps,  had  Ahahia  not  yet  been  written — 
But  all  lies  ready  there ;  one  spark  will  do  it,  at  any 
moment; — and  there  are  unguarded  moments,  and  the 
Tempter  must  prevail  I — 

On  what  day  Ahahia  blazed  out  at  Berlin,  surrepti- 
tiously forwarded  from  Holland  or  otherwise,  I  could 
never  yet  learn  (so  stupid  these  reporters).  But  *  on  No- 
vember 2d,'  the  King  makes  a  Visit  to  sick  Maupertuis, 
which  is  published  in  all  the  Newspapers;^® — and  one 
might  guess  the  Ahahia  conflagration,  and  cruel  haha- 
ings  of  mankind,  to  have  been  tacitly  the  cause.  Then 
or  later,  sure  enough,  Ahahia  does  blaze  aloft  about  that 
time  ;  and  all  Berlin,  and  all  the  world,  is  in  conversation 
over  Maupertuis  and  it, — 30,000  copies  sold  in  Paris : — 
and  Friedrich  naturally  was  in  a  towering  passion  at  his 
Chamberlain.  Nothing  for  the  Chamberlain  but  to  fly  his 
presence ;  to  shriek,  piteously,  "  Accident,  your  Majesty  I 
Fatal  treachery  and  accident;  after  such  precautions  U)oT^ 
» — ^and  fall  sick  to  death  (which  is  always  a  resource  one 
has) ;  and  get  into  private  lodgings  in  the  TavbenrStrasse^ 
till  one  either  die,  or  grow  fit  to  be  seen  again :   ^  Ah, 

»  R5denbeck,  in  die;  Hddm-OeKhichte,  iii.  531,  '2d  Kovember  1752, 
5pji.' 

^  At  a  ^  Hofrath  Francheyille's'  (kind  of  sabaltem  Litemy  Chancier^ 
Bee  Denina,  ii.  57),  *  Tauben-Straste  (Dove-street),  No.  20 :'  staid  there  tiU 
*  March  1753'  (Note  bj  Preuas :  (Euvre$  de  FrkHriCf  audi.  306  n.)- 
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Sire" — let  us  give  the  Voltaire  shriek  of  Not-guilty,  with 
the  Friedrich  Ansn^er ;  both  dateless  unluckily : 

Voltaire.  **Ak,  mon  Dieu,  Sire,  in  the  state  I  am  in !  I  swear 
^*  to  you  again,  on  mj  life,  which  I  could  Tenounce  without  pain, 
''  that  it  is  a  frightful  calumnj.  I  conjure  you  to  summon  all  my 
"  people,  and  confront  them.  What  ?  You  wiQ  judge  me  without 
^^  hearing  me !     I  demand  justice  or  death" 

Friedrich.  "  Your  eflfrontery  astonishes  me.  After  what  you 
^'  have  done,  and  what  is  clear  as  day,  you  persist,  instead  of  own- 
"  ing  yourself  culpable.  Do  not  imagine  you  will  make  people 
"  believe  that  black  is  white ;  when  one"  {on,  meaning  /)  "  does 
**  not  see,  the  reason  is,  one  does  not  want  to  see  everything.  But 
'*  if  you  drive  the  affair  to  extremity, — all  shall  be  made  public ; 
''  and  it  will  be  seen  whether,  if  your  Works  deserve  statues,  your 
''  conduct  does  not  deserve  chains."^^ 

Most  dark  element  (not  in  date  only),  with  terrific 
thunder  and  lightning.  Nothing  for  it  but  to  keep  one's 
room,  mostly  one's  bed, — "  Ah,  sire,  sick  to  death !" 

December  24th,  1752,  there  is  one  thing  dismally  dis- 
tinct, Voltaire  himself  looking  on  (they  say),  from  his 
windows  in  Dove-Street:  the  Public  Burning  of  Akahia, 
•Bear  there,  by  the  common  Hangman.  Figure  it ;  and 
Voltaire's  reflections  on  it : — haggardly  clear  that  Act 
Third  is  culminating ;  and  that  the  final  catastrophe  is 
inevitable  and  nigh.  We  must  be  brief.  On  the  eighth 
<[ay  after  this  dread  spectacle  (Newyear^s  day  1753),  Vol- 
taire sends,  in  a  Packet  to  the  Palace,  his  Gold  Key  and 
Cross  of  Merit.  On  the  interior  wrappage  is  an  Inscrip- 
tion :    *  I  received  them  with  loving  emotion,  I  return 

*  them  with  grief;   as  a  broken-hearted  Lover  returns 

*  the  Portrait  of  his  Mistress  : 

*  Jeles  re^  avee  tendresse, 

*  Je  ffotu  Us  rends  avec  douleur; 

*  C*est  ainsi  qu^un  amant^  dans  son  extrSnte  ardeur, 

*  Bend  U  portrait  de  sa  maitresseJ 

n  (Euvrts  de  Fr^d^c,  xxii.  302,  301. 
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And^ — in  a  Letter  enclosed,  tender  as  the  Song  of  Swans, 
— has  one  wish :  Permission  for  the  waters  of  Plombiferes, 
some  alleviations  amid  kind  nursing  friends  there;  and  to 
die  craving  blessings  on  your  Majesty.^ 

Friedrich,  though  in  hot  wrath,  has  not  quite  come 
that  length.  Friedrich,  the  same  day,  towards  evening, 
sends  Fredersdorf  to  him,  with  Decorations  back.  And 
a  long  dialogue  ensues  between  Fredersdorf  and  Voltaire ; 
in  which  Collini,  not  eaves-dropping,  *  heard  the  voice  of 
M.  de  Voltaire  at  times  very  loud/  Precise  result  un- 
known. After  which,  for  three  months  more,  follows 
waiting  and  hesitation  and  negotiation,  also  quite  obscure. 
Confused  hithering  and  thithering  about  permission  for 
Plombi^res,  about  repentance,  sorrow,  amendment^  blame ; 
in  the  end,  reconciliation,  or  what  is  to  pass  for  such.  Re* 
corded  for  us  in  that  whirl  of  misdated  Letter -clippings  ; 
in  those  Narratives,  ignorant,  and  pretending  to  know  : 
perhaps  the  darkest  Section  in  History,  Sacred  or  Pro- 
fane,— were  it  of  moment  to  us,  here  or  elsewhere ! 

Voltaire  has  got  permission  to  return  to  Potsdam; 
Apartment  in  the  Palace  ready  again :  but  he  still  lingers 
in  Dove-Street;  too  ill,  in  real  tnith,  for  Potsdam  society 
on  those  new  terms.  Does  not  quit  Francheville's  *till 
March  5th;'  and  then  only  for  another  Lodging,  called 
*the  Belvedere,'  of  suburban  or  rural  kind.  His  case 
is  intricate  to  a  degree.  He  is  sick  of  body;  spectre- 
haunted  withal,  more  than  ever; — often  thinks  Friedrich, 
provoked,  will  refuse  him  leave.  And,  alas,  he  would  so 
fain  not  go,  as  well  as  go !  Leave  for  Plombi^res, — ^leave 
in  the  angrily  contemptuous  shape,  "Go,  then,  forever  and 
a  day  !" — Voltaire  can  at  once  have :  but  to  get  it  in  the 
friendly  shape,  and  as  if  for  a  time  only  ?  His  prospects  at 
Paris,  at  Versailles,  are  none  of  the  best ;  to  return  as  if 

»  Collini,  p.  4S ;  LetUr^  in  (Euwes  de  Frederic,  xxii.  206. 
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dismissed  will  never  do !  Would  fain  not  go,  withal ; — and 
has  to  diplomatise  at  Potsdam,  by  D'Argens,  De  Prades, 
and  at  Paris  simultaneously,  by  Richelieu,  D'Argenson 
and  friends.  He  is  greatly  to  be  pitied ; — even  Friedrich 
pities  him,  the  martyr  of  bodily  ailments  and  of  spiritual; 
and  sends  him  *  extract  of  quinquina'  at  one  time.^  Three 
miserable  months ;  which  only  an  QSdipus  could  read,  and 
an  QSdipus  who  had  nothing  else  to  do  !  The  issue  is  well 
known.  Of  precise  or  indisputable,  on  the  road  thither, 
here  are  fractions  that  will  suffice : 

Voltaire  to  otie  Bagieu  its  Doctor y  at  Paris  ('Berlin,  19th 
'  Pecember'  1752,  week  be/ore  his  Akakia  was  bomt).  *  *  '  Wish 
'  I  could  set  out  on  the  instant,  and  put  myself  into  your  hands  and 
'  into  the  arms  of  my  family  I     I  brought  to  Berlin  about  a  score 

*  of  teeth,  there  remain  to  me  something  like  six ;  I  brought  two 
'  eyes,  I  have  nearly  lost  one  of  them ;  I  brought  no  erysipelas,  and 
'  I  have  got  one,  which  I  take  a  great  deal  of  care  of  '  Meanwhile 
'  I  have  buried  almost  all  my  Doctors ;  even  La  Mettrie.  Remains 
'  only  that  I  bury  God^nius'  (Gothenius),  '  who  looks  too  stifif,  how- 
'  ever,' — and,  at  any  rate,  return  to  you  in  Spring,  when  roads  and 
weather  improve.^ 

Friedrich  to  VoUaire  (Potsdam,  uncertain  date).  '  There  was 
'  no  need  of  that  pretext  about  the  waters  of  Plombi^es,  in  de- 

*  manding  your  leave  {congi).  You  can  quit  my  service  when  you 
'  like :  but,  before  going,  be  so  good  as  return  me  the  Contract  of 
'  your  Engagement,  the  Key*  (Chamberlain*8),  '  the  Cross'  (of  Merit), 

*  and  the  Volume  of  Verses  which  I  confided  to  you. 

'I  wish  my  Works,  and  only  they,  had  been  what  you  and  Konig 
'  attacked.  Them  I  sacrifice,  with  a  great  deal  of  willingness,  to 
'  persons  who  think  of  increasing  their  own  reputation  by  lessening 
'  tliat  of  others.  I  have  not  the  folly  nor  vanity  of  certain  Authors. 
'  The  cabals  of  literary  people  seem  to  me  the  disgrace  of  Literature. 
'  I  do  not  the  less  esteem  honourable  cultivators  of  Literature ;  it  is 
'  only  the  caballers  and  their  leaders  that  are  degraded  in  my  eyes. 

»  Letter  of  Voltaire's.  «  (Euvrei  de  VoUaire,  bcxv.  141. 
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'.  On  this,  I  pray  God  to  have  70a  in  his  holy  and  worthy  keqiing. — 

Voltaire  spectrally  giten  (CoUini  loquitur).    '  One  evening  walk- 
'  in  the  garden'  (at  rural  Belvedere, — ^after  March  5th),  '  talking  of 

*  our  situation,  he  asked  me,  *^  Could  you  drive  a  coach  and  two  f*  I 
'  stared  at  him  a  moment ;  but  knowing  that  there  must  be  no 
'  direct  contradiction  of  his  ideas,  I  said  "  Yes/' — "  Well,  then, 
'  listen  ;  I  have  thought  of  a  method  for  getting  away.  You  oonld 
'  buy  two  horses ;  a  chariot  after  that  So  soon  as  we  have  hoises, 
^it  will  not  appear  strange  tbft  we  lay  in  a  little  hay." — "Yes, 
'  Monsieur ;  and  what  should  we  do  with  that  ?"  said  I.     ''  Le  void 

*  (this  is  it).  We  will  fill  the  chariot  with  hay.  In  the  middle  of 
^  the  hay  we  will  put  all  our  baggage.  I  will  place  myself,  dis- 
'  guised,  on  the  top  of  the  hay ;  and  give  myself  out  for  a  Galvinist 
'  Curate  going  to  see  one  of  his  Daughters  married  in  the  next  Town. 
'  You  shall  drive :  we  take  the  shortest  road  for  the  Saxon  Border ; 
'  safe  there,  we  sell  chariot,  horses,  hay ;  then  straight  to  Leipsig, 

*  by  post."  At  which  point,  or  soon  after,  he  burst  into  kughing."* 

Voltaire  to  Friedrieh  (*  Berlin,  Bdvedcre,'  rural  kxiging,*7  'lai 
'March*  1753).  'Sire,  I  have  had  a  Letter  from  Eonig,  quite 
'  open,  as  my  heart  is.  I  think  it  my  duty  to  send  your  M^es^  a 
'  duplicate  of  my  Answer/  'Will  submit  to  you  eveiy  step  of  my 
'  conduct;  of  my  whole  life,  in  whatever  place  I  end  it  I  am  Eonig^ 
'  friend  ;  but  assuredly  I  am  much  more  attached  to  your  Majesty ; 
'  and  if  he  were  capable  the  least  in  the  world  of  failing  in  lespect' 
(as  is  rumoured),  *  I  would* — Enough  ! 

Friedrich  rdente  (To  Voltaire;  De  Prades  writing,  niedrich 
covertly  dictating :  no  date).  '  The  Eing  has  held  hk  Consistory ; 
^  and  it  has  there  been  discussed,  Whether  your  case  was  a  mortal 
'  sin  or  a  venial  ?    In  truth,  all  the  Doctors  owned  that  it  was 

*  mortal,  and  even  exceedingly  confirmed  as  such  by  repeated  lapses 
'  and  reli^ses.    Nevertheless,  by  the  plenitude  of  the  grace  of  Beei- 

»  In  De  Prades's  hand;  (Euwres  deFridinc^  xzii.  308-9  :  Friedrich's  own 
Minute  to  De  Prades  has,  instead  of  these  last  three  lines :  "  That  I  have 
"  not  the  foUj  and  vanity  of  authors,  and  that  the  oabals  of  literary  people 
**  seem  to  me  the  depth  of  degradation,*'  Ae. 

»  Collini,  p.  63. 

*'  '  In  the  Stralatter  Vantadi  {hodie^  Woodmarket  Street)  :*  Preuss's  Note 
to  this  Letter,  (Euvreede  FrMric^  zidL  306  n^ 


Chap,  XI.]       THIRD  ACT  OF  THE  VOMAIEB  VISIT.  439 

let  Jan.— 26th  March  1763. 

*  zebub^  which  rests  in  the  said  King,  he  thinks  he  can  absolve  joo, 

*  if  not  in  whole,  yet  in  part.     This  would  be,  of  course,  in  yirtue 

*  of  some  act  of  contrition  and  penitence  imposed  on  you :  but  as, 
'  in  the  Empire  of  Satan^  there  is  a  great  respect  had  of  genius,  I 

*  think,  on  the  whole,  that,  for  the  sake  of  your  talents,  one  might 

*  pardon  a  good  many  things  which  do  discredit  to  your  heart. 

*  These  are  the  Sovereign  Pontiff's  words ;  which  I  have  carefully 

*  taken  down.    They  are  a  Prophecy  rather."* 

VoUaire  to  Be  Frocks  C  Belvedere,  15th  March'  1753).  '  Dear 
'  Abbe, — Tour  style  has  not  appeared  to  me  soft.    You  are  a  frank 

*  Secretary  of  State : — nevertheless  I  give  you  warning,  it  is  to  be 

*  a  settled  point  that  I  embrace  you  before  going.     I  shall  not  be 

*  able  to  kiss  you ;  my  lips  are  too  choppy  from  my  devil  of  a  dis- 
'  order'  {scurvy y  I  hear).     '  You  will  easily  dispense  with  my  kisses ; 

*  but  don't  dispense,  I  pray  you,  with  my  warm  and  true  friendship. 

*  I  own  I  am  in  despair  at  quitting  you,  and  quitting  the  King; 
'  but  it  is  a  thing  indispensable.  Consider  with  our  dear  Marquis* 
(lyArgens), '  with  Fredersdorf, — parffUu,  with  the  King  himself,  How 

*  you  can  manage  that  I  have  the  consolation  of  seeing  him  before 

*  I  go.  I  absolutely  will  have  it ;  I  will  embrace  with  my  two  arms 
'  the  Abb^  and  the  Marquis.    The  Marquis  shan't  be  kissed,  any 

*  more  than  you ;  nor  the  King  either.    But  I  shall  perhaps  fall 

*  blubbering ;  I  am  weak,  I  am  a  drenched  hen.    I  shall  make  a 

*  foolish  figure :  never  mind ;  I  must,  once  more,  have  sight  of  you 

*  two.  If  I  cannot  throw  myself  at  the  King's  feet,  the  Plombieres 
'  waters  will  kill  me.  I  await  your  answer,  to  quit  this  Country  as 
'  a  happy  or  as  a  miserable  man.  Depend  on  me  for  life. — ^V.^^ — 
This  is  the  last  of  these  obscure  Documents. 

Three  days  after  vvhich,  *  evening  of  March  18th/^ 
Voltaire,  Cellini  with  him  and  all  his  packages,  sets  out 
for  Potsdam;  King's  guest  once  more.  Sees  the  King 
in  person  *  after  dinner,  next  day;'  stays  with  him  almost 
a  week,  *  quite  gay  together,'  *  some  private  quizzing  even 
of  Maupertuis'  (if  we  could  believe  Collini  or  his  master 
on  that  point) ;  means  "  to  return  in  October,  when  quite 

"  (Ehivrea  de  FridSric,  xxii.  307.        *»  lb.  308.        "•  Collini,  pp.  55,  66, 
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refitted," — does  at  least  (note  it,  reader),  on  that  ground, 
retain  his  Cross  and  Key,  and  his  Gift  of  the  (Euvre  de 
Poesies:  which  he  had  much  better  have  left !  And  fin- 
ally, morning  of  March  25th,  1753,'^  drives  off, — towards 
Dresden,  where  there  are  Printing  Affairs  to  settle,  and 
which  is  the  nearest  safe  City ; — and  Friedrich  and  he, 
intending  so  or  not,  have  seen  one  another  for  the  last 
time.  Not  quite  intending  that  extremity,  either  of  them, 
I  should  think ;  but  both  aware  that  living  together  was 
a  thing  to  be  avoided  henceforth. 

^  "  Take  care  of  your  health,  above  all ;  and  don't  for- 
get that  I  expect  to  see  you  again  after  the  Waters!" 
such  was  Friedrich's  adieu,  say  the  French  Biographers,^ 
*  who  is  himself  just  going  off  to  the  Silesiati  Reviews,' 
add  they; — who  does,  in  reality,  drive  to  Berlin  that 
day ;  but  not  to  the  Silesjan  Reviews  till  May  following. 
As  Voltaire  himself  will  experience,  to  his  cost  I 

**  Collini,  p.  56;  see  Radenheck,  i.  252. 

«  Collini,  p.  67 ;  Duvemet,  p.  186 ;  (Euvres  de  VoUaire^  Ixrv.  187  Cwifl 
.return  in  October'). 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

OP  THE  AFTERPIECE,  WHICH  PROVED  STILL  MORE  TRAGICAL. 

Voltaire,  once  safe  on  Saxon  ground,- was  in  no  extreme 
haste  for  Plombiferes.  He  deliberately  settled  his  Print- 
ing Affairs,  at  Dresden;  then  at  Leipzig; — and  scattered 
through  Newspapers,  or  what  portholes  he  had,  various 
fiery  darts  against  Maupertuis ;  aggravating  the  humours 
in  Berlin,  and  provoking  Maupertuis  to  write  him  an 
express  Letter.  Letter  which  is  too  curious,  especially 
the  Answer  it  gets,  to  be  quite  omitted  : 

Maupertuis  to  Voltaire  (at  Leipzig). 

'  Berlin,  3d  April  1753.  If  it  is  true  that  you  design  to  attack 
'  me  again'  (with  your  La-BeaumeUe  doggeries  and  scurrilous  dis- 
cussions), '  I  declare  to  you  that  I  have  still  health  enough  to  find 
'  you  wherever  you  are,  and  to  take  the  most  signal  veugeance  ou 
'  you  (tengeance  la  plus  eclatante).  Thank  the  respect  and  the 
^  obedience  which  have  hitherto  restrained  my  arm,  and  saved  you 

*  from  the  worst  adventure  you  have  ever  yet  had. — Maupeettjis/ 

Voltaire's  Answer  (from  Leipzig,  a  few  days  after). 

^  M.  le  Prisident, — I  have  had  the  honour  to  receive  your 
'  Letter.    You  inform  me  that  you  are  well ;  that  your  strength  is 

*  entirely  returned ;  and  that,  if  I  publish  La  BeaumeUe's  Letter' 
(private  Letter  of  his,  lent  me  by  a  Friend,  which  proves  that  you 
set  him  against  me),  'you  will  come  and  assassinate  me.    What 

*  ingratitude  to  your  poor  medical  man  Akakia  !     *     *     If  you 

*  exalt  your  soul  so  as  to  discern  futurity,  you  will  see  that  if  yon 
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*  come  on  that  erraDd  to  Leipzig,  where  you  are  no  better  liked 
'  than  in  other  places,  and  where  your  Letter  is  in  safe  Legal  hands, 

*  you  run  some  risk  of  being  hanged.    Poor  me,  indeed,  you  will  find 

*  in  bed ;  and  I  shall  have  nothing  for  you  but  my  syringe  and  vessel 

*  of  dishonour :  but  so  soon  as  I  have  gained  a  little  strength,  I  will 
'  have  my  pistols  charged  cumpulvere  pyrio;  and  multiplying  the 
'  mass  by  the  square  of  the  velocity,  so  as  to  reduce  the  action  and 

*  you  to  zero,  I  will  put  some  lead  in  your  head ; — ^it  appears  to  have 

*  need  of  it    Adieu,  man  Pr&ident. — Akakta/^ 

Here,  in  the  history  of  Duelling,  or  challengings  to 
mortal  combat,  is  a  unique  article  !  At  which  the  whole 
world  haha'd  again ;  perhaps  King  Friedrich  himself; 
though  he  was  dreadfully  provoked  at  it,  too :  "  No  mend- 
ing of  that  fellow!" — and  took  a  resolution  in  consequence, 
as  will  be  seen. 

Dresden  and  Leipzig  done  with,  Voltaire  accepted 
an  invitation  to  the  Court  of  Sachsen-Grotha  (most  po- 
lite Serene  Highnesses  there,  and  especially  a  charming 
Duchess, — who  set  him  upon  doing  the  Annates  de  V Em- 
pire, decidedly  his  worst  Book).  *  About  April  2l8t>' 
Voltaire  arrired,  stayed  till  the  last  days  otJ/Lajf  and 
had,  for  five  weeks,  a  beautiful  time  at  Gotha; — ^Wilhel- 
mina's  Daughter  there  (young  Duchess  of  WtLrtemberg,  on 
visit,  as  it  chanced),^  and  all  manner  of  graces,  melodies 
and  beneficences;  a  httle  working,  too,  at  the  AnncUes^  in 
the  big  Library,  between  whiles.  Five  decidedly  melodi- 
ous weeks.  Beautiful  interlude,  or  half-hour  of  orchestral 
fiddling  in  this  Voltaire  Drama;  half- hour  which  could 
not  last !  On  the  heel  of  which  there  unhappily  followed 
an  Afterpiece  or  codicil  to  the  Berlin  Visit;  which,  so  to 

>  Duvemet,  pp.  186,  187 ;  (Ehivres  de  VoUaire,  IzL  55-60. 

*  (Euvres  de  VoUaire,  Ixxv.  182  n.  (dogeoBon's  Note). 

*  Wilhelmina-Friedrioh  Ooxrespondeiice  {(Ewtre*  de  FridMe,  zzriL  m. 
266,249). 
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speak,  set  the  whole  theatre  on  fire,  and  finished  by  ex- 
plosion worse  than  Abdkia  itself.  A  thing  still  famous  to 
mankind; — of  which  some  intelligible  notion  must  be  left 
with  readers. 

The  essence  of  the  story  is  briefly  this.  Voltaire,  by 
his  fine  deportment  in  parting  with  Friedrich,  had  been 
allowed  to  retain  his  Decorations,  his  Letter  of  Agree- 
ment, his  Royal  Booi  of  Poesies  (one  of  those  ''  Twelve 
Copies,'"  printed  €m  Donjon  du  Chdteau,  in  happier  times!) 
— and,  in  short,  to  go  his  ways,  as  a  friend,  not  as  a  run* 
away  or  one  dismissed.  But  now,  by  his  late  procedures 
at  Leipzig,  and  ^  firings  out  of  portholes'  in  that  manner, 
he  had  awakened  Friedrich's  indignation  again, — Fried- 
rich's  regret  at  allowing  him  to  take  those  articles  with 
him;  and  produced  a  resolution  in  Friedrich  to  have  them 
back  They  are  not  generally  articles  of  much  moment; 
but  as  marks  of  fiiendship,  they  are  now  all  falsities* 
One  of  the  articles  might  be  of  frightful  importance : 
that  Book  of  Poesies ;  thrice-priTate  (Etwre  de  Poisies,  in 
which  are  satirical  i^urts  affecting  more  than  one  crowned 
head :  one  shudd^s  to  think  what  fires  a  spiteful  Voltaire 
might  cause  by  publishing  these !  This  was  Friedrich's 
idea; — ^and  by  no  means  a  chimerical  one,  as  the  Fact 
proved;  said  (Ernvre  being  actually  reprinted  upon  him, 
at  Paris  afterwards  {not  by  Voltaire),  in  the  crisis  of 
the  Seven- Years  War,  to  put  him  out  with  his  Uncle  of 
England^  whom  it  quizzed  in  passages.^  ^'  We  will  have 
those  articles  back,"  thinks  Friedrich;  ''that  (Euvre  most 
especially!     No  difficulty:   wait  for  him  at  Frankfurt, 

*  Title  of  it  is,  (Euvres  du  PhUoiophe  de  Sam^Souci  (Paris,  pretending  to 
be  'Potsdam,'  17(K)),  1  vol.  ISmo :  at  Paris, '  in  Januajy  this ;  whereupon, 
ai  Berlin,  with  despatch,  'April  9th,' ''  the  real  edition"  properly  oastrated) 
was  sent  forth,  under  title,  Fdnes  Diverus,  1  vol.  big  8vo  (Preuss,  in 
(Skivres  de  Fr^diric^  x.  Prefiwje,  p.  x.  See  Formeyy  iL  225,  under  date 
misprinted '1763'). 
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as  he  passes  home ;  demand  them  of  him  there/'  And 
has  (directly  on  those  new  *  firings  through  portholes' 
at  Leipzig)  bidden  Predersdorf  take  measures  accord- 
ingly-* 

Fredersdorf  did  so;  early  in  April  and  onward,  had 
his  Official  Person  waiting  at  Frankfurt  (one  Freytag, 
our  Prussian  Resident  there,  very  celebrated  ever  since), 
vigilant  in  the  extreme  for  Voltaire's  arrival, — ^and  who 
did  not  miss  that  event.  Voltaire,  arriving  at  last  (May 
31st),  did,  with  Freytag's  hand  laid  gently  on  his  sleeve, 
at  once  give  up  what  of  the  articles  he  had  about  him ; — 
the  (Euvrey  unluckily,  not  one  of  them ;  and  agreed  to  be 
under  mild  arrest  ("  Parole  d'honneur ;  in  the  lAon-d'Or 
Hotel  here !")  till  said  (Euvre  should  come  up.  Under 
Fredersdorf s  guidance,  all  this,  and  what  follows;  King 
Friedrich,  after  the  general  Order  given,  had  nothing 
more  to  do  with  it,  and  was  gone  upon  his  Reviews. 

In  the  course  of  two  weeks  or  more,  the  (Euvre  ds 
Poesie  did  come.  Voltaire  was  impatient  to  go.  And  he 
might  perhaps  have  at  once  gone,  had  Freytag  been  clearly 
instructed,  so  as  to  know  the  essential  from  the  unessen- 
tial here.  But  he  was  not; — poor  subaltern  Freytag  had 
to  say,  on  Voltaire's  urgencies :  "  I  will  at  once  report  to 
Berlin;  if  the  answer  be  (as  we  hope),  ^AU  rights'  you  are 
that  moment  at  liberty  1"  This  was  a  thing  unexpected, 
astonishing  to  Voltaire  ;  a  thing  demanding  patience,  si- 
lence :  in  three  days  more,  with  silence,  as  turns  out>  it 
would  have  been  all  beautifully  over, — but  he  was  not 
strong  in  those  qualities ! 

Voltaire's  arrest  hitherto  had  been  merely  on  his  word 
of  honour,  "  I  promise,  on  my  honour,  not  to  go  beyond 
the  Garden  of  this  Inn."  But  he  now,  without  warning 
anybody,  privately  revoked  said  word  of  honour;    and 

«  *  Friedrich  to  Wilhelmina,  12th  AprU  1753'  {(Euvres,  xxvii.  iii.  227). 
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Collini  and  he,  next  morning,  whisked  shiftily  into  a 
hackney-coach,  and  were  on  the  edge  of  being  clear  off. 
To  Preytag's  terror  and  horror;  who,  however,  caught 
them  in  time:  and  was  rigorous  enough  now,  and  loud 
enough; — street-mob  gathering  round  the  transaction; 
Voltaire  very  loud,  and  Freytag  too, — ^the  matter  taking 
fire  here ;  and  scenes  occurring,  which  Voltaire  has  painted 
in  a  highly  flagrant  manner ! 

On  the  third  day,  Answer  from  Berlin  had  come,  as 
expected;  answer  (as  to  the  old  score):  "All  right;  let 
him  go !"  But  to  punctual  Freytag  s  mind,  here  is  now 
a  new  considerable  item  of  sundries:  insult  to  his  Ma- 
jesty, to  wit;  breaking  his  Majesty's  arrest,  in  such  in- 
solent loud  manner : — and  Freytag  finds  that  he  must 
write  anew.  Post  is  very  slow;  and,  though  Predersdorf 
answers  constantly,  from  Berlin,  "  Let  him  go,  let  him 
go,''  there  have  to  be  writings  and  re-writings;  and  it  is 
not  till  July  7th  (after  a  detention,  not  of  nearly  three 
'  weeks,  as  it  might  and  would  have  been,  but  of  five  and 
a  day)  that  Voltaire  gets  off,  and  then  too  at  fiiU  gallop, 
and  in  a  very  unseemly  way. 

This  is  authentically  the  world-famous  Prankfiirt 
Affair; — done  by  Fredersdorf^  as  we  say;  Friedrich, 
absent  in  Silesia,  or  in  Freussen  even,  having  no  hand 
in  it,  except  the  original  Order  left  with  Predersdorf. 
Voltaire  has  used  his  flamingest  colours  on  this  occasion, 
being  indeed  dreadfiiUy  provoked  and  chagrined ;  paint- 
ing the  thing  in  a  very  flagrant  manner, — ^known  to  all 
readers.  Voltaire's  flagrant  Narrative  had  the  round  of 
the  world  to  itself,  for  a  hundred  years;  and  did  its  share 
of  execution  against  Friedrich.  Till  at  length,  recently, 
a  precise  impartial  hand,  the  Herr  Varnhagen,  thought  of 
looking  into  the  Archives ;  and  has,  in  a  distinct,  minute 
and  entertaining  way,  explained  the  truth  of  it  to  every- 
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body; — leaying  the  Voltaire  Narratiye  in  rather  sad  con- 
dition.^ We  have  little  room ;  but  must  give,  compressed, 
from  Vamhagen  and  the  other  eyidences,  a  few  of  the 
characteristic  points.     The  story  &lls  into  two  Parts. 

Tart  /..  Fredersdorf  sends  InMructions ;  the  "  (Ekme  de 
FoSsie"  is  got ;  but — 

April  11th,  1753  (few  days  after  that  of  M&upertnis's  Garfcd, 
Voltaire  haying  set  to  firing  through  portholes  again,  and  the  King 
being  swift  in  his  resoluticMi  on  it),  Factotum  Fredendor^  who  haa  a 
free-flowing  yet  a  steady  and  compact  pen,  directs  Herr  Freytag,  oar 
Resident  at  Frankfnrt-on-Mayn,  To  procure  from  liie  Anthoritiei 
there,  on  Majesty's  request,  the  necessary  powers ;  then  vigilanti; 
to  look  out  for  Voltaire's  arrival ;  to  detain  the  said  Voltaire,  aad, 
if  necessary,  arrest  him,  till  he  deliver  certain  articles  helonging  to 
his  Majesty :  Cross  of  Merit,  Gold  Key,  printed  CEuwe  de  Poisitt 
and  Writings  (Skripturen)  of  his  Majesty's ;  in  short,  various  artidefl^ 
— the  specification  of  which  is  somewhat  indistinct.  In  Fredendoif  8 
writing,  all  this ;  not  so  mathematically  luminous  and  indi^ntaUe 
as,  in  Eichel^s,  it  would  have  been.  Freytag  put  questions,  and  there 
passed  several  Letters  between  Fredersdorf  and  him  ;  but  it  was 
always  uncomfortably  hazy  to  Freytag,  and  he  never  understood  or 
guessed  that  the  (Euvre  de  Poesies  was  the  vital  item^  and  the  rest 
formal  in  comparison.  Which  is  justly  considered  to  have  been 
an  unlucky  circumstance,  as  matters  turned.  For  help  to  iimstii 
Freytag  is  to  take  counsel  with  one  Ho&ath  Schmidt ;  a  substantial 
experienced  Burgher  of  Frankfurt,  whose  rathship  is  Pmsfflan. 

April  2l8t,  Freytag  answers,  That  Schmidt  and  he  received  his 
Majesty's  All-Gracious  Orders,  the  day  before  yesterday  (Post  takes 
eight  days,  it  would  seem)  ;  that  they  have  procured  the  neeessaiy 
powers ;  and  are  now,  and  will  be,  diligently  watchful  to  execute  the 
same.  Which,  one  must  say,  they  in  right  earnest  are ;  patrolling 
about,  with  lips  strictly  closed,  eyes  vividly  open ;  and  have  a  man 
or  two  privately  on  watch  at  the  likely  stations,  on  the  possible 
highways ; — and  so  continue,  Voltaire  doing  his  Annala  o/tiia  Em- 

*  yamhagen  von  Ense,  Voltaire  in  Frankfurt  am  Mayn^  1753  (Separate, 
aa  here,  12mo,  p.  92 ;  or  in  Berliner  Ktdender  for  1846). 
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pire,  and  enjoying  himself  at  Gotfaa,  for  weeks  after,'' — ^nmcli  nnoon.- 
scions  of  their  patrolling. 

Freytag  is  in  no  respect  a  shining  Diplomatist ; — ^probabl7  some 
Emeritus  Lieutenant,  doing  his  function  for  30/.  a-jear :  bat  does 
it  in  a  practical  soUd  manner.  Writes  with  stiff  brevity,  stiff  but 
distinct ;  with  perfect  observance  of  grammar  both  in  French  and 
German  ;  with  good  practical  sense,  and  faithful  effort  to  do  aright 
what  his  order  is :  no  trace  of  "  Monger/'  of  '^  (Euvre  de  PoesAie," 
to  be  found  in  Freytag ;  and  most,  or  all,  of  the  ridiculous  burs 
stuck  on  him  by  Voltaire,  are  to  be  pulled  off  again  as — ^as  fibs,  or 
fictions,  solacing  to  the  afiSicted  Wit  Freytag  is  not  of  quick  or 
Inright  intellect :  and  unluckily,  just  at  the  crisis  of  Voltaire's  actual 
arrival,  both  Schmidt  and  Fredersdorf  are  off  to  Embden,  where  there 
is  "  Grand  Meeting  of  the  Embden  Shipping  Company"  (with  com- 
fortable dividends,  let  us  hope), — and  have  left  Freytag  to  his  own 
resources,  in  case  oi  emergency. 

Thursday,  May  Zlst,  *  about  eight  in  the>evening,'  Voltaire  does 
arrive, — ^most  prosperous  journey  hitherto,  by  Cassel,  Marburg,  War- 
burg, and  other  places  famous  then  or  since ;  Landgraf  of  Hessen 
(wise  Wilhelm,  whom  we  knew)  honourably  lodging  him ;  innkeepers 
calling  him  "  Your  Excellency,"  or  "  M.  le  Oomte  f — and  puts  up 
at  the  Golden  Lion  at  Frankfurt,  where  rooms  have  been  ordered ; 
Freytag  well  aware,  though  he  says  nothing. 

Friday  mominff,  June  Ist,  "  his  Excellency  and  Suite"  (Voltaire 
and  GoUini)  have  their  horses  harnessed,  carriage  out,  and  are  about 
taking  the  road  again, — ^when  Freytag,  escorted  by  a  Dr.  Bucker, . 
^  Frankfurt  Magistrate  de  mawdoise  mine,^  and  a  Prussian  recruiting 
Lieutenant,  presents  himself  in  Voltaire's  apartment  1  Readers  know 
Voltaire's  account  and  Monger  GoUini's ;  and  may  now  hear  Frey- 
tag*s  own,  which  is  painted  firom  &ct : 

'^  Introductory  civilities  done  {na(^  gemaehten  Pditessen),  I  made 
^'  him  acquainted  with  the  will  of  your  most  All-gracious  Majesty. 
^^  He  was  much  astonished  (besturzi^'  no  wonder) ;  ''  he  shut  his 
*'  eyes,  and  flung  himself  back  in  his  chair."'^  Galls  in  his  friend 
Gollini,  whom,  at  first,  I  had  requested  to  withdraw.  Two  coffers 
are  produced,  and  opened,  by  Collini ;  visitation,  punctual,  long  and 
painful,  lasted  firom  nine  A.M.  till  five  p.h.     Packets  are  made, — a 

'  '  Left  Gotha,  25th  May*  (Clog,  in  (Euvres  de  VoUcdre,  Irsv.  192  n.). 
•  Collini,  p.  77.  »  Vamhagen,  p.  16* 
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great  many  Papers,  "  and  one  Poem  which  he  was  nnwilHng  to  quit'' 
(perilous  La  Pucelle) ; — ^inventories  are  drawn,  duly  signed.  Packets 
are  signeted,  mutually  sealed,  Rucker  claps  on  the  Townnseal  first, 
Freytag  and  Voltaire  following  with  theirs.  "  He  made  thousand 
"  protestations  of  his  fidelity  to  your  Majesty  ;  became  pretty  weak" 
(like  fainting,  think  you,  Herr  Resident  T),  "  and  indeed  he  looks  like 
"  a  skeleton." — "  We  then  made  demand  of  the  Book,  CEuvrs  de 
"  Poesies :  That,  he  said,  was  in  the  Big  Case ;  and  he  knew  not  whe- 
'^  ther  at  Leipzig  or  Hamburgh'  (knew  very  well  where  it  was) ;  and  find- 
ing nothing  else  would  do,  wrote  for  it,  showing  Freytag  the  Letter ; 
and  engaged,  on  his  word  of  honour,  not  to  stir  hence  till  it  arrived. 

Upon  which, — what  is  farther  to  be  noted,  though  all  seems 
now  settled, — Freytag,  at  Voltaire's  earnest  entreaty,  "for  behoof 
of  Madame  Denis,  a  beloved  Niece,  Monsieur,  who  is  waiting  for  me 
hourly  at  Strasburg,  whom  such  fright  might  be  the  death  of!" — 
puts  on  paper  a  few  words  (the  few  which  Voltaire  has  twisted  into 
"  Monwr,"  "  Po^s^ies,"  and  so  forth),  to  the  effect,  "  That  whenever 
the  CEtwre  comes,  Voltaire  shall  actually  have  leave  to  go.*'  And 
so,  after  eight-hoiurs  labour  (nine  a.m.  to  five  P.M.),  everything  is 
hushed  again.  Voltaire,  much  shocked  and  astonished,  poor  soul, 
*  sits  quietly  down  to  his  Annedes*  (says  Gollini), — ^to  working,  more 
or  less ;  a  resource  he  often  flies  to,  in  such  cases.  Madame  Denis, 
on  receiving  his  bad  news  at  Strasburg,  sets  off  towards  him;  arrives 
some  days  before  the  CEutre  and  its  Big  Case.  King  Friedrich  had 
gone.  May  1st,  for  some  weeks,  to  his  Silesian  Reviews ;  June  1st 
(very  day  of  this  great  sorting  in  the  Lion  d'Or),  he  is  off  again,  to 
utmost  Prussia  this  time ; — and  knows,  hitherto  and  till  quite  the 
end,  nothing,  except  that  Voltaire  has  not  turned  up  anywhere. 

*  *  Voltaire  cannot  have  done  much  at  his  Annals,  in  this 
interim  at  the  Golden  Lion,  '  where  he  has  liberty  to  walk  in  the 
Qarden.'  He  has  been,  and  is,  secretly  corresponding,  complaining 
and  applying,  all  round,  at  a  great  rate:  to  Count  Stadion  the 
Imperial  Excellency  at  Mainz,  to  French  friends,  to  Princess  Wil- 
helmina^  ultimately  to  Friedrich  himself.^®    He  has  been  receiving 

>*  In  (Euvres  de  Voltatre,  Ixxv.  207-14,  &c.,  Letters  to  Stadion  (of  stiange 
enough  tenor :  see  Yamhageu,  pp.  30,  &o.).  In  (Euvres  de  Frediric^  xxiL 
303,  and  in  (Euvres  de  Voltaire,  Ixxv.  185,  is  the  Letter  to  Friedrich  (date- 
less, totally  miq[>l&ced,  and  rendered  unintelligible,  in  both  Works) :  Letter 
Hnt  through  Wilhelmina  (see  her  fine  remarks  in  forwarding  it,  (Euvres  de 
FrSd^rie,  xxvii.  iii.  234). 
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visits,  from  Serene  Highnesses,  *  Dnke  of  Meiningeu'  and  the  like, 
who  happen  to  he  in  Town.  Visit  from  iniquitous  Dutch  Bookseller, 
Van  Duren  (Printer  of  the  Anti'Macchiavel) ;  with  whom  we  had 
such  controversy  once.  Iniquitous,  now  opulent  and  prosperous,  Van 
Duren,  happening  to  he  here,  will  have  the  pleasure  of  calling  on  an 
old  distinguished  friend :  distinguished  friend,  at  sight  of  him  enter- 
ing the  Garden,  steps  hastily  up,  ^ves  him  a  box  on  the  ear,  without 
words  but  an  interjection  or  two  ;  and  vanishes  within  doors.  That 
is  something !  "  Monsieur,''  said  Collini,  striving  to  weep,  but  un- 
able, "you  have  had  a  blow  from  the  greatest  man  in  the  world."" 
In  shorl;,  Voltaire  has  been  exciting  great  sensation  in  Frankfurt ; 
and  keeping  Freytag  in  perpetual  fear  and  trouble. 

Monday,  I8tk  June,  The  big  Case,  lumbering  along,  does  arrive. 
It  is  carried  straight  to  Freytag's;  and  at  eleven  in  the  morn- 
ing, CoUini  eagerly  attends  to  have  it  opened.  Freytag, — to  whom 
Schmidt  has  returned  from  Embden,  but  no  Answer  from  Potsdam, 
or  the  least  light  about  those  Skripturen, — ^is  in  the  depths  of 
embarrassment ;  cannot  open,  till  he  know  completely  what  items 
and  Skripturen  he  is  to  make  sure  of  on  opening :  ''  I  cannot,  till 
the  King's  answer  come  1" — "  But  your  written  promise  to  Voltaire  V 
"Tush,  that  was  my  own  private  promise,  Monsieur;  my  own  pri- 
vate prediction  of  what  would  happen  ;  a  thing  pro  formd,  and  to 
save  Madame  l^enis's  Ufa  Patience ;  perhaps  it  will  arrive  this  very 
day.  Come  again  to  me,  at  three  p.h.  ; — there  is  Berlin  post  today ; 
then  again  in  three  days : — ^I  surely  expect  the  Order  will  come  by 
this  post  or  next ;  Qod  grant  it  may  be  by  this  I"  Collini  attends  at 
three;  there  is  Note  from  Fredersdorf:  King's  Majesty  absent  in 
Preussen  all  this  while ;  expected  now  in  two  days.  Freytag's  face 
visibly  brightens :  "  Wait  till  next  post ;  three  days  more,  only 
wait  I"^^  And,  in  fact,  by  next  post,  as  we  find,  the  0pe7^8e$ame 
did  punctually  coma  Voltaire,  and  all  this  big  cawing  rookery  of 
miseries  and  rages,  would  have  at  once  taken  wing  again,  into  the 
serene  blue,  could  Voltaire  but  have  had  patience  three  days  more  ! 
But  that  was  difficult  for  him,  too  difficult. 

"  Collini,  p.  182.  »  Vanihagen,  pp.  29-41. 
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Fart  IL  Voltaire,  in  spite  of  his  efforts,  does  get  away 
(June  20th— July  7th). 

Wednesday y  June  20th,  Voltaire  and  CoUini  (*  word  of  honour'^ 
fallen  dubious  to  them,  dubious  or  more), — ^having  laid  their  plan, 
striving  to  think  it  fair  in  the  circumstances, — ^walk  out  from  the 
Lion  d'Or,  *  Voltaire  in  black  velvet  coat,*^  with  their  valuablest 
effects  (La  Pucelle  and  monej-box  included) ;  leaving  Madame 
Denis  to  wait  the  disemprisonment  of  (Euvre  de  Po^sie,  and  wind 
up  the  general  business.  Walk  out,  veiy  gingerly, — duck  into  a 
hackney-coach ;  and  attempt  to  escape  by  the  Mainz  Gate  I  Frey- 
tag's  spy  runs  breathless  with  the  news ;  never  was  a  Freytag  in 
such  taking.  Terrified  Freytag  has  to  '  throw  on  his  coat  ;*  order 
out  three  men  to  gallop  by  various  routes ;  jump  into  some  Ex- 
cellency's coach  (kind  Excellency  lent  it),  which  is  luckily  stand- 
ing yoked  near  by ;  and  shoot  with  the  velocity  of  life  and  death 
towards  Mainz  Gate.  Voltidre,  whom  the  well-affected  Porter,  sus- 
pecting something,  has  rather  been  retarding,  is  still  there :  "Arrested, 
in  the  Bang's  name  1" — and  there  is  such  a  scene !  For  Freytag,  too, 
is  now  raging,  ignited  by  such  percussion  of  the  terrors ;  and  speaks, 
not  like  what  they  call  '  a  learned  sergeant,'  but  like  a  drilled  ser- 
geant in  heat  of  battle :  Voltaire's  tongue,  also,  and  CoUini's, — 

*  Tour  Excellenz  never  beard  such  brazen-faced  lies  thrown  on  a 
'  man ;  that  I  had  offered,  for  1,000  thalers,  to  let  them  go  ;  that 
'  I  had* — In  short,  the  thing  has  caught  fire ;  broken  into  flaming 
chaos  come  again. 

'  Freytag'  (to  give  one  snatch  from  Collini's  side)  'got  into  the 
'  carriage  along  with  us,  and  led  us,  in  this  way,  across  the  mob  of 
^  people  to  Schmidt's'  (to  see  what  was  to  be  done  with  us).  '  Sen- 
'  tries  were  put  at  the  gate  to  keep  out  the  mob  ;  we  are  led  into  a 
'  kind  of  counting-room  ;  clerk,  maid-  and  man-servants  are  about ; 
'  Madam  Schmidt  passes  before  Voltaire  with  a  disdainful  air,  to 

*  listen  to  Freytag,  recounting,'  in  the  tone  not  of  a  learned  sei^geant, 
what  the  matter  is.  They  seize  our  effects ;  under  violent  protest, 
worse  than  vain.     '  Voltaire  demands  to  have  at.  least  his  snuffbox, 

*  cannot  do  without  snuff;  they  answer,  "It  is  usual  to  take  every- 
'  thing."       s 

"  VamhageD,  p.  46.^^ 
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'  His/  Voltaire's,  '  eyes  were  sparkling  with  fary ;  from  time  to 

*  time  he  lifted  them  on  mine,  as  if  to^interrogate  me.     All  on  a 

*  sudden^  noticing  a  door  half-open,  he  dashes  through  it,  and  is 
'  out.  Madam  Schmidt  forms  her  squad,  shopmen  and  three  maid- 
'  servants ;  and,  at  their  head,  rushes  after.  "What  f '  cries  he,  "can- 
"  not  I  he  allowed  to — to  vomit,  then  f '  They  form  circle  round 
him,  till  he  do  it;  call  out  Gollini,  who  finds  him  'hent  down, 

*  with  his  fingers  in  his  throat,  attempting  to  vomit ;  and  is  ter* 
'  rified;  ^* Mon  Dieu,  are  yon  ill,  then?"  He  answered  in  a  low 
'  voice,  tears  in  his  eyes,  ''FingOy  Jingo  (I  pretend)," '  and  Collini  leads 
him  back,  re  infectd,     *  The  Author  of  the  Henriade  and  MSrope  ; 

*  what  a  spectacle  T^^  *  *  '  Not  for  two  hours  had  they  done 
'  with  their  writings  and  arran^ngs.    Our  portfolios  and  cassette 

*  (money-box)  were  thrown  into  an  empty  trunk'  (what  else  could 
they  be  thrown  into?) — *  which  was  locked  with  a  padlock,  and 

*  sealed  with  a  paper,  Voltaire's  arms  on  the  one  end,  and  Schmidt's 

*  cipher  on  the  other.     Dom,  Freytag's  Clerk,  was  bidden  lead  us 

*  away.  Sign  of  the  Bouc"  (or  Billy-Goat;  there  henceforth ;  Lion 
d*Or  refusing  to  be  concerned  with  us  farther) ;  twelve  soldiers ; 
Madame  Denis  with  curtains  of  bayonets, — and  other  well-known 
flagrancies.  *  *  The  7th  of  July,  Voltaire  did  actually  go ;  and 
then  in  an  extreme  hurry, — ^by  his  own  blame,  again. 

These  final  passages  we  touch  only  in  the  lump ;  Vol- 
taire's own  Narrative  of  these  being  so  copious,  flamingly 
impressive,  and  still  known  to  everybody.  How  much 
better  for  Voltaire  and  us,  had  nobody  ever  known  it ; 
had  it  never  been  written;  had  the  poor  hubbub,  no 
better  than  a  chance  street-riot  all  of  it,  after  amusing 
old  Frankfurt  for  a  while,  been  left  to  drop  into  the  gut- 
ters forever !  To  Voltaire  and  various  others  (me  and 
my  poor  readers  included),  that  was  the  desirable  thing. 

Had  there  but  been,  among  one's  resources,  a  little 
patience  and  practical  candour,  instead  of  all  that  vitu- 
perative eloquence,  and  power  of  tragicomic  description  t 

.  >•  CoUuii,  pp.  81,  86. 
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Nay,  in  that  case,  this  wretched  street-riot  hubbub  need 
not  have  been  at  all.  Truly  M.  de  Voltaire  had  a  talent 
for  speech,  but  lamentably  wanted  that  of  silence ! — ^We 
have  now  only  the  sad  duty  of  pointing  out  the  principal 
mendacities  contained  in  M.  de  Voltaire's  world-famous 
Account  (for  the  other  side  has  been  heard  since  that) ; 
and  so  of  quitting  a  painful  business.  The  principal  men- 
dacities,— deducting  all  that  about  *' PoSshie''  and  the 
like,  which  we  will  define  as  poetic  fiction, — ^are  : 

1^.  That  of  the  considerable  files  of  soldiers  (almost  a  Company 
of  Musketeers,  one  vronld  think)  stuck  up  round  M.  de  Voltaire  and 
Party,  in  The  BiUy-Gaai;  Madame  Denis*8  bed-curtains  being  a 
screen  of  bayonets,  and  the  like.  The  exact  number  of  soldiers  I 
cannot  learn : '  a  Schildvsache  of  the  Townguard'  (means  one ;  surely 
does  not  mean  Four?)  'for  each  prisoner,'  reports  the  arithmetical 
Freytag ;  which,  in  the  extreme  case,  would  have  been  twelve  in 
whole  (as  GoUini  gives  it) ;  and  '  next  day  we  reduced  them  to  two/ 
says  Freytag. 

2^  That  of  the  otherwise  frightful  night  Madame  Denis  had ; 
*  the  fellow  Dom'  (Freytag's  Clerk,  a  poor,  hard-worked  fimgal  crea- 
ture>  with  frugal  wife  and  fisuaiily  not  far  off)  '  insisting  to  sit  in  the 
'  Lady^s  bedroom ;  there  emptying  bottle  after  bottle ;  nay  at  last* 
(as  Voltaire  bethinks  him,  afl;er  a  few  days) '  threatening  to' — Plainly 
to  exed  all  belief!  A  thing  not  to  be  spoken  of  publicly :  indeed, 
what  Lady  could  speak  of  it  at  all,  except  in  hints  to  an  Uncle  of 
advanced  years  ? — Ftoved  fact  bemg,  that  Madame  Denis,  all  in  a- 
flutter,  that  first  night  at  The  BiUy-Gaat,  had  engaged  Doro,  ''  for 
a  louis-d'or/'  to  sit  in  her  bedroom ;  and  did  actually  pay  him  a 
louis-d^or  for  doing  so !  This  is  a  very  bad  mendacity ;  clearly  con- 
scious on  M.  do  Voltaire's  part,  and  even  constructed  by  degrees. 

3^.  Very  bad  also  is  that  of  the  moneys  stolen  from  him  by 
those  Official  people.  M.  de  Voltaire  knows  well  enough  how  he 
failed  to  get  his  moneys,  and  quitted  Frankfrurt  in  a  hurry  I  Here, 
inexorably  certain  from  the  Documents,  and  testimonies  on  both 
parts,  is  that  final  Passage  of  the  long  Firework ;  last  crackle  of 
the  rocket  before  it  dropped  perpendicular : 
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July  6th,  complete  Open-' Sesame  haviDg  come,  Freytag  and 
Schmidt  duly  invited  Voltaire  to  be  present  at  the  opening  of  seals 
(his  and  theirs),  and  to  have  his  moneys  and  effects  returned  from 
that  "old  trunk"  he  speaks  of.  But  Voltaire  had  by  this  time 
taken  a  higher  flight  July  6th,  Voltaire  was  protesting  before 
Notaries,  about  the  unheard-of  violence  done  him,  the  signal  repa- 
rations due ;  and  disdained,  for  the  moment,  to  concern  himself 
with  moneys  or  opening  of  seals :  "  Seals,  moneys  ?  Ye  atrocious 
Highwaymen !" 

Upon  which,  they  sent  poor  Dom  with  the  sealed  trunk  in  cor^ 
pore,  to  have  it  opened  by  Voltaire  himself.  Collini,  in  The  Billy* 
Goai,  next  morning  (July  7th),  says,  he  (Collini)  had  just  loaded 
two  journey-pistols,  part  of  the  usual  carriage  furniture,  and  they  lay 
on  the  table.  At  sight  of  poor  Dom  darkening  his  chamber-door, 
Voltaire,  the  prey  of  various  flurries  and  highflown  vehemences, 
snatched  one  of  the  pistols  Q  pistol  without  powder,  without  flint, 
without  lock,'  says  Voltaire ;  '  efficient  pistol  just  loaded,*  testifies 
Collini) ; — snatched  said  pistol ;  and  clicking  it  to  the  cock,  plunged 
Dom-ward,  with  furious  exclamations:  not  quite  unlikely  to  have 
shot  Dom  (in  the  fleshy  parts), — ^had  not  Collini  hurriedly  strack 
up  his  hand,  "Man  DieUj  Monsieur T  and  Dom,  with  trunk,  in- 
stantly vanished.  Dom,  naturally,  ran  to  a  Lawyer.  Voltaire, 
dreading  Trial  for  Intended  Homicide,  instantly  gathered  himself; 
and  shot  away,  self  and  Pucelle  with  Collini,  clear  off; — leaving 
Niece  Denis,  leaving  moneys  and  other  things,  to  wait  till  tomorrow, 
and  settle  as  they  could. 

After  due  lapse  of  days,  in  the  due  legal  manner,  the  Tmnk  was 
opened ;  *  the  191.  of  expenses'  (191  and  odd  shillings,  not  100/.  or 
more,  as  Voltaire  variously  gives  it)  was  accurately  taken  firom  it 
by  Schmidt  and  Freytag,  to  be  paid  where  due, — (in  exact  liquida- 
tion, *  Landlord  of  The  BiUy-Goat'  so  much,  '  Hackney-Coachmen, 
Biding  Constables  sent  in  chase,'  so  much,  as  per  bill) ; — and  the 
rest,  76/.  10*.  was  punctually  locked  up  agam,  till  Voltaire  should 
apply  for  it.  "  Send  it  after  him,"  Friedrich  answered,  when  inquired 
of;  "Send  it  after  him;  but  not"  (reflects  he)  "unless  there  is 
somebody  to  take  his  Beceipt  for  it,"" — our  gentleman  being  the  man 
he  is.  Which  case,  or  any  application  from  Voltaire,  never  turned  up. 
"  Bobbed  by  those  highwaymen  of  Prussian  Agents  I"  exclaimed  Vol- 
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taize  everjrwhere,  instead  of  applying.  Never  applied;  nor  ever 
foigot  Would  fain  have  engaged  Collini  to  apply, — especially  when 
the  French  Annies  had  got  into  Frankfort, — ^but  Collini  did  not  see 
his  way.*' 

So  that,  except  as  consolatory  scolding-stock  for  the 
rest  of  his  life,  Voltaire  got  nothing  of  his  76/.  IO5.,  '  with 
jewels  and  snuffbox/  always  lying  ready  in  the  Trunk  for 
him.  And  it  had,  I  suppose,  at  the  long  last,  to  go  by 
Right  of  WindfcUl  to  somebody  or  other : — ^unless,  perhaps, 
it  still  lie,  overwhelmed  under  dust  and  lumber,  in  the 
garrets  of  the  old  Rathhaus  yonder,  waiting  for  a  legal 
owner  1  What  became  of  it,  no  man  knows  ;  but  that  no 
doit  of  it  ever  went  Freytag's  or  King  Friedrich's  way,  is 
abundantly  evident.  On  the  whole,  what  an  entertaining 
Narrative  is  that  of  Voltaire's ;  but  what  a  pity  he  had 
ever  written  it ! 

This  was  the  finishing  Catastrophe,  tragical  exceed- 
i^igly  J  which  went  loud -sounding  through  the  world, 
and  still  goes, — the  more  is  the  pity.  Catastrophe  doe 
throughout  to  three  causes :  First,  That  Fredersdorf,  not 
Eichel,  wrote  the  Order ;  and  introduced  the  indefinite 
phrase  Skripturen,  instead  of  sticking  by  the  (Euvre  de 
FoisieSy  the  one  essential  point.  Second,  That  Freytag 
was  of  heavy  pipe-clay  nature.  TJurd,  That  Voltaire  waa 
of  impatient  explosive  nature ;  and,  in  calamities,  was 
wont,  not  to  be  silent  and  consider,  but  to  lift  up  his 
voice  (having  such  a  voice),  and  with  passionate  melody 
appeal  to  the  Universe,  and  do  worse,  by  way  of  helping 
himself! — 

*  The  poor  Voltaire,  after  all  T  ejaculates  Smelfungua  *  Lean, 
'  of  no  health,  bat  melodious  extremely  (in  a  shallow  sense) ;  aind 

»»  Three  Letters  to  Collini  on  the  subject  (January— May  1759),  CMUni, 
pp.  208-211. 
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*  truly  yeiy  lonely,  old  and  weak,  in  this  world.  What  an  end  to 
'  Visit  Fifth ;  began  in  Olympus,  terminates  in  the  Lock-up  I  His 
'  conduct,  except  in  the  Jew  Case,  has  nothing  of  had,  at  least  of 

*  nnprovokedly  had.  ^*Lost  my  teeth,"'  said  he,  when  things  were 
^  at  aenith.  '*  Thought  I  should  never  weep  again," — now  when 
^  they  are  at  nadir.  A  sore  blow  to  one*s  Vanity,  in  presence  of  as- 
'  sembled  mankind;  and  made  still  more  poignant  by  noises  of  one's 
'  own  adding.     France  forbidden  to  him'  (by  expressive  signallings); 

*  miraculous  Goshen  of  Prussia  shut :  *^  these  old  eyes,  which  I 
"  thought  would  continue  dry  till  they  closed  forever,  were  streaming 
**  in  tears  f  ^^ — ^but  soon  brightened  up  again :  Courage  1 

How  Voltaire  now  wanders  about  for  several  years, 
doing  his  Annates,  and  other  Works;  now  visiting  Lyon 
■City  (which  is  all  in  gaudeamus  round  him,  though  Car- 
dinal Tencin  does  decline  him  as  dinner-guest) ;  now  lodg- 
ing with  Dom  Calmet  in  the  Abbey  of  Senones  (ultimately 
in  one's  own  first-floor,  in  Colmar  near  by),  digging,  in 
Oalmet^s  Benedictine  Libraries,  stuff  for  his  Annaks; — 
wandering  about  (chiefly  in  Elsass,  latterly  on  the  Swiss 
Border),  till  he  find  rest  for  the  sole  of  his  foot:^'^  all  this 
may  be  known  to  readers;  and  we  must  say  nothing  of  it 
Except  only  that,  next  year,  in  his  tent,  or  liired  lodgings 
at  Colmar,  the  Angels  visited  him  (Abraham-like,  after  a 
sort).  Namely,  that  one  evening  (late  in  October  1754), 
a  knock  came  to  his  door,  "  Her  Serene  Highness  of  Bai- 
reuth  wishes  to  see  you,  at  the  Inn  over  there !"  "  Inn, 
Baireuth,  say  you  ?  Heavens,  what  V — Or,  to  take  it  in 
the  prose  form : 

>•  Letter  from  ^  Mainz,  9th  July,'  third  day  of  route  or  flight;  To  Niece 
Denis,  left  behind  ((Euvrei,  Izxv.  220). 

»  Porchafled  Zes  DUica  (The  Delights),  as  he  named  it,  a  glorious  Sum- 
jner-Eesidenoe,  on  the  lake,  near  Geneva  (supplemented  hj  a  Winter  ditto, 
Jfonriofi,  near  Lausanne),  '  in  February  1756'  {(I^uvreB,  xvii.  243n.);-~then 
purchased  Femeyf  not  fax  o£P, '  in  October  1758 ;'  and  continued  there,  still 
more  glorious,  for  almost  twenty  years  thenceforth  (ib.  Ixzvii.  398,  zxxiz. 
307 :  thank  the  exact  **  Clog."  for  both  these  Notes). 
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SOih  Jimer-7th  July  1753. 
*  January  26th,  17o3,  about  eight  p.m.*  (while  Voltaire  sat  deso- 
late iu  Francheville's,  far  away),  '  the  Palace  at  fiaireuth, — ^Maigraf 
'  with  candle  at  an  open  window,  and  gauze  curtains  near, — ^had 
'  caught  fire ;  inexorably  flamed  up,  and  burnt  itself  to  ashes,  it 
'  and  other  fine  edifices  adjoining.^^  Wilhelmina  is  always  very  ill 
'  in  health ;   they  are  now  rebuilding  their  Palace :   Margraf  has 

*  suggested,  "  Why  not  try  Montpellier ;  let  us  have  a  winter  there  T" 
'  On  that  errand  they  are  (end  of  October  1754*)  got  the  length  of 
'  Golmar ;  and  do  the  Voltaire  miracle  in  passing.    Very  charming 

*  to  the  poor  man,  iu  his  rustication  here. 

<  <'  Eight  hours  in  a  piece,  with  the  Sister  of  the  King  of  Pros- 
*•'  sia,''  writes  he :  think  of  that,  my  firiends !  "  She  loaded  me  with 
"  bounties ;  made  me  a  most  beautiful  present  Insisted  to  see  mj 
"  Niece ;  would  have  me  .go  with  them  to  Montpellier/'^*  Other 
^  interviews  and  meetings  they  had,  there  and  further  on :  Voltaire 
'  tried  for  the  Montpellier ;  but  could  noi^    Wilhelmina  wintered 

*  at  Montpellier,  without  Voltaire  ("  Thank  your  stars  I"  writes  Pricd- 
'  rich  to  her.    The  Friedrich -Wilhelmina  Letters  are  at  their  best, 

*  during  this  Journey;  here  unfortunately  very  few*^).  Winter  done, 

*  Wilhelmina  went  still  South,  to  Italy,  to  Naples,  back  by  Venice : 

*  — at  Naples,  undergoing  the  Grotto  del  Cane  and  neighbourhood, 

*  Wilhelmina  plucked  a  Sprig  of  Laurel  firom  Virgil's  Grave,  and 
'  sent  it  to  her  Brother  in  the  prettiest  manner ; — ^is  home  at  Bai- 
'  reuth,  new  Palace  ready,  August  1 755.* 

These  points,  hurriedly  put  down,  careful  readers  will 
mark,  and  perhaps  try  to  keep  in  mind.  Wilhelmina's 
Tourings  are  not  without  interest  to  her  friends.  Of  her 
Voltaire  acquaintanceship,  especially,  we  shall  hear  again. 
With  Voltaire,  Friedrich  himself  had  no  farther  Corre- 
spondence, or  as  good  as  none,  for  four  years  and  more. 

»  Holle,  SCadt  Bat^reuih  (Bayreuth,  1833),  p.  178. 

"  Letters  (in  (Euvres,  Ixxv.  450, 462),  *  Cohnar,  23d  October,  &c.,  1754.* 

^  Wrote  to  Friedrich  about  it  (one  of  his  first  Letters  after  the  Explo- 
sion), applying  to  Friedrich  'for  a  Passport'  or  Letter  of  Protection ;  which 
Friedrich  answers  by  De  Prades,  openly  laughing  at  it  ((Euvresy  sjdii.  6). 

«  (Euvrea  de  Frederic,  xxvii.  in.  248-273  (September  1754,  and  on- 
wards). 
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What  Voltaire  writes  to  him  (with  Gifts  of  Books  and  tlie 
like,  in  the  tenderest  regretful  pathetically  cooing  tone, 
enough  to  mollify  rocks),  Friedrich  usually  iinswers  by 
De  Frades,  if  at  all, — in  a  quite  discouraging  manner. 
In  the  end  of  1757,  on  what  hint  we  shall  see,  the  Corre- 
spondence recommenced,  and  did  not  cease  again  so  long 
as  they  both  lived. 


Voltaire  at  Potsdam  is  a  failure,  then.  Nothing  to 
be  made  of  that.  Law  is  reformed ;  Embden  has  its 
Shipping  Companies ;  Industry  flourishes  :  but  as  to  the 
Trismegistus  of  the  Muses  coming  to  our  Hearth — ! 
Some  Eight  of  Priedrich's  years  were  filled  by  these  Three 
grand  Heads  of  Effort ;  perfect  Peace  in  all  his  borders : 
and  in  1753  we  see  how  the  celestial  one  of  them  has 
gone  to  wreck.  "  Understand  at  last,  your  Majesty,  that 
there  is  no  Muses' -Heaven  possible  on  Telluric  terms; 
and  cast  that  notion  out  of  your  head  !'* 

Friedrich  does  cast  it  out,  more  and  more,  henceforth, 
— "-4cA,  mein  lieher  Sulzer,  what  was  your  knowledge, 
then,  of  that  damned  race  V'  Casts  it  out,  we  perceive, — 
and,  in  a  handsome  silently  stoical  way.  Cherishing  no 
wrath  in  his  heart,  against  any  poor  devil ;  still,  in  some 
sort,  loving  this  and  the  other  of  them;  Chasot,  Algarotti, 
Voltaire  even,  who  have  gone  from  him,  too  weak  for  the 
place:  "  Too  weak,  alas,  yes;  and  I,  was  I  wise  to  try 
them,  then?""  With  a  fine  humanity,  new  hope  inex- 
tinguishably weUing  up ;  really  with  a  loyalty,  a  modesty, 
a  cheery  brother-manhood  unexpected  by  readers. 

Eight  of  the  Eleven  Peace  Years  are  gone  in  these 
courses.  The  next  three,  still  silent  and  smooth  to  the 
outward  eye,  were  defaced  by  subterranean  mutterings, 
electric  heralds  of  coming  storm.     '' Meaning  battle  and 
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wrestle  again?"'  thinks  Friedrich,  listening  intent.  A  far 
other  than  welcome  message  to  Friedrich.  A  message 
ominous ;  thrice  unwelcome,  not  to  say  terrible.  Kequires 
to  be  scanned  with  all  one's  faculty;  to  be  interpreted  ; 
to  be  obeyed,  in  spite  of  one's  reluctances  and  lazinesses. 
To  plunge  again  into  the  Mahlstrom,  into  the  clash  of 
Chaos,  and  dive  for  one's  Silesia,  the  third  time;— hor- 
rible to  lazy  human  nature :  but  if  the  facts  are  so,  it 
must  be  done ! — 


1760-1763. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

BOMISH-KIKG  QUESTION;  ENGLISH-PBIYATEEB  QUESTION. 

The  Public  Byents  so-called,  which  have  been  occupying 
mankind  during  this  Voltaire  Visit,  require  now  mainly 
to  be  forgotten; — and  may,  for  our  purposes,  be  conve- 
niently riddled  down  to  Three.  Firsts  King  of  the  Ro- 
mans Question;  Second^  English-Privateer  Question;  and 
then,  hanging  curiously  related  to  these  Two,  a  Third^ 
or  "English-French  Canada-Question."  Of  some  import- 
ance all  of  them ;  extremely  important  to  Friedrich,  espe- 
cially that  Third  and  least  expected  of  them. 

Witty  Hanbury  Williams,  the  English  Excellency  at 
Berlin,  busy  intriguing  little  creature,  became  distasteful 
there,  long  since;  and  they  had  to  take  him  away: 
*  recalled,^  say  the  Documents,  '  22d  January  1751.' 
Upon  which,  no  doubt,  he  made  a  noise  in  Downing 
Street;  and  got,  it  appears,  *  re-credentials  to  Berlin,  4th 
March  1751;'^  but  I  think  did  not  much  reside,  nor 
intend  to  reside;  having  all  manner  of  wandering  Con- 
tinental duties  to  do ;  and  a  world  of  petty  businesses, 
and  wide-spread  intrigues,  Russian,  German  and  other, 
on  hand.  Robinson,  too,  is  now  home;  returned,  1748 
(Treaty  of  Aix  in  his  pocket) ;  and  a  Sir  Robert  Murray 
Eeith  (first  of  that  name;  for  there  came  afterwards 
another.  Son  of  the  first),  has  succeeded  him  in  that 

1  Manuscript  List  in  State-Paper  OfBce. 


460  THE  TEN  YEARS  OF  PEACE.  [Book  XVI. 

1750-1753. 

Austrian  post.  Busy  people,  these  and  others ;  now  lega- 
tioning  in  Foreign  parts:  able  in  their  way;  but  whose 
work  proved  to  be  that  of  spinning  ropes  from  sand,  and 
must  not  detain  us  at  this  time. 

The  errand  of  all  these  Britannic  Excellencies  is  upon 
a  notable  scheme,  which  Royal  George  and  his  Newcastle 
have  devised,  Of  getting  all  made  tight,  and  the  Peace 
of  Aix  double-ri vetted,  so  to  speak,  and  rendered  secure 
against  every  contingency, — ^by  having  Archduke  Joseph  at 
once  elected  "  King  of  the  Romans/*  King  of  the  Romans 
straightway;  whereby  he  follows  at  once  as  Kaiser,  should 
his  Father  die ;  and  is  liable  to  no  French  or  other  intri- 
guing; and  we  have  taken  a  bond  of  Fate  that  the  Balance 
cannot  be  canted  again.  Excellent  scheme,  think  both 
these  heads ;  and  are  stirring  Germany  with  all  their 
might,  purse  in  hand,  to  cooperate,  and  do  it.  Inconceiv- 
able what  trouble  these  prescient  minds  are  at,  on  this 
uncertain  matter.  It  was  Britannic  Majesty's  and  New- 
castle's main  problem  in  this  world,  for  perhaps  four  years 
(1749-1753):— "My  own  child,"  as  a  fond  Noodle  of 
Newcastle  used  to  call  it ;  though  I  rather  think  it  was 
the  other  that  begot  the  wretched  object,  but  had  tired 
sooner  of  nursing  it  under  difficulties. 

Unhappily  there  needs  unanimity  of  all  the  Nine 
Electors.  The  poorer  you  can  buy ;  "  Bavarian  Subsidy/' 
or  annual  pension,  is  only  45,000/.,  for  this  invaluable  ob- 
ject; Koln's  is  only — a  mere  trifle:^  trifles  all,  in  com- 
parison of  the  sacred  Balance,  and  dear  Hanover  kept 
scathless.  But  unfortunately  Friedrich,  whom  we  must 
not  think  of  buying,  is  not  enthusiastic  in  the  cause !  Far 

«  Debate  on  "  Bavarian  Subsidy"  (in  Walpole,  Getyrge  ike  Second^  L  49) : 
endless  Correspondence  between  Newcastle  and  his  Brother  (curious  to 
read,  though  of  the  most  long-eared  description  on  the  Duke's  part),  in 
Coxe's  Pdham,  ii.  338-465  (« 3l8t  May  1760— 3d  November  1762') :  precise 
Account  (if  anybody  now  wanted  it),  in  Addun^,  vii.  146, 149, 164,  et  seq. 
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from  it.  The  now  Kaiser  has  never  yet  got  him,  accord- 
ing to  bargain,  a  ReichVGuarantee  for  the  Peace  of  Dres- 
den ;  and  needs  endless  flagitating  to  do  it.^  The  chase 
of  security  and  aggrandisement  to  the  House  of  Austria 
is  by  no  means  Priedrich^s  chief  aim  1  This  of  King  of 
the  Komans  never  could  be  managed  by  Britannic  Majesty 
and  his  Newcastle. 

It  was  very  triumphant,  and  I  think  at  its  hopefuUest, 
in  1750,  soon  after  starting, — ^when  Excellency  Hanbury 
first  appeared  at  Berlin  on  behalf  of  it.  That  was  Excel- 
lency Hanbur/s  first  journey  on  this  errand ;  and  he  made 
a  great  many  more,  no  man  readier;  a  stirring,  intriguing 
creature  (and  always  with  such  moneys  to  distribute); 
bad  victorious  hopes  now  and  theu, — which  one  and  all 
proved  fatuous.*  In  1751  and  1752,  the  darling  Project 
met  cross  tides,  foul  winds,  political  whirlpools  ('^  Such  a 
set  are  those  German  Princes  1'') — and  swam,  indomitable, 
though  near  desperate,  as  Project  seldom  did;  till  happily, 
in  1753,  it  sank  drowned: — and  left  his  Grace  of  New- 
castle asking,  "  Well-a-day !  And  is  not  England  drowned 
too  T    We  hope  not. 

"  Owing  mainly  to  Priedrich's  opposition !"  exclaimed 
Noodle  and  the  Political  Circles.  Which, — (though  it  was 
not  the  fact;  FriedricVs  opposition,  once  that  Reichs- 
Guarantee  of  his  own  wajs  got,  being  mostly  passive, 
"Push  it  through  the  stolid  element,  then,  y(m  stolid 
fellows,  if  you  can !") — awoke  considerable  outcry  in  Eng- 
land. Lively  suspicion  there,  of  treasonous  intentions  to 
the  Cause  of  Liberty,  on  his  Prussian  Majesty's  part ; 

'  Does  it,  at  length,  bj  waj  of  fiirthemice  to  this  Romish-Eang  Bosi* 
ncfis,  *23d  Jannaxy— I4th  Maj  1751'  {Addun^,  Tii.  217), 

*  *  June  1750,'  Hanbuij  for  Berlin  (Britannic  Majesty  much  anxious 
Hanbury  were  there):  Hanbury  to  Warsaw  next  (hiring  Polish  Migesty 
there) ;  at  Dresden,  does  make  victorious  Treaty,  September  1751 ;  at 
Vienna,  1753  (still  on  the  same  quest).    Ooxe's  Pdham^  ii.  339, 196,  469. 
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and,— coupled  with  other  causes  th^t  had  risen, — a  great 
deal  of  ill-nature,  in  very  dark  condition,  against  his  Prus- 
sian Majesty.  And  it  was  not  Friedrich's  blame,  chiefly 
or  at  all.  If  indeed  Friedrich  would  have  forwarded  the 
Enterprise: — but  he  merely  did  not;  and  the  element 
was  viscous,  stolid.  Austria  itself  had  wished  the  thing; 
but  with  nothing  like  such  enthusiasm  as  King  George; 
— to  whom  the  refusal,  by  Friedrich  and  Fate,  was  a 
bitter  disappointment.  Poor  Britannic  Majesty:  Arch- 
duke Joseph  came- to  be  King  of  tbe  Romans,  in  dne 
course,  right  enough.  And  long  before  that  event  (almost 
before  George  had  ended  his  vain  eflFort  to  hasten  it),  Aus- 
tria turned  on  its  pivot ;  and  had  clasped,  not  England  to 
its  bosom,  but  France  (thanks  to  that  exquisite  Kaunitz) ; 
and  was  in  arms  against  England,  dear  Hanover,  and  the 
Cause  of  Liberty !  Vain  to  look  too  fitr  ahead, — espe- 
cially with  those  fish-eyes.  Smelfiingus  has  a  Note  on 
Kaunitz;  readable,  though  far  too  irreverent  of  that 
superlative  Diplomatist,  and  unjust  to  the  real  human 
merits  he  had. 

'  The  struggles  of  Britannic  George  to  get  a  Eang  of  the  Romans 
^  elected  were  many.  Friedrich  never  would  bite  at  this  salutaij 
'  scheme  for  strengthening  the  House  of  Austria :  "  A  bad  man,  is 
^  not  he  \"  And  all  the  while,  the  Court  of  Austria  seemed  indif- 
'  ferent,  in  comparison; — and  Graf  von  Kaunitz -Rietberg,  Ambas- 
'  sador  at  Paris,  was  secretly  busy,  wheeling  Austria  round  on  its 
'  axis,  France  round  on  its ;  and  bringing  them  to  embrace  in  poli* 

*  tical  wedlock !  Feat  accomplished  by  his  Excellency  Eaunitz  (Paris» 
'  1752-3); — accomplished,  not  consummated;  left  ready  for  con- 
'  summating  when  he,  Kaunitz,  now  home  as  Prime  Minister;  or 

*  helmsman  on  the  new  tack,  should  give  signal.  Thought  to  be 
'  one  of  the  cleverest  feats  ever  done  by  Diplomatic  art. 

'  Admirable  feat,  for  the  Diplomatic  art  which  it  needed ;  not^ 

*  that  I  can  see,  for  any  other  property  it  had.  Feat  which  brought^ 
'  as  it  was  intended  to  do,  a  Third  Silesian  War ;  death  of  atoat 
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*  a  million  fighting  men,  and  endless  woes  to  France  and  Austria 

*  in  particular.  An  exquisite  Diplomatist  tliis  Eaunitz ;  came  to 
'  be  Prince,  almost  to  be  Qod-Brahma  in  Austria^  and  to  rule  the 
'  Heayens  and  Earth  (having  skill  with  his  Sovereign  Lady,  too), 
'  in  an  exquisite  and  truly  surprising  manner.  Sits  there  sublime, 
'  like  a  gilt  crockery  Idol,  supreme  over  the  populations,  for  near 
'  forty  years. 

'  One  reads  all  Biographies  and  Histories  of  Eaunitz  :^  one  catches 

*  evidence  of  his  wdl  knowing  his  Diplomatic  element,  and  how  to 
'  rule  it  and  impose  on  it.  Traits  there  are  of  human  cunning, 
'  shrewdness  of  eye ; — of  the  loftiest  silent  human  pride,  stoicism, 
'  perseverance  of  determination, — but  not,  to  my  remembrance,  of 

*  any  conspicuous  human  wisdom  whatever.  One  asks.  Where  is  his 
'  wisdom  ?    Enumerate,  then,  do  me  the  pleasure  of  enumerating^ 

*  What  he  contrived  that  the  Heavens  answered  Tes  to,  and  not  No 
'  to  ?    All  silent !    A  man  to  give  one  thoughts.    Sits  like  a  God- 

*  Brahma,  human  idol  of  gilt  crockery,  with  nothing  in  the  belly  of 

*  it  (but  a  portion  of  boiled  chicken  daily,  very  ill-digested) ;  and 
'  such  a  prostrate  worship,  from  those  around  him,  as  was  hardly 

*  seen  elsewhere.  Grave,  inwardly  unhappy -looking;  but  impene- 
'  trable,  uncomplaining.    Seems  to  have  passed  privately  an  Act  of 

*  Parliament :  "  Kaunitz-Eietbeig  here,  as  you  see  him,  is  the  greatest 
'  now  alive ;  he,  I  privately  assure  you  !^' — and,  by  continued  private 
'  determination,  to  have  got  all  men  about  him  to  ratify  the  same, 

*  and  accept  it  as  valid.  Much  can  be  done  in  that  way  with  stu- 
^  pidish  populations ;  nor  is  Beau  Brummel  the  only  instance  of  it, 

*  among  ourselves,  in  the  later  epochs. 

^  Eaunitz  is  a  man  of  long  hollow  face,  nose  naturally  rather 

*  turned  into  the  air,  till  artificially  it  got  altogether  turned  thither. 

*  Rode  beautifully;  but  always  under  cover ;  day  by  day,  under  glass 

*  roof  in  the  riding-school,  so  many  hours  or  minutes,  watch  in  hand. 

*  Hated,  or  dreaded,  fresh-air  above  everything:  so  that  the  Eaiser- 

*  inn,  a  noble  lover  of  it,  would  always  good-humouredly  hasten 

*  to  shut  her  windows  when  he  made  her  a  visit.    Sumptuous  sup- 

*  pers,  soirees,  he  had ;  the  pink  of  Nature  assembling  in  his  house ; 
'  galaxy,  domestic  and  foreign,  of  all  the  Vienna  Stars.  Through 
V which  he  would  walk  one  turn;  glancing  stoically,  over  his  nose,  at 

•  Hormayr's  (in  Oesterreiehueher  PhOarch,  iv.  3te8,  231-283) ;  &o.  &c« 
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'  the  circumambient  whirlpool  of  nothings, — happy  the  nothing  to 
^  whom  he  would  deign  a  word,  and  make  him  something.  Oh  my 
'  friends  I — In  short,  it  was  he  who  turned  Austria  on  its  axis,  and 
^  France  on  its,  and  brought  them  to  the  kissing  pitch.  Pompadour 
I  '  and  Maria  Theresa  kissing  mutually,  like  Righteousness  and — not 

'  '  Ps(te0,  at  any  rate !     *'  Ma  ehirs  Cousine"  could  I  have  believed 

'  it,  at  one  time  V 

A  iSi^cofkf  Prussian-English  cause  of  offence  had  arisen, 
years  ago,  and  was  not  yet  settled;  nay  is  now  (Spring 
1 753)  at  its  height  or  crisis :  Offence  in  regard  to  English 
Privateering. 

Friedrich,  ever  since  Ost-Friesland  was  his,  has  a  con- 
siderable Foreign  Trade, — not  as  formerly  from  Stettin 
alone,  into  the  Baltic  Russian  ports ;  but  from  Embden 
now,  which  looks  out  into  the  Atlantic  and  the  general 
.  waters  of  Europe  and  the  World.  About  which  he  is 
abundantly  careful,  as  we  have  seen.  Anxious  to  go  on 
good  grounds  in  this  matter,  and  be  accurately  neutnd, 
and  observant  of  the  Maritime  Laws,  he  had,  in  1744, 
directly  after  coming  to  possession  of  Ost-Friesland,  in- 
structed Excellency  Andri^,  his  Minister  in  London,  to 
apply  at  the  fountain-head,  and  expressly  ask  of  my  Lord 
Carteret :  "Are  hemp,  flax,  timber  contraband  1"  "  No," 
answered  Carteret ;  Andri^  reported,  No.  And,  on  this 
basis,  they  acted,  satis£sictorily,  for  above  a  year.  But,  in 
October  1745,  the  English  began  violently  to  take  planks 
for  contraband;  and  went  on  so,  and  ever  worse,  till  the 
end  of  the  War.®  Excellency  Andri^  has  gone  home ; 
and  a  Secretary  of  Legation,  Herr  Michel,  is  now  here  ia 
his  stead : — ^a  good  few  dreary  old  Pamphlets  of  MicheFs 
publishing  (official  Declaration,  official  Arguments,  Docu* 
ments,  in  French  and  English,  4to  and  Sivo,  on  this  ex- 
tinct subject),  if  you  go  deep  into  the  dust-bins,  can  be 

•  Adelaog,  vii.  334. 
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disinterred  here  to  this  day.  Tread  lightly,  touching  only 
the  chief  summits.  The  Haggle  stretches'  through  five 
years,  1748-1753, — ^and  then  at  last  ceases  haggling: 

'  January  %th,  1748*  (War  still  on  foot,  but  near  ending), '  Michel 

*  applies  about  iDJuries,  about  various  troubles  and  unjust  seizures 
'  of  ships ;  Secretary  Chesterfield  answers,  ''We  have  an  Admiralty 

*  Court ;  beyond  question,  right  shall  be  done."  "  Would  it  were 
^  soon,  then  T  hints  Michel.   Chesterfield,  who  is  otherwise  politeness 

*  itself,  confidently  hopes  so  ;  but  cannot  push  Judicial  people. 

*PAruary  1748.  Admiralty  being  still  silent,  Michel  applies  by 
'  Memorial,  in  a  specific  case :  ''  Two  Stettin  Ships,  laden  with  wine 
'  firom  Bourdeaux,  and  a  third  vessel,"  of  some  other  Prussian  port, 
"  laden  with  corn ;  taken  in  Ramsgate  Roads,  whither  they  had  been 
'  driven  by  storm :  Give  me  these  Ships  back !"  Memorial  to  his 
'  Grace  of  Newcastle,  this.     Upon  which  the  Admiralty  sits ;  with 

*  deliberation,  decides  (June  1748), "  Yes !"  And  "there  is  hope  that 

*  a  Treaty  of  Commerce  will  follow  ;"^  which  was  far  from  being  the 

*  issue  just  yet ! 

'  On  the  contrary,  his  Prussian  Majesty^s  Merchants,  perhaps 
'  encouraged  by  this  piece  of  British  justice,  came  forward  with  more 
^  and  ever  more  complaints  and  instances.  To  winnow  the  strictly 
'  true  out  of  which,  from  the  half-true  or  not  provable,  his  Prussian 
'  Majesty  has  appointed  a  ''  Commission,'"  fit  people,  and  under  strict 
charges,  I  can  believe.  *  Commission  takes  (to  Friedrich's  own  know- 
'  ledge)  a  great  deal  of  pains ; — and  it  does  not  want  for  dean  com, 

*  after  all  its  winnowing.   Plenty  of  facts,  which  can  be  insisted  on  as 

*  indisputable.  ''  Such  and  such  Merchant  Ships"  (Schedules  of  them 
'  given  in,  with  every  particular,  time,  name,  cargo,  value)  "  have 
'  been  laid  hold  of  on  the  Ocean  Highway,  and  carried  into  English 

1 '  Ports ; — out  of  which  his  Prussian  Majesty  has,  in  all  friendliness, 
\  to  beg  that  they  be  now  re-deUvered,  and  justice  done."  "  Con- 
\  traband  of  War,"  answer  the  English ;  "  sorry  to  have  given  your 
^j Majesty  the  least  uneasiness;  but  they  were  carrying'' — "No, 
\  pardon  me ;  nothing  contraband  discoverable  in  them;"  and  Eands 
'I  in  his  verified  Schedules,  with  perfectly  polite,  but  more  and  more 

^  OetUlemanU  Magazine,  xviii.  (for  1748),  pp.  64, 141. 
VOL.  IV.        •  H  H 
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'  serious  request,  That  the  aud  ships  he  restored,  and  damages  ae- 
'  counted  for.  **  Our  Prize  Courts  have  sat  on  every  ship  of  them/' 
'  eagerly  shrieks  Newcastle  all  along :  "  what  can  we  do  !"  "  Nay  a 
'  Special  Commission  shall  now"  (1751,  date  not  worth  seeking  fiir- 
'  ther) — "  Special  Commission  shall  now  sit,  till  his  Prussian  Maj^ 
'  get  every  satisfaction  in  the  world  I" 

^  English  Special  Commission,  counterpart  to  that  Prussian  one 
'  (which  is  in  vacation  by  this  time),  sits  accordingly :  but  is  very 
'  slow;  reports  for  a  long  while  nothing,  except,  "  Oh,  give  us  time  T 
'  and  reports,  in  the  end,  nothing  in  the  least  satisfactory.^  "  Fiize 
'  Courts  ?  Special  Commission  V  thinks  Friedrich :  ''  I  must  have 
'  my  ships  back !"  And,  after  a  great  many  months,  and  a  great 
'  many  haggles,  Friedrich,  weary  of  giving  time,  instructs  Michel  to 
'  signify,  in  proper  form  ("  23d  November  1752"),  "  That  the  Law's 
'  delay  seemed  to  be  considerable  in  England ;  that  till  the  fulness 
'  of  time  did  come,  and  right  were  done  his  poor  people,  he,  Fzied- 
'  rich  himself,  would  hopefully  wait ;  but  now  at  last  must,  pio- 
'  visionally,  pay  his  poor  people  their  damages ; — would,  accordinglj, 
'  from  the  23d  day  of  April  next,  cease  the  usual  payment  to  Eog- 
'  lish  Bondholders  on  their  Silesian  Bonds ;  and  would  henceforth 
'  pay  no  portion  feirther  of  that  Debt,  principal  or  interest'  (about 
250,000/.  now  owing),  '  but  proceed  to  indemnify  his  own  people 
'  from  it,  to  the  just  length, — and  deposit  the  remainder  in  Bank, 
'  till  Britannic  Majesty  and  Prussian  could  unite  in  ordering  pay- 
^  ment  of  it ;  which  one  trusts  may  be  soon  1"  '^ 

'  November  23d,  1 752,  resolyed  on  by  Friedrich ;'  *  con- 
summated, April  23d,  1753  :'  these  are  the  dates  of  this 
decisive  passage  (MicheFs  biggest  Pamphlet,  French  and 
English,  issuing  on  the  occasion).     February  Sth,  1753,  no 

*  ^*  Have  entirely  omitted  the  etosential  pcMnts  on  which  the  matter 
* '  turns ;  and  given  such  confosed  aocount,  in  consequence,  that  it  is  not 
''  well  possible  to  gather  from  their  Report  any  clear  and  just  idea  of  it  at 
"  all."  (Verdict  of  the  Prussian  Commission;  which  had  been  re-aasemWfid 
by  Friedrich,  on  this  Report  from  the  English  one,  and  adjured  to  epe«k 
only  *  what  they  could  answer  to  God,  to  the  King,  and  to  the  whole  world, 
concerning  it :  Seyfarth^  ii.  183.) 

•  Walpole,  i.  295;  Seyfarth,  ii.  183,  167;  Adelung,  vii,  331-338;  <7fl»- 
tUmarCs  Magcatine ;  &c. 


Ohap.  Xinj         ENGLISH-PRIVATEER  QUESTION.  467 

17C3. 

redress  obtainable,  poor  Newcastle  shrieks,  "Can't,  mustn't; 
astonishing !"  and  *  the  people  are  in  great  wrath  about 

*  it.     April  12th,  Friedrich  replies,  in  the  kindest  terms; 

*  but  sticking  to  his  point.'^^  And  punctually  continued 
so,  and  did  as  he  had  said.  With  what  rumour  in  the  City, 
commentaries  in  the  Newspapers,  and  flutter  to  his  Grace 
of  Newcastle,  may  be  imagined.  "  What  a  Nephew  have 
I V*  thinks  Britannic  Majesty :  "  Hah,  and  Embden,  Ost- 
Priesland,  is  not  his.  Embden  itself  is  mine !"  A  great 
deal  of  ill-nature  was  generated,  in  England,  by  this  one 
affair  of  the  Privateers,  had  there  been  no  other :  and  in 
dark  cellars  of  men's  minds  (empty  and  dark  on  this 
matter),  there  arose  strange  caricature  Portraitures  of 
Friedrich :  and  very  mad  notions, — of  Friedrich's  perver- 
sity, astucity,  injustice,  malign  and  dangerous  intentions, 
— are  more  or  less  vocal  in  the  Old  Newspapers  and  Dis- 
tinguished Correspondences  of  those  days.  Of  which,  this 
one  sample : 

To  what  height  the  humour  of  the  English  ran  against  Fried- 
rich is  still  curiously  noticeable,  in  a  smaJl  Tranfiaction  of  tragic 
Ex-Jacobite  nature,  which  then  happened,  and  in  the  commentaries 
it  awoke  in  their  imagination.  Cameron  of  Lochiel,  who  forced  his 
way  through  the  Nether-Bow  in  Edinburgh,  had  been- a  notable 
rebel ;  but  got  away  to  France,  and  was  safe  in  some  military  post 
there.  Dr.  Archibald  Cameron,  Lochiers  Brother,  a  studious  con- 
templative gentleman,  bred  to  Physic,  but  not  practising  except  for 
charity,  had  quitted  his  books,  and  attended  the  Bebel  March  in  a 
medical  capacity, — '  not  from  choice,'  as  he  alleged,  *  but  from  com- 
pulsion of  kindred  ;' — and  had  been  of  help  to  various  Loyalists  as 
well ;  a  foe  of  Human  Pain,  and  not  of  anything  else  whatever  :  in 
fact,  as  appears,  a  very  mild  form  of  Jacobite  Rebel  He  too  got  to 
France ;  but  had  left  his  Wife,  Children  and  frugal  Patrimonies 
behind  him, — and  had  to  return  in  proper  concealment,  more  than 
once,  to  look  after  them.     Two  Visits,  I  think  two,  had  been  suc- 

»•  Adelung,  vii.  336-338. 
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cessfully  transacted,  at  intervals;  but  the  third,  in  1753,  proved 
otherwise. 

March  12th,  1753,  wind  of  him  being  had,  and  the  slot-hounds 
uncoupled  and  put  on  his  trail,  poor  Cameron  was  unearthed  *  at  the 
Laird  of  GlenbucketV  &i^d  there  laid  hold  of ;  locked  in  Edin- 
burgh Castle, — thence  to  the  Tower,  and  to  Trial  for  High  Treason. 
Which  went  against  him  ;  in  spite  of  his  fine  pleadings,  and  manful 
conciliatory  appearances  and  manners.  Executed,  7th  June,  1753. 
His  poor  Wife  had  twice  squeezed  her  way  into  the  Bojal  Levee  at 
Kensington,  vrith  Petition  for  mercj  ; — fainted,  the  first  time,  owing 
to  the  press  and  the  agitation ;  but  did,  the  second  time,  fall  on  her 
knees  before  Boyal  George,  and  supplicate, — who  had  to  turn  a  deaf 
ear,  royal  gentleman ;  I  hope  not  without  pain. 

The  truth  is,  poor  Cameron, — >though,  I  believe,  he  had  some 
vague  Jacobite  errands  withal, — never  would  have  harmed  anybody 
in  the  rebel  way;  and  might  with  all  safety  have  been  let  live. 
But  his  Grace  of  Newcastle,  and  the  English  generally,  had  got  the 
strangest  notion  into  their  head.  Those  appointments  of  Earl  Ma- 
rischal  to  Paris,  of  Tyrconnel  to  Berlin  ;  Friedrich's  nefarious  spoil- 
ing of  that  salutary  Romish-Eing  Project;  and  now  simultaneous 
with  that,  his  nefarious  conduct  in  our  Privateer  Business :  all  this, 
does  it  not  prove  him, — as  the  Hanburys,  Demon  Newswriters,  and 
well-informed  persons  have  taught  us, — ^to  be  one  of  the  worst  men 
living,  and  a  King  bent  upon  our  ruin  ?  What  is  certain,  though 
now  well  nigh  inconceivable,  it  was  then,  in  the  Upper  Classes  and 
Political  Circles,  universally  believed,  That  this  Dr.  Cameron  was 
properly  an  *'  Emissary  of  the  King  of  Prussia's ;''  that  Cameron's 

1  errand  here  was  to  rally  the  Jacobite  embers  into  new  flame ; — and 
that,  at  the  first  clear  sputter,  Friedrich  had  15,000  men,  of  his  best 

i  Prussian-Spartan  troops,  ready  to  ferry  over,  and  help  Jacobitism  to 

\  do  the  matter  this  time  1^^ 

About  as  likely  as  that  the  Cham  of  Tartarj  had 

interfered  in  the  "  Bangorian  Controversy''  (raging,  I  be- 

t 

"  Walpole,  Oeorge  the  Second ^  i.  333,  363;  and  Letters  to  fforaoe  Jfann 
(Summer  1753),  for  the  belief  held.  Adelong,  vii.  338-341,  for  the  poor 
Cameron  tragedy  itself. 
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lieve,  some  time  since, — in  Cremome  Gardens  first  of  all, 
which  was  Bishop  Hoadly's  Place, — to  the  terror  of  mitres 
and  wigs) ;  or  that  the  Emperor  of  China  was  concerned  in 
Meux's  Porter-Brewery,  with  an  eye  to  sale  oinux  vomica. 
-Among  all  the  Kings  that  then  were,  or  that  ever  were, 
King  Priedrich  distinguished  himself  by  the  grand  human 
virtue  (one  of  the  most  important  for  Kings  and  for  men)  of 
keeping  well  at  home, — of  always  minding  his  own  aflFairs. 
These  were,  in  fact,  the  one  thing  he  minded ;  and  he  did 
that  well.  He  was  vigilant,  observant  all  round,  for  wea- 
ther-symptoms ;  thoroughly  well  informed  of  what  his 
neighbours  had  on  hand  ;  ready  to  interfere,  generally  in 
some  judicious  soft  way,  at  any  moment,  if  his  own  Coun- 
tries or  their  interests  came  to  be  concerned;  certain,  till 
then,  to  continue  a  speculative  observer  merely.  He  had 
knowledge,  to  an  extent  of  accuracy  which  often  surprised 
his  neighbours:  but  there  is  no  instance  in  which  he 
meddled  where  he  had  no  business ; — and  few,  I  believe, 
in  which  he  did  not  meddle,  and  to  the  purpose,  when 
he  had. 

Later  in  his  Beign,  in  the  time  of  the  American 
War  (1777),  there  is,  on  the  English  part,  in  regard  to 
Friedrich,  an  equally  distracted  notion  of  the  same  kind 
brought  to  light.  Again,  a  conviction,  namely,  or  moral- 
certainty,  that  Friedrich  is  about  assisting  the  American 
Insurgents  against  us  ; — and  a  very  strange  and  indubit- 
able step  is  ordered  to  be  taken  in  consequence  !^^  As 
shall  be  noticed,  if  we  have  time.  No  enlightened  Public, 
gazing  for  forty  or  fifty  years  into  an  important  Neigh- 
bour Gentleman,  with  intent  for  practical  knowledge  of 
him,  could  well,  though  assisted  by  the  cleverest  Han- 

«  (Euures  de  Frederic,  xxvi.  394  (Friedrich  to  Prince  Henri,  29th  Juno 
1777). 
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burys,  and  Demon  and  Angel  Newswriters,  have  achieved 
less  I — 

Question  Third  is — But  Question  Third,  so  extremely 
important  was  it  in  the  sequel,  will  deserve  a  Chapter  to 
itsel£ 


17^0-1755. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

THERE  IS  LIKE  TO  BE  ANOTHER  WAR  AHEAD. 

Question  Third,  French-English  Canada-Question,  is  no 
other  than,  under  a  new  form,  our  old  friend  the  inexor- 
able Jenkinses-Ear  Question ;  soul  of  all  these  Controver- 
sies, and, — except  Silesia  and  Friedrich^s  Question, — the 
one  meaning  they  have !  Huddled  together  it  had  been, 
at  the  Peace  of  Aix-la-Chapelle,  and  left  for  closed  under 
**  New  Spanish  Assiento-Treaty/'  or  I  know  not  what : — 
you  thought  to  close  it  by  Dipbmatic  putty  and  varnish 
in  that  manner :  and  here,  by  law  of  Nature,  it  comes 
welling  up  on  you  anew.  For  it  springs  from  the  Centre, 
as  we  often  say,  and  is  the  fountain  and  determining 
element  of  very  large  Sections  of  Human  History,  still 
hidden  in  the  unseen  Time. 

**  Ocean  Highway  to  be  free ;  for  the  English  and 
others  who  have  business  on  it  V*  The  English  have  a 
real  and  weighty  errand  there.  "English  to  trade  and 
navigate,  as  the  Law  of  Nature  orders,  on  those  Seas ; 
and  to  ponderate  or  preponderate  there,  according  to  the 
real  amount  of  weight  they  and  their  errand  have  ?  Or, 
English  to  have  their  ears  torn  off;  and  imperious  French- 
Spanish  Bourbons,  grounding  on  extinct  Pope's- meri- 
dians, gloire,  and  other  imaginary  bases,  to  take  com- 
mand T  The  incalculable  Yankee  Nations,  shall  they  be  in 
effect  Yangkee  ("Enghsh''  with  a  difference),  or  Frangcee 
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("French"  with  a  difference)  ?  A  Question  not  to  be  closed 
by  Diplomatic  putty,  try  as  you  will  I 

By  Treaty  of  Utrecht  (1713),  '  all  Nova  Scotia'  {Acadie  as  then 
called),  '  with  Newfoundland  and  the  adjacent  Islands/  was  ceded 
to  the  English,  and  has  ever  since  been  possessed  by  them  accord- 
ingly. Unluckily  that  Treaty  omitted  to  settle  a  Line  of  Boundary 
to  landward,  or  westward,  for  their  "  Nota  Scotia  ;"  or  generally,  a 
Boundary  from  North  to  South  between  the  British  Colonies  and 
the  French  in  those  parts. 

The  Treaty  of  Aix-la-Chapelle,  eager  to  conclude  itself,  stipu- 
lated, with  great  distinctness,  That  Cape  Breton,  all  its  guns  and 
furnishings  entire,  should  be  restored  at  once  (France  extremely 
anxious  on  that  point) ;  but  for  the  rest  had,  being  in  such  baste, 
flung  itself  altogether  into  the  principle  of  Statuf-quo-ante,  as  the 
short  way  for  getting  through  The  Boundary  in  America  was 
vaguely  defined,  as  "  now  to  be  what  it  had  been  before  the  War/' 
It  had,  for  many  years  before  the  War,  been  a  subject  of  constant 
altercation.  Acadie,  for  instance,  the  Nova  Scotia  of  the  English 
since  Utrecht  time,  the  French  maintained  to  mean  only  "  the  Pen- 
insula," or  Nook  included  between  the  Ocean  Waters  and  the  Baj 
of  Fundy.  And,  more  emphatic  still,  on  the  "  Isthmus"  (or  narrow 
space,  at  north-west,  between  said  Bay  and  the  Ocean  or  the  Gulf  of 
St,  Lawrence),  they  had  built  '  Forts  :*  *  Stockades,'  or  I  know  not 
what,  '  on  the  Missaquish'  (hodie,  Missiquash),  a  winding  difficnlt 
river,  northmost  of  the  Bay  of  Fundy's  rivers,  which  the  French 
affirm  to  be  the  real  limit  in  that  quarter.  The  sparse  French 
Colonists  of  the  interior,  subjects  of  England,  are  not  to  be  con- 
ciliated by  perfect  toleration  of  religion  and  the  like ;  but  have  an 
invincible  proclivity  to  join  their  Countrymen  outside,  and  wish  well 
to  those  Stockades  on  the  Missiquash.  It  must  be  owned,  too,  the 
French  Official  People  are  far  from  scrupulous  or  squeamish;  show 
energy  of  management ;  and  are  very  skilful  with  the  Indians,  who 
are  an  important  item.  Canada  is  all  French ;  has  its  Quebecs, 
Montreals,  a  St.-Lawrence  River  occupied  at  all  the  good  militaiy 
points,  and  serving  at  once  as  bulwark  and  highway. 

Southward  and  westward,  France,  in  its  exuberant  humour, 
claims  for  itself  The  whole  Basin  of  the  St  Lawrence,  and  Ae  whole 
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Basin  of  the  Mississippi  as  well :  ''  Have  not  we  Stockades^  Castles, 
at  the  military  points ;  Fortified  Places  in  Louisiana  itself?'  Tes ; 
— and  how  many  Ploughed  Fields  bearing  Crop,  have  you  ?  It  is  to 
the  good  Plougher,  not  ultimately  to  the  good  Cannonier,  that  those 
portions  of  Creation  will  belong  I  The  exuberant  intention  of  the 
French  is,  after  getting  back  Cape  Breton,  "To  restrict  those  aspiring 
English  Colonies,'*  mere  Ploughers  and  Traders,  hardly  numbering 
above  one  million,  "  to  the  Space  eastward  of  the  Alleghany  Moun- 
tains,''  over  which  they  are  beginning  to  climb,  "  and  southward  of 
that  Missiquash,  or,  at  farthest,  of  the  Penobscot  and  Eennebunk'' 
(rivers  /lodie  in  the  State  of  Maine).^  That  will  be  a  very  pretty 
Parallelogram  for  them  and  their  ploughs  and  trade-packs :  we,  who 
are  50,000  odd,  expert  with  the  rifle  far  beyond  them,  will  occupy 
the  rest  of  the  world.  Such  is  the  French  exuberant  notion :  and, 
October  1748,  before  signature  at  Aix-la-Chapelle,  much  more  before 
Delivery  of  Cape  Breton,  the  Commandant  at  Detroit  (west  end  of 
Lake  Erie)  had  received  orders,  "  To  oppose  peremptorily  every 
English  Establishment  not  only  thereabouts,  but  on  the  Ohio  or  its 
tributaries ;  by  monition  first ;  and  then  by  force,  if  monition  do 
not  serve." 

Establishments  of  any  solidity  or  regularity  the  English  have  not 
in  those  parts;  beyond  the  AUeghanies  all  is  desert:  'from  the 
'  Canada  Lakes  to  the  Carolinas,  mere  hunting-ground  of  the  Six 
'  Nations ;  dotted  with  here  and  there  an  English  trading-house,  or 
'  adventurous  Squatter's  farm :' — to  whom  now  the  French  arc  to 
say:  "Home,  you,  instantly;  and  leave  the  Desert  alone!''  The 
French  have  distinct  Orders  from  Court,  and  energetically  obey  the 
same ;  the  English  have  indistinct  Orders  from  Nature,  and  do  not 
want  energy,  or  mind  to  obey  these :  confusions  and  collisions  are 
manifold,  ubiquitous,  continual  Of  which  the  history  would  be  tire- 
some to  everybody ;  and  need  only  be  indicated  here  by  a  mark  or 
two  of  the  main  passages. 

In  174:9,  three  things  had  occurred  worth  mention.    Firsty 

'  La  Oallisonni^re,  Goveraor  of  Canada's  Despatch^  '  Quebec,  15th  Janu- 
ary 1749'  (cited  in  Bancroft,  History  of  the  United  States:  Boston,  1839,  et 
sq.).  *The  English  Inhabitants  are  computed  at  1,051,000;  French  (in 
'  Canada  45,000,  in  Louisiana  7,000),  in  all  52,000 :'  History  of  British  Do- 
minions in  North  America  (London,  1773),  p.  13.  Bancroft  (i.  154)  counts 
the  English  Colonists  '  in  1754  about  1,200,000.' 
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Captain  Gorun,  a  public-spirited  half-pay  gentlemaii  in  London, 
originator  of  the  Foundling  Hospital  there,  had  turned  his  attention 
to  the  fine  capabilities  aud  questionable  condition  of  Ninta  Scotia, 
with  few  inhabitants,  and  those  mostly  disaffected ;  and,  by  msD j 
efforts  now  forgotten,  had  got  the  Government  persuaded  to  de^Mleh 
(June  1749)  a  kind  of  Half-pay  or  Military  Colony  to  those  parts: 

*  more  than  1,400  persons,  disbanded  officers,  soldiers  and  marines, 

*  under  Colonel  Edward  Gomwallis/  Brother  of  the  since  famous 
Lord  Comwallis.^  Who  landed,  accordingly,  <m  that  rough  sliore; 
stockaded  themselres  in,  hardily  endeavouring  and  enduring;  and 
next  year,  built  a  Town  for  themselves ;  Town  oi  Halifax  (so  named 
from  the  then  Lord  Halifax,  President  of  the  Board  of  Trade)  \  which 
stands  there,  in  more  and  more  conspicuous  manner,  at  Ihis  day. 
Thanks  to  you.  Captain  Coram ;  though  the  ungrateful  generations 
(except  dimly  in  Coram  Street^  near  your  Hospital)  have  lost  all 
memory  of  you,  as  their  wont  is.     Blockheads ;  never  mind  them. 

The  Second  thing  is,  an  "  Ohio  Company"  has  got  together  in 
Viiginia;  Governor  there  encouraging;  Britannic  Majesty  giving 
Charter  (March  1749),  and  what  is  still  easier,  "  500,000  Acres  of 
Land"  in  those  Ohio  regions,  since  you  are  minded  to  colonise  there 
in  a  fixed  manner.  Britannic  Majesty  thinks  the  Country  "  between 
the  Monongahela  and  the  Kanahawy''  (southern  feeders  of  Ohio)  vill 
do  best ;  but  is  not  particular.  Ohio  Company,  we  shall  find,  chose 
at  last,  as  the  eligible  spot,  the  topmost  fork  or  very  Head  of  the 
Ohio, — where  Monongahela  Biver  from  south,  and  Alleghany  Sivef 
£K>m  north  unite  to  form  "  The  Ohio ;'  where  stands,  in  our  day, 
the  big  sooty  Town  of  Pittsburg  and  its  industries.  Ohio  Compaoj 
was  laudably  eager  on  this  matter ;  Land-Surveyor  in  it  (nay,  at 
length,  '  Colonel  of  a  Begiment  of  150  men  raised  by  the  Ohio 
Company")  was  Mr.  George  Washington,  whose  Family  had  much 
promoted  the  Enterprise ;  and  who  was  indeed  a  steady-going,  ood* 
siderate,  close-mouthed  Young  Gentleman ;  who  came  to  great  dis- 
tinction in  the  end. 

French  Governor  (La  Gallisoimiere  still  the  man),  getting  wind 
of  this  Ohio-Company  still  in  embryo,  anticipates  the  birth ;  sends 
a  vigilant  Commandant  thitherward,  '  with  300  men.  To  trace  and 
'  occupy  the  Valleys  of  the  Ohio  and  of  the  St.  Lawrence,  as  fiu*^ 

'  Coxe's  Pdiiam,  ii.  113. 
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^  Detroit/    That  officer  '  buries  plates  of  lead,'  up  and  down  the 

Country,  with  inscriptions  signifying  that  '  £rom  the  farthest  ridge, 

*  whence  water  trickled  towards  the  Ohio,  the  Country  belonged  to 
'  France;  and  nails  the  Bourbon  Lilies  to  the  forest-trees;  forbidding 
'  the  Indiims  all  trade  with  the  English ;  expels  the  English  tiaders 

*  from  the  towns  of  the  Miamis ;  and  writes  to  the  Governor  of  Peon- 
'  sjlyania,  requesting  him  to  prevent  all  further  intrusion.'  Vigilant 
Crovemorsy  these  French,  and  well  supported  from  home.  Duquesne, 
the  vigilant  successor  of  La  Gallisonnidie  (who  is  now  wanted  at 
home,  for  still  more  important  purposes,  as  will  appear),  finding 
'  the  lead  plates'  little  r^arded,  sends,  by  and  by,  500  new  sol- 
diers firom  Detroit  into  those  Ohio  parts  (march  of  100  miles  or 
so) ; — *  the  French  Government  having,  in  this  year  1750,  shipped 

*  no  fewer  than  8,000  men  for  their  American  Garrisons ;' — ^and 
where  the  Ohio  Company  venture  on  planting  a  Stockade,  tears  it 
tragically  out,  as  will  be  seen ! 

The  Third  thing  worth  notice,  in  I74i9,  and  still  more  in  the  fol- 
lowing year,  and  years,  had  reference  to  Nova  Scotia  again.  One  La 
Come,  '  a  recklessly  sanguinary  partisan'  (military  gentleman  of  the 
Trenck,  Indiffo^Trenck,  species),  nestles  himself  (winter,  1749-50)  on 
that  Missiquash  Biver,  head  of  the  Bay  of  Fundy ;  in  the  Village  of 
Chignecto,  which  is  admittedly  English  ground,  though  inhabited 
by  French.  La  Come  compels,  or  admits,  the  Lihabitants  to  swear 
all^;iance  to  France  again ;  and  to  make  themselves  useful  in  forti- 
fying, not  to  say  in  drilling, — ^with  an  eye  to  military  work.  Hear- 
ii^  of  which.  Colonel  Comwallis  and  incipient  HaUfaz  are  much  at 
a  lo6&  They  in  vain  seek  aid  from  the  Governor  of  Massachusets 
("Assembly  to  be  consulted  first,  to  be  convinced;  Constitutional 
rights : — ^Nothing  possible  just  at  once'") ; — and  can  only  send  a 
party  of  400  men,  to  try  and  recover  Chignecto  at  any  rate.  April 
20th,  1750,  the  400  arrive  there ;  order  La  Corne  instantly  to  go. 
Bourbon  Flag  is  waving  on  his  dikes,  this  side  the  Missiquash: 
high  time  that  he  and  it  were  gone.  'Village  Priest'  (flamingly 
orthodox,  as  all  these  Priests  are,  all  picked  for  the  business), 
'  with  his  own  hands,*  sets  fire  to  the  Church  in  Chignecto ;'  in- 
habitants bum  their  houses,  and  escape  across  the  river, — La  Come 
as  rearguard.  La  Come,  across  the  Missiquash,  declares,  That,  to  a 
certainty,  he  is  now  on  French  ground ;  that  he,  will,  at  all  hazards. 
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defend  the  Territoiy  here;  and  maintain  eyery  inch  of  it, — ^till 

'  regular  Commissioners'  (due  ever  since  the  Treaty  of  Aix,  had  not 

that  BomUh'King  Business  been  so  pressing)  *  have  settled  what 

<  the  Boundary  between  the  two  Countries  is.' — Chignecto  bebg 

ashes,  and  the  neighbouring  population  gone,  Comwallis  and  his 

Four  Hundred  had  to  return  to  Halifax. 

It  was  not  till  Autumn  following,  that  Chignecto  could  be  solidly 
got  hold  of  by  the  Halifax  people ;  nor  till  a  long  time  after,  that 
La  Come  could  be  dislodged  from  his  stockades,  and  sent  packing.' 
September  1750,  a  new  Expedition  on  Chignecto  found  the  place 
populous  again,  Indians,  French  ''Peasants''  (seemingly  Soldiers  of  & 
sort) ;  who  stood  very  fiercely  behind  their  defences,  and  needed  a 
determined  onrush,  and  WoUey  close  into  their  noses,'  before  dis- 
appearing. This  was  reckoned  the  first  military  bloodshed  (if  this 
were  really  military  on  the  French  side).  And  in  November  fol- 
lowing, some  small  British  Cruiser  on  those  Coasts,  falling  in  with  a 
French  Brigantine,  from  Quebec,  evidently  carrying  military  stores 
and  solacements  for  La  Come,  seized  the  same ;  by  force  of  battle, 
since  not  otherwise, — ^three  men  lost  to  the  British,  five  to  the 
French, — and  brought  it  to  Halifax.  "  Lawful  and  necessary !" 
says  the  Admiralty  Court ;  "  Sheer  Piracy !"  shriek  the  French ; — 
matters  breaking  out  into  actual  flashes  of  flame,  in  this  manner. 

British  Commissions,  two  in  number,  names  not  worth  mention, 
have,  at  last,  in  this  Year  1750,  gone  to  Paris;  and  are  holding 
manifold  conferences  with  French  ditto, — to  no  purpose,  any  of 
them.  One  reads  the  dreary  tattle  of  the  Duke  of  Newcastle  upon 
it^  in  the  Tears  onward:  '^Just  going  to  agree,"  the  Duke  hopes; 
'^  some  diflSculties,  but  everybody,  French  and  English,  wanting  mere 
justice ;  and  our  and  their  Commissioners  being  in  such  a  generous 
spirit,  surely  they  will  soon  settle  it."^  They  never  did  or  could ; 
and  steadily  it  went  on  worsening. 

That  notable  private  assertion  of  the  French,  That 
Canada  and  Louisiana  mean  all  Ai^erica  West  of  the 
AUeghanies,  had  not  jet  oozed  out  to  the  English ;  but  it 

■  QerUlemaiCs  Magaziney  xx.  539,  295. 

*  His  Letters,  10*00X6*8  Pelham,  ii.  407  (*  September  1751'),  &c. 
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is  gradually  oozing  out,  and  that  England  will  haye  to 
content  itself  with  the  moderate  Country  lying  east  of 
that  Blue  range.  "  Not  much  above  a  million  of  you/* 
say  the  French ;  "  and  surely  there  is  room  enough  East 
of  the  Alleghanies  1  We,  with  our  couple  of  Colonies, 
are  the  real  America; — counting,  it  is  true,  few  settlers 
as  yet ;  but  there  shall  be  innumerable  ;  and,  in  the 
mean  while,  there  are  Army-Detachments,  Blockhouses, 
fortified  Posts,  command  of  the  Rivers,  of  the  Indian 
Nations,  of  the  water-highways  and  military  keys  (to 
you  unintelligible) ;  and  we  will  make  it  good  V' 

The  exact  cipher  of  the  French  (guessed  to  be  50,000), 
and  their  precise  relative-value  as  tillers  and  subduers  of 
the  soil,  in  these  Two  Colonies  of  theirs,  as  against  the 
English  Thirteen,  would  be  interesting  to  know:  curious 
also  their  little  bill,  of  trouble  taken  in  creating  the  Con- 
tinent of  America,  in  discovering  it,  visiting,  surveying, 
planting,  taming,  making  habitable  for  man : — and  what 
Rhadamanthus  would  have  said  of  those  Two  Documents ! 
Enough,  the  French  have  taken  some  trouble,  more  or 
less, — especially  in  sending  soldiers  out,  of  late.  The 
French,  to  certain  thousands,  languidly  tilling,  hunting 
and  adventuring,  and  very  skilfiil  in  wheedling  the  Indian 
Nations,  are  actually  there ;  and  they,  in  the  silence  of 
Rhadamanthus,  decide  that  merit  shall  not  miss  its  wages 
for  want  of  asking.  "  Ours  is  America  West  of  the  Alle- 
ghanies,'' say  the  French,  openly  before  long. 

"  Yours  1  Yours,  of  all  people's  V  answer  the  English ; 
and  begiti,  with  lethargic  effort,  to  awake  a  little  to  that 
stupid  Foreign  Question;  important,  though  stupid  and 
foreign,  or  lying  far  off.  Who  really  owned  all  America, 
probably  few  Englishmen  had  ever  asked  themselves,  in 
their  dreamiest  humours,  nor  could  they  now  answer; 
but,  that  North  America  does  not  belong  to  the  French, 
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can  be  doubtful  to  no  English  creature.  Pitt,  Chatham 
as  we  now  call  him,  is  perhaps  the  Englishman  to  whom, 
of  all  others,  it  is  least  doubtful.  Pitt  is  in  Office  at  last, 
— ^in  some  subaltern  capacity,  **  Paymaster  of  the  Forces" 
for  some  years  past,  in  spite  of  Majesty's  disUke  of  the 
outspoken  man; — ^and  has  his  eyes  bent  on  America; — 
which  is  perhaps  (Uttle  as  you  would  guess  it  such)  the 
main  fact  in  that  confused  Controversy  just  now ! — 

In  1753  (28th  August  of  that  Tear),  goes  message  from  the  Home 
Government,  "  Stand  on  your  defence,  over  there  I  Repel  by  force 
any  Foreign  encroachments  on  British  Dominions.''^  And  directlj 
on  the  heel  of  this,  November  1753,  the  Virginia  Governor, — surged, 
I  can  beUeve,  by  the  Ohio  Company,  who  are  lying  wind-bound  so 
long, — despatches  Mr.  Geoi^e  Washington  to  inquire  officially  of 
the  French  Commandant  in  those  parts,  "What  he  means,  then, 
by  invading  the  British  Territories,  while  a  solid  Peace  subsists  f 
Mr.  George  had  a  long  ride  up  those  desert  ranges,  and  down  again 
on  the  other  side ;  waters  all  out,  ground  in  a  swash  with  December 
rains,  no  help  or  direction  but  from  wampums  and  wigwams :  Mr. 
George  got  to  Ohio  Head  (two  big  Rivers^  Monongahela  from  South, 
Alleghany  from  North,  coalescing  to  form  a  double-big  Ohio  for  the 
Far  West) ;  and  thought  to  himself, "  What  an  admirable  three-lagged 
place :  might  be  Chief  Post  of  those  regions, — ^nest^g  of  a  diligent 
Ohio  Company !''  Mr.  George,  some  way  down  the  Ohio  Eiver,  found 
a  strongish  French  Fort,  log-barracks,  '  200  river-boats,  with  more 
building,'  and  a  French  Commandant,  who  cannot  ent«r  into  ques- 
tions of  a  diplomatic  nature  about  Peace  and  War :  "  My  orders  are. 
To  keep  this  Fort  and  Territoiy  against  all  comers ;  one  must  do 
one's  orders.  Monsieur:  Adieu!"  And  the  stedfast  Washington 
had  to  return ;  without  result, — except  that  of  the  admirable  Tluree- 
le^ed  Place  for  dropping  your  Nest-egg,  in  a  commanding  and  de- 
fenceful  way  I 

Ohio  Company,  painfully  restrained  so  long  in  that  operation, 

took  the  hint  at  once.     Despatched,  early  in  1754,  a  Party  of  some 

Forty  or  Thirty-three  stout  fellows,  with  arms  about  them,  as  well  as 

tools,  ''  Go  build  us,  straightway,  a  Stockade  in  the  place  indicated  ; 

*  Holdemess,  or  Robinson  our  old  friend. 
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yon  are  warntDted  to  smite  down,  bj  shot  or  otherwise,  any  gain- 
sajer!"  And  fnrthermore,  directly  got  on  foot,  and  on  the  road 
thither,  a  'r^ment  of  150  men/  Washington  as  Colonel  to  it,  For 
perfecting  said  Stockade,  and  maintaining  it  against  all  comers. 

Washington  and  his  Hundred-and-fifty, — ^wagonage,  provender, 
and  a  pieceor  two  of  cannon,  all  well  attended  to, — ^rigorously  climbed 
the  Mountains ;  got  to  the  top,  27th  May  1754 ;  and  there  ma  the 
Thirty-three  in  retreat  homewards !  Stockade  had  been  torn  out,  six 
weeks  ago  (17th  April  last) ;  by  orerwhehning  French  Force,  from 
the  Gentleman  who  said  Adieu ^  and  had  the  river-boats,  last  Fall 
And,  instead  of  our  Stockade,  they  are  now  building  a  regular  French 
Port, — Fort  Duqussne,  they  call  it,  in  honour  of  their  Governor  Du- 
quesne  : — against  which,  Washington  and  his  regiment,  what  are 
they?  Washington,  strictly  surveying,  girds  himself  up  for  the 
retreat ;  descends  diligently  homewards  again,  French  and  Indians 
rather  harassing  his  rear.  Entrenches  himself,  1st  July,  at  what  he 
calls  "  Fort  Necessity, '^  some  way  down ;  and  the  second  day  after, 
3d  July  1754,  is  attacked  in  vigorous  military  manner.  Defends 
himself,  what  he  can,  through  nine  hours  of  heavy  rain ;  has  lost 
thirty,  the  French  only  three  ; — and  is  obliged  to  capitulate :  **  Free 
Withdrawal'^  the  terms  given.  This  is  the  last  I  heard  of  the  Ohio 
Company ;  not  the  last  of  Washington,  by  any  means.  Ohio  Com* 
pany, — its  judicious  Nest-egg  squelched  in  this  manner,  nay  become 
a  fiery  Cockatrice  or  '*  Fort  Duquesne:" — need  not  be  mentioned 
farther. 

By  this  time,  surely  high  time  now,  serious  military  preparations 
were  on  foot ;  especially  in  the  various  Colonies  most  exposed.  But, 
as  uitfQal,  it  is  a  thing  of  most  admired  disorder ;  every  Governor  his 
own  King  or  Vice-King,  horses  are  pulling  dififerent  ways :  small  hope 
there,  unless  the  Home  Government  (where  too  I  have  known  the 
horses  a  litde  discrepant,  unskilful  in  harness !)  will  seriously  take 
it  in  hand.  The  Home  Government  is  taking  it  in  hand ;  horses 
willing,  if  a  thought  unskilful.  Boyal  Highness  of  Cumberland  has 
selected  General  Braddock,  and  Two  Raiments  of  the  line  (the  two 
that  ran  away  at  Prestonpans, — absit  omen),  Boyal  Highness  con- 
sults, concocts,  industriously  prepares,  completes ;  modestly  certain 
that  here  now  is  the  effectual  remedy. 
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About  New-yeare-day  1755,  Braddock,  with  his  Two  R^mente 
and  completed  apparatus,  got  to  sea.  Arrived,  20th  February,  at 
Williamburg  in  Virginia  Q  at  Hampden,  near  there,'  if  anybody  is 
particular);  found  now  that  this  was  not  the  place  to  arrive  at ;  that 
he  would  lose  six  weeks  of  marching,  by  not  having  landed  in  Penn- 
sylvania instead.  Found  that  his  Stores  had  been  mispacked  at 
Cork, — that  this  had  happened,  and  also  that ; — and,  in  short,  that 
Chaos  had  been  very  considerably  prevalent  in  this  Adventure  of 
his ;  and  did  still,  in  all  that  now  lay  round  it,  much  prevail  Poor 
man :  very  brave,  they  say;  but  without  knowledge,  except  of  field- 
drill  ;  a  heart  of  iron,  but  brain  mostly  of  pipeclay  quality.  A  man 
severe  and  rigorous  in  regimental  points ;  contemptuous  of  the  Colo- 
nial Militias,  that  gathered  to  help  him ;  thrice  contemptuous  of  the 
Indians,  who  were  a  vital  point  in  the  Enterprise  ahead.  Chaos  is 
very  strong, — especially  if  within  oneself  as  well !  Poor  Braddock 
took  the  Colonial  Militia  Raiments,  Colonel  Washington  as  Aide- 
de-Camp  ;  took  the  Indians  and  Appendages,  Colonial  Chaos  much 
presiding :  and  after  infinite  delays  and  confused  hagglings,  got  on 
march  ; — ^2,000  regular,  and  of  all  sorts  say  4,000  strong. 

Got  on  march ;  sprawled  and  haggled  up  the  AU^hanies, — such 
a  Commissariat,  such  a  wagon-service,  as  was  seldom  seen  before. 
Poor  General  and  Army,  he  was  like  to  be  starved  outright,  at  one 
time ;  had  not  a  certain  Mr.  Franklin  come  to  him,  with  charitable 
oxen,  with  500/.-worth  provisions  live  and  dead,  subscribed  for  at 
Philadelphia^ — Mr.  Benjamm  Franklin,  since  celebrated  over  all  the 
world ;  who  did  not  much  admire  this  iron-tempered  General  with 
the  pipeclay  brain.^  Thereupon,  however,  Braddock  took  the  road 
again ;  sprawled  and  staggered,  at  the  long  last,  to  the  top  ;  '  at  the 
top  of  the  Alleghanies,  15th  June ;' — and  forward  down  upon  Wort 
Duqtiesne, '  roads  nearly  perpendicular  in  some  places,'  at  the  rate 
of  *  four  miles'  and  even  of  '  one  mile  per  day.'  Much  wood  all 
about, — ^and  the  400  Indians  to  rear,  in  a  despised  and  disgusted 
condition,  instead  of  being  vanward  keeping  their  brightest  outlook. 

July  8th,  Braddock  crossed  the  Monongahela  without  hindrance. 
July  9th,  was  within  ten  miles  of  Fort  Duqueme  ;  plodding  along ; 
marching  through  a  wood,  when,— Ambuscade  of  French  and  In- 

•  Franklin's  AutMography ;  Gentleman's  Magazine,  xxv.  378. 
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dians  burat  out  on  him,  French  with  defences  in  &ont  and  store  of 
squatted  Indiana  on  each  flank, — who  at  once  blew  him  to  destruc- 
tion, him  and  his  Enterprise  both.  His  men  behaved  very  ill; 
sensible  perhaps  that  they  were  not  led  very  welL  Wednesday,  9th 
July  1755,  about  three  in  the  afternoon.  His  two  regiments  gave 
one  volley  and  no  more ;  utterly  terror-struck  by  the  novelty,  by 
the  misguidance,  as  at  Prestonpans  before ;  shot,  it  was  whispered, 
several  of  their  own  Officers,  who  were  furiously  rallying  them  with 
word  and  sword :  of  the  sixty  Officers,  only  five  were  not  killed  or 
woimded.  Brave  men  clad  in  soldier's  uniform,  victims  of  military 
Chaos,  and  miraculous  Nescience,  in  themselves  and  in  others :  can 
there  be  a  more  distressing  spectacle  ?  Imaginary  workers  are  all 
tragical,  in  this  world ;  and  come  to  a  bad  end,  sooner  or  later,  they 
or  their  representatives  here :  but  the  Imaginary  Soldier — ^he  is  paid 
his  wages  (he  and  his  poor  Nation  are)  on  the  very  nail  I 

Braddock,  refusing  to  fall  back  as  advised,  had  five  horses  shot 
under  him  ;  was  himself  shot,  in  the  arm,  in  the  breast ;  was  carried 
off  the  field  in  a  death-stupor, — forward  all  that  night,  next  day 
and  next  (to  Fort  Cumberland,  seventy  miles  to  rear) ; — and  on  the 
fourth  day  died.  The  Colonial  Militias  had  stood  their  ground, 
Colonel  Washington  now  of  some  use  again ; — who  were  ranked  well 
to  rearward ;  and  able  to  receive  the  ambuscade  as  an  open  fight 
Stood  striving,  for  about  three  hours.  And  would  have  saved  the 
retreat ;  had  there  been  a  retreat,  instead  of  a  panic  rout,  to  save. 
The  poor  General, — ebbing  homewards,  he  and  his  Enterprise,  hour 
after  hour, — roused  himself  twice  only,  for  a  moment,  firom  his 
death-stupor :  once,  the  first  night,  to  ejaculate  moumfiilly,  "  Who 
would  have  thought  it  1"  And  again  once,  he  was  heard  to  say,  days 
after,  in  a  tone  of  hope,  "  Another  time  we  will  do  better !"  which 
were  his  last  words, '  death  following  in  few  minutes/  Weaiy,  heavy- 
laden  soul ;  deep  Sleep  now  descending  on  it, — soft  sweet  cataracts 
of  Sleep  and  Rest ;  suggesting  hope,  and  triumph  over  sorrow,  after 
all : — "  Another  time  we  will  do  better ;''  and  in  few  minutes  was 
deadF  • 

'  Manoscript  Journal  of  Oeneml  Braddael^s  Expedition  in  1755  (British 
Museum :  King's  Library,  271  e,  King's  Mss.  212) :  raw-material,  this,  of 
the  Official  Aooount  {London  QazOU^  August  26th,  1755),  where  it  is  faith- 
fully enough  abridged.     WiU  perhaps  be  printed  by  some  inquiring  PitUh 

yoa  ly.  ii 
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The  Colonial  Populations,  who  had  been  thinking  of 
Triumphal  Arches  for  Braddock's  return,  are  struck  to  the 
nadir  by  this  news.  French  and  Indians  break  over  the 
Mountains,  harrying,  burning,  scalping;  the  Back  Settlers 
fly  inward,  with  horror  and  despair ;  "  And  the  Home 
Government,  too,  can  prove  a  broken  reed  1  What  is  to 
become  of  us ;  whose  is  America  to  be  V — And  in  &ct, 
under  such  guidance  from  Home  Governments  and  Colo- 
nial, there  is  no  saying  how  the  matter  might  have  gone. 
To  men  of  good  judgment,  and  watching  on  the  spot,  it 
was  for  years  coming,  an  ominous  dubiety, — ^the  chances 
rather  for  the  French,  "  who  understand  war,  and  are  all 
under  one  head."®  But  there  happens  to  be  in  England 
a  Mr.  Pitt,  with  royal  eyes  more  and  more  indignantlj 
set  on  this  Business;  and  in  the  womb  of  Time  there  lie 
combinations  and  conjunctures.  If  the  Heavens  have  so 
decreed ! — 

The  English  had,  before  this,  despatched  their  Admiral 
Boscawen,  to  watch  certain  War-ships,  which  they  had 
heard  the  French  were  fitting  out  for  America ;  and  to 
intercept  the  same,  by  capture  if  not  otherwise.  Boscawen 
is  on  the  outlook,  accordingly;  descries  a  French  fleet, 
Coast  of  Newfoundland,  first  days  of  June;  loses  it  again 
in  the  fogs  of  the  Gulf-Stream ;  but  has,  June  9th  (a  month 
before  that  of  Braddock),  come  up  with  Two  Frigates  of 
it,  and,  after  short  broadsiding,  made  prizes  of  them. 
And  now,  on  this  Braddock  Disaster,  orders  went,  "To 
seize  and  detain  all  French  Ships  whatsoever,  till  satisfec- 
tion  were  had."     And,  before  the  end  of  this  Year,  about 


hwrgher^  one  day,  alter  good  study  on  the  ground  itself  f  It  was  not  till 
1758  that  the  bones  of  the  slain  were  got  buried,  and  the  infant  Fittsbuig 
(now  so  busy  and  smoky)  rose  from  the  ashes  of  Fart  Dugueane, 

•  Governor  Pownal's  Memorial  (of  which,  infrd),  in  Thackeray's  Ltfe  of 
Chatham^ 
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•  800  French  ships  (value,  say,  700,000/.)'  were  seized 
accordingly,  where  seizable  on  their  watery  ways.  Which 
the  French  ("  our  own  conduct  in  America  being  so 
undeniably  proper'')  characterised  as  utter  piracy  and 
robbery ; — and  getting  no  redress  upon  it,  by  demand  in 
that  style,  had  to  take  i(  as  no  better  than  meaning  Open 
War  Declared.^ 

•  Paris,  December  filst,  1755,  Minister  Rouill^'s  Remonstranoe,  with 
menace  '*  unless — :"  London,  January  13th,  1756,  Secretary  Fox's  reply, 
"  Well,  tken^  NoT  Due  official  'Declaration  of  War'  followed:  on  the 
English  part,  <  17th  May  1756;'  '9th  June,'  on  the  French  part. 


1763-1765. 


CHAPTER  XV, 

ANTI-PRUSSIAN  WAR-SYMPTOMS  :   PRIBDRICH  VISIBLE  FOB 
A  MOMENT. 

The  Burning  of  AkaMa,  and  those  foolish  Maupertiiis- 
Voltaire  Duellings  (by  syringe  and  pistol)  had  by  no 
means  been  Friedrich's  one  concern,  at  the  time  Voltaire 
went  oflF.  Precisely  in  those  same  months,  Carnival  1752- 
1 753,  King  Friedrich  had,  in  a  profoundly  private  manner, 
come  upon  certain  extensive  Anti- Prussian  Symptoms, 
Austrian,  Russian,  Saxon,  of  a  most  dangerous,  abstrusei 
but  at  length  indubitable  sort ;  and  is,  ever  since,  pro- 
secuting his  investigation  of  them,  as  a  thing  of  life  and 
death  to  him  I  Symptoms  that  there  may  well  be  a  Third 
Silesian  War  ripening  forward,  inevitable,  and  of  weightier 
and  fiercer  quality  than  ever.  So  the  Symptoms  indicate 
to  Friedrich,  with  a  fatally  increasing  clearness.  And,  of 
late,  he  has  to  reflect  withal :  "  If  these  French-English 
troubles  bring  War,  our  Symptoms  will  be  ripe  !"  As,  in 
fact,  they  proved  to  be. 

King  Friedrich's  investigations  and  decisions  on  this 
matter  will  be  touched  upon,  farther  on :  but  readers  can 
take,  in  the  mean  time,  the  following  small  Documentary 
Piece  as  Note  of  Preparation.  The  Facts  shadowed  forth 
are  of  these  Years  now  current  (1752-1755),  though  this 
judicial  Deposition  to  the  Facts  is  of  ulterior  date  (1757). 

In  the  course  of  1756,  as  will  well  appear  farther  on,  it  hecame 
manifest  to  the  Saxon  Court  and  to  all  the  world  that  somebody  bad 


Chap.  XY.]         ANTI-PRUSSIAN  WAR-SYMPTOMS.  486 

I75a-1766. 

been  playing  traitor  in  the  Dresden  Archives.  Somebody,  especially 
in  the  Foreign  Department;  copying  furtively,  and  imparting  to 
Prussia,  Despatches  of  the  most  secret,  thrice-secret  and  thrice-dan- 
geions  nature,  which  lie  reposited  there  1  Who  can  have  done  it? 
Guesses,  researches,  were  many:  at  length  suspicion  fell  on  one 
Menzel,  a  KanzeUitt  (Government  Clerk),  of  good  social  repute,  and 
superior  official  ability  ;  who  is  not  himself  in  the  Foreign  Depart- 
ment at  all ;  but  whose  way  of  living,  or  the  like  sign,  had  perhaps 
seemed  questionable.  In  1757,  Menzel,  and  the  Saxon  Court  and 
its  businesses,  were  all  at  Warsaw ;  Menzel  dreaming  of  no  disturb- 
ance, but  prosecuting  his  affairs  as  formerly, — when,  one  day,  Sep- 
tember 24th  (the  slot-hounds^  long  scenting  and  tracking,  being  now 
at  the  mark),  Menzel  and  an  Associate  of  his  were  suddenly  arrested. ' 
Confronted  with  their  crimes,  with  the  proofs  in  readiness ;  and  next 
d&y> — ^made  a  dear  Confession,  finding  the  matter  desperate  other- 
wise. Copy  of  which,  in  Notarial  form,  exact  and  indisputable,  the 
reader  shall  now  see.  As  this  story,  of  Friedrich  and  the  Saxon 
Archives^  was  very  famous  in  the  world,  and  mythic  circumstances 
are  prevalent,  let  us  glance  into  it  with  our  own  eyes,  since  there  is 
opportunity  in  brief  compass. 

*  Extraettu  ProtocoUorum  in  Inquisitions- SacAen* — that  is  to  eay, 

Extrcict  of  Protocols  in  Inquest  '  contrd  Fbiedrich  Wilhelm 

*  Menzel  and  Johann  Benjamin  Erfurth. 

•  At  Warsaw,  2otk  September  1757 :  This  day,  in  the  King's 
'  Name,  in  presence  of  Legationsrath  von  Saul,  Hofrath  Ferbers,  and 

*  Eriegsrath  von  Gotze  the  Undersigned :  Examination  of  the  Eabi- 
'  nets-Eanzellist  Menzel,  arrested  yesterday,  and  now  brought  from 
'  his  place  of  arrest  to  the  Boyal  Palace ; — who,  admonitus  de  di- 
'  eenda  teritate^  made  answers,  to  the  effect  following : 

^  His  name  is  Friedrich  Wilhelm  Menzel ;  age  thirty-eight ;  is  a 
'  son  of  the  late  Hofrath  and  Privy-referendary  Menzel,  who  formerly 
'  was  in  the  King's  service,  and  died  a  few  years  back.  Has  been 
'  seventeen  years  Kanzellist  at  the  Geheime  Cabinetseanzlei  (Secret 
^  Archive) ;  had  taken  the  oath  when  he  entered  on  his  office. 

'  Acknowledges  some  Slips  of  Paper  {Zettel),  now  shown  to  him, 
'  to  be  his  hand-writing :  they  contained  news  intended  to  be  com- 
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'  municated  to  the  Prussian  Secretary  Benoit,  now  residing  here,' 
at  Dresden  formerly. 

^  Confesses  that  he  has  employed,  here  as  well  as  previously  in 
'  Dresden^  his  Brother-in-law,  the  journeyman  goldsmith  Erfurth 
'  (who  was  likewise  arrested  yesterday),  to  convey  to  the  Prussiaii 

*  Secretaries,  Plessmann  and  Benoit,  such  pieces  and  despatches  from 
'  the  Secret  Cabinet,  especially  the  Foreign  department,  as  he,  Men- 

*  zel,  wanted  to  communicate  to  said  Prussian  Secretaries. 

*  Confesses  having  received,  by  degrees,  since  the  year  1752, 
'  from  the  Prussian  Minister  (Envoy  f)  von  Mahkahn,  and  the  Secie- 

*  taries  Plessmann  and  Benoit,  for  such  communications,  the  sum  of 
'  3,000  thalers  (4502.)  in  all 

*  Was  led  into  these  treasonable  practices  by  the  following  dr- 
'  cumstance :  He  owed  at  that  time  100  thalers  on  a  Promissoij 
'  Note,  to  a  certain  Rhenitz,  who  then  lived  {hielt  sich  auf)  at  Pres- 
'  den,  and  who  pressed  him  much  for  payment  As  he  pleaded 
'  inability  to  pay,  Bhenitz  hinted  that  he  could  put  him  into  the 
'  way  of  getting  money ;  and  accordingly,  at  last,  took  him  to  the 
'  then  Prussian  Secretary  Hecht,  at  Dresden ;  by  whom  he  was  at 
^  once  carried  to  the  Prussian  Minister  von  Mahlzahn ;  who  gare 
'  him  100  thalers  (15/.),  with  the  request  to  communicate  to  him, 

*  now  and  then,  news  from  the  Archive  of  the  Cabinet.  For  a  length 
'  of  time  Prisoner  could  not  accomplish  this ;  as  the  said  von  Mahl- 

*  zahn  wanted  Pieces  fi^m  the  Foreign  Office,  and  especially  the 
'  Correspondence  with  the  two  Imperial  Courts  of  Austria  and  Bussia. 
'  These  papers  were  locked  in  presses,  which  Prisoner  could  not  get 
'  at ;  moreover,  the  Court  had,  in  the  mean  time,  gone  to  Wamv, 
'  Prisoner  remaining  at  Dresden.  In  that  way,  many  months  passed 
^  without  his  being  able  to  communicate  anything ;  till,  at  las^ 

*  about  December  1752,  the  Secretary  Plessmann  gave  him  a  whole 

*  bunch  of  keys,  which  were  said  to  be  sent  by  Privy-oounseDor 

*  Eichel  of  Potsdam'  (whom  we  know),  *  to  try  whether  any  of  them 
'  would  unlodL  the  presses  of  the  Foreign  Department.  But  none  of 
'  them  would ;  and  Prisoner  returned  the  keys ;  pointing  out,  how- 
^  ever,  what  alterations  were  required  to  fit  the  keyhole. 

*  And,  about  three  weeks  after  this,  Plessmann  provided  Prisoner 
*•  with  another  set  of  keys ;  among  which  one  did  unlock  said  presses. 

*  With  this  key  Prisoner  now  repeatedly  opened  the  presses ;  and 
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*  provided  Plessmann,  whenever  required, — oftenest,  with  Petershuig 

*  Despatches.  Had  also,  three  years  ago  (1754),  here  in  Warsaw, 
'  communicated  Vienna  Despatches,  three  or  four  times,  to  Benoit ; 
'  especiallj  on  Sundays  and  Thursdays,  which  were  slack  days,  no- 

*  body  in  the  Ofl&ce  about  noon. 

'  The  actual  first  of  these  Communications  did  not  take  place 

*  till  after  Easter-Fair,  1753;  Prisoner  not  having,  till  said  Fair, 

*  received  the  second  bunch  of  keys  from  Plessmann.  Now  and  then 
^  he  had  to  communicate  French  Despatches.  Whenever  he  gave 
^  original  Despatches,  he  received  them  back  shortly  after,  and  re- 

*  placed  them  in  the  presses.    During  this  present  stay  of  the  Court 

*  at  Warsaw,  has  communicated  little  to  Benoit  except  from  the  Cir- 

*  culars   (Legation  News-Letters^  '  when  he  found  anything  note- 

*  worthy  in  them ;  also,  now  and  then,  the  Ponikau  Despatches' 
(Ponikau  being  at  the  Beich^s  Diet,  in  circumstances  interesting  to 
us).  '  Has  received,  one  time  and  another,  several  100  thalers  from 
'  Benoit,  since  the  Court  came  hither  last.' — (And  so  exit  Menzel.) 

*  Hereupon  the  Second  Prisoner  was  brought  in ; — ^who  deposed 

*  as  follows : 

^  He  is  named  Johann  Benjamin  Erfurth ;  a  goldsmith  by  trade ; 
'  age  thirty-two ;  the  Prisoner  Menzel  s  BrOther-in-law. 

*  Confesses  that  Menzel  had  made  use  of  him,  at  Dresden,  during 

*  one  year,  to  deliver,  several  times,  sealed  papers  to  the  Prussian 
'  Secretary  Plessmann,  or  rather  mostly  to  Plessmann's  servant 
'  Also  that,  here  in  Warsaw,  he  has  had  to  cany  Despatches  to 

*  Benoit,  and  to  deliver  them  into  his  own  hands.  Latterly  he  has 
<  delivered  the  Despatches  to  certain  Prussian  peasants,  who  stopped 

*  at  Benoit's,  and  who  always  relieved  each  other;  and  every  time,  the 
'  one  who  went  away  directed  Prisoner,  in  turn,  to  him  that  arrived. 

*  He  received  from  Menzel,  yestetday  towards  noon,  a  small 
'  sealed  packet,  which  he  was  to  convey  to  the  Prussian  peasant  who 
'  had  made  an  appointment  with  him  at  the  Prussian  Office  {Hof) 

*  here.  But  as  he  was  going  to  take  it,  and  had  just  got  outside  of 
'  the  Palace  Court,  a  corporal  took  hold  of  him  and  arrested  him. 
'  Confesses  having  concealed  the  parcel  in  his  trowsers  pocket,  and 
'  to  have  denied  that  he  had  anything  upon  him.'     *     *     *  Actum 

*  ut  supra.'  Signed  '  Qotzb'  (with  titles). 
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'  Next  day,  September  26th,  Menzel  reexamined ;  answerB  in 
'  effect  following : 

*  Plesamann  never  himself  came  into  the  Archive  Office  at  Dres- 
'  den ;  except  the  one  time'  (a  time  that  will  be  notable  to  ns!) 
'  when  the  Prussians  were  there  to  take  away  the  Papers  by  force ; 
'  then  Plessmann  was  with  them/ — and  we  will  remember  the  dr- 
cnmstance. 

'  Before  leaving  Dresden  for  Poland,  last  Tear  (1756),  he,  Men- 
'  sel,  had  returned  the  said  key  to  Plessmann ;  who  gave  him  others 

*  for  use  here.  After  his  arrival  here,  he  returned  these  keys  to 
'  Benoit,  in  the  presence  of  Erfurth ;  saying,  they  were  of  no  use  to 

*  him,  and  that  he  could  not  get  at  the  Despatches  here.  Prisoner 
'  further  declares,  that  it  was  the  Minister  von  Mahlzahn  who,  of  his 

*  own  accord,  and  quite  at  the  beginning,  made  the  proposal  eon- 
'  ceming  the  keys ;  and  when  Plessmann  brought  the  keys,  he  mi 
'  expressly  they  were  from  the  Minister,  along  with  fifty  thalers; 
'  which  he,  Menzel,  received  at  the  same  time.  Aeitim  ut  supra! 
Signed  as  before.^ 

We  could  give  some  of  the  stolen  Pieces,  too;  but 
they  are  of  abstruse  tenor,  and  would  be  mere  enigmas  to 
readers  here.  Enough  that  Priedrich  understands  them. 
To  Friedrich's  intense  and  long-continued  scrutiny,  they 
indicate,  what  is  next  to  incredible,  but  is  at  length  fatally 
undeniable,  That  the  old  Treaty,  which  we  called  of  War- 
saw,  "  Treaty  for  Partitioning  Prussia,''  is  still  (in  spite  of 
all  subsequent  and  superincumbent  Treaties  to  the  con- 
trary) yigorously  alive  underground;  that  Saxon  BriiU 
and  her  Hungarian  Majesty,  to  whom  is  now  added  Czarish 
Majesty,  are  fixed  as  ever  on  cutting  down  this  afflictive, 
too  aspiring  King  of  Prussia,  to  the  size  of  a  Brandenburg 
Elector ;  busy  (in  these  Menzel  Documents)  considering 
how  it  may  be  done,  especially  how  the  bear-skin  may  be 

*  Beldeiv-Oeschtchte,  v.  677  (as  Beylage  or  Appendix  to  the  Kur-Sacltfcn 
^  PrO'Memaria,  to  the  Reich's  Diet;'  of  date,  Begensbaig,  3l6t  Janoaiy 
1758). 
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shared; — and  that,  in  short,  there  lies  ahead,  inevitable 
seemingly,  and  not  far  oflF,  a  Third  Silesian  War. 

Which  punctually  came  true.  The  Third  Silesian  War, 
— since  called  Seven-Years  War,  that  proving  to  be  the 
length  of  it, — ^is  now  near.  Breaks  out,  has  to  break  out, 
August  1756.  The  heaviest  and  direst  Struggle  Fried- 
rich  ever  had ;  the  greatest  of  all  his  Prowesses,  Achieve- 
ments, and  Endurances  in  this  world.  And,  on  the  whole, 
the  last  that  was  very  great,  or  that  is  likely  to  be  memor- 
able with  Posterity.  Upon  which,  accordingly,  we  must 
try  our  utmost  to  leave  some  not  untrue  notion  in  this 
place :  and  that  once  done — Courage,  reader ! 


Friedrich  is  visible,  in  Holland^  to  the  naked  Eye^ 
for  same  Minutes  (June  23d,  1766). 

In  1755  it  was  that  Voltaire  wrote,  not  the  first 
Letter,  but  the  first  very^notable  one,  to  his  Royal  Friend, 
after  their  great  quarrel  :*  seductively  repentant,  and  oh, 
so  true,  so  tender; — Royal  Friend  still  obstinate,  who 
answers  nothing,  or  answers  -only  through  De  Prades : 
"  Yes,  yes,  we  are  aware  1"  And  it  was  in  the  same 
Year  that  Friedrich  first  saw  D^Alembert, — ^Voltaire's  suc- 
cessor, in  a  sense.  And  farther  on  (1st  November  1 755), 
that  the  Earthquake  of  Lisbon  went,  horribly  crashing, 
through  the  thoughts  of  all  mortals, — thoughts  of  King 
Friedrich  among  others;  whose  reflections  on  it,  I  ap* 
prehend,  are  stingy,  snarlingly  contemptuous,  rather  than 
valiant  and  pious,  and  need  not  detain  us  here.  One 
thing  only  we  will  mention,  for  an  accidental  reason: 

•  Dated  'The  D&ic€i,  near  Geneva,  4th  August  1755'  (in  Badenbeck, 
i.  287 ;  in  (Ewwra  de  Frederic,  zziiL  7 ;  not  given  by  any  of  the  French 
Editors). 
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That  Friedrich,  this  Year,  made  a  short  run  to  Hol- 
land,— ^and  that  actual  momentary  sight  of  him  happens 
thereby  to  be  still  possible. 

In  Summer  1755,  after  the  West-Country  Reviews,  and  a  short 
Journey  into  Ost-Friesland,  whence  to  Wesel  on  the  Rhine, — ^whither 
Friedrich  had  invited  D'Alembert  to  meet  him,  whom  he  finds  "un 
tris-aimaUe  gar^on**  likely  for  the  task  in  hand, — Friedrich  decided 
on  a  run  into  Holland :  strictly  incognito^  accompanied  only  by  Balbi 
(Engineer,  a  Genoese)  and  one  page.  Bade  his  D*Alembert  adieu ; 
and  left  Wesel  thitherward,  June  1 9th'  At  Amsterdam  he  viewed 
the  Bramkamp  Picture-Gallery,  the  illustrious  Countryhouse  of  Jew 
Pinto  at  Tulpenburg  (TuUp-borough  !)**"!  saw  nothing  but 
"  whkn-whams  (cclifichets)''  says  he :  "  I  gave  myself  out  for  a  Musi- 
"  cian  of  the  King  of  Poland  f  wore  a  black  wig  moreover,  "and  was 
"  nowhere  known  :"* — ^and,  for  finis,  got  into  the  common  Passage- 
Boat  {Trekschuity  no  doubt)  for  Utrecht,  that  he  might  see  the  other 
fine  Gountryhouses  along  the  Yechte.  Fine  enough  Countryhouses, 
— ^not  mud  and  sedges  the  main  thing,  as  idle  readers  think.  To 
Amheim  up  the  Yechte  in  this  manner ;  Wesel  and  his  own  Coun- 
try just  at  hand  again.  % 

Now  it  happened  that  a  young  Swiss, — poor  enough  in  purse, 
but  not  without  talent  and  eyesight,  assistant  Teacher  in  some  Board- 
ing-school thereabouts ;  name  9f  him  De  Catt,  age  twenty-seven, 
'  born  at  Merges  near  Geneva,  1728,' — had  got  hoUday,  or  had  got 
errand,  poor  good  soul ;  had  decided,  on  this  same  day  (23d  June 
1755),  to  go  to  Utrecht,  and  so  stept  into  the  very  boat  where 
Friedrich  was.  He  himself  (in  a  Letter  written  long  after  to  Editor 
LoMaux)  shall  tell  us  the  rest : 

'  As  I  couldn't  get  into  the  Roef  (cabin)  because  it  was  all  en- 
*  gaged,  I  staid  with  the  other  passengers  in  the  Steerage  {dam  la 
'  barque  mime),  and  the  weather  being  fine,  came  up  on  dedL 
^  After  some  time,  there  stept  out  of  the  Cabin  a  man  in  cinnamon- 
'  coloured  coat  with  gold  hxiiUxtiholes  ;  in  black  wig ;  face  and  coat 

»  Rddenbeck,  i.  287. 

«  (Euvrea,  zzvii.  i.  268  ('  Potsdam,  28th  June  1755 ;'  and  ib.  p.  270), 
to  Wilhebnina,  who  is  now  on  the  return  from  her  Italian  Joumej.  Uncer- 
tain Anecdotes  of  adventures  among  the  whim-whams,  in  ROdenbeck,  &c. 
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'  considerably  dusted  with  Spanish  snuff.  He  looked  fixedly  at  me, 
'  for  a  while ;  and  then  said,  without  farther  preface,  ''Who  are  you, 

*  Monsieur  T  This  cavalier  tone  from  an  unknown  person,  whose 
'  exterior  indicated  nothing  very  important,  did  not  please  me  ;  and 
'  I  declined  satisfying  his  curiosity.    He  was  silent.    But,  some  time 

*  after,  he  took  a  more  courteous  tone,  and  said :  "  Come  in  here  to 

*  me,  Monsieur !  You  will  be  better  here  than  in  the  Steerage,  amid 
'  the  tobacco-smoke."     This  polite  address  put  an  end  to  all  anger ; 

*  and  as  the  singular  manner  of  the  man  excited  my  curiosity^  I 
'  took  advantage  of  his  invitation.    We  sat  down,  and  began  to 

*  speak  confidentially  with  one  another. 

*  ''Do  you  see  the  man  in  the  garden  yonder,  sitting  smoking  his 
"  pipe  V  said  he  to  me :  "  That  man,  you  may  depend  upon  it,  is  not 
"  happy." — "  I  know  not,"  answered  I :  "  but  it  seems  to  me,  until 
''  one  knows  a  man,  and  is  completely  acquainted  with  his  situation 
"  and  his  way  of  thought,  one  cannot  possibly  determine  whether  he 
"  is  happy  or  unhappy." 

*  My  gentleman  admitted  this'  (very  good-natured !) ;  '  and  led  the 
'  conversation  on  the  Dutch  Government.  He  criticised  it, — probably 
'  to  bring  me  to  speaL  I  did  speak ;  and  gave  him  frankly  to  know 
'  that  he  was  not  perfectly  instructed  in  the  thing  he  was  criticising. — 
"  You  are  right,"  answered  he ;  "  one  can  only  criticise  what  one  is 
"  thoroughly  acquainted  with." — He  now  began  to  speak  of  B.eIigion ; 
'  and  with  eloquent  tongue  to  recount  what  mischiefs  Scholastic  Phi- 
'  losophy  had  brought  upon  the  world ;  then  tried  to  prove,  "  That 

*  Creation  was  impossible."    At  this  last  point  I  stood  out  in  oppo- 

*  sition.  "  But  how  can  one  create  Something  out  of  Nothing?"  said 
'  he.  "  That  is  not  the  question,"  answered  I ;  "  the  question  is, 
"  Whether  such  a  Being  as  God  can  or  cannot  give  existence  to  what 
"  has  yet  none."  He  seemed  embarrassed,  and  added,  "  But  the 
"  Universe  is  eternal." — "  You  are  in  a  circle,"  said  I ;  "  how  will 
"  you  get  out  of  it  ?" — "  I  skip  over  it,"  said  he,  laughing ;  and  then 
'  began  to  speak  of  other  things. 

'  "  What  form  of  Government  do  you  reckon  the  best  ?"  inquired 
'  he,  among  other  things.  "  The  monarchic^  if  the  King  is  just  and 
"  enlightened." — "  Very  well,"  answered  he ;  "  but  where  will  you 
"  find  Kings  of  that  sort?"  And  thereupon  went  into  such  a  sally 
'  upon  Kings,  as  could  not  in  the  least  lead  me  to  the  supposition 
'  that  he  was  one.    In  the  end  he  expressed  pity  for  them,  that  they 
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'  could  not  know  the  sweets  of  friendship ;  and  cited  on  the  occasion 
'  these  veiBes  (his  own,  I  suppose) : 

^^  AmiiiS,  plainr  det  grandes  dvMB  ; 

*'  AmitiS,  que  lea  Bois,  eea  iUu»tre$  ingraU^ 

^^  SorU  aseez  rualkeureux  de  ne  cannattre  pas  /*' 

"  I  have  not  the  honour  to  he  acquainted  with  Kings,"  said  I ;  ''  hut 
"  to  judge  hy  what  one  has  read  in  History  of  several  of  them,  I 
"  should  believe,  Monsieur,  that  you,  on  the  whole,  are  right" — 
*'  Ah,  ouiy  out,  I  am  right ;  I  know  the  gentlemen  T* 

'  We  now  got  to  speak  of  Literature.  The  stranger  expressed 
'  himself  with  enthusiastic  admiration  of  Bacine.  A  droll  incident 
'  happened  during  our  dialogue.  My  gentleman  wanted  to  let  do?ni 
'  a  little  sash-window,  and  couldn*t  manage  it.  '^  Ton  don't  under- 
"  stand  that^'"  said  I ;  "  let  me  do  that."  I  tried  to  get  it  down ;  but 
'  succeeded  no  better  than  he.  "  Monsieur,^'  said  he, ''  allow  me  to 
"  remark,  on  my  side,  that  you,  upon  my  honour,  understand  as  little 
"  of  it  as  I !" — "  That  is  true ;  and  I  beg  your  pardon ;  I  was  too  rash 
"  in  accusing  you  of  want  of  expertness." — "  Were  you  ever  in  Ger- 
''  many  V  he  now  asked  me.  "  No ;  but  I  should  like  to  make  that 
*'  journey :  I  am  very  curious  to  see  the  Prussian  States,  and  thdr 
**  Eing,  of  whom  one  hears  so  much."  And  now  I  began  to  launch 
'  out  on  Friedrich's  actions ;  but  he  interrupted  me  rapidly,  with  the 

*  words :  "  Nothing  more  of  Kings,  Monsieur !  What  have  we  to  do 
"  with  them  I  We  will  spend  the  rest  of  our  voyage  on  more  agree- 
"  able  and  cheering  objects."  And  now  he  spoke  of  the  best  of  all 
'  possible  worlds ;  and  maintained  that,  in  our  Planet  Earth,  there 
'  was  more  Evil  than  Good.  I  maintained  the  contrary ;  and  this 
'  dispute  brought  us  to  the  end  of  our  voyage. 

*  On  quitting  me,  he  said^  '^  I  hope,  Monsieur,  you  will  leave  me 
"  your  name :  I  am  very  glad  to  have  made  your  acquaintance ;  per- 
''  haps  we  shall  see  one  another  again."  I  replied,  as  was  fitting,  to 
'  the  compliment ;  and  begged  him  to  excuse  me  for  contradicting 

*  him  a  little.  "  Ascribe  this,"  I  concluded,  ''to  the  ill-humour  which 
*'  various  little  journeys  I  had  to  make  in  these  days  have  given  me." 

*  I  then  told  him  my  name,  and  we  parted.'*  Parted  to  meet  agam ; 
and  live  together  for  about  twenty  years. 

»  Laveauz,  Histoire  de  Frid^rie  (2d  edition,  Strasbourg,  1789,  and  blown 
now  into  six  voll.  instead  of  four ;  dead  all,  except  this  fraction),  vi.  366. 
Seyfarth,  ii.  234,  is  right  \  ib.  170,  wrong,  and  has  led  others  ?rrong. 
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Of  this  honest  Henri  de  Catt,  whom  the  King  liked 
on  this  Interview,  and  sent  for  soon  after,  and  at  length 
got  as  "Lecteur  du  Roi"  we  shall  hear  again  .^  He  did, 
from  1757  onwards,  what  De  Prades  now  does  with 
more  of  noise,  the  old  D'Arget  Amotions ;  fiEiithfully  and 
well,  for  above  twenty  years; — left  a  Note-Book  (not 
very  Boswellian)  about  the  King,  which  is  latterly  in 
the  Royal  Archives  at  Berlin ;  and  which  might  without 
harm,  or  even  with  advantage,  be  printed,  but  has  never 
yet  been.  A  very  harmless  De  Catt.  And  we  are  surely 
obliged  to  him  for  this  view  of  the  Travelling  Gentleman 
*  with  the  cinnamon-coloured  coat,  snuflFy  nose,  and  black 
wig,*  and  his  manner  of  talking  on  light  external  subjects, 
while  the  inner  man  of  him  has  weights  enough  pressing 
on  it.  Age  still  under  five-and-forty,  but  looks  old  for 
his  years. 

*June  23d,  1755:'  it  is  in  the  very  days  while  poor 
Braddock  is  staggering  down  the  AUeghanies;  Braddock 
fairly  over  the  top; — and  the  Fates  waiting  him,  at  a 
Fortnight^s  distance.  Far  away,  on  the  other  side  of  the 
World.  But  it  is  notable  enough  how  Pitt  is  watching  the 
thing ;  and  will  at  length  get  hand  laid  on  it,  and  get  the 
kingship  over  it  for  above  four  years.  Whereby  the  Jen- 
Jdns'S'Ear  Question  will  again,  this  time  on  better  terms, 
coalesce  with  the  Silesian,  or  Partition-of-Prussia  Ques- 
tion; and  ];>oth  these  long  Controversies  get  definitely 
closed,  as  the  Eternal  Decrees  had  seen  good. 

•  < September  1755,'  sent  for  (but  De  Catt  was  ill  and  couldn't);  ^De- 
cember 1757,'  got  (BGdenbeck,  i  285). 
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CHAPTER  I. 

WHAT  FRIEDRICH  HAD  READ  IN  THE  MENZEL  DOCUMENTS. 

The  ill-informed  world,  entirely  unaware  of  what  Fried- 
rich  had  been  studying  and  ascertaining,  to  his  bitter 
sorrow,  for  four  years  past,  was  extremely  astonished  at 
the  part  he  took  in  those  French-English  troubles;  ex- 
tremely provoked  at  his  breaking  out  again  into  a  Third 
Silesian  War,  greater  than  all  the  others,  and  kindling  all 
Europe  in  such  a  way.  The  ill-informed  world  rang  vio- 
lently, then  and  long  after,  with  a  Controversy,  "  Was  it 
of  his  beginning,  or  Not  of  his  beginning  1"  Controversy, 
which  may  in  our  day  be  considered  as  settled  by  unani- 
mous mankind;  finished  forever;  and  can  now  have  no 
interest  for  any  creature. 

Omitting  that,  our  problem  is  (were  it  possible  in 
brief  compass).  To  set  forth,  by  what  authentic  traits 
there  are, — ^not  the  "ambitious,"  "audacious,"  voracious 
and  highly  condemnable  Friedrich  of  the  Gazetteers, — 
but  the  thrice-intricately  situated  Friedrich  of  Fact.  What 
the  Facts  privately  known  to  Friedrich  were,  in  what 
manner  known;  and  how,  in  a  more  complex  crisis  than 
had  yet  been,  Friedrich  demeaned  himself:  upon  which 
latter  point,  and  those  cognate  to  it,  readers  ought  not 
to  be  ignorant,  if  now  fallen  indifferent  on  so  many  other 

VOL.  IV.  K  K 
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points  of  the  Affair.  What  a  loud-roaring,  loose  and 
empty  matter  is  this  tornado  of  vociferation,  which  men 
call  "  Public  Opinion'M  Tragically  howling  round  a  man ; 
who  has  to  stand  silent,  the  while ;  and  scan,  wisely  under 
pain  of  death,  the  altogether  inarticulate,  dumb  and  in- 
exorable matter  which  the  gods  call  Fact !  Friedrich  did 
read  his  terrible  Sphinx -riddle;  the  Gazetteer  tornado 
did  pipe  and  blow.  King  Friedrich,  in  contrast  with  his 
Environment  at  that  time,  will,  most  likely,  never  be  por- 
trayed to  modem  men,  in  his  real  proportions,  real  aspect 
and  attitude  then  and  there, — which  are  silently  not  a 
little  heroic  and  even  pathetic,  when  well  seen  into ; — and, 
for  certain,  he  is  not  portrayable  at  present,  on  our  side 
of  the  Sea.  But  what  hints  and  fractions  of  feature  we 
authentically  have,  ought  to  be  giv^en  with  exactitude, 
especially  with  brevity,  and  left  to  the  ingenuous  imagin- 
ation of  readers. 

The  secret  sources  of  the  Third  Silesian  War,  since 
called  **  Seven- Years  War,"'  go  back  to  1 745 ;  nay  we  may 
say,  to  the  First  Invasion  of  Silesia  in  1740.  For  it  was 
in  Maria  Theresa's  incurable  sorrow  at  loss  of  Silesia,  and 
her  inextinguishable  hope  to  reconquer  it>  that  this  and 
all  Friedrich's  other  Wars  had  their  origin.  Twice  she 
had  signed  Peace  with  Friedrich,  and  solemnly  oeded 
Silesia  to  him:  but  that  too,  with  the  Imperial  Lady,  was 
by  no  means  a  finis  to  the  business.  Not  that  she  meant 
to  break  her  Treaties ;  fiir  jfrom  her  such  a  thought, — ^in 
the  conscious  form.  Though,  alas,  in  the  unconscious, 
again,  it  was  always  rather  near  I  Practically  she  reck- 
oned to  herself,  these  Treaties  would  come  to  be  broken, 
as  Treaties  do  not  endiu*e  forever ;  and  then,  at  the  good 
moment^  she  did  purpose  to  be  ready.  ''  Silesia  back  to 
us ;  Pragmatic  Sanction  complete  in  every  point  I  Was  not 
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that  oiH-  dear  Fatheor^s  will^  monition  of  all  our  Eathors 
and  their  Fatnotisms  and  Traditionary  Heroisms;  and  in 
fact,  the  behest  of  gods  and  men  ?"  Ten  years  ago,  this 
notion  had  been  cut  down  to  apparent  death,  in  a  dis- 
astrous manner,  for  the  second  time.  But  it  did  not  die 
in  the  least:  it  never  thinks  of  dying-  starts  always 
anew,  passionate  to  produce  itself  again  as  action  valid  at 
last;  aoad  lives  in  the  Imperial  Heart  with  a  tenacity  that 
ifi  strange  to  observe.  Still  stranger,  in  the  Envious- Valet 
Hearty — in  thaj;  of  Bruhl,  who  had  far  less  cause  I 

The  Peace  of  Dresden,  Christmas  1745,  seemed  to  be 
an  act  of  considerable  magnanimity  on  Friedrich's  part. 
It  was,  at  the  first  bhish  of  it>  ''incredible'"  to  Harrach, 
the  Austrian  Plenipotentiary;  whose  embarrassed,  aston- 
ished bow  we  remember  on  that  occasion,  with  English 
Villiers  shedding  pious  tears.  But  what  is  very  remark- 
able withal  is  a  thing  since  discovered:^  That  Harrach, 
magnanimous  signature  hardly  yet  dry,  did  then  straight- 
'^^Jf  by  order  of  his  Court,  very  privately  inquire  of  Briihl, 
**  There  is  Peace,  you  see ;  what  they  call  Peace  : — ^but 
oar  Treaty  of  Warsaw,  for  Partition  of  this  magnanimous 
man,  stands  all  the  same ;  doesn't  iiV'  To  which,  accord- 
ing to  the  Documents,  Briihl,  hardly  escaped  from  the 
pangs  of  death,  and  still  in  a  very  pale-yellow  condition, 
had  answered  in  effect,  "  Hah,  say  you  so  1  One's  hatred 
is  eternal; — ^but  that  man's  iron  heel!  Wait  a  little; 
get  Russia  to  join  in  the  scheme !" — and  hung  back;  the 
willing  mind,  but  the  too  terrified  1  And  in  this  way,  like 
a  £tmishing  dog  in  sight  of  a  too  dangerous  leg  of  mutton, 
Briihl  has  ever  since  rather  held  back ;  would  not  reen- 
gage at  all,  for  almost  two  years,  even  on  the  Czarina's 
engaging;  and  then  only  in  a  cautious,  conditional  and 
hypothetic  manner, — ^though  with  £amine  increasing  day 

1  7f^,  next  Note  (p.  600). 
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by  day  in  sight  of  the  desired  viands.     His  hatred  is  fell ; 
but  he  would  fain  escape  with  back  unbroken. 


How  Friedrich  discovered  the  Mystery.   Concerning 
Menzel  and  Weingarten. 

Friedrich  has  been  aware  of  this  mystery,  at  least 
wide  awake  to  it  and  becoming  ever  more  instructed,  for 
almost  four  years.  Traitor  Menzel  the  Saxon  Eanzellist, 
—we,  who  have  prophetically  read  what  he  had  to  confess 
when  laid  hold  of,  are  aware,  though  as  yet,  and  on  to 
1757,  it  is  a  dead  secret  to  all  mortals  but  himself  and 
'  three  others,' — has  been  busy  for  Prussia,  ever  since  '  the 
end  of  1752.'  Grot  admittance  to  the  Presses;  sent  his 
first  Excerpt  *  about  the  time  of  Easter-Fair,  1753,' — 
time  of  Voltaire's  taking  wing.  And  has  been  at  work 
ever  since.  Copying  Despatches  from  the  most  secret 
Saxon  Repositories;  ready  always  on  Excellency  Malt- 
zahn's  indicating  the  Piece  wanted ;  and  of  late,  I  should 
think,  is  busier  than  ever,  as  the  Saxon  Mystery,  which 
is  also  an  Austrian  and  Russian  one,  gets  more  light 
thrown  into  it,  and  seems  to  be  fast  ripening  towards 
action  of  a  perilous  nature.  The  first  Excerpts  fiimished 
by  Menzel, — ^readers  can  judge  how  enigmatic  they  were. 
These  Menzel  Papers,  copies  mainly  of  Petersburg  or 
Vienna  Despatches  to  Briihl,  with  Briihrs  Answers, — ^the 
principal  of  which  were  subsequently  printed  in  their  best 
arrangement  and  liveliest  point  of  vision,^ — are  by  no 
means  a  luminous  set  of  Documents  to  readers  at  this 
day.    Think  what  a  study  they  were,  at  Potsdam  in  1753, 

*  In  Friedrich's  Manifestos,  chiefly  in  U^mavtt  Ra%»mn$  sur  la  ConduUe 
des  Cours  de  Vienne  et  de  Saxe  (compiled  from  the  Menzel  OriffinaUj  so  soon 
as  these  were  got  hold  of :  Berlin,  Autnmn  1756).  A  solid  and  able  Paper ; 
rapidly  done,  by  one  Count  Herzberg,  who  rose  high  in  alter  times.    Be- 
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while  still  in  the  chaotic  state ;  fished  out,  more  or  less  at 
random^  as  Menzel  could  lay  hold  of  them,  or  be  directed 
to  them ;  the  enigma  clearing  itself  only  by  intense  in- 
spection, and  capability  of  seeing  in  the  dark ! 

It  appears, — if  you  are  curious  on  the  anecdotic 
part, — 

'  Winterfeld  was  the  first  that  got  eye  on  this  dangerous  Saxon 
'  Mystery ;  some  Ex-Saxon^  about  to  settle  in  Berlin,  giving  hint  of 
'  it  to  Winterfeld ;  who  needed  only  a  hint  So  soon  as  Winterfeld 
^  convinced  himself  that  there  was  weight  in  the  Affair,  he  imparted 
'  it  to  Friedrich :  "  Scheme  of  partitioning,  your  Majesty,  of  picking 
'  quarrel,  then  overwhelming  and  partitioning;  most  serious  scheme, 
'  Austrian-Bussian  as  well  as  Saxon ;  going  on  steadily  for  years  past, 
'  and  very  lively  at  this  time !"  K  true,  Friedrich  cannot  but  admit 
'  that  this  is  serious  enough :  important,  thrice  over,  to  discover 

*  whether  it  is  true ; — and  gives  Winterfeld  authority  to  prosecute 
'  it  to  the  bottom,  in  Dresden  or  wherever  the  secret  may  lie.  Who 
^  thereupon  charged  Maltzahn,  the  Prussian  Minister  at  Dresden, 
'  to  find  some  proper  Menzel,  and  bestir  himself.  How  Maltzahn 
'  has  found  his  Menzel,  and  has  bestirred  himself,  we  saw.     Thief- 

*  keys  were  made  to  pattern  in  Berlin ;  first  set  did  not  fit,  second 
^  did ;  and  stealthy  Menzel  gains  admittance  to  that  Chamber  of 
'  the  Archives,  can  steal  thither  on  shoes  of  felt  when  occasion 

*  serves,  and  copy  what  you  wish, — ^for  a  consideration.  Int^rmit- 
^  tently,  since  about  Easter-Fair,  1 753.  Three  persons  are  cog- 
^  nizant  of  it,  Winterfeld,  Maltzahn,  Friedrich ;  three,  and  no  more. 
'  Probably  the  abstmsest  study,  and  the  most  intense,  going  on  in 
^  the  world  at  that  epoch.* 

'  At  a  very  early  stage  of  the  Menzel  Excerpts,  it  became  mani- 

*  fest  that  certain  synchronous  Austrian  Ditto  would  prove  highly 

*  elucidative ;  that,  in  fact,  it  would  be  indispensable  to  get  hold  of 

*  these  as  well  Which  also  Winterfeld  has  managed  to  do.  A  deep- 
'  headed  man,  who  has  his  eyes  about  him ;  and  is  very  apt  to  manage 

printed,  with  manj  other  'Pieces'  and  *  Passages,'  in  OesammdU  Nach- 
ridUen  und  Urkunden^ — which  is  a  'GoUeotioa*  of  such  (2  voU.,  113  Nos., 
email  8vo,  no  Place,  1757,  my  Copy  of  it). 

*  Retzow,  CharahterisUk  des  SiebenjUhrigen  Kriegea  (Berlin,  1802),  i.  23. 
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'  what  he  nndertaJcea    One  Weii^airieii  Jxaaot,  &  Secretaxy  in  tibe 

*  Auakian  Embassy  at  Berlin  (Excellency  Peubla's  aeoond  Secretary), 
^  has  his  acquaintanceshipa  in  Berlin  Society ;  and  for  one  thing,  as 

*  Winterfeld  discovers,  is  "  madly  in  love"  with  some  Chambermaid 
'  or  quasi-chambermaid  (let  ns  call  her  Chambermaid),  ^'Daoghter 
'  of  the  Castellan  at  Gharlottenbuig.''  Winterfeld;  throng  the  due 
'  channels,  applied  to  this  Chambermaid,  '^  Get  me  a  small  secret 

i'  Copy  of  such  and  sach  Despatches,  out  of  your  Weingarten ;  it  will 
'*  be  well  for  you  and  him ;  otherwise  perhaps  not  well  T  Chamber- 
'  maid,  hope  urging,  or  perhaps  hope  and  fear,  did  her  beat ;  Wein- 
'  gaiten  had  to  yidd  the  required  product  and  products,  as  required. 
'  By  this  Weingarten,  firom  some  date  not  long  after  Mensd's  first 
'  myaterious  Dresden  Excerpts,  the  necessary  Austrian  gloases,  so  &r 
'  as  possible  to  Weingarten  on  the  indicationa  given  him,  have  been 
'  r^ularly  had,  for  the  two  or  three  years  past. 

*  Weingarten  first  came  to  be  seriously  suspected,  June  1756 

*  (Weingarten  Junior,  let  us  still  say,  for  there  was  a  Senior  of  un- 
'  stained  fidelity) ; ''  June  15th,''  Excellency  Peubla  pointedly  dftmanda 

*  him  from  Friedrich.  and  the  Berlin  Police:  ''Weingarten  junior, 
'  my  i^ond  Secretar,  fugitive  and  traitor ;  hidden  somewhere  !"^ 
^  Excellency  Peubla  is  answered,  24th  June :  "  We  would  ao  fiiin 
'  catch  him,  if  we  could  I    We  have  tried  at  Stendal, — ^not  there : 

*  tried  his  Mother-in-law ;  knows  nothing :  have  forborne  laying 
'  up  his  poor  Wife  and  children ;  and  h^pe  her  Imperial  Majesty 
'  will  have  pity  on  that  poor  creature,  who  is  fallen  ao  miserable."^ 
'  So  that  Excellency  Peubla  had  nothing  for  it  but  to  compose  him- 
'  self;  to  honour  the  unstainable  fidelity  of  Weingarten  Senior,  by  a 
'  public  piece  of  promotion,  which  soon  ensued ;  and  let  the  Junior 
'  run.  Weingarten  Junior,  on  the  first  suspicion,  had  vanished  with 
'  due  promptitude, — ^was  Hot  to  be  unearthed  again.  We  perceive 
'  he  has  married  his  Charlottenburg  Beauty,  and  there  are  helpless 
'  babies.  It  seems  "  he  lived  long  years  after,  in  the  Altmaik,  as  a 
'  Herr  von  Weiss,"' — ^his  reflexions  manifold,  but  unknown.^  What 
'  is  much  notabler,  Cogniazo,  the  Austrian  Veteran,  heard  Wein- 

*  garten's  Master,  Graf  von  Peubla,  talk  of  the  "grand  mysti^e" 

*  *  Berlin^  22(2  June:  Every  research  making  for  Mr.  Wdngifleii,— in 
vain  hitherto'  (Gentleman^ s  Ma^adne^  zxvi.y  i.  e«/or  1766,  p.  363). 

*  EddenrOesehickte,  iii.  713*  •  Betxow,  L  37. 
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^  soon  after,  and  how  Friediich  bad  beard  of  it»  not  from  Weiogar- 

*  ten  alone,  but  from  Qross-Fiirst  Petsr^  Busaian  Heir-Apparent  F 

'  As  to  Menzel,  he  did  not  get  away.    Menzel,  as  we  saw,  lasted 

*  in  free  activity  till  1757 ;  and  was  then  put  under  lock  and  key. 

*  Was  not  hanged ;  sat  prisoner,  for  twenty-seven  years  after ;  over- 
'  grown  with  hair,  legs  and  arms  chained  together,  heavy  iron-bar 
^  uniting  both  ankles;  diet  bread-and-water  \' — for  the  rest,  healthy; 
^  and  died,  not  very  miserable  it  is  said,  in  1784.   Shocking  traitors, 

*  Weingarten  and  he." 

Yes ;  a  diabolical  pair,  they,  sure  enough : — and  the 
thing  they  betrayed  against  their  Masters,  was  that  a 
celestial  thing?  Servants  of  the  Devil  do  &I1  out;  and 
Servants  not  of  the  Devil  are  fain,  sometimes,  to  raise  a 
quarrel  of  that  kind ! — 

The  then  world,  as  we  said,  was  one  loud  upiroar 
of  logic  on  the  right  reading  and  the  wrong  of  those 
Sibylline  Documents :  "  Did  your  King  of  Prussia  in- 
terpret them  aright,  or  even  try  it?  Did  not  he  use 
them  as  a  cloak  for  highway  robbery,  and  swallowing  of 
a  peaceable  Saxony,  bad  man  that  he  surely  is  V^  For 
Friedrich's  demeanour,  this  time  again,  when  it  came  to 
the  acting  point,  was  of  eminent  rapidity;  almost  a  swifiier 
lion-spring  than  ever;  and  it  brought  on  him,  in  the  aerial 
or  vocal  way,  its  usual  result :  huge  clamour  of  rage  and 
logic  from  uninformed  mankind.  Clamorous  rage  and 
logic,  which  has  now  sunk  irresuscitably  dead; — ^nothing 
of  it  much  worth  mentioning  to  modem  readers,  scarcely 
even  its  Hie  Jacet  (in  Footnotes,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
curious!), — and  it  is,  at  last,  a  thing  not  doubtful  to 
anybody  that  Friedrich,  in  that  matter,  did  read  arighk. 
So  that  now  the  loud  uproar  is  reduced  to  one  EonaH 
-question  with  us,  What  did  he  read  in  those  Menzel 
Documents  ?    What  Fact  lying  in  them  was  it  that  Fried- 

f  CogniazO)  i.  226* 
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rich  had  to  read?  Here,  smelted  down  by  repeated 
roastings,  is  succinct  answer ; — ^for  the  ultimate  fragment 
of  incombustible,  here  as  elsewhere,  will  go  into  a  nut- 
shell, once  the  continents  of  Diplomatist-Gazetteer  logic, 
and  disorderly  stable -litter,  threatening  to  heap  them- 
selves over  the  very  stars,  have  been  faithfully  burnt 
away. 

Beadeis  heard  of  a  ''Uoion  of  Warsaw,^'  early  in  1745,  conduded 
by  the  Sea-Poweis,  and  the  Saxon-Polish  and  Hungarian  Majesties: 
very  hannlesa  Union  of  Warsaw,  public  to  all  the  world, — but  with 
a  certain  thrice-secret  ''  Treaty  of  Warsaw"  (between  Polish  and 
Hungarian  Majesty  themselves  two,  the  Sea- Powers  being  horror- 
struck  by  mention  of  it)  which  had  followed  thereupon,  in  an  eager 
and  wonderful  manner.  Thrice-secret  Treaty,  for  Partitioning  Fried - 
rich,  and  settling  the  respective  shares  of  his  skin.  Treaty  which, 
to  denote  its  origin,  we  called  of  Warsaw ;  though  it  was  not 
finished  there  (shares  of  skin  so  difficult  to  settle),  and  ''  Treaty  of 
Leipzig^  18th  May  1745,"  is  its  alui8  in  Books : — of  which  Treaiy, 
as  the  Sea-Powers  had  recoiled  horror-struck,  there  was  no  whisper 
farther,  to  them  or  to  the  rest  of  exoteric  mankind ; — though  it 
has  been  one  of  the  busiest  Entities  ever  since.  From  the  Menzel 
Documents,  I  know  not  after  what  circuitous  gropings  and  search- 
ings,  Friedrich  first  got  notice  of  that  Treaty  f  figure  his  look  on 
'  discovering  it  I 

We  said  it  was  the  remarkablest  bit  of  sheepskin  in  its  Centuiy. 
Headers  have  heard  too,  That  it  was  proposed  to  Briihl,  by  a  grateful 
Austria,  directly  on  signing  the  Peace  of  Dresden  :  "  Our  Partition- 
Treaty  stands  all  the  same,  does  it  not?" — and  in  what  humour 
Briihl  answered :  "  Hah  ?  Get  Russia  to  join  1"  Both  these  fects. 
That  there  is  a  Treaty  of  Warsaw,  and  that  this  is  the  Austrian- 
Saxon  temper  and  intention  towards  him  and  it,  Friedrich  learned 
irom  the  Menzel  Documents.  And  if  the  reader  will  possess  himself 
of  these  two  facts,  and  understand  that  they  are  of  a  germinative, 
most  vital  quality,  indestructible  by  the  times  and  the  chances ;  and 
have  been  growing  and  developing  themselves,  day  and  night  ever 

•  Now  printed  in  (Euvres  de  Fr$dsric^  iv.  40-42. 
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since,  in  a  troly  wonderful  manner, — the  reader  knows  in  substance 

what  Menzel  had  to  reveal. 

Eussia  was  got  to  join ; — there  are  methods  of  operating  on  1 
Russia,  and  kindling  a  poor  fat  Czarina  into  strange  suspicions  and 
indignations.    In  May  1746,  within  six  months  of  the  Peace  of  I 
Dresden,  a  Treaty  of  Petersbui^,  new  version  of  the  Warsaw  one, ! 
was  brought  to  parchment ;  Czarina  and  Empress-Queen  signing^ — 
Briihl  dying  to  sign,  but  not  daring.    How  Russia  has  been  got  to 
join,  and  more  and  more  vigorously  bear  a  hand ;  how  Briihl's  ra- 
/  bidities  of  appetite,  and  terrors  of  heart,  have  continued  ever  since ; 
/    how  Austria  and  Russia, — Briihl  aiding  with  hysterical  alacrity, 
I    haunted  by  terror  (and  at  last  mercifully  excused  from  signmg), — 
\  hav^  year  after  year,  especially  in  this  last  year  1755,  brought  the 
\  matter  nearer  and  nearer  perfection ;  and  the  Two  Imperial  Majes- 
ties, with  Briihl  to  rear,  wait  only  till  they  are  fully  ready,  and  the 
world  gives  opportunity,  to  pick  a  quarrel  with  Friedrich,  and 
overwhelm  and  partition  him,  according  to  covenant :  This,  wander- 
ing through  endless  mazes  of  detail,  is  in  sum  what  the  Menzel 
Documents  disclose  to  Friedrich  and  us.    How,  in  a  space  of  ten 
years,  the  small  seedgrain  of  a  Treaty  of  Warsaw,  or  Treaty  of 
Petersburg,  planted  and  nourished  in  that  maimer,  in  the  Satan's 
Invisible  World,  has  grown  into  a  mighty  Tree  there, — prophetic 
of  Facts  near  at  hand ;  which  were  extremely  sanguinary  to  the 
Human  Bace  for  the  next  Seven  Tears. 

This  is  the  sum-total:  but  for  Friedrich's  sake,  and 
to  illustrate  the  situation,  let  us  take  a  few  glances 
more,  into  the  then  Satan's  Invisible  World,  which  had 
become  so  ominously  busy  round  Friedrich  and  others. 
The  Czarina,  we  say,  was  got  to  engage;  22d  May  1746, 
there  came  a  Treaty  of  Petersburg  duly  valid,  which  is 
that  of  Warsaw  under  a  new  name :  and  still  Bruhl  durst 
not,  for  above  a  year  coming, — not  till  August  15th, 
1747;®  and  then,  only  in  a  hypothetic  half-and-half  way, 
with  fear  and  trembling,  though  with  hunger  unspeak- 
able, in  sight  of  the  viands.     A  very  wretched  Briihl,  as 

•  Mhnoire  Bai9<mni  (in  Oesammdte  NaehrichUn\  i.  459. 
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seen  in  these  Menzel  Documents.   On  poor  Polish  Majesty 
Briihl  has  played  the  sorcerer,  this  long  while,  and  ridden 
him,  as  he  would  an  enchanted  quadruped,  in  a  shameful 
manner :  but  how,  in  turn  (as  we  study  Menzel),  is  BriiM 
himself  hag-ridden,  hunted  by  his  own  devile^  and  leads 
such  a  ghastly  phantaamal  existence  yonder,  in  the  YaUej 
of  the  Shadow  of  Clothes, — mere  Clothes,  metaphorical 
and  literal  !^®    Wretched  Briihl,  agitated  with  hatreds  of  a 
rather  infernal  nature,  and  with  terrors  of  a  not  celestial, 
comes  out  on  our  sympathies,  as  a  dog  almost  pitiable, — 
were  that  possible,  with  twelve  tailors  sewing  for  hina^ 
and  a  Saxony  getting  shored  over  the  precipices  by  him. 
A  finishing  dog  in  the  most  singular  situation.   Whad; 
he  dare  do,  he  does,  and  with  such  a  wilL     But  there  is 
almost  only  one  thing  safe  to  him :  that  of  eggii^^-on  the 
Ozarina  against  Friedrich;  of  coining  lies  to  kindle  Czar- 
ish  Majesty ;  of  wafting  on  every  wind  rumours  to  that 
end,  and  continually  besieging  with  them   the   empty 
Czarish  mind.     Briihl  has  many  Conduits,  *  the  Sieur  de 
Funck,'  *  the  Sieur  Gross/  plenty  of  Legationary  Sieuzs 
and  Conduits ; — which  issue  from  all  quarters  on  Peters- 
burg, and  which  find  there  a  Reservoir,  and  due  Russian 
service-pipes^  prepared  for  them; — and  Briihl  is  busy. 
**  Commerce  of  Dantzig  to  be  ruined,^'  suggests  he,  *'that" 
is  plain :  look  at  his  Asiatic  Companies,  his  Port  of  Emb- 
den.     Poland  is  to  be  stirred  up ; — has  not  your  Czarish 
Majesty  heard  of  his  intrigues  there  ?     Courland,  which 
is  almost  become  your  Majesty's, — cunningly  snatched  by 
your  Majesty's  address,  like  a  valuable  moribund  whale 
adrift  among  the  shallows, — this  bad  man  will  have  it 

">  ^^Mimtreshnm  des  vertusy  pat  dies  eulaUes  (Have  jou  no  yirtaes,  thoi^ 
to  show  me;  nothing  but  pairs  of  breedies)!*'  exclaimed  an  impatieni 
French  TraveUer,  led  about  in  Briihl's  Palace,  one  day :  Archenholtz,  Ge- 
schtckte  des  Sidenidhrigen  Krieges^  i.  63. 
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out  to  sea  agsin,  with  the  harpoons  in  it;  &iri7  afloat 
amid  the  Polish  Anarchies  again !"  These  are  but  spe- 
cimens of  Briihl.  Or  we  can  grre  such  in  Briihrs  own 
words,  if  the  reader  had  rather.  Here  are  Two,  which 
have  the  advantage  of  brevity : 

F.  *  *  TbftSieiirdeFimck,  Saimi  Minister  ftfePetenbiiig, 
wrote  to  Goant  Briihl,  9tfa  July  1755  (sagra  «n  inesoiable  Bec(ttd), 

'  That  the  Sieur  Gross'  (now  Mmister  of  Bnsaia  at  Dresdoi,  who 
vanished  out  of  Berlin  like  an  angry  sky-rocket  some  years  ago) 
'  wotdd  do  a  good  senice  to  the  Common  Cause,  if  he  wrote  to  his 
'  Court,  ''That  the  King  of  Prussift  had  fimnd  a  diannel  in  Gour- 
''  land,  by  which  he  learned  all  the  secrets  of  the  Bossian  Court  f 
and  Sieur  Funck  added,  ^that  it  was  expected  good  use  could  be 

*  made  of  such  a  story  with  her  Gzarish  Majesty.' — ^To  which  Cotmt 
Briihl  replies,  23d  July,  '  That  he  has  instructed  tiie  Sieur  Gross, 

*  who  will  not  fail  to  act  in  consequence.' 

2^  Sieur  Prasse,  same  Funck's  Secretary  of  Legation,  at  Peters- 
burg, writes  to  Count  Briihl,  12th  April  1756 : 

*  I  am  hidden  agnify  to  your  Excell^cy  that  it  is  greatly  wished, 
'  in  Older  to  &YOur  certain  views,  yon  would  have  the  goodness  to 
'  cause  arrive  in  Petersburg,  by  different  channels,  the  following  in- 
'  telligeDce :  "  That  the  King  of  Prussia,  on  pretext  of  Commerce,  is 
"  sending  oj£cers  and  engineers  into  the  Ukraine,  to  reconnoitre 
'^  the  Country  and  excite  a  rebellion  there.''    And  this  advice,  be 

*  pleased  to  observe,  is  not  to  come  direct  from  the  Saxon  Court,  nor 

*  by  the  Envoy  Cross,  but  by  some  third  party, — to  the  end  there 

*  may  be  no  concert  noticed ; — as  they'  (Ton,  the  "service-pipes," 
and  managing  Excellencies,  Russian  and  Austrian)  '  have  given  the 
'  same  commission  to  other  Ministers,  so  that  the  news  shall  come 

*  fiom  more  places  than  one. 

^Tbef  (the  said  managing  Excellencies)  'have  also  required  me 

*  to  write  to  the  Baron  de  Sack,*  our  Saxon  Minister  in  Sweden, 

*  upon  it,  which  I  wHI  not  fail  to  do ;  and  they  assured  me  that  our 
^  Court's  advantage  was  not  less  concerned  in  it  than  that  of  their 

*  own ;  adding  these  words'  (comfortable  to  one's  soul),  "  The  Eng 
"  of  Prussia"  (in  1745)  "gave  Saxony  a  blow  which  it  will  fed  for 
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"  fifty  years ;  but  we  will  give  him  one  which  he  will  feel  for  a 
"hundred"' 

To  which  beautiful  suggestion  Excellency  Bruhl  answers,   2d 
June  1756 :  '  As  to  the  Secret  Commission  of  conyeying  to  Pet^s- 

*  buig,  by  concealed  channek,  Intelligence  of  Prussian  machinations 

*  in  the  Ukraine,  we  are  still  busy  finding  out  a  right  channel ;  and 

*  they'  (Pon,  the  managing  Excellencies)  ^  shall  veiy  soon,  one  way 
^  or  the  other,  see  the  effect  of  my  personal  inclination  to  second 

*  what  is  so  good  an  intention,  though  a  little  artful  (un  peu  arti' 
'  ficimue* — unpeuy  nothing  to  speak  of)  !^^ 

Fancy  a  poor  fat  Czarina,  of  many  appetites,  of  little 
judgment,  continually  beaten  upon  in  this  manner  by 
these  Saxon- Austrian  artists  and  their  Russian  service- 
pipes.  Bombarded  with  cunningly  devised  fabrications, 
every  wind  freighted  for  her  with  phantasmal  rumours, 
no  ray  of  direct  dayhght  visiting  the  poor  Sovereign 
Woman ;  who  is  lazy,  not  malignant  if  she  could  avoid 
it :  mainly  a  mass  of  esurient  oil,  with  alkali  on  the  back 
of  alkali  poured  in,  at  this  rate,  for  ten  years  past ;  till, 
by  pouring  and  by  stirring,  they  get  her  to  the  state  of 
soap  and  froth  I  Is  it  so  wonderful  that  she  does,  by  de- 
grees, rise  into  eminent  suspicion,  anger,  fear,  violence  and 
vehemence  against  her  bad  neighbour  ?  One  at  last  be- 
gins to  conceive  those  insane  whirls,  continual  mad  sus- 
picions, mad  procedures,  which  have  given  Friedrich  such 
vexation,  surprise  and  provocation  in  the  years  past. 

Friedrich  is  always  specially  eager  to  avoid  ill-will 
from  Russia ;  but  it  has  come,  in  spite  of  all  he  could  do 
and  try.  And  these  procedures  of  the  Czarish  Majesty 
have  been  so  capricious,  unintelligible,  perverse,  and  his 
feeling  is  often  enough  irritation,  temporary  indignation, 
— which  we  know  makes  Verses  withal  I     I  can  nowhere 

"  Mhnoire  Raisonni  (in  Oesammdle  Naclirichten\  \,  424-5 ;  and  ib.  472. 
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learn  from  those  Prussian  imbroglios  of  Books,  what  the 
Friedrich  Sayings  or  Satirical  Verses  properly  were :  Ret- 
zow  speaks  of  a  Produkt,  one  at  least,  known  in  interior 
Circles.^  Produht  which  decidedly  requires  publication, 
beyond  anything  Friedrich  ever  wrote; — ^though  one  can 
do  without  it  too,  and  inyoke  Fancy  in  defect  of  Print 
The  sharpness  of  FriedricVs  tongue  we  know ;  and  the 
diligence  of  birds  of  the  air.  To  all  her  other  griefe 
against  the  bad  man,  this  has  given  the  finish  in  the 
tender  Czarish  bosom; — and  like  an  envenomed  drop  has 
set  the  saponaceous  oils  (already  dosed  with  alkali,  and 
well  in  solution)  foaming  deliriously  over  the  brim,  in 
never-imagined  deluges  of  a  hatred  that  is  unappeasable; 
— ^very  costly  to  Friedrich  and  mankind.  Rising  ever 
higher,  year  by  year;  and  now  risen,  to  what  height  judge 
by  the  following : 

At  Petersburg,  14^A-15^A  May  1763,  *  There  was  Meeting  of 
'  the  Russian  Senate,  with  deliberation  held  for  these  two  days ; 
'  and  for  issue  this  conclusion  come  to, 

"  That  it  should  be,  and  hereby  is,  settled  as  a  fundamental 
''  maxim  of  the  Russian  Empire,  Not  only  to  oppose  any  &rther 
'^  a^randisement  of  the  King  of  Prussia,  hut  to  seize  the  first  con- 
"  venient  opportunity  for  overwhelming  (j^craser)^  by  superior  force, 
"  the  House  of  Brandenhurg"  (Hear,  hear !),  "  and  reducing  it  to  its 
"  former  state  of  mediocrity/'^'  Leg  of  mutton  to  be  actually  gone 
into.  With  what  an  enthuriasm  of  "  Hear,  hear !"  from  Briihl  and 
kindred  parties ;  especially  firom  Briihl, — who,  however,  dare  not  yet 
bite,  except  hypothetically,  such  his  terrors  and  tremors.  Or  look 
again  (same  Senate, 

At  Petersburg y  October  17 oo) :  'To  which  Fundamental  Maxim, 
'  articulately  fixed  ever  since  those  Maydays  of  1753,  the  august 
*  Russian  Sanhedrim,  deUberating  &rther  in  October  1755,  adds 
'  this  remarkable  extension, 

"  Retzow,  i.  34. 

"  Mhnoire  EaisoniU  (in  Gesammelte  Nackrichten),  i.  421. 
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**  That  it  is  cfvat  resolutum  to  attack  the  Eing  of  {VoBsia  irithont 
*'  Luther  iUflousffion,  wheDSoever  the  said  Sang  shall  attack  a&j  ASij 
"  of  Bussia's,  or  shall  himself  be  attacked  bj  any  of  them."  Hailed 
by  Briihly  as  natuial^  with  his  liveliest  appiovaL  ''  A  gloiioiis  De- 
liberation, that,  indeed !"  writes  he:  ''It  clears  the  way  of  action 
'^  for  Russia's  Allies  in  this  matter ;  and  for  us  too ;  though  nobody 
**  can  blame  us,  if  we  proceed  with  the  extremest  cantion/'— and 
rather  wait  till  the  Bear  is  nearly  killed.^^ 

Many  marvels  Priedrich  had  deciphered  out  of  this 
Weingarten-Menzel  Apocalypse  of  Satan's  Invisible  World; 
and  one  often  fancies  Friedricli's  tone  of  mind,  in  his  in- 
tense inspecting  of  that  fateful  continent  of  darkness,  and 
his  labyrinthic  stepping  by  degrees  to  the  oracular  points, 
which  have  a  light  in  them  when  flung  open.     But  in 
respect  of  practical  interest,  this  of  October  1755  (which 
would  get  to  Potsdam,  probably,  in  few  weeks  after)  must 
have  surpassed  all  the  others.     Marvels  many,  one  after 
the  other  :^^  no  doubt  left,  long  since,  of  the  constant  dis- 
position^ preparation  and  fixed  intention  to  partition  him. 
But  here,  in  this  last  indication  by  the  Boissian  Senate,— 
which  kindles  into  dismal  evidence  so  many  other  enig- 
matic tokens, — there  has  an  ulterior  oracular  point  dis- 
closed itself  to  Friedrich;  in  Taguer  conifition,  but  not 
less  indubitable,  and  much  more  perilous :  namely.  That 
now,  at  last  (end  of  1755),  the  Two  Imperial  Majesties 
very  eager  both,  consider  that  the  time  is  come.    And 
are, — as  Friedrich  looks  abroad  on  the  Austrian-Eussian 
marchings  of  troops,  campings,  and  unusual  military  symp- 
toms and  combinations, — ^visibly  preparing  to  that  end. 

"  Ouammdte  Nachrickten,  i.  422. 

"  Per  example,  or  in  recapztnlation :  a  Treaty  of  Warsaw,  or  'Lapagt  to 
pBrtiti<m  him  (18th  May  1745) ;  Treaty  ef  IPetenbuxg  (SSd  liay  174^  ae^ 
form  of  Warsaw  Treaty,  with  Czarina  superadded) ;  ti«miiloiiB  Qoaa-AooeB- 
sion  thereto  of  his  Polish  Majesty  (most  tremulous,  hypothetic  Quaa- 
Accession,  '' Tes-an^No,"  15th  August  1747,  and  often  afterwards);  fost 
Deliberation  of  tha  Buasian  Senate,  16th  May  1753 ;  Ac.  Ac 
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''  They  have  agreed  to  attack  me  next  Year  (1756), 
if  they  can;  and  next  again  (1757)»  without  if:''  so 
Fnedrich,  putting  written  word  and  public  occurrence 
together,  gradually  reads;  and  so,  all  readers  will  see, 
the  £Eict  was, — ^though  Imperial  Majesty  at  Schonbrunn, 
as  we  shall  find,  strove  to  deny  it  when  applied  to  ^  and 
scouted,  as  mere  fiction  and  imagination,  the  jootion  of 
such  an  '^  Agreement."  Which  I  infer,  therefore,  not  to 
have  existed  in  parchment;  not  in  parchment,  but  only 
in  reality,  and  as  a  mutual  Bond  registered  in — shall  we 
say  "in  Heaven,''  as  some  are  wont? — ^registered,  perhaps, 
in  Two  Places,  very  separate  indeed !  No  truer  "  Agree- 
ment'' ever  did  exist; — though  a  devout  Imperial  Majesty 
denies  it,  who  would  shudder  at  the  lie  direct. 

Poor  Imperial  Majesty :  who  can  tell  her  troubles  and 
straits  in  tl^jis  abstruse  time !  Heaven  itself  ordering  her 
to  get  back  the  Silesia  of  her  Fathers,  if  she  could; — ^yet 
Heaven  always  looking  dubious,  surely,  upon  this  method 
of  doing  it.  By  solemn  Public  Treaties  signed  in  sight  of  all 
mankind;  and  contrariwise,  in  the  very  same  moments,  by 
Secret  Treaties,  of  a  fell  nature,  concocted  under  ground, 
to  destroy  the  life  of  these !  Imperial  Majesty  flatters 
herself  it  may  be  fair: •"Treaty  of  Dresden,  Treaty  of 
Aix-la-ChapeUe ;  Treaties  wrung  from  me  by  force,  the 
tyrannic  Sea-Powers  screwing  us;  Eaunitz  can  tell!  A 
consummate  Eaunitz;  who  has  provided  remedies.  Trea- 
ties do  get  broken.  Besides,  I  will  not  go  to  War,  unless 
he  the  Bad  One  of  Prussia  do  1" — Alas,  your  noble  Ma- 
jesty, plain  it  at  least  is,  your  love  of  Silesia  is  very 
strong.  And  consummate  Eaunitz  and  it  have  led  you 
into  strange  predicaments.  The  Pompadour,  for  instance : 
who  was  it  that  answered,  ^^  Je  nela  connaispas;  I  don't 
know  her,  I"?  How  gladly  would  the  Imperial  Maria 
Theresa,  soul  of  Propriety,  have  made  that  answer !    But 
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she  did  not;  she  had  to  answer  differently.  For  Eaunitz 
was  imperative:  ''A  kind  little  Note  to  the  Pompadour; 
one,  and  then  another  and  another;  it  i&  indispensable, 
your  Imperial  Majesty  T'  And  Imperial  Majesty  always 
had  to  do  it.  And  there  exist  in  writing,  at  this  hour, 
various  flattering  little  Notes  from  Imperial  Majesty  to 
that  Address;  which  begin,  "  J/a  Gousinel^  ^^Princesse  et 
Cou9me"  say  many  witnesses;  nay  ^* Madame  ma  tr^ 
Chire  Sceur"  says  one  good  witness  :^^ — Notes  which 
ought  to  have  been  printed,  before  this,  or  given  at  least 
to  the  Museums.  "  My  Cousin,"  "  Princess  and  Cousin," 
"  Madam  my  Dearest  Sister  :*'  Oh,  high  Imperial  Sou], 
with  what  strange  bedfellows  does  Misery,  of  various  kinds, 
bring  us  acquainted  I 

Friedrich  was  blamably  imprudent  in  r^axd  to  Pompadoor, 
thinks  Valori :  '  A  little  complaisance  might  have' — ^What  might  it 
not  have  done  I — *  Bnt  his  Fnissian  Majesty  would  not    And  while 

*  the  Ministers  of  all  the  other  Powers'  allied  with  France  '  went 

*  assiduously  to  pay  their  conrt  to  Madame,  the  Baron  Yon  Enyp- 

*  hausen  alone,  by  his  Master's  order,  never  once  went'  ("  Don't !  Je 
ne  la  connais  pas*'), — '  while  the  Empress-Queen  was  writing  her  the 
'  most  flattering  letters.  The  Prince  of  Prussia,  King's  eldest  Brother, 
'  wished  ardendy  to  obtain  her  Portrait,  and  had  applied  to  me  for 
Mt ;  as  had  Prince  Henri  to  my  Predecessor.  The  King,  who  has 
'  such  gallant  and  seductive  ways  when  he  likes,  could  certainly 
'  have  reconciled  this  celebrated  Lady,' — a  highly  important  Im- 
proper Female  to  him  and  others.^^ 

Yes;  but  he  quite  declined,  not  counting  the  costs.  Costs 
may  be  immediate ;  profits  are  remote, — ^remote,  but  sure. 
Costs  did  indeed  prove  considerable,  perhaps  far  beyond 
his  expectation;  though,  I  flatter  myself,  they  never  awoke 
much  remorse  in  him,  on  that  score ! — 

>*  Hormayr  (cited  in  Preuss,  i.  433  n.,— as  are  Buclos;  Montgaillard ; 
Mimoires  de  Richelieu;  d^c). 
"  Valori,  i.  320. 


Chap.  L]  THE  MBNZEL  DOCUMENTS.  613 

1765-1766. 

Friedrich's  Enigma,  towards  the  end  of  1755  and 
onwards,  is  becoming  firightfiillj  stringent;  and  the  solu- 
tion, "  What  practically  will  be  the  wise  course  for  me  V 
does  not  lessen  in  abstruse  intricacy,  but  the  reverse, 
as  it  grows  more  pressing.  A  very  stormy  and  dubious 
Future,  truly !  Two  circumstances  in  it  will  be  highly 
determinative:  one  of  them  evident  to  Friedrich;  the 
other  unknown  to  him,  and  to  all  mortals,  except  two  or 
three.     First, 

That  there  will  be  an  English-French  War  straight- 
way ;  and  that,  as  usual,  the  French,  weaker  at  sea,  will 
probably  attack  Hanover; — that  is  to  say,  bring  the  War 
home  to  one^s  own  door,  and  ripen  into  fulfilment  those 
Austrian-Russian  Plots.  This  is  the  evident  circumstance ; 
fast  coming  on;  visible  to  Friedrich  and  to  everybody. 
But  that,  in  such  event,  Austria  will  join,  not  with  Eng- 
land, but  with  France:  this  is  a  second  circumstance, 
guessable  by  nobody;  known  only  to  Eaunitz  and  a 
select  one  or  two ;  but  which  also  will  greatly  complicate 
Friedrich's  position,  and  render  his  Enigma  indeed  aston- 
ishingly intricate,  as  well  as  stringent  for  solution  ! 


VOL.  IV.  L  L 
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CHAPTER  IL 

ENGLISH  DIPLOMACIES  ABBOAD,  IN  PBOSPBCT  OF  A 
F2SKCH  WAS. 

BBI7ANKIC  JUEajestj,  I  know  not  at  what  date,  but  before 
the  launching  of  that  poor  Braddock  thunderbolt,  much 
more  after  the  tragic  explosion  it  made,  had  felt  that 
French  War  was  nearly  inevitable,  and  also  that  the 
French  method  would  be,  as  heretofore,  to  attack  Han- 
oyer,  and  wound  him  in  that  tender  part    There  goes 
on,  accordingly,  a  lively  Foreign  Diplomatising,  on  his 
Majesty's  part,  at  present, — in  defect,  almost  total,  of 
Domestic  Preparation,  military  and  other; — ^Majesty  and 
Ministers  expecting  salvation  from  abroad,  as  usuaL  Mili- 
tary preparation  does  lag  at  a  shameful  rate :  but,  on  the 
other  hand,  there  is  a  great  deal  of  pondering,  really  in- 
dustrious considering  and  contriving,  about  Foreign  Allies, 
and  their  subsidies  and  engagements.     That  step,  for 
example,  the  questionable  Seizure  of  the  French  Ships 
wUhout  Declaration  of  War,  was  a  contrivance  by  diplo- 
matic Heads  (of  bad  quality) :  "  Seize  their  ships,**  said 
some  bad  Head,  after  meditating;    ^'put  their  ships  in 
sequestration,  till  they  do  us  justice.    If  they  won\  and 
go  to  War, — ^then  they  are  the  Aggressors,  not  we ;  and 
our  Allies  have  to  send  their  auxiliary  quotas,  as  per 
contract !"    So  the  Ships  were  seized ;  held  in  sequestra- 
tion, '  till  many  of  the  cargoes  (being  perishable  goods^ 
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5ome  even  fish)  rotted'^  And  in  return,  as  will  be  seen, 
m>t  one  auxiliary  came  to  hand:  bo  that  the  diplomatic 
Head  had  his  rotted  cargoes,  and  much  public  obloquy^ 
for  his  pains.    Kot  a  fortunate  stroke  of  business,  that  I — 

Britannic  Majesty,  on  applying  at  Vienna  (through 
Keith,  Sir  Bobert  Murray  Keith,  the  j^st  Excellency  of 
that  name,  for  there  are  two,  a  farther  and  a  son,  both 
Vienna  Excellencies),  was  astonished  to  learn  That,  in 
mich  event  of  an  Aggression,  even  on  Hanover,  there  was 
no  cooperation  to  be  looked  for  here*  Altogether  cold  on 
that  subject,  her  Imperial  Majesty  seems ;  regardless  of 
Excellency  Keith's  remonstrances  and  urgencies ;  and,  in 
the  end,  is  flatly  negatory:  ^'Cannot  do  it,  your  Excel-- 
lency ;  times  so  perilous,  bad  King  of  Prussia  so  mini^ 
tory," — ^not  to  mention,  sotto  voce,  that  we  have  turned 
on  our  axis,  and  the  wind  (thanks  to  Kaunitz)  no  longer 
hits  us  on  the  same  cheek  as  formerly  I 

"  Cannot  1  Will  not  ?"  Britannic  Majesty  may  well 
stare,  wide-oyed;  remembering  such  gigantic  Subsidisings 
and  Alcides  Labours,  Dettingens,  Fontenoys,  on  the  per- 
contra  side.  But  so  stands  the  fact:  ''  No  help  from  an 
ungrateful  Vienna; — quick,  then,  seek  elsewhere  I'^  And 
Hanbury,  and  the  Oontinental  British  Excellencies,  have 
to  bestir  themselves  as  they  never  did.  Especially  Han^ 
bury ;  who  is  directed  upon  Russia, — ^whom  alone  of  these 
Excellendes  it  is  worth  while  to  follow  for  a  moment. 
Russia,  on  fair  subsidy,  yielded  us  a  35,000,  last  War 
(willingly  granted,  most  useful,  though  we  had  no  fighting 
out  of  them,  mere  terror  of  them  being  enough) :  beyond 
all  things,  let  Hanbury  do  his  best  in  Russia  I 

Hanbury,  cheerfully  confident,  provides  himself  with 
the  requisites,  store  of  bribe-money  as  the  chief; — at  War- 

1  Smollet's  Eistortf  qfJBnfkmd;  J^o.  to. 
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saW)  withal,  he  picks  up  one  Poniatowski  (airy  sentimental 
coxcomb,  rather  of  dissolute  habits,  handsomest  and  windi- 
est of  young  Polacks) :  "  Good  for  a  Lover  to  the  Grand- 
Duchess,  this  one !"  thinks  Hanbury.  Which  proved  true, 
and  had  its  uses  for  Hanbury ; — Grand-Duchess  and  Grand- 
Duke  (Catherine  and  Peter,  whom  we  saw  wedded  twelve 
years  ago.  Heirs- Apparent  of  this  Russian  Chaos)  being  an 
abstrusely  situated  pair  of  Spouses;  well  capable  of  some- 
thing political,  in  private  ways,  in  such  a  scene  of  affidrs ; 
and  Catherine,  who  is  an  extremely  clever  creature,  being 
out  of  a  lover  just  now.  A  fine  scene  for  the  Diplomatist, 
this  Russia  at  present.  Nowhere  in  the  world  can  you  do 
so  much  with  bribery ;  quite  a  standing  item,  and  finan- 
cial necessary-of-life  to  Officials  of  the  highest  rank  there, 
as  Hanbury  well  knows.^  That  of  Poniatowski  proved, 
otherwise  too,  a  notable  stroke  of  Hanbury's ;  and  shot 
the  poor  Polish  Coxcomb  aloft  into  tragic  altitudes,  on  the 
sudden,  as  we  all  know ! 

Hanbury^s  immense  dexterities,  and  incessant  labours 
at  Petersburg,  shall  lie  hidden  in  the  slop-pails :  it  is 
enough  to  say,  his  guineas,  his  dexterities  and  auxiliary 
Foniatowskis  did  preVail ;  and  he  triumphantly  signed 
his  Treaty  (Petersburg,  30th  September), '  Subsidy-Treaty 
*for  55,000  men,  15,000  of  them  cavalry,*  not  to  speak 
of  *  40  to  50  galleys'  and  the  like ;  *  to  attack  whomsoever 

*  Britannic  Majesty  bids :   annual  cost  a  mere  500,000/. 

*  while  on  service ;  100,000/.  while  waiting.'^  And,  what 
is  more,  and  what  our  readers  are  to  mark,  the  55,000 
begin  on  the  instant  to  assemble, — along  the  Livonian 
Frontier  or  Lithuanian,  looking  direct  into  Preussen. 
Diligently  rendezvousing  there ;  55,000  of  them,  nay  gra- 
dually 70,000 ;  no  stinginess  in  the  Czarina  to  her  Ally 
of  England.     A  most  triumphant  thing,  thinks  Hanbury : 

«  His  Letters  (in  Baomer),  passim.  '  Id  Addun^y  -vii.  609. 
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Could  another  of  you  have  done  it  ?  Signed,  ready  for 
ratifying,  30th  September  1755  (bad  Braddock  news  not 
hindering) ; — ^and  before  it  is  ratified  (this  also  let  readers 
mark),  the  actual  Troops  getting  on  march. 

Hanbury^s  masterpiece,  surely;  a  glorious  triumph  in 
the  circumstances,  and  a  difficult,  thinks  Hanbury.  Had 
Hanbury  seen  the  inside  of  the  cards,  as  readers  have, 
he  would  not  have  thought  it  so  triumphant.  For  years 
past, — especially  since  that  'Fundamental  maxim,  May 
14th- 15th,  1753,'  which  we  heard  of, — the  Czarina's  long- 
ings had  been  fixed.  And  here  now, — scattering  money 
from  both  hands  of  it,  and  wooing  us  with  diplomatic 
finessings, — ^is  the  Fulfilment  come  1  "  Opportunity^'  upon 
Preussen ;  behold  it  here. 

The  Russian  Senate  again  holds  deliberation;  declares 
(on  the  heel  of  this  Hanbury  Treaty),  *in  October  1755,' 
what  we  read  above.  That  its  Anti-Prussian  intentions  are 
— ^truculent  indeed.  And  it  is  the  common  talk  in  Peters- 
burg society,  through  Winter,  what  a  dose  the  ambitious 
King  of  Prussia  has  got  brewed  for  him,*  out  of  Russian 
indignation  and  resources,  miraculously  set  afloat  by  Eng- 
lish guineas.  A  triumphant  Hanbury,  for  the  time  being, 
— ^though  a  tragical  enough  by  and  by  I 


The  triumphant  Hanbury  Treaty  becomes ,  itself,  No- 
thing or  less ; — hut  produces  a  Friedrich  Treaty, 
followed  by  Results  which  surprise  Everybody. 

King  Friedrich's  outlooks,  on  this  consummation,  may 
well  seem  to  him  critical.  The  sore  longing  of  an  in- 
furiated Czarina  is  now  let  loose,  and  in  a  condition  to 
fulfil  itself!     To  Friedrich  these  Petersburg  news  are  no 

*  Memoire  RaUoniU  (in  GetammdU  Nachrickten)^  i.  429,  ko. 


\ 
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secret ;  nor  to  him  are  the  Petersburg  private  intentions 
a  thing  that  can  be  doubted.  Apart  from  the  Menzel- 
Weingarten  reyelations,  as  yre  noticed  once,. it  appears 
the  Grand-Duke  Peter  (a  great  admirer  of  Friedrich,  poor 
confused  soul)  had  himself  thrice-secretly  warned  Fried- 
rich,  That  the  mysterious  Combination,  Russia  in  the 
van,  would  attack  him  next  Spring; — ^"not  Weingarten 
that  betrayed  our  Grand  MysUre ;  from  first  hand,  that 
was  done  T  said  Excellency  Peubla^  on  quitting  Berlin 
not  long  after.^  The  Grand  Mystery  is  not  uncertain  to 
Friedrich;  and  it  may  well  be  very  formidable, — coupled 
with  those  Braddock  explosions,  Seizures  of  French  ships, 
and  English-French  War  imminent,  and  likely  to  become 
a  general  European  one ;  which  are  the  closing  prospects 
of  1755.  The  French  King  he  reckons  not  to  be  well 
disposed  to  him ;  their  old  Treaty  of  *  twelve  years'  (since 
1744)  is  just  about  running  out.  Not  friendly,  the  French 
King,  owing  to  little  rubs  that  have  been;  still  less  the 
Pompadour; — though  who  could  guess  how  implacaUe 
she  was  at  '*  not  being  known  {ne  la  connaispasY' !  At 
Vienna,  he  is  well  aware,  the  humour  towards  him  is 
mere  cannibalism  in  refined  forms.  But  most  perilous  of 
all,  most  immediately  perilous,  is  the  implacable  Cttrina, 
set  afloat  upon  English  guineas ! 

With  a  hope,  as  is  credibly  surmised,  that  the  English 
might  soothe  or  muzzle  this  implacable  Czarina,  Friedrich» 
directly  after  Hanbury^s  feat  in  Petersburg,  applied  at 
London,  with  an  Oifer  which  was  very  tempting  there : 
Suppose  your  Britannic  Majesty  would  make,  with  me, 
an  express  ^  Neutrality  Convention  f  mutual  Covenant  to 


*  Cogniazo,  OeitdndnisBe  eines  Oetterreichudien  Veterans  (as  oited  abofe), 
i.  225.  '  September  16th,  1756,'  Puebla  left  Berlin  (Radenbeck,  i.  298),— 
three  montha  after  Weingarten's  diBappearanoe. 
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keep  the  Geimaii  Eeich  eatireij  free  of  tins  War  now  !* 
threatenii^  to  break  outl    To  attad:  jointlj,  aad  sweep  I 
hfmxe  again  ifith  Yigemr,  an j  and  every  Armed  'Son-Qeat- 1 
man  aetting  foci  on  the  G^maD  soil  f    An  offer  most 
^elc(»iie  to  the  Heads  of  Opposition,  the  Pitts  and  others 
of  that  Countij  ;  who  wish  dear  HanoT^  safe  enough  (safe 
in  BaTj  Jonei^s  locker,  if  that  would  do) ;  but  are  tired 
of  sofasidising,  and  fighting  and  tnmulting,  all  the  world 
orer,  for  that  hi^  end    So  that  Friedrich's  Proposal  is 
grasped  at ;  and  after  a  littiie  manipobttion,  the  thing  is 
actnallj  conchided. 

Bj  no  means  mnch  manipnlation,  both  parties  being 
willing.  There  was  uncommonly  rapid  surgery  of  any 
little  difficolties  and  discrepancies;  rapid  closure,  instant 
salutary  stitching  together  of  l^at  long  unhealable  Pri- 
vateer ControTersy,  as  the  main  item :  *  20,000/.  allowed 

*  to  Prussia  for  Prussian  damages;  and  to  England,  from 
'  the  other  side,  the  remainder  of  Siledan  Debt,  painfully 

*  outstanding  for  two  or  three  years  back,  is  to  be  paid 

*  oflFat  once;' — ^and  in  this  way,  such  "^ Neutrality  Ganr 
vention  of  Prussia  with  England^'  comes  forth  as  a  IVac- 
tical  Fact  upcm  mankind.  Bone  at  Wesbsiinster,  l^th 
January  1756.  The  stepfHng-stone,  as  it  prored,  to  a 
closer  Treaty  of  the  same  date  next  Year ;  of  which  we 
shall  hear  a  great  deal.  The  steppingHStone,  in  fact,  to 
many  large  things; — and  to  the  ruin  of  our  late  "  Russian- 
Subsidy  Treaty^  (Hanbury's  masterpiece),  for  one  small 
thing.  •*  That  is  a  Treaty  signed,  sure  enough,*^  answer 
they  of  St.  James's;  "*  and  we  will  be  handsome  about  it 
to  her  Czarish  Majesty ;  but  as  to  ratifying  it,  in  its  pre- 
sent form,-^-of  course,  neyer  T* 

What  a  clap  of  thunder  to  ExceUency  Hanbury;  his 
masterpiece  found  suddenly  a  superfiuity,  an  incommo- 
dity  I     The  orthodox  English  course  now  is,  "  No  foreign 
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aoldiers  at  all  to  be  allowed  in  Grermany;"  and  there  are 
the  55,000  tramping  on  with  such  alacrity.  "  We  cannot 
ratify  that  Treaty,  Excellency  Hanbury,"  writes  the  Ma- 
jesty's Ministry,  in  a  tone  not  of  gratitude:  "you  must 
turn  it  some  other  way !"  A  terrible  blow  to  Hanbury, 
who  had  been  expecting  gratitude  without  end.  And 
now,  try  how  he  might,  there  was  no  turning  it  another 
way;  this,  priyately,  and  this  only,  being  the  Czarina^s 
own  way.  A  Czarina  obstinate  to  a  degree ;  would  not 
consent,  even  when  they  made  her  the  liberal  offer, 
"  Keep  your  55,000  at  home ;  don't  attack  the  King  of 
Prussia  with  them ;  you  shall  have  your  Subsidy  all  the 
same !''  "  No,  I  won't  1"  answered  she, — to  Hanbury's 
amazement.  Hanbury  had  not  read  the  Weingarten-Men« 
zel  Documents ; — what  double  double  of  toil  and  trouble 
might  Hanbury  have  saved  himself  and  others,  could  he 
haye  read  them ! 

Hanbury  could  not,  still  less  could  the  Majesty's  Mi- 
nistry, surmise  the  Czarina's  secret  at  all,  now  or  for  a 
good  while  coming.  And  in  fact,  poor  Hanbury,  busy  as 
a  Diplomatic  bee,  never  did  more  good  in  Russia,  or  out 
of  it.  By  direction  of  the  Majest/s  Ministry,  Hanbury 
still  tried  industriously,  cash  in  both  hands;  tried  various 
things :  "  Assuage  the  Czarina's  mind ;  reconcile  her  to 
King  Priedrich ;" — all  in  vain.  "  Unite  Austria,  Russia 
and  England,  can't  you,  then  ? — in  a  Treaty  against  the 
Designs  of  France :"  how  very  vain  1  Then,  at  a  later 
stage, ''  Get  us  the  Czarina  to  mediate  between  Prussia 
and  Austria"  (so  very  possible  to  sleek  them  down  into 
peace,  thought  Majesty's  Ministry) : — ^and  unwearied  Han- 
bury, cunning  eloquence  on  his  lips,  and  money  in  both 
hands,  tries  again,  and  ever  again,  for  many  months. 
And  in  the  way  of  making  ropes  from  sand,  it  must  be 
owned  there  never  was  such  twisting  and  untwisting,  ss 
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that  appointed  Hanbury.  Who  in  fact  broke  his  heart  by 
it ; — and  died  mad,  by  his  own  hand,  before  long.®  Poor 
soul,  after  all  1 — Here  are  some  Russian  Notices  from  him 
(and  he  has  many  curious,  not  pertinent  here),  which  are 
still  worth  gleaning. 

Peterihwrg,  2d  October  1755.  *  *  "The  health  of  the  Empress" 
(Czarina  Elizabeth,  C(Uin  du  JSTordy  age  now  forty-five)  "is  bad. 
''  She  is  affected  with  spitting  of  blood,  shortness  of  breath,  constant 
"  coughing,  swelled  legs,  and  water  on  the  chest ;  yet  she  danced  a 
"  minuet  with  me/'  lucky  Haubuiy.  ''  There  is  great  fermentation 
"  at  Court.  Peter"  (Gfrand-Duke  Peter)  "  does  not  conceal  his  enmity 
"  to  the  Schuwalofe"  (paramours  of  Catin,  old  and  new) ;  "  Catherine'^ 
(Graud-Duchess,  who  at  length  has  an  Heir,  unbeautifiil  Czar  Paul 
that  will  be,  and  ^miscarriages'  not  a  few)  "is  on  good  terms  with 
"  Bestuchef "  (corruptiblest  brute  of  a  Chancellor  ever  known,  friend 
to  England  by  England's  giving  him  10,000/.,  and  the  like  trifles, 
pretty  frequently;  Friedrich's  enemy,  chiefly  from  defect  of  that 
operation) — she  is  ''  on  good  terms  with  Bestuchef  I  think  it  my 
'^  duty  to  inform  the  King''  (great  George,  who  will  draw  his  prog* 
nostics  fiK>m  it)  "  of  my  observations  upon  her ;  which  I  can  the 
*'  better  do,  as  I  often  have  conversations  with  her  for  hours  together, 
"  as  at  supper  my  rank  places  me  always  next  to  her/'  twice-lucky 
Hanbuiy. 

"  Since  her  coming  to  this  Country,  she  has,  by  every  method  in 
"  her  power,  endeavoured  to  gain  the  affections  of  the  Nation :  she 
'^  apphed  herself  with  diligence  to  study  their  language ;  and  speaks 
"  it  at  present,  as  the  Bussians  tell  me,  in  the  greatest  perfection. 
"  She  has  also  succeeded  in  her  other  aun ;  for  she  is  esteemed  and 
"  beloved  here  in  a  high  degree.  Her  person  is  very  advantageous, 
''  and  her  manners  very  captivating.  She  has  great  knowledge  of 
''  this  Empire ;  and  makes  it  her  only  study.  She  has  parts ;  and 
''  Great-Chancellor"  (brute  Bestuchef)  "  tells  me  that  nobody  has 
''  more  steadiness  and  resolution.  She  has,  of  late,  openly  declared 
''  herself  to  me  in  respect  of  the  King  of  Prussia ;" — hates  him  a 
good  deal,  **  natural  and  formidable  enemy  of  Bussia ;"  "  heart  cer- 
''  tainly  the  worst  in  the  world'  (and  so  on ;  but  will  see  better,  by 

'  Hanbury's  ^  life'  (in  Works,  vol.  iii.)  gives  sad  account. 
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and  by,  ha^mg  eyes  of  her  ami) : — ''she  nerar  mentiaiiB  the  King 

"^  of  England  but  with  the  ntmoBt  respect  and  bighest  regard ;  is 

^'  thorougbly  sensible  of  the  utilii^  of  the  unkxi  between  KngWid 

*^  and  Busaia ;  always  calls  bis  Majesty  the  Empress's  best  and 

*'  greatest  Ally''  (so  much  of  nourishment  in  him  withal,  as  in.  a 

certain  web-footed  Chief  of  Birds,  reckoned  chief  by  some) ;  "  and 

^  hopes  he  will  also  gire  his  friendship  and  protection  to  the  Grand- 

'^  Duke  and  herself — Ab  for  the  Grand-Duke,  he  is  weak  and  m- 

^  lent ;  but  his  confidenoe  in  the  Gxand-DuchesB  is  00  great,  tihat 

<<  sometunes  he  tells  people,  that  though  he  does  not  undeistaiid 

'<  things  himBdl^  his  Wife  understands  eTerything.    Should  the 

<<  Empress,  as  I  fear,  soon  die,  the  Gorenunent  will  quietly  devolye 

**  on  th«n.''7 

Catherine's  age  is  twenty-six  gone ;  her  Peter's  twenty- 
seyen:  one  of  the  cleverest  young  Ladies  in  the  world; 
and  of  the  stoutest-hearted,  dearest-eyed; — ^yoked  to  a 
young  Gentleman  much  the  reverse.  Thank  Hanbury  for 
this  glimpse  of  them,  most  intricately  situated  Pair;  yAo 
may  concern  us  a  little,  in  the  sequel. — And,  in  justice 
to  poor  Hanover,  the  sad  subject-matter  of  Excellency 
Hanbury's  Problems  and  Futilities  in  Russia  and  else- 
where, let  us  save  this  other  Fraction  by  a  very  difiinrent 
hand;  and  close  that  Hanbury  scene: 

*  Friedrich  himself  was  so  dang^ous,'  says  the  Constitutional  Hib- 
tOKian  once :  *  Friediich,  in  alliaaoe  with  France,  how  easy  for  him 
'  to  catch  Hanover  by  the  throat  at  a  week's  notice,  throw  a  death- 
*  noose  round  the  throat  of  poor  Hanover,  and  hand  the  same  to 
^  France  for  tightening  at  discretion  I  Poor  Hanover  indeed ;  she 
'  reaps  little  joofit  from  her  English  honours :  what  has  she  had  to 
'  do  with  these  Transatlantic  Colonies  of  England  %  An  unfortunate 
'  Country,  if  the  English  would  but  think ;  liable  to  be  strangled,  at 
'  any  time,  for  England's  quarrels :  the  AcfaiUes'-heel  to  invulnemble 
'  En^and ;  a  sad  function  for  Hanover,  if  it  be  a  proud  one»  and 

'  Hanbuiy'8  Despatch, '  October  2d,  1755'  (Ramner,  pp.  223-225);  Sub- 
sidy Treaty  stiU  at  its  flowiiest. 
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<  amaiinglj  kcntire  to  some  Hanoreimiis:  The  Goontrj  k  veiyV 
*  dear  to  liis  BiitaDnic  Majesty  in  one  aenae^  yeiy  dear  to  Britain  in  \ 
'  another  I  Nay  Germany  itself,  throngh  HanoTer,  ia  to  be  torn  up  i 
'  by  War  for  Transatlantic  interests, — out  of  which  she  does  not  even  ' 
'  get  good  Virginia  tobacco,  but  grows  bad  of  her  own.  No  more  I 
'  concern  than  the  Bing  of  Saturn  with  these  oyet-sea  quarrels ;  and  ' 
'  can,  through  Hanover,  be  torn  to  pieces  by  War  about  them.  Such 

'  honour  to  give  a  King  to  the  British  Nation,  in  a  strait  for  one ; 
'  and  such  profit  coming  of  it ; — ^we  hope  all  sides  are  grateful  for 

<  the  blessingB  receiyed  T 

There  has  been  a  Counter-Treaty  going  on  at  Ver- 
sailles, in  the  Interim;  which  hereupon  starts 
out^  and  tumbles  the  wholly  astonished  European 
Diplomacies  heels-over-head. 

To  expectant  mankind,  especially  to  Vienna  and  Ver- 
sailles, this  Britannic-Prussian  Treaty  was  a  great  sur- 
prise.  And  indeed  it  prored  the  signal  of  a  general 
System  of  New  Treaties  all  round.  The  first  signal,  in 
&ct, — ^thoagh  by  no  means  the  first  cause, — of  a  total 
circumgyration,  summerset,  or  tumble  heels-over-head  in 
the  Political  relations  of  Europe  altogether,  which  ensued 
thereupon;  miraculous,  almost  as  the  Earthquake  at  Lis- 
bon, to  the  Gazetteer  and  Diplomatic  mind,  and  incom* 
prehensible  for  long  years  after.  First  signal  we  say,  by 
no  means  that  it  was  the  first  cause,  or  indeed  that  it 
was  a  cause  at  all, — ^the  thing  being  determined  elsewhere 
long  before;  ever  since  1763,  when  Kaunitz  left  it  ready, 
waiting  only  its  time. 

Kaiser  Franz,  they  say,  when  (probably  during  those 
Keith  urgencies)  the  joining  with  France  and  turning 
against  poor  Britannic  Majesty  was  proposed  in  Council 
at  Vienna,  opened  his  usually  silent  lips;  and  opined 
with  emphasis  against  such  a  course,  no  Kaunitz  or  crea- 
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ture  able  to  persuade  Kaiser  Franz  that  good  would  come 
of  it ; — though,  fiudiug  Sovereign  Lady  and  everybody 
against  him,  he  held  his  peace  again.  And  returned  to 
his  private  banking  operations,  which  were  more  exten- 
sive than  ever,  from  the  new  troubles  rising.  *  Lent  the 
*  Empress-Queen,  always  on  solid  securities,'  says  Fried- 
rich,  Marge  sums,  from  time  to  time,  in  those  Wars;  dealt 
'  in  Commissariat  stores  to  right  and  lefr;  we  ourselyes 
'  had  most  of  our  meal  from  him  this  year.^  Kaiser 
Franz  was,  and  continued,  of  the  old  way  of  thinking; 
but  consummate  Kaunitz,  and  the  High  Lady's  fixed 
passion  for  her  Schlesien,  had  changed  everybody  else. 
The  ulterior  facts  are  as  follows,  abbreviated  to  the 
utmost. 

September  22d,  1755,  a  few  days  before  Hanbury's 
Subsidy-feat  at  Petersburg,  which  took  such  a  whirl  for 
Hanbury,  there  had  met  for  the  first  time  at  Versailles, 
more  specially  at  Babiole,  Pleasure-House  of  the  Pom- 
padour, a  most  Select  Committee  of  Three  Persons :  Graf 
von  Stahremberg,  Austrian  Ambassador;  Pompadour  her- 
self; and  a  certain  infinitely  elegant  Count  and  Reverence 
de  Bernis  (beautiful  Clerico-Mundane  Gentleman,  without 
right  Benefice  hitherto,  but  much  in  esteem  with  the  Pom- 
padour) ; — ^for  deepest  practical  consideration  in  regard  to 
closure  of  a  French- Austrian  Alliance.  Reverend  Count 
(subsequently  Cardinal)  de  Bernis,  has  sense  in  Diplo- 
macy ;  has  his  experiences  in  Secular  Diplomatic  matters 
(years  ago  at  Venice,  poor  Jean-Jacques  was  Legation 
Secretary  to  him,  as  some  readers  may  remember);  a 
soft-going  cautious  man,  not  yet  official,  but  tending  that 
way :  whom  the  Pompadour  has  brought  with  her  as 
henchman,  or  i^T^ghostly  counsellor,  in  this  intricate  Ad- 
venture. 

(Euvm  de  FrSdSric,  iv.  S. 
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Stahremberg,  instructed  from  home,  haa  no  hesita- 
tion; nor  has  Pompadour  herself,  remembering  that  in- 
solent *^Jene  la  connais  paSy'  and  the  per-contra  "ifa 
Cousiney^  *^  Princesse  et  Sceur:'' — ^but  Bemis,  I  suppose, 
looks  into  the  practical  difficulties;  which  are  probably 
very  considerable,  to  the  Official  French  eye,  in  the  present 
state  of  Europe  and  of  the  public  mind.  From  September 
22d,  or  autumnal  equinox,  1755,  onward  to  this  Britannic- 
Prussian  phenomenon  of  January  1756,  the  Pompadour 
Conclave  has  been  sitting, — difficulties,  no  doubt,  con- 
siderable. I  will  give  only  the  dates,  having'  myself  no 
interest  in  such  a  Committee  at  Babiole;  but  the  dates 
sufficiently  betoken  that  there  were  intricacies,  conflicts 
between  the  new  and  the  old.  Hitherto  the  axiom  always 
was, ''  Prussia  the  Adjunct  and  Satellite  of  France :''  now 
to  be  entirely  reversed,  you  say  1 

July  1755,  that  is  two  months  before  this  Babiole  Committee 
met,  a  Due  de  Niven^is,  respectable  intelligent  dilettante  Frem;h 
Nobleman,  had  been  named  as  Ambassador  to  Friedrich,  ^'  Go,  you 
respectable  wise  Nivemois,  Nobleman  of  Letters  so-called ;  try  and 
retain  Friedrich  for  us,  as  usual !''  And  now,  on  meeting  of  the 
Babiole  Committee,  Nivemois  does  not  go;  lingers,  saddled  and 
bridled,  till  the  very  end  of  the  Year ;  arrives  in  Berlin,  January 
12th,  1756.  Has  his  First  Audience,  January  14th :  a  man  highly 
amiable  to  Friedrich ;  but  with  proposals, — ^wonderfiil  indeed. 

The  French,  this  good  while  back,  are  in  no  doubt  about  War 
with  England,  a  right  heuiy  War ;  and  have  always  expected  to 
retain  Prussia  as  formerly, — ^though  rather  on  singular  terms.  Some 
time  ago,  for  instance,  M.  de  Bouill^,  War-Minister,  requested  Enyp- 
hausen,  IVossian  Envoy  at  Paris :  ''Suggest  to  your  King's  Majesty 
what  plunder  there  is  at  Hanover.  Perfectly  at  liberty  to  keep 
it  all,  if  he  will  plunder  Hanover  for  us  I"^  Pleasant  message  to 
the  proud  Song ;  who  answered  with  the  due  brevity,  to  the  effect, 
*' Silence,  Sir!'' — with  didactic  effects  on  the  surprised  Bouilld 

•  (Euvres  de  FrStUriej  iv.  29. 
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Ut  May  1756. 
Who  now  mends  his  pix^iosal ;  thougli  again  in  a  xemarkaUe  way. 
Instructs  NiTemois^  namely,  **  To  offer  King  Friedrich  the  Island  of 
Tobago,  if  he  will  renew  Treaty^  and  take  arms  for  ns.  Island  of 
Tobago  (a  deserted,  Utigat^d,  but  pretty  Island,  were  it  ever  ours), 
wQl  not  that  entice  this  Sang,  intent  on  Gonmierce?'  Friedridi, 
who  likes  Nivemois  and  his  polite  ways,  answers  quiznn^ :  *'  bland 
of  Tobago  ?  Island  of  Barataria  your  Lordship  must  be  meaning ; 
Maud  of  which  I  cannot  be  the  Sancho  Pansa  I''^^  And  Kireoiois 
foond  he  must  not  mention  Tobago  again. 

For  the  rest,  Friedrich  made  no  secret  of  his  Eng^h  Treaty ; 
showed  it  with  all  frankness  to  Nivemois,  in  all  points :  ^  Is  there, 
can  the  most  captions  allege  that  there  is,  anythhig  against  France 
in  it ?  Mj  one  wish  and  aim,  that  of  Peace  for  myself:  judge !" 
ITiyemois  stayed  till  March;  but  seems  to  have  had,  of  definite, 
only  Tobago  and  good  words ;  so  that  nothing  fisother  caAe  of  him, 
and  there  was  no  Benewal  of  Treaty  then  or  after.  Thna,  in  his 
third  month  (March  1756),  practical  Nivernds  was  recalled,  without 
result ; — instead  of  whom  fat  Valori  was  sent ;  privately  intending 
"  to  do  nothing  but  observe,  in  Berlin."  From  all  which,  we  infer 
that  the  Babiole  Committee  now  saw  land ;  and*  that  Bemia  him- 
self had  decided  in  the  affirmative :  '^  Austria;,  not  Pmsaia ;  yea, 
Madame  !''  To  the  joy  of  Madame  and  everybody  For^  it  is  in- 
credible, say  all  witnesBes,  what  indignation  broke  out  in  Paans  when 
Friedrich  made  this  new  ^^defection,**  so  they  termed  it;  revolt  from 
his  laegd  Lord  (who  had  been  so  ezemidaiy  to  him  on  former  oeca- 
sions  1),  and  would  not  bite  at  Tobago  when  offoied.  So  that  the 
Babiole  Committee  went  on,  henceforth,  with  flowing  sea ;  and  by 
May-day  (Is^  May  1756),  brought  out  its  French-Aostriaa  Treaty 
in  a  completed  state.  ^  To  stand  by  one  another/  like  Castor  and 
Pollux,  in  a  manner ', '  24,000,  reciprocaUy,  to  be  ready  on  demand  / 
nay  I  think  something  of  'subsidies'  withal, — io  Austria^  of  ooiuBe. 
But  the  partieulara  are  not  worth  giving ;  the  Perfermaace,  thanks 
to  a  sealouB  Pompadour,  having  quite  outran  the  Stipulation,  and 
left  it  practically  out  of  flight,  when  the  pudi  eame.  Oar  Goosti- 
tutional  Historian  may  shadow  the  rest : 

'  France  and  England  going  to  War  in  these  sad  dieomstuieeBy 
'  and  France  and  Austria  being  privately  prepaied'  (by  Eaunits  and 

^  £BimmdeIirMnc,iY.Zl.  * 
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others)  '  to  swear  everlasting  friendship  on  the  occasion,  instead  of 

'  everlasting  enmitj  as  heretofore ;  unexpected  changes,  miraculous 

'  to  the  Gazetteers,  became  inevitable ; — ^nothing  leas,  in  short,  than 

*  explosion  or  topsy-turvjing  of  the  old  Diplomatic-Political  Scheme 
'  of  Europe.  Old  dance  of  the  Constellations  flung  heels-over-head, 
'  on  the  sudden ;  and  much  pirouetting,  ji^ng,  setting,  before  they 

*  could  change  partners,  and  continue  their  august  dance  again, 

*  whether  in  War  or  Peace.  No  end  to  the  industrious  wonder 
'  of  the  Gazetteer  mind,  to  tlie  dwk  difficulties  of  the  Diplomatic 
'  What  bafflings,  agonistic  shufflings,  impotent  gazings  into  the 
'  daik ;  wiiat  seductive  fiddling,  and  being  fiddled  to  I    A  most  sad 

*  fiiBfltion  of  Humanity,  if  aometimes  an  inevitable  one;  which  ought 
'  surely  at  all  times  to  be  got  over  as  briefly  as  possible.  To  be 
'  written  of,  especially,  with  a  maximum  of  brevity;  human  nature 

*  being  jvstlj  impatient  of  talk  about  it,  beyond  the  strictly  needful' 

Most  true  it  is,  and  vras  most  miracalons,  though  now 
qnite  forgotten  again,  Political  Europe  had  to  make  ik 
complete  whirl-ronnd,  on  that  occasion.  And  not  in  a 
day,  and  merely  saying  to  itself  *Let  me  do  summer- 
set !**  as  idle  readers  suppose, — ^bnt  with  long  months  of 
agonistic  shuffle  and  struggle,  in  all  places,  and  such 
Diplomatic  fiddling  and  being  fiddled  to,  as  seldom  vras 
before.  Of  which  these  two  instances,  the  Bemis  and 
the  Hanbnry,  are  to  serve  as  specimen;  two  and  no 
more :  a  universe  of  extinct  fiddling  compressed  into  two 
nutshells,  if  readers  have  an  ear. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

FRENCfl-BNaLISH  WAR  BREAKS  OUT. 

The  French,  in  reality  a  good  deal  astonished  at  the  Prus- 
sian-Britannic  Treaty,  affected  to  take  it  easy :  "  Treaty 
for  Neutrality  of  Gennany  ?"  said  they :  "  Very  good 
indeed.  Perhaps  there  are  places  nearer  us,  where  our 
troops  can  be  employed  to  more  advantage  1'*^ — ^hinting 
vocally,  as  henceforth  their  silent  procedures,  their  dili- 
gence in  the  dockyards,  moving  of  troops  coastward  and 
the  like,  still  more  clearly  did.  That  an  Invasion  of  Eng- 
land itself  was  the  thing  next  to  be  expected. 

England  and  France  are,  by  this  time,  alike  fiercely 
determined  on  War ;  but  their  states  of  preparation  are 
very  different.  The  French  have  War-ships  again,  not 
to  mention  Armies  which  they  always  have;  some  skilful 
Admirals  withal, — ^La  Gallisonnifere,  our  old  Canada  friend 
is  one,  very  busy  at  present; — and  mean  to  try  seriously 
the  Question  of  Sea-Supremacy  once  more.  If  an  Inva- 
sion did  chance  to  land,  the  state  of  England  would  be 
found  handy  beyond  hope!  How  many  fighting  regiments 
England  has,  I  need  not  inquire,  nor  with  what  strategic 
virtue  they  would  go  to  work; — enough  to  mention  the 
singular  fact  (recently  true,  and  still,  I  perceive,  too  like 
the  truth),  That  of  all  their  regiments, '  only  Three  are 
in  this  Country,'  or  have  Colonels  even  nominated.  In- 
credible; but  certain.     And  the  interesting  point  is,  his 

^  Their  'Declaration'  on  it  (Adelung,  vii.  613). 
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Grace  of  Newcastle  dare  not  have  Colonels,  still  less 
higher  Officers  nominated;  because  Royal  Highness  of 
Cumberland  would  have  the  naming  of  them,  and  they 
would  be  enemies  to  his  Grace.^  In  such  posture  stands 
the  Envy  of  surrounding  Nations  at  this  moment. 

"  Hire  Hessians,'^  cry  they ;  "  hire  Hanoverians ;  if 
France  land  on  us,  we  are  undone  V — and  continue  their 
Parliamentary  Eloquences  in  a  most  distressful  manner. 
**  Apply  to  the  Dutch,  at  any  rate,  for  their  6,000  as  per 
Treaty,^'  cries  everybody.  Which  is  done.  But  the  Dutch 
piteously  wring  their  hands:  *'Dare  not,  your  Majesty; 
how  dare  we,  for  France  and  our  neglected  Barrier  1  Oh, 
generous  Majesty,  excuse  us  I*' — and  the  generous  Majesty 
has  to  do  it;  and  leave  the  Dutch  in  peace,  this  time. 
Hessians,  Hanoverians,  after  eloquence  enough,  are  at  last 
got  sent  for,  to  guard  us  against  this  terrible  Invasion: 
about  10,000  of  each  kind;  and  do  land, — the  native 
populations  very  sulky  on  them  ("  We  won't  billet  you, 
not  we ;  build  huts,  and  be  — !"),  with  much  Parliamen- 
tary and  Newspaper  Commentary  going  on,  of  a  dis- 
tressful nature.     *  Saturday,  15th   May  1756,  Hessians 

*  disembark  at  Southampton ;  obliged  to  pitch  Camp  in 

*  the  neighbourhood:  Friday,  21st  May,  the  Hanoverians, 

*  at  Chatham,  who  hut  themselves  Canterbury  way;' — 
and  have  (what  is  the  sum-total  of  their  achievements 
in  this  Country)  a  case  of  shoplifting,  *  pocket-handker- 
chief, across  the  counter,  in  open  day;'  one  case  (or  what 
seemed  to  be  one,  but  was  not)  ;^  "  and  the  fellow  not  to 

«  Walpole,  Georffe  the  Second^  ii.  19  (date.  *  March  25th,  1766 ;'  and  how 
long  after,  is  not  said  :  but  see  Pitt's  Speeches,  ib.,  all  through  1756,  and 
farther). 

'     *  'At  Maidstone,  13th  September  1766;'  Hanoverian  soldier,  purchas- 
ing a  handkerchief,  imagines  he  has  purchased  two  (not  yet  dipt  asunder), 
haberdasher  and  he  having  no  language  in  common :  Gentleman's  Magazine 
fw  1756,  pp.  269,  448,  &c.j  Walpole,  scjepiiU. 
VOL.  IT.  M  M 
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be  tried  by  us  for  it  !*'  which  enrages  the  constitutional 
heart.  Ala«,  my  heavy-laden  constitutional  heart ;  but 
what  can  we  do?  These  drilled  louts  will  guard  us, 
should  this  terrible  Invasion  land.  And  indeed,  about 
three  weeks  before  these  louts  arrived,  the  terrible  Inva- 
sion had  declared  itself  to  have  been  altogether  a  feint; 
and  had  lifted  anchor,  quite  in  the  opposite  direction,  on 
an  errand  we  shall  hear  of  soon  I 

About  the  same  date,  I  observe  *the  first  regiment 
*  of  Footguards  practising  the  Prussian  drill -exercise  in 
'  Hyde  Park  f  and  hope  his  Grace  of  Newcastle  and  the 
Hero  of  CuUoden  (immortal  Hero,  and  aiming  high  in 
Politics  at  this  time)  will,  at  least,  have  fallen  upon  some 
method  of  getting  Colonels  nominated.  But  the  wide- 
weltering  chaos  of  platitudes,  agitated  by  hysterical  im- 
becilities, regulating  England  in  this  great  crisis,  fills  the 
constitutional  mind  with  sorrow ;  and  indeed  is  definable, 
once  more,  as  amazing !  England  is  a  stubborn  Country ; 
but  it  was  not  by  procedures  of  the  Cumberland-Newcastle 
kind  that  England,  and  her  Colonies,  and  Sea-and-Land 
Kingdoms,  was  built  together ;  nor  by  these,  except  mir- 
acle intervene,  that  she  can  stand  long  against  stress! 
Looking  at  the  dismal  matter  from  this  distance,  there  is 
visible  to  me  in  the  foggy  heart  of  it  one  lucent  element, 
and  pretty  much  one  only ;  the  individual  named  William 
Pitt,  as  I  have  read  him :  if  by  miracle  that  royal  soul 
could,  even  for  a  time,  get  to  something  of  Kingship 
there  ?  Courage ;  miracles  do  happen,  let  us  hope ! — 
This  is  whitherward  the  grand  Invasion  had  gone : 

Toulon,  10th  April  1756.  La  Gallisonni^re,  our  old  Canadian 
friend,  a  crooked  little  man  of  great  faculty,  who  has  been  busy  in 
the  dockyards  lately,  weighs  anchor  from  Toulon ;  '  12  sail  of  the 
line,  5  frigates,  and  above  ]  00  transport-ships ;'  with  the  grand  In- 
vasion-of-England  Armament  on  board :  16,000  picked  troops,  com- 
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plete  in  all  points,  Marecbal  Dae  de  Bichelieu  commanding.^  Weighs 
anchor ;  and,  singular  to  see,  steers,  not  for  England,  and  the  Hes- 
sian-Hanover Defenders  (who  would  have  been  in  such  excellent 
time)  ;  but  direct  for  Minorca,  as  the  surer  thing  1  Will  seize  Min- 
orca; a  so-called  inexpugnable  Possession  of  the  English, — Key  of 
their  Mediterranean  Supremacies ; — ^really  inexpugnable  enough;  but 
which  lies  in  the  usual  dilapidated  state,  though  by  chance  with  a 
courageous  old  Governor  in  it,  who  will  not  surrender  quite  at  once. 

April  18thy  La  Gallisonni^re  disembarks  his  Richelieu  with  a 
Sixteen  Thousand,  unopposed  at  Port-Mahon,  or  Fort  St.  Philip,  in 
Minorca ;  who  instantly  commences  Siege  there.  To  the  astonish- 
ment of  England  and  his  Grace  of  Newcastle,  who,  except  old  Go- 
vernor Blakeney,  much  in  dilapidation  (*  wooden  platform  rotten,' 
*  batteries  out  of  repair,'  and  so  on),  have  nothing  ready  for  Biche- 
lieu in  that  quarter.  The  story  of  Minorca;  and  the  furious  tumours 
and  tragic  consummations  that  arose  on  it,  being  still  well  known, 
we  will  give  the  dates  only. 

Fori  St  Philip,  April  18th— May  20th.  For  a  month,  Biche- 
lieu, skilful  in  tickling  the  French  troops,  has  been  besieging,  in  a 
high  and  grandiose  way ;  La  Gallisonni^re  vigilantly  cruising ;  old 
Blakeney,  in  spite  of  the  rotten  platforms,  vigorously  holding  out ; 
when, — May  1 9th,  La  Gallisonni^re  descries  an  English  fleet  in  the 
distance ;  indisputably  an  English  fleet ;  and  clears  his  decks  for  a 
serious  Affair  just  coming.  Thursday,  20th  May^  Admiral  Byng 
accordingly  (for  it  is  he,  son  of  that  old  seaworthy  Byng,  who  once 
"  blew  out'*  a  minatory  Spanish  Fleets  and  "  an  absurd  Flame  of 
War''  in  the  Straits  of  Messina,  and  was  made  Lord  Torrington  in 
consequence, — happily  now  dead) — Admiral  Byng  does  come  on ; 
and  gains  himself  a  name  badly  memorable  ever  since.  Attacks  La 
Gallisonniere,  in  a  wide-lying,  languid,  hovering,  uncertain  manner : 
— "  Far  too  weak,"  he  says  ;  "  much  disprovided,  destitute,  by  blame 
of  Ministry  and  of  everybody"  (though  about  the  strength  of  La  Gal- 
lisonniere, after  all)  ;^is  almost  rather  beaten  by  La  Gallisonniere ; 
does  not,  in  the  least,  beat  him  to  the  right  degree : — and  sheers  off, 
in  the  night-time,  straight  for  Gibraltar  again.  To  La  Gallison- 
ni^re's  surprise,  it  is  said ;  no  doubt  to  old  Blakeney  and  his  poor 
Garrison's,  left  so,  to  their  rotten  platforms  and  their  own  shifts. 

<  Adelang,  viii.  70. 
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Blakenej  and  Garrison  stood  to  their  guns  in  a  manful  manner, 
for  above  a  month  longer ;  day  after  day,  week  after  week,  looking 
over  the  horizon  for  some  Byng  or  some  relief  appearing,  to  no 
purpose  !  June  14*^,  there  are  three  available  breaches ;  the  wallsy 
however,  are  very  sheer  (a  Fortress  hewn  in  the  rock):  Bichelieii 
scanning  them  dubiously,  and  battering  his  best,  for  about  a  fort- 
night more,  is  ineffectual  on  Blakeney. 

June  27thy  Bichelieu,  taking  his  measures  well,  tickling  Frendi 
honour  well,  has  determined  on  storm.  Bichelieu,  giving  order  of 
the  day,  '^  Whosoever  of  you  is  found  drunk  shall  not  be  of  the 
storm- party''  (which  prodiiced  such  a  teetotalism  as  nothing  else  had 
done), — storms,  that  night,  with  extreme  audacity.  The  Place  has 
to  capitulate :  glorious  victory ;  honourable  defence :  and  Minorca 
gone. 

And  England  is  risen  to  a  mere  smoky  whirlwind,  of  rage,  sorrow 
and  darkness,  against  Byng  and  others.  Smoky  darkness^  getting 
streaked  with  dangerous  fire.  **  Tried  V  said  his  Grace  of  Newcastle 
to  the  City  Deputation :  ^'  Oh  indeed  he  shall  be  tried  immediatelj ; 
"  he  shall  be  hanged  directly  I" — assure  yourselves  of  that*  Ajad 
Byng's  effigy  was  burnt  all  over  England.  And  mobs  attempt  to 
burn  his  Seat  and  Park  ;  and  satires  and  caricatures  and  firebrands 
are  coming  out :  and  the  poor  Constitutional  Country  is  bent  on 
applying  surgery,  if  it  but  knew  how.  Surgery  to  such  indisputable 
abominations  was  certainly  desirable.  The  new  Relief  Squadron, 
which  had  been  despatched  by  Majesty*s  Ministry,  was  too  late  for 
Blakeney,  but  did  bring  home  a  superseded  Byng. 

Spithead,  Ttiesday,  27th  Jttly,  The  superseded  Byng  arrives ;  is 
punctually  arrested,  on  arriving :  '^  Him  we  will  hang  directly : — ^is 
there  anything  else  we  can  try''  (except  perhaps  it  were  hanging  of 
ourselves,  and  our  fine  methods  of  procedure),  "  by  way  of  remedy- 
ing you  ?" — War  against  France,  now  a  pretty  plain  thing,  had  been 
"  declared,''  l7th  May  (French  counter-declaring,  9th  June) :  and, 
under  a  Duke  of  Newcastle  and  a  Hero  of  Culloden,  not  even  pull- 
ing one  way,  but  two  ways ;  and  a  Talking- Apparatus  full  of  dis- 
cords at  this  time,  and  pulling  who  shall  say  how  many  ways, — the 

»  Walpole,  ii.  231 :  Details  of  the  Siege,  ib.  218-225 ;  in  GenilemanU 
Magadm^  xxvi.  256,  312-313,  358;  in  Adeiung,  viil.;  &c.  <fcc. 


Chap.  III.]        FRENCH-ENGLISH  WAR  BREAKS  OUT.  533 

June— Aug.  1756. 

prospects  of  canying  on  said  War  are  none  of  the  best.  Lord  Lou- 
don, a  General  without  skill,  and  commandiog,  as  Pitt  declares,  ''  a 
scroll  of  Paper  hitherto"  (a  good  few  thousands  marked  on  it,  and 
perhaps  their  Colonels  even  named),  is  about  going  for  America ; 
by  no  means  yet  gone,  a  long  way  from  gone :  and,  if  the  Laws  of 
Nature  be  suspended — ^Enough  of  all  that  I 

King  FriedricKs  Enigma  gets  more  and  more 
stringent. 

Friedrieh's  situation,  in  those  fatefuUy  questionable 
months,  and  for  many  past  (especially  from  January  16th 
to  July), — readers  must  imagine  it,  for  there  is  no  de- 
scription possible.  In  many  intricacies  Friedrich  has 
been ;  but  never,  I  reckon,  in  any  equal  to  this.  Himself 
certain  what  the  Two  Imperial  Women  haye  vowed  against 
him;  self  and  Winterfeld  certain  of  that  sad  truth;  and 
all  other  mortals  ready  to  deny  it,  and  fly  delirious  on 
hint  of  it,  should  he  venture  to  act  in  consequence!  Fried- 
rich's  situation  is  not  unimaginable,  when  (as  can  now  be 
done  by  candid  inquirers  who  will  take  trouble  enough) 
the  one  or  two  internal  facts  of  it  are  disengaged  from  the 
roaring  ocean  of  clamorous  delusions  which  then  enveloped 
them  to  everybody,  and  are  held  steadily  in  view,  said 
ocean  being  well  run  off  to  the  home  of  it  very  deep 
underground.  Lies  do  fall  silent ;  truth  waits  to  be  re- 
cognised, not  always  in  vain.  No  reader  ever  will  con- 
ceive the  strangling  perplexity  of  that  situation,  now  so 
remote  and  extinct  to  us.  All  I  can  do  is,  to  set  down 
what  features  of  it  have  become  indisputable;  and  leave 
them  as  detached  traceries,  as  fractions  of  an  outline,  to 
coalesce  into  something  of  image  where  they  can. 

Winterfeld's  opinion  was,  for  some  time  past,  distinct: 
'Attack  them;  since  it  is  certain  they  only  wait  to  attack 
us  I"    But  Friedrich  would  by  no  means  listen  to  that. 
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*'  We  must  not  be  the  aggressor,  my  friend ;  that  would 
spoil  all.  Perhaps  tlie  English  will  pacify  the  Russian 
Catin  for  me;  tie  her,  with  packthreads,  bribes  and  in- 
trigues, from  stirring  1  Wait,  watch !"  Fiery  Winterfeld, 
who  hates  the  French,  who  despises  the  Austrians,  and 
thinks  the  Prussian  Army  a  considerable  Fact  in  Politics, 
has  great  schemes:  far  too  great  for  a  practical  Fried- 
rich,  "  Plunge  into  the  Austrians,  with  a  will :  Prussian 
Soldiery, — can  Austrians  resist  it?  Kuin  them,  since 
they  are  bent  on  ruining  us.  Stir  up  the  Hungarian 
Protestants ;  try  all  things.  Home  upon  our  implacable 
enemies,  sword  drawn,  scabbard  flung  away !  And  the 
French, — what  are  the  French?  Our  King  should  be 
Eaiser  of  Teutschland;  and  he  can,  and  he  may: — the 
French  would  then  be  quieter  1"  These  things  Winterfeld 
carried  in  his  head ;  and  comrades  have  heard  them  from 
him  over  wine.®  To  all  which  Friedrich,  if  any  whisper 
of  them  ever  got  to  Friedrich,  would  answer  one  can 
guess  how. 

It  is  evident,  Friedrich  had  not  given  up  his  hope 
(indeed,  for  above  a  year  more,  he  never  did)  that  Bog- 
land  might,  by  profuse  bribery, — "suck  the  power  of 
bribery  in  that  mad  Court!" — assuage,  ovemet  with 
backstairs  packthreads,  or  in  some  way  compesce  the 
Russian  delirium  for  him.  And  England,  his  sole  Ally 
in  the  world,  still  tender  of  Austria,  and  unable  to  believe 
what  the  full  intentions  of  Austria  are;  England  demands 
much  wariness  in  his  procedures  towards  Austria;  reiter- 
ating always,  "  Wait,  your  Majesty !    Oh,  beware !" — 

His  own  Army,  we  need  not  say,  is  in  perfect  pre- 
paration. The  Aimy, — ^let  us  guess,  150,000  regular,  or 
near  200,000  of  all  arms  and  kinds,^ — ^never  was  so  per- 

'  Retzow,  i.  43,  &c. 

'  Arohenholtz  (i.  8)  oooDts  vaguely  *  160,000'  at  this  date. 


Chap.  IH.]        FBBN€H-BNGLISH  WAR  BRBAKS  OUT.  635 

Jane— Aug.  1766. 

feet  before  or  since.  Old  Captains  in  it,  whom  we  used  to 
know,  are  grayer  and  wiser ;  young,  whom  we  heard  less 
of,  are  grown  veterans  of  trust.  Schwerin,  much  a  Cin- 
cinnatus  since  we  last  saw  him,  has  laid  down  his  plough 
again,  a  fervid  "  little  Marlborough"  of  seventy-two ; — 
and  will  never  see  that  beautiful  Schwerinsburg,  and  its 
thriving  woods  and  farm-fields,  any  more.  Ugly  Wal- 
rave  is  not  now  chief  Engineer;  one  Gaudi,  or  one  Balbi 
is.  TJgly  Walrave  (Winterfeld  suspecting  and  watching 
him)  was  found  out ;  convicted  of '  falsified  accounts,'  of 

*  sending  plans  to  the  Enemy,*  of  who  knows  all  what; — 
and  sits  in  Magdeburg  (in  a  thrice-safe  prison-cell  of  his 
own  contriving),  prisoner  for  life.®  The  Old  Dessauer  is 
away,  long  since ;  and  not  the  Old  alone.  Dietrich  of 
Dessau  is  now  *  Guardian  to  his  Nephew,'  who  is  a  Child 
left  Heir  there.  Death  has  been  busy  with  the  Dessauers : 
— but  "here  is  Prince  Moritz,  *  the  youngest,  more  like  his 
Father  than  any  of  them.'  Duke  Ferdinand  of  Brunswick, 
Moritz  of  Dessau,  Keith,  Duke  of  Brunswick-Bevern :  no 
one  of  these  people  has  been  idle,  in  the  ten  years  past. 
Least  of  all,  has  the  Chief  Captain  of  them, — whose  dili- 
gence and  vigilance  in  that  sphere,  latterly,  were  not 
likely  to  decline ! 

Friedrich's  Army  is  in  the  perfection  of  order.  Ready 
at  the  hour,  for  many  months  back;  but  the  least  motion 
he  makes  with  it  is  a  subject  of  jealousy.  Last  year,  ou 
those  Russian  advancings  and  alacrities,  he  had  marched 
some  Regiments  into  Pommern,  within  reach  of  Preussen, 
should  the  Russians  actually  try  a  stroke  there  :  "  See !" 
cried  all  the  world ;  "  See  1"  cried  the  enlightened  Russian 
Public.     This  year  1756,  from  June  onwards  and  earlier, 

*  *  Arrested  at  Potsdam,  12th  February  1748,  and  after  trial  put  into  the 

*  Stern  at  Magdeburg ;  sat  there  till  he  died,  16th  Jauuary  1773'  {MilUair- 
lexiion,  iv.  150-161;. 
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there  are  still  more  fatal  symptoms,  on  the  Austrian  side: 
great  and  evident  War-preparations;  Magazines  forming; 
Camps  in  Bohemia,  Moravia ;  Camp  at  Eonigsgmtz,  Camp 
at  Prag, — Shandy  for  the  Silesian  Border.  Friedrich  knows 
they  have  deliberated  on  their  Pretext  for  a  War,  and 
have  fixed  on  what  will  do, — some  new  small  Prussian- 
Mecklenburg  brabble,  which  there  has  lately  been ;  paltry 
enough  recruiting-quarrel,  such  as  often  are  (and  has  been 
settled  mutually,  some  time  ago,  this  one,  but  is  capable 
of  being  ripped  up  again)  ; — and  that,  on  this  cobweb 
of  a  Pretext,  they  mean  to  draw  sword  when  they  like. 
Russia  too  has  its  Pretext  ready.  And  if  Friedrich  hint 
of  stirring,  England  whispers  hoarse,  England  and  other 
friends,  "Wait,  your  Majesty!  Oh,  beware  1"  To  keep 
one's  sword  at  its  sharpest,  and,  with  an  easy  patient  air, 
one's  eyes  vigilantly  open :  this  is  nearly  all  that  Friedrich 
can  do,  in  neighbourhood  of  such  portentous  imminencies. 
He  has  many  critics,  near  and  far ; — ^for  instance  : 

Berlin,  Slst  July  1756,  Excellency  Valori  imtes  to  Versailles: 

*  *    '  to  give  you  account  of  a  Conversation  I  have  had,  a  day 

*  or  two  ago,  with  the  Prince  of  Prussia*  (August  Wilhelm,  Heir- 
Apparent),  '  who  honours  me  with  a  particular  confidence,' — and  who 
appears  to  be,  privately,  like  some  others,  very  strong  in  the  Oppo- 
sition view.  *  He  talked  to  me  of  the  present  condition  of  the  King 
'  his  Brother,  of  his  Brother's  apprehensions,  of  his  military  arrange- 
'  ments^  of  the  little  trust  placed  in  him  by  neighbours,  of  their 
'  hostile  humour  towards  him,  and  of  many  other  things  which  this 
'  good  Prince'  (little  understanding  them,  as  would  appear,  or  the 
dangerous  secret  that  lay  imder  them)  '  did  not  approve  of.  The 
'  Prince  then  said,' — listen  to  what  the  Prince  of  Prussia  said  to 
Valori,  one  of  the  last  days  of  July  1756, — 

*'  There  is  an  Anecdote  which  continually  recurs  to  me,  in  the 
'^  passes  we  are  got  to,  at  present.  Putting  the  case  we  might  be 
''  attacked  by  Russia,  and  perhaps  by  Austria,  the  late  Rothenbuig 
"  was  sent"  (as  readers  know),  "  on  the  King*s  part,  to  Milord  Tyr- 
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^'  coQDel,  to  know  of  him  what,  in  such  case,  were  the  helps  he  might 
"  reckon  on  from  France.  Milord  enumerated  the  various  helps ;  and 
"  then  added"  (being  a  blusterous  Irishman,  sent  hither  for  his  ill 
tongue) :  "  '  Helps  enough,  you  observe,  Monsieur ;  but,  morbleu^  if 
*  you  deceive  us,  you  will  be  squelched  {v(ms  serez  4craiii)  I'  The 
"  King  my  Brother  was  angry  enough  at  hearing  such  a  speech : 
*'  but,  my  dear  Marquis,''  and  the  Prince  turned  full  upon  me  with 
'  a  face  of  inquiry,  ''  Can  the  thing  actually  come  true  ?  And  do 
"  you  think  it  can  be  the  interest  of  your  Master*'  (and  his  Scarlet 
Woman)  ^'  to  abandon  us  to  the  fury  of  our  enemies  ?  Ah,  that 
"  cursed  Convention"  (Neutrality-Convention  with  England)  I  "  I 
"  would  give  a  finger  from  my  hand  that  it  had  never  been  con- 
''  eluded.  I  never  approved  of  it ;  ask  the  Due  de  Nivemois,  he 
"  knows  what  we  have  said  of  it  together.  But  how  return  on  our 
"  steps?  Who  would  now  trust  us?"  This  Prince  appeared  to  be 
'  much  affected  by  the  King  his  Brother's  situation'  (of  which  he 
understood  as  good  as  nothing),  ^  and  agreed  that  he,'  the  Eang  his 
Brother, '  had  well  deserved  it'^ 

This  is  not  the  first  example,  nor  the  last,  of  August  Wilhelm*s 
owning  a  heedless,  goodnatured  tongue ;  considerably  prone  to  take 
the  Opposition  side,  on  light  grounds.  For  which  if  he  found  a  kind 
of  solacement  and  fame  in  some  circles,  it  was  surely  at  a  dear  rate ! 
To  his  Brother,  that  bad  habit  would,  most  likely,  be  known ;  and 
his  Brother,  I  suppose,  did  not  speak  of  it  at  all ;  such  his  Brother's 
custom  in  cases  of  the  kind. — Judicious  Valori,  by  way  of  answer, 
dilated  on  the  peculiar  esteem  of  his  Majesty  Louis  XV.  for  the 
Prussian  Majesty, — '  so  as  my  Instructions  direct  me  to  do ;'  and 
we  hear  no  more  of  the  Prince  of  Prussia's  talk,  at  this  time ;  but 
shall  in  future ;  and  may  conjecture  a  great  deal  about  the  atmo- 
sphere Friedrich  had  now  to  live  in.  A  Friedrich  undergoing,  pri- 
vately, a  great  deal  of  criticism :  ''  Mad  tendency  to  war  ;  lust  of 
conquest ;  contempt  for  his  neighbours,  for  the  opinion  of  the  world ; 
— ^no  end  of  irrational  tendencies  :"*®  from  persons  to  whom  the 
secret  of  his  Problem  is  deeply  unknown. 

One  wise  thing  the  English  have  done :  sent  an  Excel- 
lency Mitchell,  a  man  of  loyalty,  of  sense  and  honesty,  to 

•  Valori,  ii.  129-131. 
"  See  Valori,  ii.  124-161  ('July  27th— August  2l8tO. 
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be  their  Resident  at  Berlin.  This  is  the  noteworthy,  not 
yet  much  noted.  Sir  Andrew  Mitchell;  by  far  the  best  Ex- 
cellency England  ever  had  in  that  Court.  An  Aberdeen 
Scotchman,  creditable  to  his  Country :  hard-headed,  saga- 
cious; sceptical  of  shows;  but  capable  of  recognising  sub- 
stances withal,  and  of  standing  loyal  to  them,  stubbornly 
if  needful ;  who  grew  to  a  great  mutual  regard  with 
Priedrich,  and  well  deserved  to  do  so ;  constantly  about 
him,  during  the  next  seven  years ;  and  whose  Letters  are 
among  the  perennially  valuable  Documents  on  Friedrich's 
History.^^ 

Mitchell  is  in  Berlin  since  June  10th.  Mitchell,  who 
is  on  the  scene  itself,  and  looking  into  Friedrich  with  his 
own  eyes,  finds  the  reiterating  of  that  "  Beware,  your 
Majesty  r'  which  had  been  his  chief  task  hitherto,  a 
more  and  more  questionable  thing ;  and  suggests  to  him 
at  last:  "Plainly  ask  her  Hungarian  Majesty,  What  is 
your  meaning  by  those  Bohemian  Campings  V  "  Pshaw," 
answers  Friedrich :  "  Nothing  but  some  ambiguous  answer, 
perhaps  with  insult  in  it !" — ^nevertheless  thinks  better; 
and  determines  to  do  so.^^ 


"  Happily  secured  in  the  Britisb  MuBeom ;  and  now  in  the  most  perfect 
order  for  consulting  (thanks  to  Sir  F.  Madden  '  and  three-years  labour*  well 
invested); — should  certainly,  and  will  one  day,  be  read  to  the  bottom,  and 
cleared  of  their  darknesses,  extrinsic  and  intrinsic  (which  are  considerable), 
by  somebody  competent. 

»  Mitchell  Papers. 


lath  July— 28th  Aug.  1766, 


CHAPTER  IV. 

FRIEDEICH  PUTS  A  QUESTION  AT  VIENNA,  TWICE  OYER. 

July  18th,  1 756,  Priedrich  despatches  an  Express  to  Graf 
Ton  ElinggriLf,  his  Resident  at  Vienna  (an  experienced 
man,  whom  we  have  seen  before  in  old  Carteret,  "  Con- 
ference-of- Hanau'^  times).  To  demand  audience  of  the 
Empress;  and,  in  the  fittest  terms,  friendly  and  comteous, 
brief  and  clear,  to  put  that  question  of  Mitchell's  suggest- 
ing. "Those  unwonted  Armaments,  Camps  in  Bohmen, 
Camps  in  Mahren,  and  military  movements  and  prepara- 
tions," Klinggraf  is  to  say,  "  have  caused  anxiety  in  her 
Majesty's  peacable  Neighbour  of  Prussia;  who  desires 
always  to  continue  in  peace ;  and  who  requests  hereby  a 
word  of  assurance  from  her  Majesty,  that  these  his  anxie- 
ties are  groundless/'  Friedrich  himself  hopes  little  or 
nothing  from  this ;  but  he  has  done  it  to  satisfy  people 
about  him,  and  put  an  end  to  all  scruples  in  himself  and 
others.  The  Answer  may  be  expected  in  ten  or  twelve 
days. 

And,  about  the  same  time, — likely  enough,  directly 
after,  though  there  is  no  date  given,  to  a  fact  which  is 
curious  and  authentic, — Friedrich  sent  for  two  of  his  chief 
Grenerals  to  Potsdam  for  a  secret  Conference  with  Winter- 
feld  and  him.  The  Generals  are,  old  Schwerin  and  Ge- 
neral Retzow  Senior, — Major-General  Retzow,  whom  we 
used  to  hear  of  in  the  Silesian  Wars, — and  whose  Son  re- 
ports on  this  occasion.     Conference  is  on  this  Imminency 
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of  War,  and  as  to  what  shall  be  done  in  it.  Friedrich 
explains  in  general  terms  his  dangers  from  Austria  and 
Russia,  his  certainty  that  Austria  will  attack  him ;  and 
asks,  Were  it,  or  were  it  not,  better  to  attack  Austria, 
as  is  our  Prussian  principle  in  such  case  ?  Schwerin  and 
Retzow, — Schwerin  first,  as  the  eldest;  and  after  him 
Retzow,  *  who  privately  has  charge  from  the  Prussian 
Princes  to  do  it,' — opine  strongly:  That  indications  are 
uncertain,  {hat  much  seems  inevitable  which  does  not 
come ;  that  in  a  time  of  such  tumultuous  whirlings  and 
unexpected  changes,  the  true  rule  is.  Watch  well,  and 
wait. 

After  enough  of  this,  with  Winterfeld  looking  dissent 
but  saying  almost  nothing,  Friedrich  gives  sign  to  Winter- 
feld;— who  spreads  out,  in  their  lucidest  prearranged 
order,  the  principal  Menzel-Weingarten  Documents ;  and 
bids  the  two  Military  Gentlemen  read.  They  read;  with 
astonishment,  are  forced  to  beUeve;  stand  gazing  at  one 
another; — ^and  do  now  take  a  changed  tone.  Schwerin, 
*  after  a  silence  of  everybody  for  some  minutes,' — *  bursts 
'  out  like  one  inspired  :  ''  If  War  is  to  be  and  must  be,  let 
'^  us  start  to-morrow  ;  seize  Saxony  at  once  ;  and  in  that 
"  rich  corny  Country,  form  Magazines  for  our  Operations 
"on  Bohemia  r'l 

That  is,  privately,  Friedrich's  own  fiill  intention.  Sax- 
ony, with  its  Elbe  River  as  Highway,  is  his  indispensable 
preliminary  for  Bohemia  :  and  he  will  not,  a  second  time, 
as  he  did  in  1744  with  such  results,  leave  it  in  an  un- 
secured condition.  Adieu  then,  Messieurs ;  silent :  an 
revoir,  which  may  be  soon  I  Retzow  Junior,  a  rational, 
sincere,  but  rather  pipeclayed  man,  who  is  wholly  to  be 
trusted  on  this  Conference,  with  his  Father  for  authority, 
has  some  touches  of  commentary  on  it,  which  indicate 

^  Retzow,  i.  39. 
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(date  being  1802)  that  till  the  end  of  his  life,  or  of 
Prince  Henri  his  Patron's,  there  remained  always  in  some 
heads  a  doubt  as  to  Friedrich's  wisdom  in  regard  to 
starting  the  Seven- Years  War,  and  to  Schwerin's  entire 
sincerity  in  that  inspired  speech.  And  still  more  curious, 
that  there  was  always,  at  Potsdam  as  elsewhere,  a  Ma- 
jesty's Opposition  Party ;  privately  intent  to  look  at  the 
wrong-side;  and  doing  it  diligently, — though  with  lips 
strictly  closed  for  most  part ;  without  words,  except  well- 
weighed  and  to  the  wise :  which  is  an  excellent  arrange- 
ment, for  a  Majesty  and  Majesty's  Opposition,  where 
feasible  in  the  world ! — 

From  Retzow  I  learn  farther,  that  Winterfeld,  directly 
on  the  back  of  this  Conference,  took  a  Tour  to  the  Bohe- 
mian Baths,  "  To  Karlsbad,  or  Toplitz,  for  one's  health  f 
and  wandered  about  a  good  deal  in  those  Frontier  Moun- 
tains of  Bohemia,  taking  notes,  taking  sketches  (not  with 
a  picturesque  view);  and  returned  by  the  Saxon  Pirna 
Country,  a  strange  stony  labyrinth,  which  he  guessed 
might  possibly  be  interesting  soon.  The  Saxon  Com- 
mandant of  the  Konigstein,  lofty  Fortress  of  those  parts, 
strongest  in  Saxony,  was  of  Winterfeld's  acquaintance : 
Winterfeld  called  on  this  Commandant ;  found  his  Konig- 
stein too  high  for  cannonading  those  neighbourhoods,  but 
that  there  was  at  the  base  of  it  a  new  Work  going  on ; 
and  that  the  Saxons  were,  though  languidly,  endeavour- 
ing to  bestir  themselves  in  matters  military.  Their  entire 
Army  at  present  is  under  20,000 ;  but,  in  the  course  of 
next  Winter,  they  expect  to  have  it  40,000.  Shall  be  of 
that  force,  against  Season  1757.  No  doubt  Winterfeld's 
gatherings  and  communications  had  their  uses  at  Pots- 
dam, on  his  getting  home  from  this  Tour  to  Toplitz. 

Meanwhile,  Klinggraf  has  had  his  Audience  at  Vienna ; 
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and  has  sped  as  ill  as  could  have  been  expected.  The 
Answer  given  was  of  supercilious  brevity;  evasive,  in  eflect 
null,  and  as  good  as  answering,  That  there  is  no  answer. 
Two  Accounts  we  have,  as  Friedrich  successively  had 
them,  of  this  famed  passage  :  firaU  Klinggraf's  own,  which 
is  clear,  rapid,  and  stands  by  the  essential;  second,  an 
account  from  the  other  side  of  the  scenes,  famished  by 
Menzel  of  Dresden,  for  Friedrich's  behoof  and  ours;  which 
curiously  illustrates  the  foregoing,  and  confirms  the  inter- 
pretation Friedrich  at  once  made  of  it.  This  is  Menzel's 
account ;  in  other  words,  the  Saxon  Envoy  at  Vienna^ 
stolen  by  Menzel. 

July  26th,  it  appears,  ElinggnLf, — having  applied  to 
.Eaunitz  the  day  before,  who  noticed  a  certain  flurry  in 
him,  and  had  answered  carelessly,  ** Audience?  Yes,  of 
course;  nay  I  am  this  moment  going  to  the  Empress: 
only  you  must  tell  me  about  what?" — ^was  admitted  to 
the  Imperial  Presence,  he  first  of  many  that  were  waiting. 
Imperial  Presence  held  in  its  hand*  a  snip  of  Paper,  care- 
fully composed  by  Eaunitz  from  the  data,  and  read  these 
words :  *'  Die  hedenhlichen  Umstdnde,  The  questionable  cir- 
"  cumstances  of  the  Time  have  moved  me  to  consider  as 
'*  indispensably  necessary  those  measures  which,  for  my 
"  own  security  and  for  defence  of  my  Allies,  I  am  taking, 
"  and  which  otherwise  do  not  tend  the  least  towards  injury 
"  of  anybody  whatsoever  f — and  adding  no  syllable  more, 
gave  a  sign  with  her  hand,  intimating  to  Elinggraf  that 
the  Interview  was  done.  Elinggraf  strode  through  the 
Antechamber, '  visibly  astonished,'  say  onlookers,  at  such 
an  Answer  had.  Answer,  in  fact,  "That  there  is  no 
answer,**  and  the  door  flung  in  your  face  P 

*  Helden^OaehichUy  iii.  772.  In  Valori,  ii.  128,  FriedricVs  little  F^per 
of  Irutructiofu  to  Elinggr&f ;  this  Vienna  Answer  to  it,  ib.  138 ;  oce  ib.  138, 
162;  and  OactmmeUe  Naehrichtm,  ii.  214-22L 
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Friedrich,  on  arrival  of  report  from  Klinggraf,  and 
without  waiting  for  the  Menzel  side  of  the  scenes,  sees 
that  the  thing  is  settled.  Writes  again,  however  (August 
2d,  probably  the  day  after,  or  the  same  day,  Klinggraf 's 
Despatch  reached  him) ;  instructing  Klinggraf  To  request 
"  a  less  oracular  response ;"  and  specially,  "  If  her  Im- 
perial Majesty  (Austria  and  Russia  being,  as  is  understood, 
in  active  League  against  him)  will  say,  That  Austria  will 
not  attack  him  this  year  or  the  next?"  Draw  up  memorial 
of  that,  Monsieur  Klinggraf;  and  send  us  the  supercilious 
No- Answer  :  till  which  arrive  we  do  not  cross  the  Fron- 
tier,— but  are  already  everywhere  on  march  to  it,  in  an 
industrious,  cunningly  devised,  evident  and  yet  impene- 
trably mysterious  manner. 

Excellency  Valori  never  saw  such  activity  of  military 
preparation :  such  Artillery,  *  2,000  big  pieces  in  the 
Park  here ;'  Regiments,  Wagon-trains,  getting,  under  way 
everywhere,  no  man  can  guess  Vitherward ;  '  drawn  up 
'  in.  the  Square  here,  they  know  not  by  what  Gate  they 
*  are  to  march.'  By  three  different  Gates,  I  should  think; 
— ^mysteriously,  in  Three  Directions,  known  only  to  King 
Friedrich  and  his  Adjutant-General,  all  these  Regiments 
in  Berlin  and  elsewhere  are  on  march.  Towards  Halle 
(Leipzig  way) ;  towards  Brietzen  (Wittenberg  and  Torgau 
way);  towards  Bautzen  neighbourhood, — towards  Three 
settled  Points  of  the  Saxon  Frontier ;  will  step  across,  the 
instant  the  supercilious  No- Answer  comes  to  hand.  Are 
to  converge  about  Dresden  and  the  Saxon  Switzerland; — 
about  65,000  strong,  equipped  as  no  Army  before  or 
since  has  been; — and  take  what  luck  there  may  be. 

Briihl  and  Polish  Majesty's  Army,  still  only  about 
18,000,  have  their  apprehensions  of  such  visit :  but  what 
can  they  do  ?  The  Saxon  Army  draws  out  into  Camp, 
at  sight  of  this  mysterious  marching;  strong  Camp  'in 
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the  angle  of  Elbe  and  Mulde  Rivers;' — then  draws  in 
again ;  being  too  weak  for  use.  And  is  thinking,  Menzel 
informs  us,  to  take  post  in  the  stony  labyrinthic  Pima 
Country :  such  the  advice  an  Excellency  Broglio  has 
given; — French  Excellency,  now  in  Dresden;  Mar^chal 
de  Broglio's  Son,  and  of  little  less  explosive  nature  than 
his  Father  was.  Briihl  and  Polish  Majesty,  guessing  that 
the  hour  is  come,  are  infinitely  interested.  Interested, 
not  flurried.  "Austrian-Russian  Anti-Prussian  Covenant!" 
say  Briihl  and  Majesty,  rather  comfortably  to  themselves : 
"  We  never  signed  it.  ^e  never  would  sign  anything; 
what  have  we  to  do  with  it?  Courage;  steady;  To  Pima, 
if  they  come  !  Are  not  Excellency  Broglio,  and  France, 
and  Austria,  and  the  whole  world  at  our  back  ?" 

It  was  full  three  weeks  before  KUnggraf's  Message  of 
Answer  could  arrive  at  Berlin.  Of  Friedrich  in  the  in- 
terim, launching  such  a  world-adventure,  himself  silent, 
in  the  midst  of  a  buzzing  Berlin,  take  these  indications, 
which  are  luminous  enough.  Duke  Ferdinand  of  Bruns- 
wick is  to  head  one  of  the  Three  "  Columns.''  Duke 
Ferdinand,  Governor  of  Magdeburg,  is  now  collecting  his 
Column  in  that  neighbourhood,  chiefly  at  Halle ;  whither- 
ward, or  on  what  errand,  is  profoundly  unknown.  Un- 
known even  to  Ferdinand,  except  that  it  is  for  actual 
Service  in  the  Field.  Here  are  two  Friedrich  Letters 
(ruggedly  Official,  the  first  of  them,  and  not  quite  pecu- 
liar to  Ferdinand),  which  are  worth  reading: 

The  King  to  Duke  Ferdinand  o/BrunsmcL 

*  Potsdam,  15th  August  175a 

'  For  time  of  Field-Service  I  have  made  the  arrangement,  That 
*  for  the  Subaltern  OflScers  of  your  regiment,  over  and  above  their 
'  ordinaiy  Equipage-moneys,  there  shall,  to  each  Subaltern  Officer, 
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*  and  once  for  all,  be  Eight  Thalera'  (twenty-four  shillings  sterling) 
'  advanced.  That  sum'  (eight  thalers  per  subaltern) '  shall  be  paid 
'  to  the  Captain  of  every  Company ;  and  besides  this  there  shall, 

*  monthly,  Two  Thalers  be  deducted  from  the  Subaltern's  Pay,  and  be 

*  likewise  paid  over  to  the  Captain  : — in  return  for  which,  He  is  to 
'  furnish  Free  Table  for  the  Subalterns,  throughout  the  Campaign, 
'  and  so  long  as  the  regiment  is  in  the  field. 

'  Of  the  Two  Baggage -carts  per  Company,  the  regiment  shall 

*  take  only  One,  and  leave  the  other  at  home.     No  OflBicer,  let  him 

*  be  who  or  of  what  title  he  will,  Generals  not  excepted,  shall  take 

*  with  him  the  least  of  Silver  Plate,  not  even  a  silver  spoon.    Who- 

*  ever  wants,  therefore,  to  keep  table,  great  or  small  {Tafd  oder 

*  Tisch),  must  manage  the  same  with  tin  utensils ; — ^without  excep- 

*  tion,  be  he  who  he  will. 

'  Each  Captain  shall  take  with  him  a  little  Cask  of  Vinegar ;  of 

*  which,  so  soon  as  the  regiments  get  to  Camp,  he  must  give  me 

*  reckoning,  and  I  will  then  have  him  repaid.     This  Vinegar  shall 

*  solely  and  exclusively  be  employed  for  this  purpose,  That  in  places 

*  where  the  water  is  bad,  there  be  poured  into  it,  for  the  soldiers,  a 

*  few  drops  of  the  vinegar,  to  correct  the  water,  and  thereby  preserve 

*  them  from  illnesses. 

'  So  soon  as  the  regiment  gets  on  march,  the  Women  who  have 

*  permission  to  follow,  are  put  under  command  of  the  Profoss ;  that 

*  thereby  all  plunderings  and  disorders  may  the  more  be  guarded 

*  against.     If  the  Captains  and  Officers  take  Grooms  (Jdger)  or  the 

*  like  Domestics,  there  can  muskets  be  given  to  these,  that  use  may 

*  be  had  of  them,  in  case  of  an  attack  in  quarters,  or  on  march,  when 

*  a  Wageriburg  (wagon-fortress)  is  to  be  formed.  *   * — Fribdrich.'' 

Same  to  Same  (Confidential,  this  one). 

<  Potsdam,  24th  August^ 

*     *    '  Make  as  if  you  were  meaning  to  go  into  camp  at  Halle.. 

*  The  reason  why  I  stop  you  is,  that  the  Courier  from  Vienna  haa* 

*  not  yet  come.    We  must  therefore  reassure  the  Saxon  neighbourr- 

*  hood.     ♦     ♦    I  have  been  expecting  answer  from  hour  to  hour/,; 

*  cannot  suitably  begin  a  War-Expedition  till  it  come ;  do  therefore^ 

*  apprise  Your  Dilection,  though  under  the  deepest  secrecy. 

•  Preuss,  ii.  6,  7. 
VOL.  IV.  N  K 
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'  And  it  Is  necesfiaij,  and  my  Will  is,  Hat,  till  haHtst  at6er, 
^  jovL  keep  all  the  regiments  and  corps  belongii^  to  joor  Column  in 
'  the  places  where  thej  are  when  this  airives.  And  shall,  meanwhile, 
'  with  your  best  skill  mask  all  this,  both  from  the  Town  of  Halle, 
'  and  from  the  regiments  themselves ;  making,  in  oonCarmity  with 

*  what  I  said  yesterday,  as  if  you  were  a  Corps  of  Observation  oome 

*  to  encamp  here,  and  were  waiting  the  laat  orders  to  go  into  camp. 

*  — Fbibdmgh.'* 

And  in  regard  to  the  Vienna  Courier,  and  Friedrich's 
attitude  towards  that  Phenomenon,  read  only  theae  Two 
JS'otes  : 

1°.  Friedrich  to  the  Prince  of  Prussia  and  tks  Prineeat  Atndia 

(at  B^lin). 

Potsdam,  *25th  Axigasf  1750. 

*  My  dear  Brother,  My  dear  Sister, — I  write  to  you  both  at 
'^  once,  for  want  of  time.  I  will  follow  the  advice  you  are  so  good 
'  as  give  me ;  and  will  take  leave  of  the  Queen'  (our  dear  Mamma) 

*  by  Letter.  And  that  the  reading  of  my  Letter  may  not  frighten 
^  her,  I  will  send  it  by  my  Sister,  to  be  presented  in  a  fayouiable 
'  moment 

'  I  have  yet  got  no  Answer  from  Vienna ;  by  Elinggraf' s  account, 
^  I  shall  not  receive  it  till  tomorrow'  (came  this  night).  *  But  I 
'  count  myself  surer  of  War  than  ever;  as  the  Austrians  have  named 
^  Generals,  and  their  Army  is  ordered  to  march,  from  Kolin  to 
'  Konigsgratz' — Schlesien  way.     '  So  that,  expecting  nothing  but  a 

*  haughty  Answer,  or  a  very  uncertain  one,  on  which  there  will  be 
'  no  reliance  possiUe,  I  have  arranged  everything  for  setting  out  on 
'  Saturday  next  Tomorrow,  so  soon  as  the  news  comes,  I  will  not 
'  fail  to  let  you  know.    Assuring  you  that  I  am,  with  a  perfect  affec- 

*  tion,  my  dear  Brother  and  my  dear  Sister,— Tours, — ^P.** 

Answer  comes  from  Elinggntf,  that  same  night.  Once 
more,  an  Answer  almost  worse  than  could  have  been  ex- 
pected.    "  The  '  League  with  Russia  against  you'  is  non- 

*  PreuBS,  ii.  7,  8.  *  CEwnra  de  Fridhie,  xxvL  165. 
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extant,  a  thing  of  your  imagination:  Have  not  we  already 
answered  V'^    Whereupon, 

2°  Friedrieh  to  the  Prince  ofPrmsia, 

Potsdam,  '26tk  August'  1756. 
'  My  dear  BfiOTHEB^ — I  have  abeadj  written  to  the  Queen ; 
^  softening  things  as  much  as  I  could'  (Letter  lost).     '  My  Sistei;  ta 

*  whom  I  address  the  Letter,  will  deliver  it   . 

*  Tou  have  seen  the  Paper  I  sent  to  Klinggi»£     Their  Answer 

*  is,  "That  they  have  not  made  an  OfiFensive  Alliance  with  Russia 

*  against  me/'   The  Answer  is  impertinent,  high,  and  contemptuous ; 

*  aaeid  of  the  Assurance  that  I  required'  (as  to  This  Tear  and  Next), 
'  not  one  word  So  that  the  sword  alone  can  cut  this  Gordian  Knot. 
'  I  am  innocent  of  this  War ;  I  have  done  what  I  could  to  avoid  it ; 

*  hut  whatever  he  one's  love  of  peace,  one  cannot  and  must  not 
'  sacrifice  to  that,  one's  safety  and  one's  honour.  Such,  I  believe, 
^  will  be  your  opinion  too,  from  the  sentiments  I  know  in  you.  At 
^  present^  our  one  thought  must  be,  To  do  War  in  such  a  way  a» 
'  may  cure  our  Enemies  of  their  wish  to  break  Peace  again  too  soon. 

*  I  embrace  you  with  all  my  heart  I  have  had  no  end  oi  bosinesa 
^  {terriUement  Si  fairs):— SJ 

The  March  into  Saxony^  in  Three  Columns. 

Ahead  of  that  last  Note,  from  an  earlier  hour  of  the 
same  day,  Thursday,  26th  August,  there  is  speeding  forth, 
to  all  Three  Generals  of  Division,  this  Order  (take  Duke 
Ferdinand's  copy)  : 

"  I  hereby  order  that  Your  Dilectioo  {Ew.  Lidnien),  with  all  the 
"  regiments  and  corps  in  the  Column  standing  under  your  command, 
*'  Shall  now,  without  more  delay,  get  on  march,  on  the  29th  inst. ; 
''  and  i^oceed,  according  to  the  March- Tables  and  Instructions 
''  already  given,  to  execute  what  Your  Dilection  has  got  in  charge." 
—P. 

•  In  Oesammdte  Urkwnderiy  i.  217:  Klinggraf  s  second  question  (done  by 
Letter,  this  time),  ^  18th  August  ;*  Maria  Theresa's  Answer,  '  21st  August' 
T  (EuvreSy  xxvi.  116. 
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The  same  Thursday  26th,  Excellency  Mitchell,  in- 
formed by  Podewils  of  the  King's  wish  to  see  him  at 
Potsdam,  gets  under  way  from  Berlin;  arrives  'just  time 

*  enough  to  speak  with  the  King  before  he  sat  down  to 

*  supper/  Very  many  things  to  be  consulted  of,  and  de- 
liberatively  touched  upon,  with  Mitchell  and  England ;  no 
end  of  things  and  considerations,  for  England  and  King 
Priedrich,  in  this  that  is  now  about  to  burst  forth  on  an 
astonished  world ! — Over  in  London,  we  observe,  just  in 
the  hours  when  Mitchell  was  harnessing  for  Potsdam,  and 
so  many  Orders  and  Letters  were  speeding  their  swiftest 
in  that  quarter,  there  is  going  forward,  on  Tower-HiU 
yonder,  the  following  Operation : 

'  London,  Thursday^  26^A  August  1756.  About  five  in  the  aft^- 
'  noon,  a  noted  Admirar  (only  in  Effigy  as  yet ;  but  who  has  been 
held  in  miserable  durance,  and  too-actual  question  of  death  or  life, 
ever  since  his  return :  "  Oh,  yes,  indeed !  Hang  him  at  once," — ^if 
that  can  be  a  remedy  !)  '  was,  after  having  been  privately  shown  to 
^  many  ladies  and  gentlemen,  brought, — ^in  an  open  sedan,  guarded 
^  by  a  number  of  young  gentlemen  under  arms,  with  drums  beating, 
'  colours  flying, — to  Tower-HiU,  where  a  Gallows  had  been  erected 
'  for  him  at  six  the  same  morning.  He  was  richly  dressed,  in  a  blue 
*'  and  gold  coat,  buff  waistcoat,  trimmed,  &c.  in  full  uniform.  When 
^  brought  under  the  Gallows,  he  staid  a  small  space,  till  Iiis  cleigy- 
'  man  (a  chimney-sweeper)  had  given  him  some  admonitions :  that 

*  done,  he  was  drawn,  by  pulleys,  to  the  top  of  the  Gallows,  which 
'  was  twenty  feet  high ;  every  person  expressing  as  much  satisfaction 
'  as  if  it  had  been  the  real  man. 

*  He  remained  there,  guarded  by  the  above  volunteers,  without 
'  any  molestation,  two  hours ;  when,  upon  a  supposition  of  being 
'  obstructed  by  the  Governor  of  the  Tower,  some  sailors  appeared, 
'  who  wanted  to  pull  him  down,  in  order  to  drag  him  along  the 

*  streets.     But  a  fire  being  kindled,  which  consisted  of  tar-barreb, 

*  faggots,  tables,  tubs,  &c.,  he  was  consumed  in  about  half  an  honr.'^ 

•  Old  Newspapers  {Oe7itlenMns  Magazine^  xxvi.  409). 
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That  is  their  employment  on  Tower-Hill,  over  yonder, 
while  Mitchell  is  getting  under  way  to  see  Friedrich. 

Mitchell  continued  at  Potsdam  over  Friday ;  and  was 
still  in  eager  consultation  that  night,  when  the  King  said 
to  him,  with  a  certain  expressiveness  of  glance :  "  Bon 
sdry  then; — Tomorrow  morning  about  four!*'  And  on 
the  morrow,  Saturday  28th,  Mitchell  reports  hurriedly : 

*  *  '  Am  just  returned  to  Berlin,  in  time  to  write  to  your 
'  Lordship.  This  morning,  between  four  and  five,  I  took  leave  of 
'  the  King  of  Prussia.  He  went  immediately  upon  the  Parade ; 
'  mounted  on  horseback ;  and,  after  a  very  short  exercise  of  his 
'  Troops,  put  himself  at  their  head ;  and  marched  directly  for  Belitz' 
(half  way  to  Brietzen,  Treumhrietzeny  as  they  call  it);  '  where,  To- 

*  morrow,  he  will  enter  the  Saxon  Territory,' — as,  at  their  respective 
points,  his  two  other  Columns  will ; — and  begin,  who  shall  say  what 
terrible  game;  incalculable  to  your  Lordship  and  me,  with  such 
Operations  afoot  on  Tower-Hill  !^ — 

Seven  Hussar  Regiments  of  Duke  Ferdinand's  Column 
got  the  length  of  Leipzig  that  Sunday  Evening,  29th ;  and 
took  possession  of  the  place.^^  Duke  Ferdinand  to  right  of 
the  King,  Duke  of  BrunsTvick-Bevern  to  left, — the  Three 
Columns  cross  the  Border,  at  points,  say  80  miles  from  one 
another ;  occasionally,  on  the  march,  bending  to  rightwards 
and  leftwards,  to  take  in  the  principal  Towns,  and  make 
settlements  there,  the  two  might  be  above  100  miles  from 
Friedrich  on  each  hand.  The  length  of  march  for  each 
Column, — Ferdinand  *from  Leipzig,  by  Chemnitz,  Frey- 

*  berg,  Dippoldiswaldfe,  to  the  Village  of  Cotta'  (Pirna 
neighbourhood,  south   of  Elbe) ;   Bevern,   *  through  the 

*  Lausitz,  by  Bautzen,  to  Lohmen'  (same  neighbourhood, 
north  of  Elbe);  King  Friedrich,  to  Dresden,  by  the  course, 

•»  MitcheU  Papers,  vi.  804  {'  To  Lord  Holdemess,  28th  August  1756'). 
"  In  Hdden-Oeschichte.  iii.  731,  his  'Proclamation'  there,  *29th  August 
1766.' 
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of  the  Elbe  itself — ^was  not  far  fixxn  eqnal,  and  may  be 
called  about  150  miles.  They  marched  mth  diligenoe» 
not  T^ith  hurry;  had  their  pauses,  rest^ys,  irbeii  busi- 
ness required.  They  got  to  their  ground^  with  the  simul- 
taneousness  appointed,  on  the  eleyenth  or  twelfth  day. 

The  middle  Column,  under  the  King,  where  Marshal 
Keith  is  second  in  command,  goes  by  Torgsu  (detaching 
Moritz  of  Dessau  to  pick  up  Wittenberg,  and  ruin  the  slight 
works  there) ;  crosses  the  Elbe  at  Torgau,  September  2d ; 
marches,  cantoning  itself  day  after  day,  along  the  southern 
bank  of  the  Eiyer;  leaves  Meissen  to  the  left,  I  perceive, 
does  not  pass  through  Meissen;  comes  first  at  Wilsdmf 
on  ground  where  we  have  been, — and  portions  of  it,  I 
doubt  not,  were  billeted  in  Kesselsdorf ;  and  would  take  a 
glance  at  the  old  Field,  if  they  had  time.  There  is  strict 
discipline  in  all  the  Columns;  the  authorities  complying 
on  summons,  and  arranging  what  is  needful.  Nobody  re- 
sists ;  townguards  at  once  gi*ound  arms,  and  there  is  no 
soldier  visible; — soldiers  all  ebbing  away,  whitherward 
we  guess." 

At  Wilsdmf,  Friedrich  first  learns  for  certain,  that 
the  Saxon  Army,  with  King,  with  Briihl  and  other  chief 
personages,  are  withdrawn  to  Pima,  to  the  inexpngnaUe 
Konigstein  and  Rock-Country.  The  Saxon  Army  had  be- 
gun assembling  there,  September  Ist,  directly  on  the  news 
that  Friedrich  was  across  the  Border;  September  9th,  on 
Friedrich's  approach,  the  King  and  Dignitaries  move  off 
thither,  from  Dresden,  out  of  his  way.  Excellency  Broglio 
has  put  them  on  that  plan.  Whic^  may  have  its  com- 
plexities for  Friedrich,  hopes  Broglio, — ^though  perhaps 
its  still  greater  for  some  other  parties  concerned!     For 

"  ffdden-Geachic/Uey  iii.  732-3 ;  (Euvres  de  Fr^iric,  iv.  81. 
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Briihl  and  Polish  Majesty,  as  will  appear  by  and  by, 
Bothisg  could  have  turned  out  Trorse. 

MeasLwhile  Friedridi  pushes  on:  ''Forward,  all  ihe 
same/'  Polish  Majesty^  dating  from  Struppen,  in  the 
Pima  Country,  has  begun  a  Correspondenoe  with  Fried- 
rich,  Tory  polite  on  both  hands;  and  his  Adjutant-Greneral, 
the  Cheyalier  Meagher  (*  Chevalier  de  Marre/  as  Valori 
calls  him, — Ma'ar,  as  he  calls  himself  in  Irish)  has  just 
had,  at  Wilsdruf,  an  Interview  with  Friedrich ;  but  is  £50* 
irom  ha?!ring  got  settlement  on  the  terms  he  wished.  Polish 
Majesty  magnanimously  assenting  to  '  a  £oad  through  his 
Country  &t  military  purposes;'  offers  ''the  strictest  Neu- 
trality, strictest  friendship  even;  has  done,  and  will  do,  no 
injury  whatever  to  his  Prussian  Majesty" — (*  Did  we  evar 
sign  anything  V  whisper  comfortably  Briihl  and  he  to  one 
another).; — "  expects,  therefore,  that  his  Prussian  Majesty 
will  march  on,  whither  he  is  bound;  and  leave  him  un- 
molested here."^^ 

That  was  Meagher's  message;  that  is  the  purport  of 
all  his  Polish  Majesty's  Eleven  Letters  to  Friedrich,  which 
precede  or  fc^ow, — reiterating  with  a  certain  ovine  obsti- 
nacy^ insensible  to  time  or  change,  That  such  is  Polish 
Majesty's  J5xed  notion :  '  Strict  neutrality,  friendship  even ; 
and  leave  me  unmolested  faere.'^*  "  Strict  neutrality,  ye^ : 
but  disperse  your  Army,  then,"  answers  Friedrich;  "  s^id 
your  Army  back  to  its  cantonments :  I  must  myself  have 
liie  keeping  of  my  Highway,  lest  I  lose  it,  as  in  1744." 
This  is  Friedrich's  answer ;  this,  at  first,  and  for  some 
time  coming;  though,  as  the  aspects  change,  and  the 
dangerous  elements  heap  themselves  hi^er,  Friedridi's 

»  Hddei^Gfmc/iichte,  iii.  774. 

«  In  (Euvres  de  Fridh%c,  iv.  236-260  (*  29th  August— 10th  September 
--18th  September,'  1756),  are  coUeoted  now,  the  Eleven  Letters,  with  then: 
Answers. 
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answer  will  rise  with  them,  and  his  terms,  like  the  Sibyl's, 
become  worse  and  worse.  This  is  the  utmost  that  Meagher, 
at  Wilsdruf,  can  make  of  it;  and  this,  in  conceivable  cir- 
cumstances, will  grow  less  and  less. 

Next  day,  September  9th,  Friedrich,  with  some  Bat- 
talions, entered  Dresden,  most  of  his  Column  taking  Camp 
near  by ;  General  Wylich  had  entered  yesterday,  and  is 
already  Commandant  there.  Friedrich  sends,  by  Feld- 
marschall  Keith,  highest  OflScer  of  his  Column,  his  hom- 
ages to  her  PoUsh  Majesty  : — nothing  given  us  of  Keith's 
Interview ;  except,  by  a  side-wind,  *  That  Majesty  com- 
'  plained  of  those  Prussian  Sentries,  walking  about  in  cer- 
'  tain  of  her  corridors'  (with  an  eye  to  Something,  it  may 
be  feared !) — of  which,  doubtless,  Keith  undertook  to  make 
report.  Friedrich  himself  waits  upon  the  Junior  Princes, 
who  are  left  here :  is  polite  and  gracious  as  ever,  though 
strict,  and  with  business  enough ;  lodges,  for  his  own  part, 
*in  the  Garden-House  of  Princess  Moczinska;' — and  next 
morning,  leads  off  his  Column,  a  short  march  eastward,  to 
the  Pima  Country ;  where,  on  the  right  and  on  the  left, 
Ferdinand  at  Cotta,  Severn  at  Lohmen  (if  readers  will 
look  on  their  Map*),  he  finds  the  other  Two  in  their  due 
positions.  Head  quarter  is  Gross-Sedlitz  (westernmost  skirt 
of  the  Rock-region) ;  and  will  have  to  continue  so,  much 
longer  than  had  been  expected. 

The  Diplomatic  world  in  Dr3sden  is  in  great  emotion; 
more  especially,  just  at  present.  This  morning,  before 
leaving,  Friedrich  had  to  do  an  exceedingly  strict  thing : 
secure  the  Originals  of  those  Menzel  Documents.  Origi- 
nals indispensable  to  him,  for  justifying  his  new  proce- 
dures upon  Saxony.  So  that  there  has  been,  at  the 
Palace,  a  Scene  this  morning,  of  a  very  high  and  disso- 

*  Map  at  p.  600  a. 
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nant  nature, — *  Marshal  Keith'  in  it,  *  Marshal  Keith  mak- 
ing a  second  visit*  (say  some  loose  and  false  Accounts) ; — 
the  facts  being  strictly  as  follows. 

Far  from  removing  those  Prussian  sentries  complained 
of  last  night,  here  seems  to  be  a  double  strength  of  them 
this  morning.  And  her  Polish  Majesty,  a  severe,  hard- 
featured  old  Lady,  has  been  filled  with  indignant  amaze- 
ment by  a  Prussian  Officer, — Major  von  Wangenheim,  I 
believe  it  is, — requiring,  in  the  King  of  Prussia's  name, 
the  Keys  of  that  Archive-room ;  Prussian  Majesty  abso- 
lutely needing  sight,  for  a  little  while,  of  certain  Papers 
there.  "  Enter  that  room?  Archives  of  a  crowned  Head? 
Let  me  see  the  living  mortal  that  will  dare  to  do  it !" — 
one  fancies  the  indignant  Polish  Majesty^s  answer ;  and 
how,  calling  for  materials,  she  '  openly  sealed  the  door  in 
question,'  in  Wangenheim's  presence.  As  this  is  a  cele- 
brated Passage,  which  has  been  reported  in  several  loose 
ways,  let  us  take  it  from  the  primary  source.  Chancery- 
style  and  all.  Graf  von  Sternberg,  Austrian  Excellency, 
writing  from  the  spot  and  at  the  hour,  informs  his  own 
Court,  and  through  that  all  Courts,  in  these  solemnly 
Official  terms : 

*  Dresdefiy  10th  September  l7o6.  The  Queen's  Majesty,  this  fore- 
'  noon,  has  called  to  her  all  the  Foreign  Ministers  now  at  Dresden  ; 

*  and  in  Highest  Own  Person  has  signified  to  ns,  How,  the  Prussian 
'  intrusions  and  hostilities  being  already  known,  Highest  said  Queen's 

*  Majesty  would  now  simply  state  what  had  farther  taken  place  this 
'  morning : 

"  Highest  said  Queen's  Majesty,  to  wit,  had,  in  her  own  name, 
**  requested  the  King  of  Prussia,  in  conformity  with  his  assurances" 
(by  Keith,  yesternight)  "  of  paying  every  regard  for  Her  and  the 
"  Royal  Family,  To  remove  the  Prussian  Sentries  pacing  about  in 
"  those  Corridors/' — Corridors  which  lead  to  the  Secret  Archives, 
important  to  some  of  us ! — "Instead  of  which,  the  said  King  had  not 
*'  only  doubled  his  Sentries  there ;  but  also,  by  an  Officer,  demanded 
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*'  the  Keys  of  the  AichiTe-Apartanont"  (just  aUaded  to) !    "And  ji£ 

*'  the  Queen's  Maje8tr)r,  for  fiecority  of  all  writings  there,  ofiGered  to  seal 

^'  the  Door  of  it  herself,  and  did  so,  there  and  then, — ^the  said  Officer 

"  had  so  little  respect,  that  he  clapped  his  own  seal  thereon  toa 

"  Nor  was  he  content  therewith/^ — not  by  any  means ! — "  but 
"  the  same  Officer"  (having  been  with  Wylich,  Commandant  "here) 
'^  came  back,  a  short  time  after,  and  made  for  opening  of  the  Door 
*'  himself.  Which  being  announced  to  the  Queen's  Majesty,  die  in 
*'  her  own  person  {ffifchstdiet^fe,  H%fafiBt4he^ame)  went  out  agun ; 
''  and  standing  before  the  Door,  informed  him, '  How  Higbwrtrihe- 
*^  Same  had  too  much  regard  to  his  Prussian  Majest/s  given  aasnr- 
''  ance,  to  believe  that  such  order  could  proceed  from  the  King.'  As 
"  the  Officer,  however,  replied, '  That  he  was  sorry  to  have  snch  an 
*'  order  to  execute;  but  that  the  order  was  serious  and  precise ;  and 
"  that  he,  by  not  executing  it,  wotdd  expose  himself  to  the  greatest 
"  responsibility,^  Her  Majesty  continued  fitwiding  before  ihe  Door; 
**  and  said  to  the  Officer,  ^  If  he  meant  to  use  force,  he  might  vpon 
"  Her  make  his  beginning.'^'  There  is  fiir  you,  Hetr  WmgenheiBl — 

''  Upon  which  said  Officer  had  gone  away,  to  vepoit  aoeir  to 
'^  the  Eii^'"  (I  think,  onlj  to  Wylich  the  Commandant ;  King  now 
a  dozen  miles  off,  not  so  easily  reported  to,  and  his  mind  known) ; 
*'  and  in  the  mean  while  Her  Majesty  had  called  to  her  the  Pmssiui 
''and  English  Ambassadors*  (Mahlzahn  and  Stormont;  soiry  bolh 
of  them,  but  how  entirdy  resourcdess, — especially  Mahhahn  I),  *and 
^*  had  represented  and  repeated  to  them  the  above ;  beseechuig  flat 
^^  by  their  remonstrances  and  persuasions  they  would  induce  the 
''  Eing  of  Prussia^  confonnably  with  his  given  assurance,  to  forbear. 
*'  Instead,  however,  of  any  finiit  from  such  remonstrances  and  ur- 
''  gencies,  final  Order  came,  '  That,  Queen's  Majesty's  own  Highest 
"  Person  notwithstanding,  force  must  be  used.' 

''Whereupon  her  Majesty,  to  avoid  actual  mistreatment,  had 
**  been  obliged  to" — ^to  become  passive,  and,  no  Keys  being  procur- 
able from  her,  see  a  smith  with  his  picklocks  giv«  these  Prussians 
admission.  Lotion-Secretary  Plessmann  was  there  (Menzd  one 
fBUocies  sitting,  rather  pale,  in  an  adjacent  room^*) ;  and  they  knew 
what  to  do.  Their  smith  opens  l^e  required  Box  for  them  (one  of 
several  '  all  lying  packed  for  Warsaw,'  says  Friedrich)  ;  from  which 

M  Saprik,  p.  466. 
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soon  taking  what  they  needed,  Wangenheim  and  Wylich  withdrew 
with  their  booty,  and  readers  have  the  fruit  of  it  to  this  day. 
"  Which  unheard-of  procedure,  be  pleased,  your  Excellencies,  to 
"  report  to  your  respective  Courts.''^* 

Poor  old  Lady,  what  a  situation!  And  I  believe  she 
never  saw  her  poor  old  Husband  again.  The  day  he  went 
to  Pima  (morning  of  yesterday,  September  9th,  Fried- 
rich  entering  in  the  evening),  these  poor  Spouses  had, 
little  dreaming  of  it,  taken  leave  of  one  another  forever- 
more.  Such  profit  lies  in  your  Briihl.  Kings  and  Queens 
thit  will  be  governed  by  a  Jesuit  Guarini,  and  a  Bruhl 
of  the  Twelve  Tailors,  sometimes  pay  dear  for  it.»  They, 
or  their  representatives,  are  sure  to  do  so.  Kings  and 
Queens, — ^yes,  and  if  that  were  all:  but  their  poor  Coun- 
tries, tool  Their  Countries; — ^well,  their  Countries  did 
not  hate  Beelzebub,  in  his  various  shapes,  enough.  Their 
Countries  should  have  been  in  watch  against  Beelzebub 
in  the  shape  of  Briihls; — watching,  and  also  Spraying' 
in  a  heroic  manner,  now  fallen  obsolete  in  these  impious 
times! 

»  Oaasnimdte  Nachi-ichteti,  L  222  (or  ^  lilb.  36"  of  that  OoUeodon) ;  (Ekems 
de  Fr^eric,  iv.  83. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

FRIEDEICH  BLOCKADES  THE  SAXONS  IN  PIENA  COUKTRY. 

Friedrich  reckons  himself  to  have  65,000  men  in  Saxosy. 
Schwer|n  is  issuing  from  Silesia,  through  the  Glatz  Moun- 
tains, for  Bohemia,  at  the  head  of  40,000.  The  Austrian 
force  is  inferior  in  quantity,  and  far  from  ready: — Two 
'  Camps,"  in  Bohemia  they  have ;  the  chief  one  under 
Browne  (looking,  or  intending,  this  Saxon  way),  and  a 
smaller  under  Piccolomini,  in  the  Konigshof-Kolin  region: 
— if  well  run  into  from  front  and  rear,  both  Browne  and 
Piccolomini  might  be  beautifully  handled;  and  a  gash  be 
cut  in  Austria,  which  might  incline  her  to  be  at  peace 
again!  Nothing  hinders  but  this  paltry  Camp  of  the 
Saxons;  itself  only  18,000  strong,  but  in  a  Country  of 
such  strength.  And  this  does  hinder,  eflFectually  while 
it  continues :  "  How  march  to  Bohemia,  and  leave  the 
road  blocked  in  our  rear  V 

The  Saxon  Camp  did  continue, —  unmanageable  by 
any  method,  for  five  weeks  to  come ;  the  season  of  war- 
operations  gone,  by  that  time: — and  Friedrich's  First 
Campaign,  rendered  mostly  fruitless  in  this  manner,  will 
by  no  means  check  the  Austrian  truculencies,  as  by  his 
velocity  he  hoped  to  do.  No ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  will 
rouse  the  Austrians,  French  and  all  Enemies,  to  a  ten- 
fold pitch  of  temper.  And  bring  upon  himself,  from  an 
astonished  and  misunderstanding  Public,  such  tempests 
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and  world-tornados  of  loud-roaring  obloquy,  as  even  he, 
Friedrich,  had  never  endured  before. 

To  readers  of  a  touring  habit  this  Saxon  Country  is 
perhaps  well  known.  For  the  last  half- century,  it  has 
been  growing  more  and  more  famous,  under  the  name 
of  *  Saxon  Switzerland  (Sdchsische  Schweitz)^  instead  of 
*  Misnian  Highlands  {Meissnische  Hochland)^  which  it 
used  to  be  called.  A  beautiful  enough  and  extremely 
rugged  Country ;  interesting  to  the  picturesque  mind. 
Begins  rising,  in  soft  Hills,  on  both  sides  of  the  Elbe,  a 
few  miles  east  of  Dresden,  as  you  ascend  the  River;  till 
it  rises  into  Hills  of  wild  character,  getting  ever  wilder^ 
and  riven  into  wondrous  chasms  and  precipices.  Extends, 
say  almost  twenty  miles  up  the  River,  to  Tetschen  and 
beyond,  in  this  eastern  direction;  and  with  perhaps  ten 
miles  of  breadth  on  each  side  of  the  River :  area  of  the 
Rock-region,  therefore,  is  perhaps  some  four  hundred 
square  miles.  The  Falkenberg  (what  we  should  call 
Hayfkscrag),  north-eastward  in  the  Lausitz,  the  Schnee- 
berg  (Snow  Mountain),  south-eastward  on  the  Bohemian 
border,  are  about  thirty-five  miles  apart:  these  two  are 
both  reckoned  to  be  in  it, — its  last  outposts  on  that  eastern 
side.  But  the  Umits  of  it  are  fixed  by  custom  only,  and 
depend  on  no  natural  condition. 

We  might  define  it  as  the  Sandstone  nech  of  the  Metal 
Mountains:  a  rather  lower  block,  of  Sandstone,  interca- 
lated into  the  M^etal-Mountain  range,  which  otherwise,  on 
both  hands,  is  higher,  and  of  harder  rocks.  Southward 
(as  shoulder  to  this  sandstone  riech)  lies,  continuous,  broad 
and  high,  the  "  Metal-Mountain  range"  specially  so-called : 
northward  and  north-eastward  there  rise,  beyond  that 
Falkenberg,  many  mountains,  solitary  or  in  groups, — 
"  the  Metal  Mountains"  fading-out  here  into  "  the  Lausitz 
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Hills/^  still  in  fine  picturesque  fsudiion,  which  are  Northern 
Border  to  the  great  Bohemian  ^  Basin  of  the  Elbe/'  afta 
you  emerge  from  this  Sandstone  Country. 

Saxon  Switzerland  is  not  yery  high  anywhwe ;  2,000 
feet  is  a  notable  d^ree  of  height :  but  it  is  torn  and  tambled 
into  stoDiS  labyrinths,  diasms  and  winding  rock-walla,  as 
few  r^ioDfi  are.  Grows  pine-wood,  to  the  topmost  height; 
pine-trees  far  aloft  look  quietly  down  up(m  you^  over  sheer 
precipices,  on  your  intricate  path.  On  the  slopes  of  the 
Hills  is  grass  enough;  in  the  intervals  are  Villages  aad 
husbandries,  are  com  and  milk  for  the  laborious  nativea, 
-^who  depend  mainly  on  quarrying,  and  pine-forest  work : 
pines  and  freestone,  rafts  of  long  slim  pines,  and  big 
stone  barges,  are  what  one  sees  upon  the  Birer  there.  A 
I^ote,  not  very  geolc^cal,  says  of  it : 

'  Elbe  sweeps  freely  through  this  Gonntrj,  for  ages  and  seons 
'  past ;  CQiling  himself  a  little  into  soake-fignre,  and  with  incressed 
'  velocitj,  but  silent  mostlj,  and  trim  to  the  edge,  a  fine  ffint-coLoaied 
'  riTer; — tlumgh  in  aaons  long  anterior,  it  must  have  been  a  toj 
'  different  matter  for  toixents  and  water-power.  The  Country  is  one 
'  huge  Block  of  Sandstone,  so  many  square  miles  of  that  material ; 
'  ribbed,  channelled,  torn  and  quarried,  in  this  manner, — by  the  ever- 
'  busy  elements,  for  a  million  of  Ages  past !  Chiefly  by  the  Elbe 
'  himself,  since  he  got  to  be  a  Biver,  and  became  cosmic  and  per- 
'  sonal ;  ceasing  to  be  a  mere  watery  chaos  of  Lakes  and  Deluges 
'  hereabouts.  For  the  Sandstone  was  of  yarious  degrees  of  hard- 
'  ness ;  tenacious  as  marble  some  parts  of  it,  soft  almost  as  sand 
'  other  parts.  And  the  primordial  diluviums  and  wodd-old  torrents, 
'  great  and  small,  rushing  down  firom  the  Bohemian  Highlands,  from 
'  the  Saxon  Metal-Mountains,  with  such  storming,  gurgling,  and 
'  swashing,  have  swept  away  the  soft  parts,  and  left  the  hard  stand- 
<  ing  in  this  chaotic  manner,  and  bequeathed  it  all  to  the  Elbe,  and 
'  the  common  frosts  and  rains  of  these  human  ages. 

'  Elbe  has  now  a  trim  course ;  but  Elbe  too  is  busy  quairying 
*  and  mining,  where  not  artificially  held  fin ; — ^and  yo«  notice  at 
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*  efvery  outlet  of  a  Brook  from  the  interior,  north  mde  and  CMmth 

*  sde,  how  huqr  the  Brook  has  been.     Boziag,  grinding,  undar- 

*  mining ;  much  helped  hy  the  frosts,  by  the  lains.  .3!on8  ago,  the 
'  Brook  was  a  lake,  in  the  interior ;  but  was  every  moment  labouring 
'  to  get  ont ;  till  it  has  ent  for  itself  that  moimtain  gullet,  or  sheer- 
'  down  chasm,  and  faronght  out  with  it  an  AUuvinm  or  Delta,*-^n 

*  whidi,  sinee  Adam's  time,  human  creatures  have  built  a  Hamlet. 

*  That  is  the  origin,  or  unwritten  history,  of  most  hamlets  and  enlti- 

*  yated  spots  you  fall  in  wi&  here :  they  are  the  waste  shavings  of 

*  the  Brook,  working  millions  of  years,  for  its  own  object  of  getting 
'  into  the  Elbe  in  level  circumstances.  Ploughed  fields,  not  without 
'  fertility,  are  in  the  interior,  if  you  ascend  that  Brodc ;  ihe  Hamlet 
^  at  the  delta  or  mouth  of  it,  is  as  if  built  upon  its  tongue  and  into  its 
'  fftdki^'  think  how  picturesque,  in  the  November  rains,  for  example  I 

^  The  road/  one  road, '  from  Dresden  to  Aussig,  to  Lobositz,  Budin, 
'  Frag,  runs  up  the  river-biink  (south  brink) ;  or,  in  our  day,  as 

*  IVag-Dresden  Bailway,  thunders  through  those  solitudes ;  struigely 
'  awakening  their  echoes ;  and  inviting  even  the  bewildered  Tourist 
'  to  reflect,  if  he  could.  The  bewildered  Tourist  sees  rock-walls 
'  heaven-high  on  both  hands  of  him ;  River  and  he  rushing  on 

*  between,  by  law  of  gravitation,  law  of  ennui  (which  are  laws  of 
^  Nature  both),  with  a  narrow  strip  of  sky  in  frdl  gallop  overhead ; 
^  and  has  little  encouragement  to  reflect,  except  upon  his  own  sor- 

*  rows,  and  delirious  circumstances,  physical  and  moral.  '^  How  much 
'  haj^er,  were  I  lying  in  my  bed !"  thinks  the  bewildered  Tourist ; 

*  —does  strive  withal  to  admire  the  Picturesque,  but  with  little  suc- 
'  cess ;  notices  the  "Beuiei  (Bastion),''  and  other  rigorously  prescribed 
'  points  of  the  Sublime  and  Beantiftd,  which  are  to  be  "  done.'' 
'  That  you  will  have  to  do,  my  friend :  step  out,  you  will  have  to 
^  go  on  that  Finnade,  with  indifiierent  Hotel  attached ;  on  that  iron 
'  balcony,  aloft  among  the  clouds  yonder ;  and  shudder  to  project 

*  over  Elbe -flood  from  such  altitudes,  admiring  the  Picturesque  in 
'  prescribed  manner. 

'  This  Country  has  for  its  permanent  uses,  timber,  freestone,  mo- 
'  dicum  of  milk  and  haver,  serviceable  to  the  generality; — and  to  his 
'  Polish  Majesty,  at  present,  it  is  as  the  veiy  Ark  of  Noah:  priceless 

*  at  this  juncture ;  being  the  strongest  military  country  in  the  world. 
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'  Excellent  strength  in  it;  express  Fortresses;  especially  one  Fort- 
'  ress  called  the  Konigstein,  not  far  from  Schandau,  of  a  towering 

*  precipitous  nature,  with  "  a  well  900  feet  deep"  in  it,  and  pleasant 

*  Village  outside  at  the  base ; — Fortress  which  is  still,  in  our  day, 
^  reckoned  a  safe  place  for  the  Saxon  Archives  and  preciosities.  Im- 
^  pregnable  to  gunpowder  artillery  ;  not  to  be  had  except  by  hunger. 

*  And  then,  farther  down  the  Biver,  close  by  Pima,  presiding  over 
'  Pima,  as  that  Konigstein  in  some  sort  does  over  Schandau,  is  the 

*  Sonnenstein :  Sonnenstein  too  was  a  Fortress  in  those  days  of  Fried- 
'  rich,  but  not  impregnable,  if  judged  worth  taking.  The  Austrians 
'  took  it,  a  year  or  two  hence ;  Friedrich  retook  it,  dismantled  it : 
''  the  Sonnenstein  is  now  a  Madhouse,"  say  the  Guide-Books. 

*  Sonnenstein  stands  close  east  or  up-stream  of  Pima^  which  is  a 

*  town  of  5,000  souls,  by  much  the  largest  in  those  parts ;  .Konig- 
'  stein  a  little  down-stream  of  Schandau,  which  latter  is  on  the  op- 

*  posite  or  north  side  of  the  Biver.  These  are  the  two  chief  Towns, 
^  which  do  all  the  trade  of  this  region;  picturesque  places  both: — tiie 
'  Tourist  remembers  Pirna?  Standing  on  its  sleek  table  or  stair-step, 

*  by  the  Biver's  edge ;  well  above  floodmark;  green,  shaggy  or  fringy 

*  mountains  looking  down  on  it  to  rearward ;  in  front,  beyond  the 
'  Biver,  nothing  visible  but  mile-long  cream-coloured  rock-wall,  with 
'  bushes  at  bottom  and  top,  wall  quarried  by  Elbe,  as  yon  can  see. 
'  Pima  is  near  the  beginning'  (properly  end,  but  we  start  from  Dres- 
den) '  or  western  extremity  of  Saxon  Schweitz.    Schandau,  almost 

*  at  the  opposite  or  eastern  extremity,  is  still  more  picturesque ; 
^  standing  on  the  delta  of  a  little  Brook,  with  high  rock-cIi£&,  with 
^  garden-shmbberies,  sanded  walks,  tufts  of  forest-umbrage;  a  bright- 
'  painted,  almost  operatie-looldng  place, — with  spa-waters,  if  I  re- 
'  collect :'  yes  tmly,  and  the  "  Bath  Season'^  making  its  packages  in 
great  haste,  breaking  up  prematurely,  this  Year  (1756)  ! — 


Directly  on  arriving  at  Gross-Sedlitz,  Friediich  takes 
ocular  survey  of  this  Country,  which  is  already  not  un- 
known to  him.  He  finds  that  the  Saxons  have  secured 
themselves  within  the  Mountains ;  a  rocky  streamlet.  Brook 
of  Gottleube,  which  issues  into  Elbe  just  between  Gross- 
Sedlitz  and  them, '  through  a  dell  of  eighty  or  a  hundred 
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feet  deep/  serving  as  their  first  defence  ;*  well  in  front  of 
the  mere  rocky  Heights  and  precipices  behind  it,  which 
stretch  continuously  along  to  southward,  six  miles  or 
more,  from  Pirna  and  the  south  brink  of  Elbe.  At 
Langen-Hennersdorf,  which  is  the  southernmost  part« 
these  Heights  make  an  elbow  inwards,  by  Leopoldshayn, 
towards  the  Konigstein,  which  is  but  four  miles  off ;  here 
too  the  Saxons  are  defended  by  a  Brook  (running  straight 
towards  Konigstein,  this  one)  in  front  of  their  Heights ; 
and  stand  defensive,  in  this  way,  along  a  rock-bulwark 
of  ten  miles  long :  the  passes  all  secured  by  batteries,  by 
abatis,  palisades,  mile  after  mile,  as  Friedrich  rides  obser- 
vant leftward :  behind  them,  Elbfe  rushing  swifter  through 
his  rock-walls  yonder,  with  chasms  and  intricate  gorges ; 
defending  them  inexpugnably  to  rear.  Six  miles  long  of 
natural  bulwark  (six  to  Hennersdorf),  where  the  gross  of 
the  Saxons  lie ;  then  to  Konigstein  four  other  miles,  suf- 
ficiently, if  more  sparsely,  beset  by  them.  *  No  stronger 
position  in  the  world,*  Friedrich  thinks  f — and  that  it  is 
impossible  to  force  this  place,  without  a  loss  of  life  dis- 
proportionate even  to  its  importance  at  present.  Not  to 
say  that  the  Saxons  will  make  terms  all  the  easier,  before 
bloodshed  rise  between  us ; — and  furthermore  that  Hun- 
ger (for  we  hear  they  have  provision  only  for  two  weeks) 
may  itself  soon  do  it.  "  Wedge  them  in,  therefore ;  block 
every  outgate,  every  entrance ;  nothing  to  get  in,  except 
gradually  Hunger.  Hunger,  and  on  our  part  rational 
Offers,  will  suflGice."  That  is  Friedrich's  plan;  good  in 
itself, — though  the  ovine  obstinacy,  and  other  circum- 
stances, retarded  the  execution  of  it  to  an  unexpected  ex- 
tent, lamentable  to  Friedrich  and  to  some  others. 

*  See  Map  at  p.  600a. 

'  (Euvres  de  FridSruif  iv.  83,  84  (not  a  very  difltinot  Account ;  and  far 
from  accurate  in  the  details, — which  are  left  without  effectual  correction 
even  in  the  best  Editions). 

VOL.  lY.  0  0 
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The  Prussian-Saxon  military  operations  for  the  next 
five  weeks  need  not  detain  us.  Their  respectire  positions 
on  the  Heights  behind  that  Brook  Grottleube,  and  on  the 
plainer  Country  in  front  of  it, — How  the  Prussians  lie, 
first  Division  of  them,  from  Gross-Sedlitz  to  Zehist,  under 
the  King;  then  second  Division  from  Zehist  to  Cotta^  and 
onward  by  '  the  Rothschenke'  {Red-House  Tavern),  by 
Markersbach,  and  sparsely  as  far  as  Hellendorf  on  the 
Prag  Highway ;  in  brief,  where  all  the  Divisions  of  them 
lie,  and  under  whom;  and  where  the  Prussians,  watching 
Elbe  itself,  have  Batteries  and  Posts  on  the  north  side  of 
it :  all  this  is  marked  on  the  Map  ;* — ^to  satisfy  ingenuous 
curiosity,  should  it  make  tour  in  those  parts.  To  which 
add  only  these  straggles  of  Note,  as  further  elucidative : 

'  The  Saxons,  between  Elbe  and  their  Lines,  possess  about  thirty 
'  square  miles  of  country.  From  Pima  or  Sonnenstein  to  Eonig- 
'  stein,  as  the  crow  flies,  may  be  five  miles  east  to  west ;  but  by 

*  Langen-Hennersdorf,  and  the  elbow  there,  it  will  be  ten  :  at  Ko- 
^  nigstein,  moreover,  Elbe  makes  an  abrupt  turn  northward  for  a 
'  couple  of  miles,  instead  of  westward  as  heretofore,  turning  abruptly 
^  westward  again  after  that :  so  that  the  Saxon  ^^  Gamp,"  or  Occu- 
'  pancy  here,  is  an  irregular  Trapezium,  with  Pima  and  Eonigstein 
^  for  vertices,  and  with  area  estimable  as  above, — ^plougbable,  a  fidr 

*  portion  of  it,  and  not  without  com  of  its  own.  So  that  the  '' two- 
^  weeks  provision''  spun  themselves  out  (short  allowance  aiding)  to 
^  two-months,  before  actual  faming  came. 

*    *    *  The  High-road  from  the  Lausitz  parts  crosses  Elbe  at 

*  Pima ;  falls  into  the  Dresden-Prag  High-road  there ;  and  from 

*  Pima  towards  Toplitz,  for  the  first  few  miles,  this  latter  runs 
^  through  the  Prussian  Posts ;  but  we  may  guess  it  is  not  much 
'  travelled  at  present.  North  of  Elbe,  too,  the  Prussians  have  bat- 
'  teries  on  the  fit  points  ;  detachments  of  due  force,  from  Gross-Sed- 
^  litz  Bridge-of-Pontoons  all  round  to  Schandau,  or  beyond ;  could 
'  fire  upon  the  Eonigstein,  across  the  Saver :  they  have  plugged  up 

♦  Copied  at  p.  GOO  a. 
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'  tbe  Saxon  positian  everywhere.  Thej  haye  a  Bafcteij  eapedallj,  and 
'  strong  pofit,  to  cannonade  the  Bridge  at  Finuiy  should  the  Saxons 
'  think  of  trying  there.  It  is  now  the  one  Saxon  or  even  Hoif' 
'  Saxon  Bridge ;  Sonnenstein  and  Pima  command  the  Saxon  end  of 
'  it,  a  strong  battery  the  Prussian  end :  a  Bridge  lying  mainly  idle, 
'  like  the  general  Highway  to  Toplitz  at  this  time.    Beyond  the  Ko- 

*  nigstein,  again,  at  a  place  called  Wendisch-Fahre  (Wmds'-Ferry), 
'*  the  Prussians  haye,  by  means  of  boats  swinging  wide  at  anchor  on 
*'  the  swift  current,  what  is  called  a  Flying-bric^  with  which  the 
<  noirth  side  can  conmninicate  with  the  aomth.    They  have  a  post  at 

*  Nieder-Baden  {Ober  BadeUf  railway  station  in  our  time,  is  on  the 
'  south  side)  :  Nether  Baden  is  an  interesting  little  Hamlet,  mostly 

*  invisible  to  mankind  (built  in  the  throat  of  the  stone  chasms  there), 
'  from  which  you  begin  mounting  to  the  Bcutei  far  aloft     A  Baden 

*  to  be  noted,  by  the  Tourist  and  us.' 

Little,  or  even  nothing,  of  fighting  there  is:  why 
should  there  be  ?  The  military  operations  are  a  dead- 
lock, and  require  no  word.  Thirty  thousand,  half  of  the 
Prussian  Force,  lie,  vigilant  as  lynxes,  blockading  here; 
other  half,  32,000,  under  Marshal  Eeith,  have  marched 
forward  to  Aussig,  to  Nollendorf  on  the  Bohemian  fron- 
tier, to  clear  the  ways,  and  look  into  any  Austrian  motion 
thereabouts, — ^with  whom,  with  some  Pandour  detachment 
of  whom,  Duke  Ferdinand,  leading  the  vanguard,  has  had 
a  little  brush  among  the  Hills ;  smiting  them  home  again, 
in  his  usual  creditable  way  (September  13th);  and  taking 
Camp  at  Peterswalde,  he  and  others  of  the  Force,  that 
night.^  It  is  with  this  Keith  Army,  with  this  if  with 
any,  that  adventures  are  to  be  looked  for  at  present. 

Polish  Majesty's  Headquarters  are  at  Struppen,  well 
in  the  centre  of  the  Saxon  lines ;  '  goes  always  to  the 
Konigstein  to  sleep/  Polish  Majesty's  own  table  is,  by 
Friedrich's  permission  for  that  special  object,  supplied  ad 
libitum :  but  the  common  men  were  at  once  put  on  short 

*  (Ehivres  de  FridiriCf  iv.  85;  Anonymous  offfamhitrff,  i.  19* 
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allowance,  which  grows  always  the  shorter.  Polish.  Ma- 
jesty corresponds  with  Friedrich,  as  we  saw;  and  above 
all,  sends  burning  Messages  to  Axistria,  to  France,  to  erery 
European  Court,  charged  with  mere  shrieks  :  "  Help  me  ; 
a  robber  has  me !"  In  which  sense,  Excellencies  of  all 
kinds,  especially  one  Lord  Stormont,  the  English  Excel- 
lency, daily  running  out  from  Dresden  to  Gross-Sedlitz, 
are  passionately  industrious  with  Friedrich ;  who  is  eager 
enough  to  comply,  were  there  any  safe  means  possible. 
But  there  are  none.  Unfortunately,  too,  it  appears  the 
Austrians  are  astir ;  Feldmarschall  Browne  actually  fur- 
bishing himself  at  Prag  yonder  with  an  eye  hitherward, 
and  extraordinary  haste  and  spirit  shown :  which  obliges 
Friedrich  to  rise  in  his  demands;  ovine  obstinacy,  on  the 
other  side,  naturally  increasing  from  the  same  cause. 

*  Polish  Majesty,  we  say,  has  liberty  to  bring  in  proyiant  for  self 
'  and  suite,  rigorously  for  no  mortal  more ;  and  he  lives  well,  in  the 

*  culinary  sense, — surely  for  most  part  "  in  his  dresdng-gown,"  too, 
^  poor  loose  collapsed  soul !  Briihl  and  he  have  plenty  of  formal  bua- 

*  ness:  but  their  one  real  business  is  that  of  crying,  by  estafettes  and 
^  every  conceivable  method,  to  Austria, ''  Get  ns  out  of  this !"    To 

*  which  Austria  has  answered,  "  Tes ;  only  patience,  and  be  steady  !'* 
<  — Friedrich's  headquarters  are  at  Sedlitz ;  and  the  n^otiatmg  and 
'  responding  which  he  has,  transcends  imagination.  His  first  hope 
'  was,  Polish  Majesty  might  be  persuaded  to  join  with  him; — on 
'  the  back  of  that,  certainty,  gradually  coming,  that  Polish  Majesty 
'  never  would ;  and  that  the  Austrians  would  endeavour  a  rescue, 
'  were  they  once  ready.  Starvation,  or  the  Austrians,  which  will  be 
'  first  here  ?  is  the  question ;  and  Friedrich  studies  to  think  it  will 
^  be  the  former.    At  all  events,  having  settled  on  the  starvation 

*  method,  and  seen  that  all  his  posts  are  right,  we  perceive  ]ie  does 
'  not  stick  close  by  Sedlitz ;  but  runs  now  hither  now  thither ;  is  at 
'  Torgau,  where  an  important  establishment,  kind  of  New  Govern- 
'  ment  for  Saxony,  on  the  Finance  side,  is  organising  itself.  What 
'  his  work  with  Ambassadors  was,  and  how  delicate  the  handling 
'  needed,  think !' — ^Here  is  another  Clipping : 
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*  *  •  Polish  Majesty  passes  the  day  at  Struppen/amid  many 
'  vaLn  noises  of  Soldiering,  of  Diplomatising ;  the  night  always  at 
'  Eonigstein^  and  finally  both  day  and  night, — quit«  luxuriously  ac- 

*  commodated,  Briihl  and  he,  to  the  veiy  end  of  this  Affair.   Towards 

*  Struppen'  (this  is  weeks  fiurther  on,  but  we  give  it  here), — '  Comto 

*  de  Broglio'  (Old  Broglio*s  elder  Son,  younger  is  in  the  Military 
line),  'who  is  Ambassador  to  his  Saxon-Polish  Majesty,  sets  out 
^  from  Ihresden  for  an  interview  with  said  Majesty.  At  the  Prussian 
'  lines,  he  is  informed,  **  Tes,  you  can  go ;  but,  without  our  King's 

*  Order,  you  cannot  return,''  "What?  The  Most  Christian  Ma- 
'  jesty's  Ambassador,  and  treated  in  this  way  ?    I  will  go  to  where 

*  the  Polish  King  is,  and  I  will  return  to  my  own  King,  so  often 
^  as  I  find  business :  stop  me  at  your  peril  T  and  threatened  and 

*  aigued,  and  made  a  deal  of  blusterous  noise ; — far  too  much, 

*  thinks  Valori ;  think  the  Prussian  Officers,  who  are  sorry,  but 
'  inflexible.    Maigraf  Karl,  Commandant  of  the  place,  in  absence 

*  of  King  Friedrich  (who  is  gone  lately,  on  a  Business  we  shall  hear 
'  of),  earnestly  dissuaded  Excellency  Broglio ;  but  it  was  to  no  pur- 
'  pose.    Next  day,  Broglio  appeared  in  his  state-carriage,  formally 

*  demanding  entrance,  free  thoroughfare :  "  Do  you  dare  refuse  me  }" 
**  Tes,"  answered  Margraf  Karl ;  "  we  do  and  must."  Indignant 
'  Broglio  reappeared,  next  day,  on  foot ;  Lieutenant-General  Prince 

*  Friedrich  Eugen  of  Wurtemberg,  the  chief  man  in  charge :  "  Do 

*  you  dare  ?"  "  Indubitably,  Yes ;" — and  Broglio  still  pushing  on 
'  incredulous,  Eugen  actually  raised  his  arm, — elbow  and  fore-arm 

*  across  the  breast  of  Most  Christian  Majesty's  Ambassador, — who 

*  recoiled,  to  Dresden,  in  mere  whirlwinds  of  fire ;  and  made  the 

*  most  of  it*  (unwisely,  thinks  Valori)  *  in  writing  to  Court.*  Court, 
'  in  high  dudgeon,  commanded  Valori  to  quit  Berlin  without  taking 
'  leave.    Valori,  in  his  private  capacity,  wrote  an  Adieu  f  and  in 

*  his  public,  as  the  fact  stood,  That  he  was  gone  without  Adieu/ 

And  the  Dauphiness,  daughter  of  those  injured  Polish 
Majesties,  fell  on  her  knees  (Pompadour  permitting  and 

*  Valori,  u.  349,  209,  353  (*  Wednesday,  6th  October,'  the  day  of  it, 
seemingly) ;  ib.  i.  312,  &c. 

*  Friedrich's  kind  Letter  in  answer  to  it,  ^  2  November  1756,'  in  Valori, 
i.313. 
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encouraging)  at  the  feet  of  Most  Christian  Majesty ;  on 
her  knees,  all  in  passion  of  tears;  craved  help  and  pro- 
tection to  her  loved  old  Mother,  in  the  name  of  Nature 
and  of  all  Kings  :  could  any  King  resist?  And  his  Pom- 
padour was  busy :  "  Think  of  that  noble  Empress,  who 
calls  me  Cousin  and  dear  Princess ;  think  of  that  insolent 
Prussian  Robber  :  Ah,  your  Majesty ;" — and  King  Louis, 
though  not  a  hating  man,  did  privately  dislike  Friediidi; 
and  evil  speeches  of  FriedricVs  had  been  reported  to  him. 
And,  in  short,  the  upshot  was :  King  Louis,  bound  only  to 
24,000  for  help  of  Austria,  determined  to  send,  and  did 
send,  above  100,000  across  the  Rhine,  next  Tear,  for  that 
object ;  as  will  be  seen.  And  all  Frenchmen, — all  except 
Belleisle,  who  is  old, — are  charmed  with  these  new  ener- 
getic measures,  and  beautiful  new  Austrian  connexions. 

Certain  it  is,  the  Austrians  are  coming,  her  LBperial 
Majesty  bent  with  all  her  might  on  relief  of  those  Saxon 
martyrs ;  which  indeed  is  relief  of  herself,  as  she  well 
perceives  :  "  Courage,  my  friends ;  endure  yet  a  little  T 
Messengers  smuggle  themselves  through  the  Mountain 
paths,  and  go  and  return,  though  with  cUfficulty. 

Since  September  19th,  the  Correq>ondenoe  with  Polish 
Majesty  has  ceased :  no  persuading  of  the  Pohsh  Majesty. 
Winterfeld  went  twice  to  him ;  conferred  at  large,  Briifal 
forbidden  to  be  there,  on  the  actual  stringencies  and  urgen- 
cies of  Fact  between  the  Two  Countries ;  but  it  was  with 
no  result  at  all.  Polish  Majesty  has  not  the  least  inten- 
tion that  Saxony  shall  be  even  a  Highway  for  Friedrich, 
if  at  any  time  Polish  Majesty  can  hind^  it:  **  Neutrality," 
therefore,  will  not  do  for  Friedrich;  he  demands  Alliance, 
practical  Partnership;  and  to  that  his  Polish  Majesty  is 
completely  abhorrent.  Diplomatising  may  cease ;  nothing 
but  wrestle  of  fight  will  settle  this  matter. 

Friedrich,  able  to  get  nothing  from  the  Sovereign  of 
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'Saxony,  is  reduced  to  grasp  Saxony  itself:  and  we  can 
observe  him  doing  it ;  always  the  closer,  always  the  more 
carefully,  as  the  complicacy  deepens,  and  the  obstinacy 
becomes  more  dangerous  and  provoking.  What  alternative 
.is  there  ?  On  first  entering  Saxony,  Friedrich  had  made 
no  secret  that  he  was  not  a  mere  bird  of  passage  there. 
At  Torgau,  there  was  at  once  a  "Field-Commissariat" 
established,  with  Prussian  Officials  of  eminence  to  ad- 
minister, the  Military  Chest  to  be  deposited  there,  and 
Torgau  to  be  put  in  a  state  of  defence.  Torgau,  our  Saxon 
Metropolis  of  War-Finance,  is  becoming  more  and  more 
the  Metropolis  of  Saxon  Finance  in  general.  Saxon  Offi- 
cials were  liable,  from  the  first,  to  be  suspended,  on  Fried- 
rich's  order.  Saxon  Finance-Officials,  of  all  kinds,  were 
from  the  first  instructed,  that  till  farther  notice  there  must 
be  no  disbursements  without  King  Friedrich's  sanction* 
And,  in  fact.  King  Friedrich  fiilly  intends  that  Saxony  is 
to  help  him  all  it  can ;  and  that  it  either  will  or  else  shall, 
in  this  dire  pressure  of  perplexity,  which  is  due  in  such  a 
degree  to  the  conduct  of  the  Saxon  Government  for  twelve 
years  past.  Would  Saxony  go  with  him  in  any  form  of 
consent,  how  much  more  convenient  to  Friedrich  1  But 
Saxony  will  not;  Polish  Majesty,  not  himself  sufiering 
hunger,  is  obstinate  as  the.  decrees  of  Fate  (or  as  sheep, 
when  too  much  put  upon),  regardless  of  considerations ; 
— and,  in  fine,  here  is  Browne  actually  afoot ;  coming  to 
reUeve  Polish  Majesty  l^pThe  Austrians  had  uncommonly 
bestirred  themselves : 

The  activity,  the  zeal  of  all  ranks,  ever  since  tins  expedition 
into  Saxony,  and  clutching  of  Saxony  by  the  throat,  contemporary 
witnesses  declare  to  have  been  extraordinary.  *  Horses  for  Piccolo- 
*  mini's  Cavalry, — they  had  scarcely  got  their  horses,  not  to  speak  of 
'  training  them,  not  to  speak  of  cannon  and  the  heavier  requisites, 
'  when  Schwerin  began  marching  out  of  Glatz  on  PiccolominL    As 
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*  to  the  cannon  for  BrOwne  and  him,  draught-cattle  seem  abeolatelr 

*  unprocurable.  Whereupon  Maria  Theresa  flings  open  her  own 
^  Imperial  Studs :  "  There,  yoke  these  to  our  cannon ;  let  them  go 
^  their  swiftest  ;'* — ^which  awoke  such  an  enthusiasm,  that  noblemen 
'  and  peasants  crowded  forward  with  their  coach-horses  and  their 

*  cart-horses,  to  relay  Browne,  all  through  Bohemia,  at  different 

*  stages ;  and  the  cannon  and  equipments  move  to  their  places  at 
'  the  gallop,  in  a  manner,**^ — and  even  Browne,  at  the  base  of  the 
Metal  Mountains,  has  got  most  of  his  equipments.  And  is  astir 
towards  Pima  (Army  of  60,000,  rumour  says),  for  relief  of  the 
Saxon  martyrs.  Friedrich's  complexities  are  getting  day  by  day 
more  stringent. 

From  the  middle  of  September,  Marshal  Keith,  as  was 
observed,  with  Half  of  the  Prussians,  Duke  Ferdinand  of 
Brunswick  under  him,  has  been  on  the  Bohemian  slope 
of  the  Metal  Mountains ;  securing  the  roads,  towns,  and 
passes  thereabouts,  and  looking  out  for  the  advance  of 
Marshal  Browne  from  the  interior  parts.  Town  of  Aussig, 
and  the  River  road  (Castle  of  Tetschen,  on  its  high  rock 
known  to  Tourists,  which  always  needs  to  be  taken  on 
such  occasions),  these  Keith  has  secured.  Lies  encamped 
from  Peterswalde  to  Aussig,  the  middle  or  main  strength 
of  him  being  in  the  Hamlet  of  Johnsdorf  (discoverable,  if 
readers  like):  there  lies  Keith,  fifteen  miles  in  length; 
like  a  strap,  or  bar,  thrown  across  the  back  of  that  Metal- 
Mountain  Range, — or  part  of  its  back ;  for  the  range  is 
very  broad,  and  there  is  much  inequality,  and  many 
troughs,  big  and  little,  partial  and  general,  in  the  cross- 
ing of  it.  A  tract  which  my  readers  and  I  have  crossed 
before  now,  by  the  "  Pascopol"  or  Post-road  and  other- 
wise ;  and  shall  often  have  to  cross ! 

Browne,  vigorously  astir  in  the  interior  (cannon  and 
equipments  coming  by  relays  at  such  a  pace),  is  daily 
advancing,  with  his  best  speed :  in  the  last  days  of  Sep- 

*  ArcheDholtz,  i.  S4. 
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tember,  Browne  is  encamped  at  Budin;  may  cross  the 
Eger  Biver  any  day,  and  will  then  be  within  two  marches 
of  Keith.  His  intentions  towards  Pima  Country  are  fixed 
and  sure ;  but  the  plan  or  route  he  will  take  is  unknown 
to  everybody,  and  indeed  to  Browne  himself,  till  he  see 
near  at  hand  and  consider.  Browne's  problem,  he  himself 
knows,  is  abundantly  abstruse, — bordering  on  the  impos- 
^sible;  but  he*  will  try  his  best.  To  get  within  reach  of 
the  Saxons  is  almost  impossible  to  Browne,  even  were 
there  no  Keith  there.  As  good  as  impossible  altogether, 
by  any  line  of  march,  while  Keith  is  afoot  in  those  parts. 
By  Aussig,  down  the  River,  straight  for  the  interior  of 
their  Camp,  it  is  flatly  impossible :  by  the  south  or  south- 
east comer  of  their  Camp  (Gottleube  way),  or  by  the 
north-east  (by  Schandau  way,  right  bank  of  Elbe),  it  is 
virtually  so, — at  least  without  beating  Keith.  Could  one 
beat  Keith,  indeed; — but  that  will  not  be  easy!  And 
that,  unluckily,  is  the  preliminary  to  every  thing. 

*  By  the  Hellendorf-Hennersdorf  side,  in  the  wastes  where  Gott- 

*  leube  Brook  gathers  itself,  Browne  might  have  a  chance.  There, 
'  CD  that  south-east  comer  of  their  Camp,  were  he  once  there  to 
'  attack  the  Pnissiatis  from  without,  while  the  Saxons  burst  up  from 
'  within, — there/  thinks  a  good  judge,  '  is  much  the  fiEivourablest 

*  place.    But  unless  Browne's  Army  had  wings,  how  is  it  ever  to  get 

*  there  ?    Across  those  Metal-Mountain  ranges,  barred  by  Keith : — 

*  by  Aussig,  with  the  rocks  overhanging  Elbe  River  and  him,  he 
'  cannot  go  in  any  case.  Were  there  no  Keith,  indeed  (but  there 
'  always  is,  standing  ready  on  the  spring),  one  might  hold  to  left- 
'  ward,  and  by  stolen  marches,  swift,  fiur  round  about — ! 

^  By  Schandau  region,  north  side  of  the  Elbe,  is  Browne's  easiest, 

*  and  indeed  one  feasible,  point  of  approach, — ^no  Prussians  at  pre- 

*  sent  between  him  and  that ;  the  road  open,  though  a  far  circuit 

*  northward  for  Browne, — ^were  he  to  cross  the  Elbe  in  Leitmeritz 

*  circle,  and  march  with  velocity  ?  That  too  will  be  diflScult, — 
'  nearly  impossible  in  sight  of  EeitL    Agd  were  that  even  done, 
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'  the  egress  for  die  Saxons,  by  Scbandan  side,  is  ttuongh  strait 
'  mountain-goiges,  intricate  steep  passes,  crossiiigs  of  the  Elbe :  what 
'  force  of  Saxons  or  of  Austrians  will  drive  the  I^raauaiis  from  their 
'  redoubts  and  batteries  there  P 

Browne's  problem  is  none  of  the  feasiblest:  bnt  his  orders  are 
strict,  "Believe  the  Saxons,  at  all  risks.''  And  Browne,  one  of  the 
ablest  soldiers  living  ("  Yonr  Imperial  Majesty's  best  general,"  said 
the  dying  Ehevenhiiller  long  since),  will  do  his  utmost  upon  it. 
Friedrich  does  not  think  the  enterprise  veiy  dang^x>u8, — beatiiig 
of  Keith,  the  indispensable  preliminary  to  it ;  but  will  natoraUy 
himself  go  and  look  into  it. 

Tuesday,  September  28th,  Friedrich  quits  Pima  Coun- 
try by  the  Prag  Highway ;  making  due  inspection  of  his 
Posts  as  he  goes  along;  and,  the  outmost  of  these  once 
past,  drives  rapidly  up  the  Mountains;  gets,  with  small  es- 
oort,  through  Peterswalde  on  to  Johnsdorf  that  night.  Does 
not  think  this  Keith  position  good;  breaks  up  this  '  Camp 
of  Johnsdorf^  bodily  next  morning ;  and  marches  down 
the  Mountains,  direct  towards  Browne ;  who,  we  hear,  is 
about  crossing  the  Eger  (his  Pontoons  now  come  at  last), 
and  will  himself  be  on  the  advance.  From  Tumoitz,  a 
poor  mountain  hamlet  in  the  hollow  of  the  Hills,  which 
is  headquarters  that  night,  the  march  proceeds  again; 
Friedrich  with  the  vanguard ;  Army,  I  think,  on  various 
country-roads,  on  both  hands;  till  all  get  upon  the  Great 
Road  again, — ^Prag-Toplitz-Dresden  Post-road;  which  is 
called,  specially  in  this  part  of  it,  and  loosely  in  whole, 
^'The  Pascopol,"  and  leads  down  direct  to  Budin  and 
Browne.  . 

'  A  ''  PaBcopol'^  famed  in  military  annals,'  says  our  Tourist  '  It 
'  is  a  road  with  many  windings,  many  precipitous  sweeps  of  up  and 
'  down  ;  road  precipitous  in  structure ; — offers  views  to  the  lover  of 
'  wild  Nature :  huge  lonesome  Hills  scattered  in  the  distance ;  waste 

r  (Euvf^  de  FridSnc,  iv.  86,  93,  96. 


CJhap.  v.]         the  SAXONS  BLOCKADED  IN  PIRNA.  671 

lOtii  Sept.— iBt  Oct.  1756. 

*  expanses  nearer  hand,  and  futile  attempts  at  mooiiBh  agriculture ; 
'  but  little  else  that  is  comfortable.    In  times  of  Peace,  you  will 

*  meet,  at  long  intervals,  some  post-vehicle  struggling  forward  under 
'  melancholy  circumstances ;  some  cart,  or  dilapidated  mongrel  be- 
^  tween  cart  and  basket,  with  a  lean  ox  harnessed  to  it,  and  scarecrow 

*  driver,  laden  with  pit-coal, — which  you  wish  safe  home,  and  that 

*  the  scarecrow  were  getting  warmed  by  it.  But  in  War-time  the 
'  steep  road  is  livelier ;  the  common  Invasion  road  between  Saxony 
'  and  Bohemia ;  v^ole  Armies  aweeping  over  it,  and  their  thousand- 
'  fold  wagons  and  noises  making  clangour  enougL'  *  *  *  One 
'  of  those  Hollows,  on  the  Fascopol,  is  Joachimsthal,  with  its  old 
'  Silver  Mines ;  yielding  coins  which  were  in  request  with  traders, 
'  the  silver  being  fine.  "  Let  my  ducat  be  a  Joachimsthal  one,  then !" 
'  the  old  trader  would  say :  "  a  Joachimsthal-er ;"  or  for  brevity, 
'a  "TAal-er;"  whence  Thaler^  and  at  last  Dollar  (almighty  and 

*  otherwise), — now  going  round  the  vrorldP  Pascopol  finishes  in 
'  Welmina  Township.  From  the  last  hamlet  in  Welmina,  at  the 
'  neck  of  the  last  Hill,  step  downward  one  mile,  holding  rather  to 
'  the  left,  you  will  come  on  the  innocent  Village  of  Lobositz,  its 
'  poor  corn-mills  and  huckster-shops  all  peaceably  unknown  as  yet, 
'  which  is  soon  to  become  very  famous.' 

The  Country -roads  where  Friedrich's  Army  is  on 
march,  I  should  think  are  mostly  on  the  mounting  hand. 
For  here,  from  Turmitz,  is  a  trough  again;  though  the 
last  considerable  one ;  and  on  the  crest  of  that,  we  shall 
look  down  upon  the  Bohemian  Plains  and  the  grand  Basin 
of  the  Elbe, — through  various  scrubby  villages  which  are 
not  nameworthy;  through  on^  called  Kletschen,  which  for 
a  certain  reason  is.  Crossing  the  shoulder  of  Kletschen- 
berg  {Hill  of  this  Kletschen),  which  abuts  upon  the  Pas- 
copol,— yonder  in  bright  sunshine  is  your  beautiful  ex- 
pansive Basin  of  the  Elbe,  and  the  green  Bohemian  Plains, 
revealed  for  a  moment.  Friedrich  snatches  his  glass,  not 
Avith  picturesque  object :  "  See,  yondet  is  Feldmarschall 
Browne,  then  !     In  camp  yonder,  down  by  Lobositz,  not 

■  Biisching,  ErdbuchreQ>wng^  y.  178. 


572  SEYEN-TEABS  WAR  BEGINS.  [Book  XVn. 

10th  Sept.— l8t  Oct.  1756. 

ten  miles  from  us" — (it  is  most  true;  Browne  marched 
this  morning,  long  before  the  Sun;  crossed  Eger,  and 
pitched  camp  at  noon)  :  — "  Good  I"  thinks  Friedrich. 
And  pushes  down  into  the  Pascopol,  into  the  hollows  and 
minor  troughs,  which  hide  Browne  hencefgrth,  till  "we  are 
quite  near. 

Quite  near,  through  Welmina  and  a  certain  final  gap 
of  the  Hills,  Friedrich  with  the  vanguard  does  emerge, 

*  an  hour  before  sunset;'  overhanging  Browne;  not  above 
a  mile  from  the  Camp  of  Browne.  A  very  large  Camp, 
that  of  Browne's,  flanked  to  right  by  the  Elbe;  goes  from 
Sulowitz,  through  Lobositz,  to  Welhoten  close  on  Elbe; — 
and  has  properties  extremely  well  worth  studying  just 
now !  '  Friedrich,'  the  Books  say,  *  bivouacks  by  a  fire  of 
sticks,'  short  way  down  on  the  southern  slope  of  the  Hill; 
and  till  sunset  and  after,  has  eyeglass,  brain,  and  faculties 
and  activities  suflBciently  occupied  for  the  rest  of  the 
night; — ^his  Divisions  gradually  taking  post  behind  him, 
under  arms ;  '  not  till  midnight,  the  very  rearmost  of 
them.'® 

'  <  Tuesday,  28th  September,  left  the  Camp  at  Sedlitz,  with  8  battalions 

*  20  squadrons,  to  Johnsdorf :  29th,  to  Turmitz, — Browne  is  to  pass  the 

*  Sger  tomorrow.  From  the  tops  of  the  Pasoopol  (30th),  9ee  an  Austrian 
'  Camp  in  the  Plain  of  Lobositz.  Vanguard  bivouaoks  in  the  ''neck"  of 
'  the  two  Hills  or  a  little  bejond.'  Prussian,  Account,  of  Campaign  1756 
(in  Oesanmdte  Nachrichteiiy  L  844-45,  840-858);  Anonymous  of  Hambuig; 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

BATTLE  OF  LOBOSITZ. 

Wblmina, — or  Reschni-Aujest,  last  pertinent  of  Welmina 
(but  we  will  take  Friedrich's  name  for  it), — offers  to  the 
scrutinising  eye  nothing,  in  our  day,  but  some  bewildered 
memory  of  "Alte  Fritz''  clinging  obstinately  even  to  the 
Feasant  mind  thereabouts.  A  sleepy  littery  place  ;  some 
biggish  haggard  untrimmed  trees,  some  broken-backed 
sleepy -looking  thatched  houses,  not  in  contact,  and  each 
as  far  as  might  be  with  its  back  turned  on  the  other,  and 
cloaked  in  its  own  Htter  and  privacy.  Probably  no  hu- 
man creature  will  be  visible,  as  you  pass  through.  Much 
straw  lying  about,  chiefly  where  the  few  gaunt  trees  look 
down  on  it  (cattle  glad  of  any  shelter) :  in  fact,  it  is  mainly 
an  extinct  tumult  of  straw ;  nothing  alive,  as  you  pass, 
but  a  few  poor  oxen  languidly  sauntering  up  and  down, 
finding  much  to  trample,  little  to  eat.  The  Czech  Popu- 
lations (were  it  not  for  that  "  Question  of  the  Nationali- 
ties'') are  not  very  beautiful  1 

Close  south  of  this  poor  Hamlet  is  a  big  Hill^  con- 
spicuous with  three  peaks;  quite  at  the  other  base  of 
which,  a  good  way  down,  lies  Lobositz,  the  main  Village 
in  those  parts ;  a  place  now  of  assiduous  corn-mill  and 
fruit  trade;  and  one  of  the  stations  on  the  Dresden-Prag 
Railway.   This  Hill  is  what  Lloyd  calls  the  Lobosch  ;^  twin 

*  Major-General  Lloyd,  Histortf  of  the  late  War  in  Germany ^  1756-175d 
(3  voU.  4to,  London,  1781),  i.  2-11. 
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to  which,  only  flatter,  is  Lloyd's  '  Homolka  Hill'  (Hill  of 
Radostitz  in  more  modern  Plans  and  Books).     Conspicu- 
ous Heights,  and  important  to  us  here, — ^though  I  did  not 
find  the  Peasants  much  know  them  under  those  names. 
By  the  southern  shoulder  of  this  Lobosch  Hill  runs  the 
road  fi'om  Welmina  to  Lobositz,  with  branches  towards 
many  other  villages.     To  your  right  or  southern  hand, 
short  way  southward,  rises  the  other  Hill,  which  Lloyd 
calls  Homolka  Hill ;  the  gap  or  interval  between  Homolka 
and  Lobosch,  perhaps  a  furlong  in  extent,  is  essentially 
the  pass  through  those  uplands.     This  pass,  Friedrich,  at 
the  first  moment,  made  sure  of;   filling  the  same  with 
battalions,  there  to  bivouack.     He  likewise  promptly  laid 
hold  of  the  two  Hills,  high  Lobosch  to  his  left,  and  lower 
Homolka  to  right;   which  precautionary  measure  it  is 
reckoned  a  fault  in  Browne  to  have  neglected,  that  night; 
fault  for  which  he  smarted  on  the  morrow. 

Prom  this  upland  pass,  or  neck  between  the  two 
Mountains,  Priedrich's  battalions  would  have  had  a  fine 
view,  had  the  morning  shone  for  them:  Lobositz,  Leit- 
meritz,  Melnick ;  a  great  fertile  Valley,  or  expanse  of  fruit- 
fill  country,  many  miles  in  breadth  and  length ;  Elbe,  like 
a  silver  stripe,  winding  grandly  through  the  finest  of  all 
his  countrieiS,  before  ducking  himself  into  the  rock-tumults 
of  that  Pima  district.  The  mountain  gorges  of  Prag  and 
Moldau  River,  south  of  Melnick,  lie  hidden  under  the 
horizon,  or  visible  only  as  peaks,  thirty  miles  and  more 
to  south-eastward ;  a  bright  country  intervening,  sprinkled 
with  steepled  towns.  To  north-westward,  far  away,  are 
the  Lausitz  Mountains,  ranked  in  loose  order,  but  mas- 
sive, making  a  kind  of  range :  and  as  outposts  to  them  in 
their  scattered  state,  Hills  of  good  height  and  aspect  are 
scattered  all  about,  and  break  the  uniformity  of  the  Plain. 
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Nowhere  in  North  Germany  conld  the  Prussian  battalions 
have  a  finer  view, — if  the  morning  were  fine,  and  if  views 
were  their  object. 

The  morning,  first  in  October,  was  not  fine;  and  it 
was  far  other  than  scenery  that  the  Prussian  battalions 
had  in  hand! — Friday  Ist  October  1766,  Day  should  have 
broken:  but  where  is  Day?  At  seven  in  the  morning 
(and  on  till  elev^,  thick  mist  lay  over  the  plain ;  thin 
fog  to  the  very  hilltops ;  so  that  you  cannot  see  a  hundred 
yards  ahead*  Lobositz  is  visible  only  as  through  a  crape ; 
&rther  on,  nothing  but  grey  sea;  under  which,  what  the 
Austrians  are  doing,  <»*  whether  there  are  any  Austrians, 
who  can  say  1  Leftward  on  the  Lobosch-Hill  side,  as  we 
reconnoitre,  some  Pandours  are  noticeable,  nestled  in  the 
vineyards  there : — ^that  sunward  side  of  the  Lobosch  is  all 
vineyards,  belonging  to  the  different  Lobositzers ;  scrubby 
vineyards,  all  in  a  brown  plucked  state  at  this  season. 
Vineyards  parted  by  low  stone  walls,  say  three  or  four 
feet  high  (parted  by  hurdles,  or  by  tiny  trenches,  in  our 
day,  and  the  stone  walls  mere  stone-fisicings) :  there  are 
the  Pandours  crouched,  and  give  fire  in  a  kneeling  posture 
when  you  approach.  Lower  down,  near  Lobositz  itself, 
fiickerings  as  of  Horse  squadrons^  probably  Hussar  parties, 
twinkle  dubious  in  the  wavering  mist.  Problem  wrapt  in 
mist ;  nothing  to  be  seen ;  and  all  depends  on  judging  it 
with  accuracy  I  Seven  by  the  clock :  Deploy,  at  any  rate ; 
let  us  cover  our  post;  and  be  in  readiness  for  events. 

Friedrich's  vanguard  of  itself  nearly  fills  that  neck, 
or  space  between  the  Lobosch  and  Homolka  Hills.^  He 
spreads  his  Infantry  and  '  hundred  fieldpieces,'  in  part, 
rightwards  along  the  Hcnnolka  Hill;  but  chi^y  leftwards 
.along  the  Lobosch,  wh^e  their  nearest  duty  is  to  drive 
off  those  Pandours.  Always  as  a  new  battahon,  pushing 
«  Sketch  of  Plaa  at  p.  600  a. 
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farther  leftward,  comes  upon  its  ground,  the  Pandours 
give  fire  on  it;  and  it  on  the  Pandours;  till  the  Left  Wing 
is  complete,  and  all  the  Lobosch  is,  in  this  manner,  a 
crackling  of  Pandour  musketry  and  anti*musketrj.  Right 
Wing,  steady  to  its  guns  on  the  Homolka,  has  as  yet  no- 
thing to  do.  Those  wings  of  In&ntry  are  two  lines  deep ; 
the  Cavalry,  in  three  lines,  is  between  them  in  the  centre ; 
no  room  for  Cavalry  elsewhere,  except  on  the  outskirts 
some  fringing  of  light  horse,  to  be  ready  for  emergencies* 

The  Pandour  firing,  except  for  the  noise  of  it,  does 
not  amount  to  much ;  they  can  take  no  aim,  says  Lloyd, 
crouching  behind  their  stone-fences ;  and  the  Prussian  Bat- 
talions, steadily  pushing  downwards,  trample  out  their 
sputtering,  and  clear  the  Lobosch  of  them  to  a  safe  dis- 
tance. But  the  ground  is  intricate,  so  wrapt  in  mist  for 
the  present.  That  crackling  lasts  for  hours ;  decisive  of 
nothing;  and  the  mist  also,  and  one's  anxious  guessings 
and  scrutinisings,  lasts  in  a  wavering  fitful  manner. 

Once,  for  some  time,  in  the  wavering  of  the  mist,  there 
was  seen,  down  in  the  plain  opposite  our  centre,  a  body 
of  Cavalry.  Horse  for  certain :  say  ten  squadrons  of 
them,  or  1,500  Horse ;  continually  manoeuvering,  changing 
shape ;  now  in  more  ranks,  now  in  fewer ;  sometimes 
'chequer-wise,'  formed  like  a  draught-board;  shooting 
out  wings:  they  career  about,  one  sees  not  whither,  or 
vanish  again  into  the  mist  behind.  ''  Browne's  rearguard 
this,  that  we  are  come  upon,"  thinks  Friedrich ;  *^  these 
squatted  Pandours,  backed  by  Horse,  must  be  his  rear- 
guard, that  are  amusing  us :  Browne  and  the  Army  are 
off;  crossing  the  Elbe,  hastening  towards  the  Schandau,  the 
Pima  quarter,  while  we  stand  bickering  and  idly  sputter- 
ing here !" — Weary  of  such  idle  business^  Friedrich  orders 
forward  Twenty  of  his  Squadrons  from  the  centre  station : 
''  Charge  me  those  Austrian  Horse,  and  let  us  finish  this.'' 
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The  Twenty  Squadrons,  preceded  by  a  pair  of  field-pieces, 
move  down  hill;  storm-in  upon  the  Austrian  party,  storm 
it  furiously  into  the  mist ;  are  furiously  chasing  it, — ^when 
imexpected  cannon-batteries,  destructive  case-shot,  awaken 
on  their  left  flank  (batteries  fron^  Lobositz,  one  may  guess) ; 
and  force  them  to  draw  back.  To  draw  back,  with  some 
loss ;  and  rank  again,  in  an  indignantly  blown  condition, 
at  the  foot  of  theu"  Hill.  Indignant;  after  brief  breath- 
ing, they  try  it  once  more. 

**  Don't  try  it  1"  Friedrich  had  sent  out  to  tell  them : 
for  the  mist  was  clearing ;  and  Friedrich,  on  the  higher 
ground,  saw  new  important  phenomena :  but  it  was  too 
late.  For  the  Twenty  Squadrons  are  again  dashing  for- 
ward; sweeping  down  whatever  is  before  them:  in  spite 
of  cannon-volleys,  they  plunge  deeper  and  deeper  into 
the  mist ;  come  upon  *  a  ditch  twelve  feet  broad'  (big 
swampy  drain,  such  as  are  still  found  there,  grass-green 
in  summer  time)  ;  clear  said  ditch ;  forward  still  deeper 
into  the  mist :  and  after  three-hundred  yards,  come  upon 
a  second  far  worse  ^  ditch ;'  plainly  impassable  this  one, 
— "  ditch''  they  call  it,  though  it  is  in  fact  a  vile  sedgy 
Brook,  oozing  along  there  (the  Morell  Bachy  considerable 
Brook,  lazily  wandering  towards  Lobositz,  where  it  dis- 
embogues in  rather  swifter  fashion); — and  are  saluted* 
with  cannon,  from  the  farther  side ;  and  see  serried  ranks 
under  the  gauze  of  mist :  Browne's  Army,  in  fact  1  The 
Twenty  Squadrons  have  to  recoil  out  of  shot-range,  the 
faster  the  better;  with  a  loss  of  a  good  many  men,  in 
those  two  charges.  Friedrich  orders  them  up  Hill  again ; 
much  regretful  of  this  second  charge,  which  he  wished  to 
hinder;  and  posts  them  to  rearward, — ^where  they  stand 
silent,  the  unconscious  stoic-philoaophers  in  buff,  and  have 
little  further  service  through  the  rest  of  the  day. 

It  is  now  11  o'clock;  the  mist  all  clearing  off;  and 

VOL.  IV.  p  p 
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Friedrich,  beford  that  fidcond  cfaearge,  had  a  growing  view 
of  the  Plain  and  its  eonditicm.  Beyond  qnesiion,  there  is 
Browne;  not  in  retreat,  by  any  means;  but  in  fall  army; 
numerous,  and  his  position  very  strong.  Banked,  tu- 
attackable  mostly,  behind  that  oozy  Brook,  or  Back  d 
Morell;  which  has  only  two  narrow  Bridges,  caoncm 
plenty  on  both :  one  Bridge  from  the  south  parts  to  Snlo- 
wit«  {our  road  to  Sulowitz  and  it  would  be  by  Kadostito 
and  the  Homolka) ;  and  then  one  other  Bridge,  ecomect- 
mg  Subwitz  with  Lobositz^ — which  latter  is  Browne^s 
own  Bridge,  uniting  right  wing  and  left  of  Browne^  so 
to  speak ;  and  is  still  more  unattackable,  in  the  draim- 
stances.    What  will  Friedrich  decide  on  attempting  ? 

That  oozy  Morell  Brook  issues  on  Browne^s  side  of 
Lobositz,  cutting  Browne  in  two ;  but  is  otherwise  aU 
in  Browne^s  favour.  Browne  extends  through  Lobosits; 
and  beyond  it,  curves  up  to  Welhoten  on  the  Biyer-briBk; 
at  Lobositz  are  visible  considerable  redoubts,  cannon-bat- 
teries, and  much  regular  infantry.  Browne  will  be  diffi- 
cult to  force  yonder,  in  the  Lobositz  part;  but  yonder 
alone  can  he  be  tried.  He  is  pushing  up  more  In&ntrj 
that  way ;  conscious  probably  of  that  fact, — ^and  that  the 
Lobosch  Hill  is  not  his,  but  another's.  What  would  not 
Browne  now  give  for  the  Lobosch  Hill  1  Yesternight  he 
might  have  had  it  gratis,  in  a  manner;  and  indeed  did 
try  slightly,  with  his  Pandour  people  (durst  not  at  greftter 
expense), — ^who  have  now  ceased  sputtering,  and  cower 
extinct  in  the  lower  vineyards  th^%.  Brqwne,  at  any 
rate,  is  rapidly  strengthening  his  right  wing,  which  has 
hold  of  Lobositz ;  pushing  forward  in  that  quarter- 
where  the  Brook  withal  is  of  firmer  bottom  and  more 
wadeable.  Thither  too  is  Friedrich  bent  So  that  Lo- 
bositz is  DOW  the  key  of  the  Battle;  there  will  the  tug  of 
war  now  be. 
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Friedrich's  cavalry  is  gone  all  to  rearward.  His  right 
wing  holds  the  Homolka  Hill, — that  too  would  now  he 
valuable  to  Browne ;  and  cannot  be  had  gratis,  as  yester- 
night! Friedrich^s  left  wing  is  on  the  Lobosoh;  Pandours 
pretty  well  extinct  before  it,  but  now  from  Welhoten  quar- 
ter new  Regulars  coining  on  thither, — ^as  if  Browne  would 
still  take  the  Lobosch?  Which  would  be  victory  to  him; 
but  is  not  now  possible  to  Browne.  Nor  will  long  seem 
so; — Friedrich  having  other  work  in  view  for  him;-*- 
meaning  now  to  take  Lobositz,  instead  of  losing  the  Lo^ 
bosch  to  him!  Friedrich  pushes  out  his  Left  Wing  still 
further  leftward,  leftward  and  downward  withal,  to  clear 
those  vineyard-fences  completely  of  their  occupants,  Pan-* 
dour  or  Regular,  old  or  new.  This-  is  done ;  the  vine- 
yard-fences swept ; — and  the  sweepings  driven,  in  a  more 
and  more  stormy  fashion,  towards  Welhoten  and  Lobo- 
sitz ;  the  Lobosch  falling  quite  desperate  for  Browne. 

Henceforth  Friedrich  directs  all  his  industry  to  taking 
Lobositz ;  Browne,  to  the  defending  of  it,  which  he  does 
with  great  vigour  and  fire;  his  batteries,  redoubts,  doing 
their  uttermost,  and  his  battalions  rushing  on,  mass  of 
them  after  mass,  at  quick  march,  obstinate,  fierce  to  a 
degree,  in  the  height  of  temper ;  and  showing  such  fight 
as  we  never  had  of  them  before.  Friedrich's  Left  Wing 
and  Browne's  Right  now  have  it  to  decide  between  them ; 
— any  attempt  Browne  makes  with  his  Left  through  Sulo- 
witz  (as  he  once  did,  and  once  only)  is  instantly  repressed 
by  cannon  from  the  Homolka  Hill.  And  the  rest  of  the 
Battle,  or  rather  the  Battle  itself, — for  all  hitherto  has 
been  pickeering  and  groping  in  the  mist, — may  be  made 
conceivable  in  few  words. 

Friedrich  orders  the  second  line  of  his  Left  Wing  to 
march  up  and  join  with  the  first ;  Right  Wing,  shoving 
its  two  lines  into  one,  is  now  to  cover  the  Lobosch  as  well- 
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Left  Wing,  in  condensed  condition,  shall  fall  down  on 
Lobositz,  and  do  its  best.  They  are  now  clear  of  the 
vineyard-works ;  the  ground  is  leveller,  though  still  slop- 
ing,— a  three  furlongs  from  the  Village,  and  somewhat 
towards  the  Elbe,  when  Browne's  battalions  first  came 
extensively  to  close  grips ;  fierce  enough  (as  was  said)  ; 
the  toughest  wrestle  yet  had  with  those  Austrians, — com- 
ing on  with  steady  fury,  under  such  force  of  cannon;  with 
iron  ramrods,  too,  and  improved  ways,  like  our  own.  But 
nothing  could  avail  them ;  the  counter-fiiry  being  so  great 
They  had  to  go  at  the  Welhoten  part,  and  even  to  run, 
— ^plunging  into  Elbe,  a  good  few  of  them,  and  drowning 
there,  in  the  vain  hope  to  swim.  "  Never  have  my  troops," 
says  Friedrich,  "done  such  miracles  of  valour,  cavalry  as 
"  well  as  infantry,  since  I  had  the  honour  to  command 
"them.  By  this  dead-lift  achievement  {tour  deforce)  I 
"  have  seen  what  they  can  do.'*^ 

In  fine,  after  some  three  hours  more  of  desperate 
tugging  and  struggling,  cannon  on  both  sides  going  at  a 
great  rate,  and  infinite  musketry  (*  ninety  cartridges  a 
man  on  our  Prussian  side,  and  ammunition  falling  done'), 
not  without  bayonet-pushings,  and  smitings  with  the  butt 
of  your  musket,  the  Austrians  are  driven  into  Lobositz; 

*  Letter  to  Schwerin,  'Lobositz,  2d  August  1756'  (Betzow,  i,  64);  Be- 
lation  de  la  Campaane  1756,  that  is,  Pruman  Account  (in  OeMoinmdU  Nadr 
ricfuen),  i.  848.  Lloyd,  tU  suprd,  i.  2-11  (who  has  solid  information  at  fiist 
hand,  having  been  an  actor  in  these  Wars.  A  man  of  great  natural  saga- 
city and  insight ;  decidedly  luminous  and  original,  though  of  gomewhat 
crabbed  temper  now  and  then ;  a  man  well  worth  hearing  on  this  and  on 
whatever  else  he  handles).  Tempelhof,  Oeschickie  des  nebenjdhrigen  Krif^ 
(which  is  at  first  a  mere  Translation  of  Lloyd,  nothing  new  in  it  bat  cer- 
tain notes  and  criticisms  on  Lloyd ;  when  Lloyd  ends,  Tempelhof,  Pnissian 
Major  and  Professor,  a  learned,  intelligent,  but  diffuse  man,  othxhdenor 
talent  to  Lloyd,  continues  and  completes  on  his  own  footing :  six  veiy  thin 
4tos,  Berlin,  1794),  i.  38  (Battle,  with  foot^noUs),  and  ib.  51  {criticim  of 
Lloyd).  Prussian  and  Austrian  Accounts  in  Belden-Oeschichie,  iii.  800  ct 
seq.    Many  Narratives  in  Fddzu^e,  and  the  Beylage  to  Seyfarth;  drc  to* 
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are  fiiriously  pushed  there,  and,  in  spite  of  new  battalions 
coming  to  the  rescue,  are  fairly  pushed  through.  These 
Village -streets  are  too  narrow  for  new  battalions  irom 
Browne ;  *  much  of  the  Village  should  have  been  burnt 
beforehand,'  say  cool  judges.  And  now,  sure  enough,  it 
does  get  burnt;  Lobositz  is  now  all  on  fire,  by  Prussian 
industry.  So  that  the  Austrians  have  to  quit  it  instantly ; 
and  rush  off  in  great  disorder ;  key  of  the  Battle,  or 
Battle  itself,  quite  lost  to  them. 

The  Prussian  infantry,  led  by  the  Duke  of  Bruns- 
wick-Bevem  ("  Governor  of  Stettin,"  one  of  the  Duke- 
Ferdinand  cousinry,  firugal  and  valiant),  gave  the  highest 
satisfaction;  seldom  was  such  firing,  such  furious  push- 
ing; they  had  spent  ninety  cartridges  a  man  ;  were  at 
last  quite  out  of  cartridges ;  so  that  Bevem  had  to  say, 
"  Strike  in  with  bayonets,  meine  Kinder ;  butt-ends,  or 
what  we  have;  lieranT  Our  Grenadiers  were  mainly 
they  that  burnt  Lobositz,     *  How  salutary  now  would  it 

*  have  been,'  says  Epimetheus  Lloyd,  *had  Browne  had 

*  a  small  battery  on  the  other  side  of  the  Elbe  ;'  whereby 
he  might  have  taken  them  in  flank,  and  shorn  them  into 
the  wind !  Epimetheus  marks  this  battery  on  his  Plan ; 
and  is  wise  behindhand,  at  a  cheap  rate. 

Browne's  Right  Wing,  and  probably  his  Army  with  it> 
would  have  gone  much  to  perdition,  now  that  Lobositz 
was  become  Prussian, — had  not  Browne,  in  the  nick  of 
the  moment,  made  a  masterly  movement :  pushed  forward 
his  Centre  and  Left  Wing,  numerous  battalions  still  fresh, 
to  interpose  between  the  chasing  Prussians  and  those  fugi- 
tives. The  Prussians,  infantry  only,  cannot  chase  on  such 
terms ;  the  Prussian  cavalry,  we  know,  is  far  rearward  on 
the  high  ground.  Browne  retires  a  mile  or  two, — south- 
ward, Budin-ward, — ^not  chased;  and  there  halts,  and  re- 
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aiTanges  himself;  thiDking  what  fEurther  ha  will  do.     His 

aim  in  fighting  had  only  been  to  defend  himself;  and 

in  that  humble  aim  he  has  failed     Chase  of  the  Ftos- 

aians  over  that  Homolka-Lobosch  country,  with  the  high 

grounds  rearward  and  the  Metal  Mountains  in  their  hands» 

he  could  in  no  event  have  attempted. 

The  question  now  is:  Will  he  go  back  to  Budin;  or 
will  he  try  farther  towards  Schandau  1  Nature  points  to 
the  former  course,  in  such  circumstances;  Friedrich,  by 
way  of  assisting,  does  a  thing  much  admired  by  Lloyd ; 
— detaches  Bevern  with  a  strong  party  southward,  out  rf 
Lobositz,  which  is  now  his,  to  lay  hold  of  Tsdurskomtz, 
lying  Budin-ward,  but  beyond  the  Budin  Road  Which 
feat,  when  Browne  hears  of  it,  means  to  him,  "  Gk)ing  to 
cut  me  off  from  Budin,  then  1  From  my  ammunition- 
stores,  from  my  very  bread-cupboard  !*'  And  he  march^ 
that  same  midnight,  silently,  in  good  order,  bade  to  Badin. 
He  is  not  much  ruined;  nay  the  Prussian  loss  is  numeii- 
cally  greater :  '  3,308  killed  and  wounded,  on  the  Prusfiian 
'  side;  on  the  Austrian,  2,984,  with  three  cannon  taken 
'  and  two  standards.'  Uot  ruined  at  all ;  but  foiled, 
frustrated ;  and  has  to  devise  earnestly,  "  What  next  1" 
Once  rearranged,  he  may  still  try. 

The  Battle  lasted  seven  hours ;  the  last  four  of  it  very 
hot,  till  Lobositz  was  won  and  lost.  It  was  about  5  p.m. 
when  Browne  fired  his  retreat -cannon  : — cannon  hap- 
pened to  be  loaded  (say  the  Anecdote-Books,  mythically 
given  now  and  then) ;  Friedrich,  wearied  enough,  had 
flung  himself  into  his  carriage  for  a  moment's  rest,  or 
thankful  reflection;  and  of  all  placest  the  ball  of  the  re- 
treat-cannon lighted  there.  Between  Friedrich's  feet,  as 
he  lay  recUning, — say  the  Anecdote-Books,  whom  nobody 
is  bound  to  believe. 

On  the  strength  of  those  two  Prussian  charges,  which 
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had  retired  from  case-shot  on  their  flank,  and  had  not 
wings,  for  getting  over  sedge  and  ooze,  Austria  pretended 
to  claim  the  victory.  ''  Two  charges  repelled  by  our  gal- 
lant horse;  Lobositz,  indeed,  was  got  on  fire,  and  we  had 
nothing  for  it  but  to  withdraw;  but  we  took  a  new  posi- 
tion, and  only  left  that  for  want  of  water  f — ^with  the  like 
excuses.  *^  Essentially  a  clear  victory,*'  said  the  Aus- 
trians;  and  sang  Te-Deum  about  it; — but  profited  no- 
thing by  that  piece  of  melody.  The  fact,  considerable  or 
not,  was,  from  the  first,  too  undeniable:  Browne  beaten 
from  the  field.  And  beaten  from  his  attempt  too  (the 
Saxons  not  relievable  by  this  method) ;  and  lies  quiet  in 
Budin  again, — ^with  his  water  sure  to  him ;  but  what  other 
advantages  gained  1 

Here  are  two  Letters,  brief  both,  which  we  may  as* 
well  read : 

1^.  Friedrick  to  Wilhdmina  (at  Baireuth). 

*  LoboBite,  4th  October  1760. 

'  Mt  dear  Sisteb, — Your  will  is  accomplished    Tired  out  by 

*  these  Saxon  delays,  I  put  myself  at  the  head  of  my  Army  ot 
'  Bohemia'  (Keith's  hitherto) ;  '  and  marched  from  Aussig  to— a 
'  Name  which  seemed  to  me  of  good  auguiy,  being  yours, — to  the 

*  Village  of  Welmina'  (Battle  was  called  of  Wdmina,  hy  the  Prus- 
sians at  first).  '  I  found  the  Austrians  here,  near  Lobositz ;  and^ 
'  after  a  Fight  of  seven  hours,  forced  them  to  run.  Nobody  of  your 
'  acquaintance  is  killed,  except  Generals  Luderitz  and  Oerzen'  (who 
are  not  of  ours). 

'  I  return  you  a  thousand  thanks  for  the  tender  part  you  take  in 
'  my  lot.    Would  to  Heaven  the  valour  of  my  Army  might  procure 

*  us  a  stable  Peace  I  That  ought  to  be  the  aim  of  War.  Adieu,  my 
'  dear  Sister ;  I  embrace  you  tenderly,  assuring  you  of  the  lively 
■'  affection  with  which  I  am' — ^  F/^ 

5  (Euvres,  xxvii.  i.  291. 
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2°.  Prince  of  Prussia  to  Volar i  (who  is  stfll  at  BerKn,  but  booh 
going  as  it  proves, — ^Broglio's  explosion  at  the  Lines  of  Gross- 
Sedlitz  being  on  hand,  during  the  King's  absence,  in  these  very 
hours*). 

'  Camp  of  Lobositz,  5th  October  1756. 

*  Ton  will  know  the  news  of  the  day ;  and  I  am  peisnaded  yoa 

*  take  part  in  it  All  you  say  to  me  betokens  the  conspiracy  there 
'  is  for  the  destruction  of  our  Gountiy.    If  that  is  determined  in  the 

*  Book  of  Fate,  we  cannot  escape  it 

*  Had  my  advice  been  asked,  a  year  ago,  I  should  have  voted  to 
'  preserve  the  Alliance'  (with  you)  '  which  we  had  been  used  to  fer 
'  sixteen  years'  (strictly  for  twelve,  though  in  substance,  ever  sinoe 
1740),  '  and  which  was  by  nature  advantageous  to  us.  But  if  my 
'  advice  were  asked  just  now,  I  should  answer.  That  the  said  method 
'  being  now  impossible,  we  are  in  the  case  of  a  ship's  captain  who 
'  defends  himsdf  the  best  he  can,  and  when  all  resources  are  ez- 
'  haustedy  has,  rather  than  surrender  on  shameful  conditions,  to  fire 
<  the  powder-magazine,  and  blow  up  his  ship.  Tou  remember  that 
'  of  your  Fran9ois  1/ — Fors  Vlionneur;  ah  yes,  very  well ! — *  Per- 
'  haps  it  will  be  my  poor  Children  who  will  be  the  victims  of  these 
^  past  errors,' — ^for  such  I  still  think  them,  I  for  my  part 

'  The  Gazettes  enumerate  the  French  troops  that  are  to  besiege 

*  Wesel,  Geldem'  (Wesel  they  will  get  gratis,  poor  Gddem  will 
almost  break  their  heart  first),  ^  and  take  possession  of  Ost-Fries- 
'  land ;  the  Russian  Declaration'  (Manifesto  not  worth  reading)  '  tells 
'  us  Russia's  intentions  for  the  next  year'  (most  truculent  intentions) : 
'  we  will  defend  ourselves,  to  the  last  drop  of  our  blood,  and  perish 
'  with  honour.    If  you  have  any  counsel  farther,  I  pray  you  give 

it  me. 

'  Remain  always  my  finend ;  and  beUeve  that  in  all  situations  I 

*  will  remain  yours ;  and  trying  to  do  what  my  duty  is,  will  not  for- 
feit the  sentiments  on  your  part  which  have  been  so  precious  to 

*  me.    Your  servant, — ^Guillaumb.'* 

*  Pity  this  good  Prince  contemplating  the  down&I  of 
'  his  House,'  suggests  Valori :  '  He  deserved  a  better  fate  I 

*  '  5th-6th  October'  (Valori,  u.  363).  »  Valori,  iL  204-206. 


Chap.  VI.]  BATTLE  OF  LOBOSITZ.  585 

5th  Oct.  1766. 

'  He  would  be  in  despair  to  think  I  had  sent  this  Letter 

*  to  your  Excellency;  but  I  thought  perhaps  you  would 

*  show  it  to  the  King/ — and  that  it  might  do  good  one 
day.^  The  Prussians  lay  in  their  "  Camp  of  Lobositz/' 
posted  up  and  down  in  that  neighbourhood,  for  a  couple 
of  weeks  more;  waiting  whether  Browne  would  attempt 
anything  farther  in  the  fighting  way;  and,  in  fine,  whe- 
ther the  solution  of  the  crisis  would  fall  out  hereabouts  or 
on  the  other  side  of  the  Hills. 

•  Valori  (to  the  French  Minister,  *  12th  October  1766*),  ii.  204. 
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CHAPTEE  VIL 

THE  SAXONS  GET  OUT  OF  PIEKA  OK  DISMAL  TBKMS. 

The  disaster  of  October  1st, — for  which  they  were  trying 
to  sing  Te-Deums  at  Vienna, — ^fell  heavier  on  the  poor 
Saxons,  in  their  cage  at  Pima :  "  Alas,  where  is  our  deli- 
verance now?"  Priedrich's  people,  in  their  lines  here, 
gave  them  such  a  "joy-firing"  for  Lobositz  as  Retzow  has 
seldom  heard;  huge  volleyings,  salvoings,  running-fires, 
starting  out,  artistically  timed  and  stationed,  thunderous, 
high;  and  borne  by  the  echoes,  gloomily  reverberatire, 
into  every  dell  and  labyrinth  of  the  Pima  Country; — 
intended  to  strike  a  deeper  damp  into  them,  thinks  he.^ 
But  Imperial  Majesty  was  mindful,  too;  and  straight- 
way sent  Browne  positive  order,  "  DeUver  me  these  poor 
Saxons  at  any  price !"  And  in  the  course  of  not  quite  a 
week  from  Lobositz,  there  arrives  a  confidential  Messen- 
ger  from  Browne:  "Courage  still,  ye  caged  Saxons;  I 
will  try  it  another  way !  Only  you  must  hold  out  till 
the  11th;  on  the  11th,  stand  to  your  tools,  and  it  shall 
be  done." 

Browne  is  to  take  a  succinct  Detachment,  8,000  picked 
men,  horse  and  foot ;  to  make  a  wider  sweep  with  these, 
well  eastward  by  the  foot  of  Lausitz  Hills,  and  far  enough 
from  all  Prussian  parties  and  scouts;  to  march,  with  all 
speed  and  silence,  '  through  Bohm-Leipa,  Kamnitz,  Rum- 
*  burg,  Schluckenau  ;'*  and  come  in  upon  the  Schandau 

>  Retzow,  i.  67.  *  Map  at  p.  600  a. 


C^p.  VII.]       HOW  THE  SAXONS  OBT  OUT  OF  PIRNA.  687 

iBUUthOei.  1766. 

region,  quite  from  tbe  north-east  Ads;  say,  at  Lichten- 
hayn ;  an  eligible  Village,  •which  is  but  seven  miles  or  bo 
from  the  Eonigstein,  with  the  chasmy  country  and  the 
river  intervening.  Monday,  October  11th,  Browne  will 
arrive  at  Lichtenhayn  (sixty  miles  of  circling  march  from 
Bndin) ;  privately  post  himself  near  Lichtenhayn ;  Prus- 
sian posts,  of  no  great  strength,  lying  ahead  of  him  there. 
You,  indignant  extenuated  Saxons,  are  to  get  yourselves 
across, — ^near  the  Konigstein  it  will  have  to  be,  under 
cover  of  the  Konigstein's  cannon, — on  the  front  or  river- 
ward  side  of  those  same  Prussian  posts:  crossing-place 
(Browne's  Messenger  settles)  can  be  Thurmsdorf  Hamlet, 
opposite  the  Lilienstein,  opposite  the  Hamlets  of  Eben- 
heit  and  Halbstadt  there.  Kouigstein  fire  will  cover  your 
bridge  and  your  building  of  it. 

"  Monday  night  next,  I  say^  post  yourselves  there, 
with  hearts  resolute,  with  powder  dry;  there,  about  the 
eastern  roots  of  the  Lilienstein'^  (beautiful  Show  Moun- 
tain, with  stair-steps  cut  on  it  for  Tourist  people,  by 
August  the  Strong),  "  and  avoid  the  Prussian  battery 
and  abatis  which  is  on  it  just  now  I  You  at  Ebenheit, 
I  at  Lichtenhayn,  trimmed  and  braced  for  action,  through 
that  Monday  night.  Tuesday  morning,  the  Konigstein,  at 
your  beckoning,  shall  fire  two  cannon-shots;  which  shall 
mean,  *  All  ready  here!'  Then  forward,  you,  on  those 
Prussian  posts  by  the  front ;  I  will  attack  them  by  the 
rear.  With  right  fiiry,  both  of  us !  I  am  told,  they  are 
but  weak  in  those  posts ;  surely,  by  double  impetus,  and 
dead-lift  effort  from  us  both,  they  can  be  forced  ?  Only 
force  them, — you  are  in  the  open  field  again;  and  you 
march  away  with  me,  colours  flying;  your  hunger-cage 
and  all  your  tribulations  left  behind  you !" — 

This  is  Browne's  plan.  The  poor  Saxons  accept, — 
what  choice  have  they  ? — though  the  question  of  crossing 
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and  bridge -building  has  its  intricacies ;  and  that  inevit- 
able item  of  *'  postponement  till  the  lltV'  is  a  sore  clause 
to  them;  for  not  only  are  there  short  and  ever  shorter 
rations,  but  grim  famine  itself  is  advancing  with  lai^ 
strides.  The  '  daily  twenty  ounces  of  meal'  has  sunk  to 
half  that  quantity ;  the  '  ounce  or  so  of  butcher's-meat 
once  a  week'  has  vanished,  or  become  horse  of  extreme 
leanness.  The  cavalry  horses  have  not  tasted  oats,  no- 
thing but  hay  or  straw  (not  even  water  always) ;  the 
artillery  horses  had  to  live  by  grazing,  brown  leaves  their 
main  diet  latterly.  Not  horses  any  longer ;  but  walking 
trestles,  poor  animals  1  And  the  men, — well,  they  are 
fallen  pale ;  but  they  are  resolute  as  ever.  The  nine  corn- 
mills,  which  they  have  in  this  circuit  of  theirs,  grind  now 
night  and  day ;  and  all  the  cavalry  are  set  to  thresh  what- 
ever grain  can  be  found  about;  no  hind  or  husbandman 
shall  retain  one  sheaf:  in  this  way,  they  hope,  utter  hun- 
ger may  be  staved  oflf,  and  the  great  attempt  made.* 

Browne  skilfully  and  perfectly  did  his  part  of  the 
Adventure.  Browne  arrives  punctually  at  Lichtenhayn, 
evening  of  the  11th;  bivouacks,  hidden  in  the  Woods 
thereabouts,  in  cold  damp  weather ;  stealthily  recon- 
noitres the  Prussian  Villages  ahead,  and  trims  himself  for 
assault,  at  sound  of  the  two  cannons  tomorrow.  But 
there  came  no  cannon-signal  on  the  morrow ;  far  other 
signallings  and  messagings  tomorrow,  and  next  day,  and 
next,  from  the  Konigstein  and  neighbourhood!  "Wait, 
Excellency  Feldmarschall"  (writes  Briihl  to  him.  Note 
after  Note,  instead  of  signalling  from  the  Konigstein)  : 
"  do  wait  a  very  little !  You  run  no  risk  in  waiting ;  we, 
even  if  we  must  yield,  will  make  that  our  first  stipula^ 

*  Pricis  de  la  BetraUe  de  VArmSe  Saxonne  de  son  Ccanp  de  Pima  (in 
GesammdU  NachnctOm^  i.  482-494). 
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tion  r'  **  Tou  will  1"  grambles  Browne ;  and  waits,  natu- 
rally, with  extreme  impatience.  But  the  truth  is,  the  Ad- 
venture, on  the  Saxon  side  of  it,  has  already  altogether 
misgone;  and  becomes,  from  this  point  onwards,  a  mere 
series  of  failures,  futilities,  and  disastrous  miseries,  tragi- 
cal to  think  of.  Worth  some  record  here,  since  there  are 
Documents  abundant; — especially  as  Feldmarschall  Bu- 
towski  (who  is  General-in-Chief,  an  old,  not  esteemed, 
friend  of  ours)  has  produced,  or  caused  to  be  produced, 
a  Narrative,  which  illuminates  the  Business  from  within 
as  well.^     The  latter  is  our  main  Document  here : 

I  know  not  how  much  of  the  blame  was  General  Rutowski's : 
one  could  surmise  some  laxity  of  effort,  and  a  rather  slovenly  survey 
of  &cts,  in  that  quarter.  The  Enterprise,  from  the  first,  was  flatly 
impossible,  say  judges ;  and  it  is  certain,  poor  Rutowaki's  execution 
was  not  first-rate.  ''  How  get  across  the  Elbe  f  Rutowski  had  said 
to  himself,  perhaps  not  quite  with  the  due  rigour  of  candour  pro- 
portionate to  the  rigorous  fact:  "How  get  across  the  Elbe?  We 
have  copper  pontoons  at  Pima ;  but  they  will  be  difficult  to  cart 
Or  we  might  have  a  boat-bridge ;  boats  planked  together  two  and 
two.  At  Pima  are  plenty  of  boats ;  and  by  oar  and  track-rope, 
the  River  itself  might  be  a  road  for  them  ?  Boats  or  pontoons  to 
Konigstein,  by  water  or  land,  they  must  be  got  Eight  miles  of 
abysmal  roads,  our  horses  all  extenuated  ?  Impossible  to  cart  these 
pontoons !"  said  Rutowski  to  himself. — Pity  he  had  not  tried  it  He 
had  a  week  to  do  those  eight  bad  miles  in ;  and  2,000  lean  horses, 
picking  grass  or  brown  leaves,  while  their  riders  threshed.  "We  will 
drag  our  pontoons  by  water,  by  the  Elbe  tow-path,"  thought  Rutow- 
ski, "  that  will  be  easier  f — ^and  forthwith  sets  about  preparing  for 
it,  secretly  collecting  boatS  at  Pima,  steersmen,  towing-men,  bridge- 
tackle,  and  what  else  will  be  necessary. 

Rutowski  made,  at  least,  no  delay.  Browne's  messenger,  we  find, 

*  Pricis^  <kc.  (just  dted);  compare  Tagthuch  der  Eimehliessung  de» 
iUchnichm  Lagers  hey  Pima  (*  Diary,'  Ac,  which  is  the  Prussian  Account : 
in  Sey&rtb,  Beylagen\  u.  22-48. 


690  SEVE17-YEAB8  WAR  BEGINS.  .  [BooeXVIL 

ljls-'14th  Oct.  1756. 
had  come  to  him,  ' TbnTsday^  7ih  i  and  on'Friday  night  Batowald 
has  a  squad  of  boatmea,  steeismen,  and  two  aoore  of  towing  peasants 
ready ;  and  actually  gets  under  way.  They  are  escorted  by  the  due 
battalions  with  fieldpieces ; — ^who  are  to  fire  upon  the  Prussian  bat- 
teries, and  keep  up  such  a  blaze  of  musketry,  and  heavier  shot,  as 
will  screen  the  boats  in  passing.  Surely  a  ticklish  operation,  this ; 
—^arguing  a  sanguine  temper  in  General  Rutowskil  The  soizdi 
bank  of  Uie  Bivet  is  ours ;  but  there  are  various  Ptuttian  battefies, 
three  of  them  very  strong,  along  the  north  bank,  which  will  not  £ul 
to  pelt  us  terribly  as  we  pass.  No  hetp  for  it ; — ^we  must  trust  in 
luck !    Here  is  the  sequel,  with  dates  adjustecL 

Elbe  River y  Night  of  October  8^-9^i.  Friday  nighty  accord- 
ingly, 80  soon  as  Darkness  (unusually  dark  this  night)  has  dropt  her 
veil  on  the  business,  Rutowski  sets  forth.  The  Prussian  battery, 
or  bridge-head  {tite-de-pont),  at  Pima,  has  not  noticed  him,  so  silait 
was  he.  But,  alas,  the  other  batteries  do  not  fail  to  notice  ;  to  give 
fire ;  and,  in  fact,  on  being  answered,  and  finding  it  a  serions  thing, 
to  burst  out  into  horrible  explosion ;  unanswerable  by  the  &»)n 
field-pieces ;  and  surely  perilous  to  human  nature  steering  and  tow- 
ing those  big  Biver-Boats.  ''  Loyal  to  our  King,  and  full  of  pity 
for  him ;  that  are  we  f — but  towing  at  a  rate,  say  of  two  shillings 
per  head  I  Before  long,  the  forty  towing  peasants  fling  down  their 
ropes,  first  one,  then  more,  then  all,  in  spite  of  efforts,  promises, 
menaces ;  and  vanish  among  the  thickets, — ^forfeiting  the  two  shil- 
lings, on  view  of  imminent  death.  Soldiers  take  the  towing-ropes ; 
try  to  continue  it  a  little ;  but  now  the  steersmen  also  manage  to 
call  halt :  "  We  won't !  Let  us  out^  let  us  out !  We  will  ste^ 
you  aground  on  the  Prussian  shore  if  you  don't !''  making  night 
hideous.  And  the  towing  enterprise  breaks  down  for  that  bout; 
double-barges  mooring  on  the  Saxon  shore,  I  know  not  precisely  at 
what  point,  nor  is  it  material. 

Saturday  night,  October  ^th-lQth^  New  boatmen,  forty  new  tow- 
men  have  been  hired  at  immense  increase  of  wages ;  say  four  shil- 
lings for  the  night :  but  have  you  much  good  probability,  my  General, 
that  even  for  that  high  guerdon  imminence  of  death  can  be  made 
indifferent  to  tow-men  ?  No,  you  haven't.  The  matter  goes  this 
night  precisely  as  it  did  last:  tow-men  vanishing  in  the  honible 
cannon-tumult;  steersmen  shrieking,  ''We  will  ground  you  on  the 
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Fjnmaxk  slioBe;^'  veiy  solders  obliged  to  give  it  up ;  and  General 
Butowski  faimself  obligied  to  wash  his  handfl  of  ity  as  a  thing  that 
cannot  be  done.  In  fact,  a  thing  which  need  not  have  been  tried, 
had  Ratowski  been  rigorously  candid  with  himself  and  his  hopes,  as 
the  facts  now  prove  to  be,  "  Twenty-four  hours  lost  by  this  bad 
business*'  (says  he;  ' thirty-six,'^  as  I  count,  or,  to  take  it  ligor- 
oittly,  'forty-cighf  even) :  and  now,  Sunday  moming  instead  of  Fri- 
day, at  what,  in  sad  truth,  is  metaphorically  ''the  eleventh  heur,"" 
Bntowaki  has  to  bethink  him  of  his  copper  pontoons ;  and  make  the 
impossible  carting  method  possiUe  in  a  day's  time,  or  do  worse. 

Sunday y  Monday ,  October  lOik,  11 M,  By  unheard-of  exertions, 
aD  hands  and  aU  spent-horses  now  at  a  dead-lift  effort  night  and 
day,  Rutowski  does  get  his  pontoons  carted  out  of  the  Pirna  store- 
house ;  lands  them  at  Thurmsdorf, — opposite  the  Lilienstein, — a  mile 
or  00  short  ct  Eonigstein,  where  his  Bridge  shall  be.  It  is  now  the 
lltb,  at  night.  And  our  pontoons  are  got  to  the  ground,  nothing 
move.  Every  man  of  us,  at  thiff  hour,  should  have  been  across,  and 
trimming  himself  to  climb,  with  bayonet  fixed !  Browne  is  ready, 
expecting  our  signal-diot  to  Btorm  in  on  his  side.  And  our  bridge 
is  not  built,  only  the  pontoons  here.  'All  things  went  perverse,' 
adds  Rutowski,  for  farther  comfort:  '  we'  (Saxon  Home-Army)  '  had 
*  with  us,  except  Officers,  only  Four  Pontoneers,  or  trained  Bridge- 
^  builders ;  all  the  rest  are  at  Warsaw :'  sad  thought,  but  too  late 
to  think  it  I 

Tuesday,  till  Wednesday  early  (12^A-13^A),  'Bridge  the  four 
Pontoneers,  with  Officers  and  numb  soldiers  doing  their  best,  is  got 
built ; — ^Browne  waiting  for  us,  on  thorns,  all  day ;  Prussians  exten- 
sively beginning  to  strengthen  their  posts,  about  the  Lilienstein, 
about  lichtenhayni  or  where  risk  is ;  and  in  £EM$t,  pouring  across  to 
that  northern  side,  quite  aware  of  Rutowski  and  Browna 

That  same  night,  I2th-'13th,  while  the  Bridge  was 
srtniggling  to  complete  itself, — ^rain  now  falling,  and  tem- 
pests broken  out, — the  Saxon  Army,  from  Pima  down  to 
Hennersdorf,  had  lifted  itself  from  its  Lines,  and  got  under 
way  towards  Thtirmsdorf,  and  the  crossing -place.  Dark 
night,  plunging  rain ;  all  the  elements  in  uproar.  The 
worst  roads  in  Nature ;  now  champed  doubly ; '  such  roads 
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as  never  any  Army  marched  on  before/  Most  of  their 
cannon  are  left  standing ;  a  few  they  had  tried  to  yoke, 
broke  down ;  '  and  choked  up  the  narrow  road  altogether; 
*  so  that  the  cavalry  had  to  dismount,  and  lead  their 
'  horses  by  side-paths,' — figure  what  side-paths !  Distance 
to  Thlirmsdorf,  from  any  point  of  the  Saxon  Lines,  cannot 
be  above  six  miles  :  but  it  takes  them  all  that  night  and 
all  next  day.  Such  a  march  as  might  fill  the  heart  with 
pity.  Oh,  ye  Rutowskis,  Briihls,  though  never  so  de- 
corated by  twelve  tailors,  what  a  sight  are  ye  at  the  head 
of  men !  Dark  night,  wild  raging  weather,  labyrinthic 
roads  worn  knee-deep.  It  is  broad  daylight,  Wednesday 
13th,  and  only  the  vanguard  is  yet  got  across,  trailing  a 
couple  of  cannons ;  and  splashes  about,  endeavouring  to 
take  rank  there,  in  spite  of  wet  and  hunger ;  rain  still 
pouring,  wind  very  high. 

Nothing  of  Browne  comes,  this  Wednesday;  but,  from 
the  opposite  Gross-SedUtz  and  Gottleube  side,  the  Prus- 
sians are  coming.  This  morning,  at  daylight,  struck  by 
symptoms,  'the  Prussians  mounted  our  empty  redoubts:' 
they  are  now  in  full  chase  of  us,  Ziethen  with  Hussars 
as  vanguard.  A  difficult  bit  of  marching,  even  Ziethen 
and  his  Ught  people  find  it;  sprawKng  forward,  at  their 
cheeriest,  with  daylight  to  help,  and  in  chase,  not  chased, 
through  such  intricacies  of  rock  and  mud.  Ziethen's  com- 
pany did  not  assist  the  Saxons  1  They  wheel  round,  show 
fight,  and  there  is  volleying  and  bickering  all  day;  the 
Saxon  march  getting  ever  more  perturbed.  Nearly  all 
the  baggage  has  to  be  left.  Ziethen  takes  into  the  woods 
near  Thurmsdorf;  giving  fire  as  the  poor  wet  Saxons, 
now  much  in  a  pell-mell  condition,  pass  to  their  Bridge.* 
Heavier  Prussians  are  striding  on  to  rear ;  these,  from 
some  final  hilltop,  do  at  last  belch  out  two  cannon-shots: 
*  Prussian  Account  (iu  GaammdU  Ifachfickten)^  i.  852. 
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figure  the  confusion  at  that  Bridge,  the  speed  now  becom- 
ing delirious  there  1  Towards  evening,  rain  still  violent, 
the  Saxons,  baggage-less,  and  rushing  quite  pell-mell  the 
latter  part  of  them,  are  mostly  across,  still  countable  to 
14,000  or  so; — ^upon  which  they  cut  their  Bridge  adrift, 
and  let  the  river  take  it.  At  Raden,  a  few  miles  lower, 
the  Prussians  fished  it  out;  rebuilt  it  more  deliberately, 
— ^and  we  shall  find  it  there  anon.  This  day  Friedrich, 
hearing  what  is  afoot,  has  returned  in  person  from  the 
Lobositz  Country;  takes  Struppen  as  his  head-quarter, 
which  was  lately  the  Polish  Majesty's. 

From  Browne  there  has  nothing  come  this  Wednes- 
day ;  but  tomorrow  morning  at  seven,  there  comes  a  Let- 
ter from  him,  written  this  night  at  ten  ;  to  the  effect : 

^  Headquarter,  Lichtenhajn,  Wednesday,  October  13th,  10  f.m. 

*  Excellenz, — Have'  (omitting  the  I)  '  waited  here  at  Lichten- 
'  hayn  since  Tuesday,  expecting  your  signal-cannon ;  hearing  no- 

*  thing  of  it,  conclude  you  have  by  misfortune  not  been  able  to  get 
'  across ;  and  that  the  Enterprise  is  up.    My  own  position  being 

*  dangerous'  (Prussians  of  double  my  strength  entrenched  within  few 
miles  of  me),  '  I  turn  homewards  tomorrow  at  nine  a.m.  ;  ready  for 
'  whatever  occurs  till  th^n ;  and  sorrowfully  say  adieu/* 

Dreadful  weather  for  Browne  in  his  bivouac,  and  wearisome 
waiting,  with  Prussians  and  perils  accumulating  on  him  !  Browne 
was  iU  of  lungs ;  coughing  much ;  lodging,  in  these  violent  tempests, 
on  the  cold  ground.  A  right  valiant  soldier  and  man,  as  does  ap- 
pear ;  the  flower  of  all  the  Irish  Brownes  (though  they  have  quite 
forgotten  him,  in  our  time),  and  of  all  those  Irish  Exiles  then  tra- 
gically spending  themselves  in  Austrian  quarrels !  '  Tou  saw  the 
'  great  man,'  says  one  who  seems  to  have  been  present,  '  how  he 
'  sacrificed  himself  to  this  Enterprise.    What  Austrian  Fieldmarslial 

*  but  himself  would  ever  have  lowered  his  loftiness  to  lead,  in  person, 

*  so  insignificant  a  Detachment,  merely  for  the  public  good  I    I  have 

»  Pricia  (ut  suprti),  p.  493 ;  ffdden-Oeschichte,  iii.  940;  Ac, 
VOL.  IV.  Q  Q 
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*  seen  8taff-<^cers,  distinguished  only  by  their  saaheries  and  jnagnia, 
'  who  would  not  have  stirred  to  inspect  a  vedette  without  250  men. 
'  Our  Fieldmarshal  was  of  another  tunu  Sharing  with  his  troops 
^  all  the  hardships,  none  excepted,  of  these  critical  days ;  and  in  spite 
'  of  a  violent  cough,  which  often  brought  the  visible  blood  from  his 
'  lungs,  and  had  quite  worn  him  down ;  exposing  himself,  like  the 

*  meanest  of  the  Army,  to  the  tempests  of  rainy  weather.  Think 
'  what  a  sight  it  was,  going  to  your  very  heart,  and  summoning 
'  you  to  endurance  of  every  hardship, — that  evening'  (not  said 
which), '  when  the  Fieldmarsbal,  worn  out  with  his  &tigne3  and  his 
'  disorder,  sank  out  of  faintii^-fits  into  a  sleep  I  The  ground  was 
^  his  bed,  and  the  storm  of  clouds  his  coverlid.  In  crowds  his  brave 
'  war-comrades  gathered  round ;  stripped  their  cloaks,  their  coats, 
'  and  strove  in  noble  rivalry  which  of  them  should  have  the  happi- 
'  ness  to  screen  the  Father  of  the  Army  at  their  own  cost  of  expo- 
'  sure,  and  by  any  device  keep  th^  pelting  of  the  weather  £rom  that 
'  loved  head  !*®  There  is  a  picture  for  you,  in  the  heights  of  Lich- 
tenhayn,  as  you  steam  past  Schandau,  in  contemplative  mood  ;  and 
perhaps  think  of  "Justice  to  Ireland!"  among  other  sad  thoughts 

that  rise. 

* 

From  Thiirmsdorf  to  the  Pontoon-Bridge,  there  was  a 
kind  of  road;  down  which  the  Saxons  scrambled,  yester- 
day ;  and,  by  painful  degrees,  got  wriggled  across.  But, 
on  the  other  shore,  forward  to  the  Qamlets  of  Halbstadt 
and  Ebenheit,  there  is  nothing  but  a  steep  slippery  foot- 
path: jBgure  what  a  problem  for  the  14,000  in  such  wea- 
ther! Then  at  Ebenheit,  close  beliind,  Browne -wards, 
were  Browne  now  there,  rises  the  Lilienstein,  abrupt  rocky 
mountain,  its  slopes  on  both  hands  washed  by  the  Eiver 
(River  making  its  first  elbow  here,  closely  girdling  this 
LiUenstein) :  on  both  these  slopes  are  Prussian  batteries, 
each  with  its  abatis;  needing  to  be  stormed: — ^that  wiU 
be  your  first  operation.  Abatis  and  slopes  of  the  Lilien- 
stein once  stormed,  you  fall  into  a  valley  or  hollow,  raked 
again  by  Prussian  batteries;  and  will  have  to  mount,  still 

«  Cogniazo,  OestUndnisge  eines  Oesterreichuchen  Veterans^  ii.  251, 
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storming,  out  of  the  vaDey,  skyhigh  across  the  Ziegenruck 
(Godt^S'back)  ridge :  that  is  your  second  preliminary 
operation.  After  which  you  come  upon  the  work  itself; 
namely,  the  Prussian  redoubts  at  Lichtenhayn,  and  12,000 
men  on  them  by  this  timet  A  modem  Tourist  says, 
reminding  or  informing: 

*  From  the  Konigstein  to  Firna,  Elbe,  if  serpentiiie,  is  like  a  ser- 

*  pent  mshing  at  full  speed.  Jufit  past  the  EonigsteiD,  the  Elbe,  &om 
'  westward,  as  its  general  course  is,  turns  suddenly  to  northward ; 

*  runs  so  for  a  mile  and  half;  then,  just  before  getting  to  the  Bastei 

*  at  Baden,  turns  suddenly  to  westward  again,  and  so  contmues. 

*  Tourists  know  Raden,' — where  the  Prussians  have  just  fished-out  a 
Bridge  for  themselyes, — ^  with  the  Bastei  high  aloft  to  west  of  it 
'  The  Old  Inn,  hospitable  though  sleepless,  stands  pleasantly  upon 

*  the  RiTer  brink,  overhung  by  high  cliffs :  close  on  its  left  side,  or  in 
'  the  intricacies  to  rear  of  it,  are  huts  and  houses,  sprinkled  about, 
'  as  if  burrowed  in  the  sandstone ;  more  comfortably  than  you  could 

*  expect  The  site  is  a  nairow  dell,  narrow  chasm,  with  labyrinthic 
'  chasms  branching  off  from  it ;  narrow  and  gloomy  as  seen  from  the 
^  River,  but  opening  out  even  into  cornfields  as  you  advance  inwards : 
'  work  of  a  small  Brook,  which  is  still  industriously  tinkling  and 
'  gushing  there,  and  has  in  Pre-Adamite  times  been  a  lake,  and 
'  we  know  not  what  Nieder-Raden,  this,  on  the  north  side  of  the 
'  River ;  of  Ober-Raden,  on  the  south  side,  there  is  nothing  visible 
'  from  your  Inn  windows,' — ^nor  have  we  anything  to  do  with  it 
farther.  An  older  Guide  of  Tourists  yields  us  this  second  Fraction 
(capable  of  condensation) : 

*  *  *  To  Halbstadt,  thence  to  Ebenheit,  your  path  is  steeper  and 

*  steeper ;  from  Ebenheit  to  the  Lilienstein  you  take  a  guide.  The 
'  Mountain  is  conical ;  coarse  red  sandstone ;  steps  cut  for  you  where 
'  needed :  August  the  Strong's  Hunting-Lodge  (Jciffdhutte)  is  here 
'  (August  went  thither  in  a  grand  way,  1708,  with  his  Wife) ;  Lodge 

*  still  extant,  by  the  side  of  a  wood ; — Lilienstein  towering  huge  and 
'  sheer,  solitary,  grand,  like  some  colossal  Pillar  of  the  Cyclops,  from 
'  this  round  Pediment  of  Countiy  which  you  have  been  climbing ; 
'  tops  of  Lilienstein  plumed  everywhere  with  fir  and  birch,  Pediment 

*  also  very  green  and  woody.    August  the  Strong,  grandly  visiting 
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'  here,  1708,  on  finish  of  those  stair-steps  cut  for  yon,  set  up  an 
'  Ebenezer^  or  Oolumn  of  Memorial  at  this  Hunting  Hut,  witii  In- 
'  scription  which  can  still  be  read,  though  now  with  difficulty  in  its 
'  time-wom  state : 

*^ Friedericus  Augustus,  Bex"  (of  what?  Dare  not  say  ofPih 
landynAt  now,  for  fear  of  Charles  XII.),  ''et  Elector  Sax.y  tU  For- 
''  tunam  virtute^  ita  cuperam  hanc  Itupem  primus"  {primus  not 
of  men,  but  of  Saxon  Electors)  ^'  superavit,  Aditumque  faciliorem 
"  reddi  curavit  Anno  1708/' — ^  TJt  Fortunam  eirtute.  As  his 
*  fortune  by  valour,  so  he  conquered  this  ru^ed  rock  by' — ^Poor 
devil,  only  hear  him ; — and  think  how  good  Nature  is  (for  the  time 
being)  to  poor  devils  and  their  354!  bastards  P 

Briihl  and  the  Polish  Majesty,  safe  enough  they,  and 
snug  in  the  Konigstein,  are  clear  for  advancing :  "  Die  like 
soldiers,  for  your  King  and  Country !"  writes  Polish  Ma- 
jesty, '  Thursday,  two  in  the  morning :'  that  also  Rutowski 
reads ;  and  I  think  still  other  Royal  Autographs,  sent  as 
Postscripts  to  that.  From  the  Konigstein  they  duly  fire 
off  the  two  Cannon-shot,  as  signal  that  we  are  coming; 
signal  which  Browne,  just  in  the  act  of  departing,  never 
heard,  owing  to  the  piping  of  the  winds  and  rattling  of  the 
rain.  "  Advance,  my  heroes  1"  counsel  they :  "  You  cannot 
drag  your  anununitions,  say  you;  your  poor  couple  of  big 
guns  1  Here  are  his  Majest/s  own  royal  horses  for  that 
service!" — and,  in  effect,  the  royal  stud  is  heroically  flung 
open  in  this  pressure ;  and  a  splashing  column  of  sleek 
quadrupeds,  *  150  royal  draught-horses,  early  in  the  fore- 
noon,'^ swim  across  to  Ebenheit  accordingly,  if  that  could 

'  M.  (agister)  Wilhelm  Lebrecht  QdtziDger,  Schandau  und  seine  Um^e- 
hungeriy  oder  Beachreibung  der  Sdchsiachen  SchtoeUz  (Dresden,  1812),  pp.  145- 
148.  Qotzinger,  who  designates  himself  as  ^  Pastor  at  Neustadt  near  Stolpen* 
(north-west  border  of  the  Pima  C!ountr7),  has  mad9  of  this  (which  would 
now  be  called  a  Tourists  Guidey  and  has  somethiDg  geological  in  it)  a 
modest,  good  little  Book,  put  together  with  industry,  clearness,  breTity. 
Gives  interesting  Narrative  of  our  present  Business,  too,  as  gathered  from 
his  'Father*  and  other  good  sources  and  testimonies. 

'  Gotzinger,  p.  166. 
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encourage.  And  *  about  noon,  there  is  strong  cannonading 
from  the  Konigstein,  as  signal  to  Browne/  who  is  off. 
Polish  Majesty  looking  with  his  spy-glass  in  an  a9tonished 
manner.  In  vain !  Rutowski  and  his  Council  of  War, — 
sitting  wet  in  a  hut  of  Ebenheit,  with  14,000  starved  men 
outside,  who  have  stood  seventy-two  hours  of  rain,  for  one 
item, — see  nothing  for  it  but  "surrender  on  such  terms  as 
we  can  get.'" 

*  In  fact,'  independently  of  weather  and  circumstances, 

*  the  Enterprise,'  says  Friedrich,  *  was  radically  impos- 

*  sible ;  nobody  that  had  known  the  ground  could  have 
'judged  it  other.'  Rutowski  had  not  known  it,  then? 
Browne  never  pretended  to  know  it.  Rutowski  was  not 
candid  with  the  conditions;  the  conditions  never  known 
nor  candidly  looked  at;  and  they  are  now  replying  to 
him  with  candour  enough.  From  the  first  his  Enterprise 
was  a  final  flicker  of  false  hope ;  going  out,  as  here,  by 
spasm,  in  the  rigours  of  impossibility  and  flat  despair. 

That  column  of  royal  horses  sent  splashing  across  the 
River, — ^that  was  the  utmost  of  self-sacrifice  which  I  find 
recorded  of  his  Polish  Majesty  in  this  matter.  He  was 
very  obstinate ;  his  Briihl  and  he  were.  But  his  conduct 
was  not  very  heroic.  That  royal  Autograph,  "  General 
Rutowski,  and  ye  true  Saxons,  attack  these  Prussian  lines, 
then;  sell  your  lives  like  men"  (not  like  Briihl  and  me), 
must  have  fallen  cold  on  the  heart,  after  seventy -two 
hours  of  rain  1  Rutowski's  wet  Council  of  War,  in  the 
hut  at  Ebenheit,  rain  still  pouring,  answei'S  unanimously, 
"That  it  were  a  leading  of  men  to  the  butchery;"  that 
there  is  nothing  for  it  but  surrender.  Briihl  and  Majesty 
can  only  answer :  "  Well-a-day ;  it  must  be  so,  then !" — 
Winterfeld,  Prussian  Commander  hereabouts,  grants  Ar- 
mistice, grants  liberal  *  wagon-loads  of  bread'  first  of  all; 
terms  of  Capitulation  to  be  settled  at  Struppen  tomorrow. 
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Friday i  October  15th,  Buiowski  goes  across  to  Strap- 
pen,  the  late  Saxon  head -quarter,  now  Priedricli's; — 
Friday  gone  a  fortnight  was  the  Day  of  Lobositz.  Wm- 
terfeld  and  he  are  the  negotiators  there;  Friedrich  ratify- 
ing or  refusing  by  marginal  remarks.  The  terms  granted 
are  hard  enough:  but  they  must  be  accepted.  First  pre* 
liminary  of  all  terms  has  already  been  accepted :  a  gift  of 
bread  to  these  poor  Saxons;  their  haversacks  are  empty, 
their  cartridge-boxes  drowned;  it  has  rained  on  them 
thi^ee  days  and  nights.  Last  upshot  of  all  terms  is  stili 
well  known  to  everybody:  That  the  14,000  Saxons  are 
compelled  to  become  Prussian,  and  "^  forced  to  Ycixm- 
teer"! 

That  had  been  Friedrich's  determination,  and  reading 
of  his  rights  in  the  matter,  now  that  hard  had  come  to 
hard.  ''  You  refused  all  terms ;  you  have  resisted  to  death 
(or  death's-^or) ;  and  are  now  at  discretion  T  Of  the 
question,  What  is  to  be  done  with  those  Saxons  1  Friedr 
rich  had  thought  a  great  deal,  first  and  last;  and  had 
found  it  very  intricate, — as  readers  too  will,  if  they  think 
of  it.  "  Prisoners  of  War,— to  keep  them  locked  up,  with 
trouble  and  expense,  in  that  fashion  1  They  can  never  be 
exchanged:  Saxony  has  now  nothing  to  exchange  them 
with;  and  Austria  will  not.  Their  obstinacy  has  had 
costs  to  me ;  who  of  us  can  count  what  costs  I  In  short, 
they  shall  volunteer  !^' 

"  Never  did  I,  for  my  poor  part,  authorise  such  a 
thing,''  loudly  asseverated  Butowski  afterwards.  And 
indeed  the  Capitulation  is  not  precise  on  that  interesting 
point.  A  lengthy  Document,  and  not  worth  the  least 
perusal  otherwise;  we  condense  it  into  three  Articles, 
all  grounding  on  this  general  Basis,  not  deniable  by  Bu- 
towski :  ^  The  Saxon  Army,  being  at  such  a  pass,  ready 
to  die  of  hunger,  if  we  did  not  lift  our  finger,  has,  so  to 
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speak^  become  our  property;  and  we  grant  it  the  follow- 
ing terms :'' 

'  1^.  Eettiedrnms,  standards,  and  the  like  insignia,  and  matters  of 
'  honour, — cany  these  to  the  Eonigstein,  with  my  regretfcd  respects 

*  to  his  Polish  Majesty.     Eonigstein  to  be  a  neutral  Fortress  during 

*  this  War.    Polish  Majesty  at  perfect  liberty  to  go  to  Warsaw'  (as 
he  on  the  instant  now  did,  and  never  returned). 

'  2^  Officers  to  depart  on  giying  their  parole,  Not  to  serve  against 
'  us  during  this  War'  (Parole  given,  nothing  like  too  well  kept). 

'  3^  Best  of  the  Army,  with  all  its  equipments,  munitions,  soul 
'  and  body  (so  to  speak),  is  to  surrender  utterly,  and  be  ours,  as  all 

*  Saxony  shall  for  the  present  be.'* 

That  is,  in  sum,  the  Capitulation  of  Struppen.  Nothing 
articulate  in  it  about  the  one  now  interesting  point, — 
and  in  regard  to  that,  I  can  only  fancy  Rutowski  might 
interject,  interrogatively,  perhaps  at  some  length:  "Our 
soldiers  to  be  Prisoners  of  War,  then  1"  "  Prisoners ;  yes, 
clearly, — unless  they  choose  to  volunteer,  and  have  a 
better  fate !  Prisoners  can  volunteer.  They  are  at  dis- 
cretion ;  they  would  die,  if  we  did  not  lift  our  finger  Y' 
thus  I  suppose  Winterfeld  would  rejoin,  if  necessary; — 
and  that,  in  the  Winterfeld -Rutowski  Conferences,  the 
thing  had  probably  been  kept  in  a  kind  of  chiaroscuro 
by  both  parties. 

Very  certain  it  is,  Sunday,  17th  October  1756,  Capi- 
tulation being  signed  the  night  before,  Friedrich  goes 
across  at  Nieder-Raden  (where  the  Pilgrim  of  the  Pic- 
turesque now  cKmbs  to  see  the  Bastei ;  where  the  Prus- 
sians have,  by  this  time,  a  Bridge  thrown  together  out  of 
those  Pontoons), — goes  across  at  Nieder-Raden,  up  that 
chasmy  Pass ;  rides  to  the  Heights  of  Waltersdorf,  in  the 
opener  country  behind;  and  pauses  there,  while  the  cap- 

«  In  ffelden-Oeschichte,  iii.  920-928,  at  full  length,— with  Friedrich's 
marginalia  noticeably  brief. 
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tive  Saxon  Army  defiles  past  him,  laying  down  its  anns 

at  his  feet.     Unanned,  and  now  under  Prussian  word  of 

command,  these  Ex-Saxon  soldiers  go  on  defiling ;  maidi 

through  by  that  Chasm  of  Nieder-Baden;  cross  to  Ober- 

Raden ;  and,  in  the  plainer  country  thereabouts,  are, — ^in 

I  know  not  what  length  of  hours,  but  in  an  incredibly 

short   length,  so   swift   is  the    management, —  changed 

wholly  into  Prussian  soldiers :    '  obliged  to  volunteer/ 

every  one  of  them ! 

That  is  the  fact ;  fiict  loudly  censured ;  fact  surely 

questionable, — ^to  what  intrinsic  degree,  I  at  this  moment 

do  not  know.   Fact  much  blamable  before  the  loose  public 

of  mankind ;  upon  which  I  leave  men  to  their  verdict.    It 

is  not  a  fact  which  invites  imitation,  as  we  shall  see !  Fact 

how  accomplished;  by  what  methods  1  that  would  be  the 

question  with  me ;  but  even  that  is  left  dark.    '  The  horse 

*  regiments,  three  of  heavy  horse,  he  broke ;  and  distri- 

*  buted  about,  a  good  few  in  his  own  Garde-du-Corps.* 
Three  other  horse  regiments  were  in  Poland,  the  sole 
Saxon  Army  now  left, — of  whom,  at  least  of  one  man 
among  whom,  we  may  happen  to  hear.     *  Ten  foot  regi- 

*  ments'  (what  was  reckoned  a  fault)  *  he  left  together;  in 

*  Prussian  uniform,  with  Prussian  Officers.     They  were 

*  scattered  up  and  down  ;   put  in  garrisons ;  not  easy 

*  handling  them :  they  deserted  by  whole  companies  at  a 

*  time  in  the  course  of  this  War/^^  Not  a  measure  for 
imitation,  as  we  said! — How  Friedrich  defended  such 
hard  conduct  to  the  Saxons  ?  Reader,  I  know  only  that 
Destiny  and  Necessity,  urged  on  by  Saxons  and  others, 
was  hard  as  adamant  upon  Friedrich  at  this  time;  and 
that  Friedrich  did  not  the  least  dream  of  making  any 
defence; — and  will  have  to  take  your  verdict,  such  as 
it  may  be. 

10  Preuss,  ii.  22, 135 ;  in  Stenzel  (v.  16-20)  more  precise  details. 
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Moritz  of  Dessau  had  a  terrible  Winter  of  it,  organising 
and  breaking-in  these  Saxon  people, — got  by  press-gang 
in  this  way.  Polish  Majesty,  *  with  500  of  suite,'  had 
driven  instantly  for  Warsaw;  post-horses  most  politely 
furnished  him,  and  all  the  Prussian  posts  and  soldieries 
well  kept  out  of  his  road, — road  chosen  for  him  to  that 
end.  Poor  soul,  he  never  came  back.  For  six  years 
coining,  he  saw,  from  Warsaw  in  the  distance  (amid 
anarchy  and  nie-poz-walam,  which  he  never  lacked  there), 
the  wide  War  raging,  in  Saxony  especially ;  and  died 
soon  after  it  was  done.  Nor  did  Briihl  return,  except 
broken  by  that  event,  and  to  die  in  few  months  after. 
Let  us  pity  the  poor  fat-goose  of  a  Majesty  (not  ill-na- 
tured at  all,  only  stupid  and  idle) :  some  pity  even  to  the 
doomed-phantasm  Briihl,  if  you  can ; — and  thank  Heaven 
to  have  got  done  with  such  a  pair  I — 

Friedrich's  treatment  of  the  Saxon  Troops,  Saxon  Ma- 
jesty and  Country:  who  shall  say  that  it  was  wise. in  all 
points  1  It  would  be  singular  treatment,  if  it  were !  In 
all  things,  After  is  so  different  from  Before  and  During. 
The  truth  is,  Friedrich  hoped  long  to  have  made  some 
agreement  with  the  Saxons.  And  readers  now,  in  the 
universal  silence,  have  no  notion  of  Friedrich^s  complexi- 
ties from  fact,  and  of  the  loud  howl  of  hostile  rumour, 
which  was  piping  through  all  journals,  diplomacies,  and 
foreign  human  throats,  against  him  at  that  time. 

*  The  essential  passages  of  War  and  Peace,'  says  a  certain  Com- 
mentator, 'during  those  Five  weeks  of  Pirna,  can  be  made  intelligible 
*  in  small  compass.  But  how  the  world  argued  of  them  then  and 
'  afterwards,  and  rang  with  hot  Gazetteer  and  Diplomatic  logic  from 
'  side  to  side,  no  reader  will  now  over  know.  A  world-tornado  ex- 
'  tinct,  gone : — ^think  of  the  sounds  uttered  from  human  windpipes, 
'  shrill  with  rage  some  of  them,  hoarse  others  with  ditto ;  of  the 
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'  Yitaperations,  execrationB,  printed  and  vocal, — gnting  harah  thnn- 
'  der  upon  Friedrich  and  this  new  couxse  of  hifl.  Huge  melodj  of 
'  Discords,  shrieking,  droniDg,  grinding  on  that  topic,  through  the 

*  afficted  Universe  in  general,  for  certain  years.  The  very  Pamphlets 

*  printed  on  it, — cannot  Dryasdust  give  me  the  number  of  tons 

*  weight,  then  ?  Dead  now  eveiy  Pamphlet  of  them ;  a  thing  fallen 
'  horrible  to  human  nature ;  extinct  forever,  as  is  the  yroat  in  sach 
'  cases.' 

I  will  give  only  this  of  Voltaire ;  a  mild  Epigram, 
done  at  The  Dglices,  in  pleasant  view  of  Femey  and  good 
things  coming.  A  bolt  shot  into  the  storm-tost  Sea  and 
its  wreckages,  by  a  Mariner  now  cheerily  drying  his 
clothes  on  the  shore  there; — in  fact,  an  indiflFerent  Epi- 
gram, on  Kings  Friedrich  and  George,  which  is  now 
flying  about  in  select  circles  : 

"  Bitaux  du  Vainqueur  de  TEvphratey 

"  L'Oncle  et  U  Neveu, 
"  Vunfait  la  guerre  enpirate^ 

"  V autre  en  parti  bleu." 

'  Sivals  of  Alexander  the  Greats  this  Uncle  and  Nephew  make 
'  war,  the  one  as  a  Pirate*  (seizure  of  those  French  ships),  '  the  other' 
(Saxony  stolen)  'as  Captain  of  an  Accidental  Thieving-Squad,' — 
parti  bleu,  as  the  French  soldiers  call  it^^ 

Pima  was  no  sooner  done  than  Friedrich  returned 
to  the  "  Camp  of  Lobositz,"  where  his  victorious  Keith- 
Army  has  been  lying  all  this  while.  The  Camp  of  Lobo- 
sitz,  and  all  Camps  Prussian  and  Austrian,  are  about  to 
strike  their  tents,  and  proceed  to  Winter-quarters,  to  pre- 
pare against  next  Spring.  Friedrich  set  off  thither^  Oc- 
tober 18th  (the  very  day  after  that  of  Waltersdorf) ;  with 
intent  to  bring  home  Keith's  Army,  and  see  if  Browne 
meant  anything  farther  (which  Browne  did  not,  or  docs 
only  in  the  small  Tolpatch  way) ;  also  to  meet  Schwerin, 

"  Walpole's  LetterSf  'To  Sir  Horaoe  Mann,  Sdi  Beoember  I7d6.' 
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whom  he  had  summoned  over  from  Silesia  for  a  little  con- 
ference there.  Schwerin,  after  eating  Konigsgratz  Coim- 
try  well, — ^which  was  all  he  could  do,  as  Piccolomini  would 
not  come  out,  and  we  know  how  strong  the  ground  is, — 
had  retired  to  Silesia  again,  in  due  season  (snapping  up, 
in  a  sharply  conclusive  manner,  any  Tolpatcheries  that 
attempted  chase  of  him) ;  taken  Winter  cantonments  in 
Silesia,  headquarter  Schweidnitz ;  and  is  now  getting  his 
Instructions,  here  3)ersonally,  in  the  Metal-Mountains,  for 
a  day  or  two.^* 

Friedrich  brought  his  Keith- Army  home  to  Gross- 
Sedlitz,  to  join  the  other  Force  there;  and  distributed 
the  whole  into  their  Winter-quarters.  Cantoned  fer  and 
wide,  spreading  out  from  Pima  on  both  hands:  on  the 
left  or  western  hand,  by  Zwickau,  Freyberg,  Chemnitz, 
Tip  to  Leipzig,  Torgau;  and  on  the  right  or  north-east 
hand,  by  Zittau,  Oorlitz,  Bautzen,  to  protect  the  Lausitz 
against  Austrian  inroads, — ^while  a  remote  Detachment, 
imder  Winterfeld,  watches  the  Bober  River,  with  similar 
views.^*  All  which  done,  or  settled  to  be  done,  Friedrich 
quits  Grross-Sedlitz,  November  14th;  and  takes  up  his 
abode  at  Dresden  for  this  Winter. 

"  HddenrGuMckte,  iii.  946,  948. 

"  In  Helden-Oeschichte^  iii.  948  et  seq.,  a  minute  last  by  Place  and 
R^ment* 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

WINTEB  IN  DBBSDBN. 

The  Saxon  Army  is  incorporated/ then;  its  King  gone 
under  the  horizon;  the  Saxon  Country  has  a  Prussian 
Board  set  over  it,  to  administer  all  things  of  Goyemment, 
especially  to  draw  taxes  and  recruits  from  Saxony.  Tor- 
gau,  seat  of  this  new  Board,  has  got  fortified;  '  1,500  in- 
*  habitants  were  requisitioned  as  spademen  for  that  end, 
'  at  first  with  wages,' — ^latterly,  I  almost  fear,  without  1 
The  Saxon  Ministers  are  getting  drilled,  cashiered  if  ne- 
cessary; and  on  all  hands,  rigorous  methods  going  for- 
ward;— ^till  Saxony  is  completely  under  grasp;  in  which 
state  it  was  held  very  tight  indeed,  for  the  six  years 
coming.  There  is  no  detailing  of  all  that;  details,  were 
they  even  known  to  an  Editor  at  such  distance,  would 
weary  every  reader.  Enough  to  understand  that  Fried- 
rich  has  not  on  this  occasion,  as  he  did  in  1744,  omitted 
to  disarm  Saxony,  to  hobble  it  in  every  limb,  and  have  it, 
at  discretion,  tied  as  with  ropes  to  his  interests  and  him.^ 
His  management  was  never  accounted  cruel;  and  it  was 
studiously  the  reverse  of  violent  or  irregular:  but  it  had 
to  be  rigorous  as  the  facts  were ; — nor  was  it  the  worst, 
or  reckoned  the  worst,  of  Saxony's  miseries  in  this  time. 

Poor  Country,  suffering  for  its  Brtihl  I  In  the  Coun- 
try, except  for  its  Briihl,  there  was  no  sin  against  Prussia; 
the  reverse  rather.  The  Saxon  population,  as  Protestants, 
have  no  goodwill  to  Austria  and  its  aims  of  aggrandise- 

>  Helden'Oeschiehtey  iii.  d46-956. 
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ment.  In  Austrian  spy-letters,  now  and  afterwards,  they 
are  described  to  us  as  *  gvt  Preusmch  /  *  strong  for  Prus- 
'  sia,  the  most  of  them,  even  in  Dresden  itself.' 

Whether  Priedrich  could  have  had  much  real  hope  to 
end  the  War  this  Year,  or  scare  it  off  from  beginning,  may 
be  a  question*  If  he  had,  it  is  totally  disappointed.  The 
Saxon  Government  has  brought  ruin  on  itself  and  Coun- 
try, but  it  has  been  of  great  damage  to  Friedrich.  Would 
Polish  Majesty  have  consented  to  disband  his  soldiers,  and 
receive  Friedrich  with  a  hond-fide  "  Neutrality,"  Friedrich 
could  have  passed  the  Mountains  still  in  time  for  a  heavy 
stroke  on  Bohemia^  which  was  totally  unprepared  for  such 
a  visit.  And  he  might, — from  the  Towers  of  Prag,  for 
instance, — ^have,  fer  more  persuasively,  held  out  the  olive- 
branch  to  an  astonished  Empress- Queen  :  "  Leave  me 
alone,  Madam;  will  you,  then!  Security  for  that;  I 
wanted  and  want  nothing  more!"  But  Polish  Majesty, 
taking  on  him  the  character  of  Austrian  martyr,  and 
flinging  himself  into  the  gulf,  has  prevented  all  that ;  has 
turned  all  that  the  other  way. 

Austria,  it  appears,  is  quite  ungratefiil :  "  Wasn't  he 
bound  V  thinks  Austria, — as  its  wont  rather  is.  Forget- 
ful of  the  great  deliverance  wrought  for  it  by  poor  Polish 
Majesty;  whom  it  could  not  deliver — except  into  bottom- 
less wreck!  Austria,  grateful  or  not,  stands  unscathed; 
has  time  to  prepare  its  Armaments,  its  vocal  Arguments  : 
Austria  is  in  higher  provocation  than  ever ;  and  its  very 
Arguments,  highly  vocal  to  the  Beich  and  the  world,  "  Is 
not  this  man  a  robber,  and  enemy  of  mankind  1"  do  Fried- 
rich a  great  deal  of  ill.  Friedrich's  sudden  Campaign, 
instead  of  landing  him  in  the  heart  of  the  Austrian  States, 
there  to  propose  Peace,  has  kindled  nearly  all  Europe  into 
flames  of  rage  against  him, — which  will  not  consist  in 
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words  merely  t  JSTever  was  misimderBtaiidiiig  of  a  man  at 
a  higher  pitch :  *'  Such  treatment  of  a  peaceable  Neigh- 
bour and  Crowned  Head, — witness  it,  je  Heavens  and 
thou  Earth !''  Dauphiness  &.lling  on  her  knees  to  Most 
Christian  Majesty;  ''Princess  and  dearest  Sister"  to  Most 
Christian  Majesty's  Pompadonr ;  especially  no  end  of 
Pleading  to  the  Grerman  Reich,  in  a  furious>  Delphic -Pjr- 
thoness  or  quasi-inspired  tone :  all  this  goes  on. 

From  the  time  when  Pima  was  Mockaded,  Kaiser 
Franz,  his  high  Consort  and  sense  of  duty  urging  him,  has 
been  busy  in  the  Reich's-Hofrath  (kind  of  Privy-Coundl  or 
Supreme  Court  of  the  Reich,  which  sits  at  Vienna) ;  busy 
there,  and  in  the  Reich's  Diet  at  Regensbuig;  busy  every- 
where, with  utmost  diligence  over  Teutschland, — ^forging 
Reich  thunder.  Manifestos,  ffof-DeeretSy  DekartatoriumSy 
Sxcitatoriums;  so  goes  it,  exploding  like  Vesuvius,  shock 
on  the  back  of  shock : — 20th  September  it  began;  and 
lasts,  cresoendoy  through  Winter  and  onwards^  at  an  extra- 
ordinary rate.2  Of  all  which,  leaving  readers  to  imagine 
it,  we  will  say  nothing, — except  that  it  points  towards 
"  Armed  Interference  by  the  Reich,''  "  Reich's  Execution 
Army;"  nay  towards  "Ban  of  the  Reich"  (total  excom- 
munication of  this  Enemy  of  Mankind,  and  giving  of  him 
up  to  Satan,  by  bell,  book  and  candle),  which  is  a  kind 
of  thunderbolt  not  heard  of  for  a  good  few  ages  past ! 
Thunderbolt  thought  to  be  gone  mainly  to  rusty  by  the 
judicious; — ^which,  however,  the  poor  old  Reich  did  grasp 
again,  and  attempt  to  launch.  As  perhaps  we  shall  have 
to  notice  by  and  by,  among  the  miracles  going. 

France  too,  urged  by  the  noblest  concern,  feels  itself 
called  upon.  France  magnanimously  intimates  to  the 
Reich's  Diet,  once  and  again, ''  That  Most  Christian  Ma- 

*  In  Edden-Gesehichie  (iv.  163-174 ;  iii.  956 ;  and  indeed  pauim  through 
those  Yolumes),  the  Originals  in  frightfhl  sapemhimdance. 
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jesty  is  guarantee  of  the  Treaty  of  Westphalia ;  Most 
Christian  Majesty  eannot  stand  such  procedures;"  and 
then  the  seccHid  time, ''  That  Most  Christian  Majesty  will 
interfere  practically/' — by  100,000  men  and  odd.^  In 
short,  the  sleeping  world-whiriwinds  are  awakened  against 
this  man.  Genial  Dance  of  the  Furies ;  there  go  they, 
in  the  dusky  element,  those  Eumenides,  'giant -limbed, 
serpent-haired,  slow-pacing,  circling,  torch  in  hand^  (ac- 
cording to  Schiller), — ^scattering  terror  and  madness.  At 
least,  in  the  Diplomatic  Circles  of  mankind ; — if  haply 
the  Populations  will  follow  suit ! — 

Friedrich,  abundantly  contemptuous  of  Eeich's-thunder 
in  the  rusted  kind,  and  well  able  to  distinguish  sound  from 
substance  in  the  Reich  or  elsewhere,  recognises  in  all  this 
sufficiently  portentous  prophecies  of  fact  withal ;  and  un- 
derstands, none  better,  what  a  perilous  position  he  has  got 
into.  But  he  cannot  mend  it; — can  only,  as  usual,  do  his 
own  utmost  in  it.  As  readers  will  believe  he  does ;  and 
that  his  yigilance  and  diligence  are  very  great.  Continual, 
ubiquitous,  and  at  the  top  of  his  bent,  one  fancies  his 
effort  must  hare  been, — ^though  he  makes  no  noise  on  the 
subject.  Considerable  work  he  has  with  Hanover,  this 
Winter;  with  the  poor  English  Government,  and  their 
"  Army  of  Observation,''  which  is  to  appear  in  the  Han- 
over parts,  versus  those  100,000  French,  next  Spring.  To 
Hanover  he  has  sent  Schmettau  (the  Younger  Schmettau, 
Elder  is  now  dead)  in  regard  to  said  Army;  has  made 
a  new  and  closer  Treaty  with  England  (impossible  to 
be  fulfilled  on  poor  England's  part); — and  laments,  as 
Mitchell  often  does,  the  tragically  embroiled  condition  of 
that  Country,  struggling  so  vehemently,  to  no  purpose, 
to  get  out  of  bed,  and  not  unlike  strangling  or  smother- 
ing itself  in  its  own  blankets,  at  present  I     With  and  in 

»  Hddm-Geichichie,  iv.  340  ('26tli  March  1757'). 
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regard  to  Saxony,  his  work  is  of  course  extremely  consi- 
derable ;  and  in  regard  to  his  own  Army,  and  its  coming 
Business,  considerablest  of  all.  Counter-Manifesto  work, 
to  state  his  case  in  a  distinct  manner,  and  leave  it  with 
the  Populations  if  the  Diplomacies  are  deaf:  this  too 
is  copiously  proceeding;  under  Artists  who  probably  do 
not  require  much  supervision.  In  fact,  no  King  living  has 
such  servants,  in  the  Civil  or  the  Mlitary  part,  to  execute 
his  will.  And  no  King  so  little  wastes  himself  in  noises ; 
a  King  who  has  good  command  of  himself,  first  of  all ; 
not  to  be  thrown  off  his  balance,  by  any  terror,  any  pro- 
vocation even,  though  his  temper  is  very  sharp. 

Friedrich  in  person  is  mainly  at  Dresden,  lodged  in  the 
Briihl  Palace; — endless  wardrobes  and  magnificences  there; 
three  hundred  and  sistj-four  Pairs  of  Breeches  hanging 
melancholy,  in  a  widowed  manner:  (7 est  assez  de  culottes; 
montrez-moi  des  vertus !  Briihl  is  far  away,  in  Poland ; 
Madam  Briihl  has  still  her  Apartments  in  this  Palace, — 
a  fmgal  King  needs  only  the  necessary  spaces.  Madam 
Briihl  is  very  busy  here ;  and  not  to  good  purpose,  being 
well  seen  into.     '  She  had  a  cask  of  wine  sent  her  from 

*  Warsaw,"  says  Friedrich;  *  orders  were  given  to  decant 

*  for  her  every  drop  of  the  wine,  but  to  be  sure  and  bring 
'  us  the  cask."  Cask  was  found  to  have  two  bottoms,  in- 
termediate space  filled  with  spy-correspondence.  Madam 
Briihl  protests  and  pleads,  Friedrich  not  unpoHte  in  reply^; 
his  last  Letter  to  her  says,  ^'  Madam,  it  is  better  that  you 
go  and  join  your  Husband."" 

Another  high  Dame  gets  sausages  from  Bohemia; — 
some  of  Friedrich"s  light  troops  have  an  appetite,  beyond 
strict  law,  for  sausages ;  break  in,  find  Letters  along  with 
the  other  stuffing.^   Friedrich  has  a  good  deal  of  watching 

*  (Euvres  de  Frid^ic,  iv.  108;  Mitchell,  *27tii  Mardh  1757*  (Baamer, 
p.  321). 
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and  coercing  to  do  in  that  kind, — some  arresting,  convey- 
iance  even  to  Custrin  for  a  time,  though  nothing  crueller 
proved  needful.  To  the  poor  Queen  he  keeps  up  civilities, 
but  is  obliged  to  be  strict  as  Argus ; — she  made  him  a  Gift 
too,  the  Night  of  Correggio,  admired  Notte  of  Correggio  ; 
having  heard  that  he  sat  before  it  silent  for  half  an  hour, 
on  entering  that  fine  Gallery,  — which  is  due  to  our 
Sovereign  Lord  and  his  Briihl,  alas !  On  the  other  hand, 
Friedrich  had  to  take  from  her  Majesty^s  Royal  Abode 
those  Hundred  Swiss  of  Bodyguard ;  to  discharge  the 
same,  and  put  Prussians  in  their  stead.  Nay,  at  one 
time,  on  loud  outcry  from  her  Majesty,  and  great  private 
cause  of  complaint  against  her,  there  was  talk  of  sending 
the  poor  Royal  Lady  to  Warsaw,  after  her  Husband ;  but 
her  objection  being  violent,  nothing  came  of  that:  Winter 
following,  her  poor  Majesty  died,^  and  gave  nobody  any 
farther  trouble. 

Friedrich's  outposts,  especially  in  the  Lausitz,  are  a 
good  deal  disturbed  by  Austrian  Tolpatcheries ;  and  do 
feats,  heroic  in  the  small  way,  in  smiting  down  that 
rabble.  A  valuable  OflScer  or  two  is  lost  in  such  poor 
service,  poor  but  indispensable  f  and  the  troops  have  not 
always  the  repose  which  is  intended  them.  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Loudon  (Scotch  by  kindred,  and  famous  enough 
before  long)  is  the  soul  of  these  Croat  enterprises, — and 
gets  his  Colonelcy  by  them,  in  a  month  or  two ;  Browne 
recommending.  Loudon  had  arrived  too  late  for  Lobo- 
sitz,  but  had  been  with  Browne  to  Schandau ;  and,  on  the 
march  homewards,  did  a  bright  feat  of  the  Croat  kind : — 
surprisal,  very  complete,  of  that  Hill-Castle  of  Tetschen 
and  considerable  Hussar  Party  there;  done  in  a  style 

*  27th  November  1757. 

*  Funeral  DiscouTses  (of  a  very  curious,  ponderous  and  serious  tone),  in 
Oesammdte  NackrichteUyii.  45d,  464,  &c. 
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which  caught  the  eye  of  Browne ;  and  was  the  beginning 
of  great  things  to  poor  Loudon,  after  his  twenty  years  of 
painful  eclipse  under  the  Indigo  Trencks,  and  miscella- 
neous Doggeries,  Austrian  and  Russian^ 

Tetschen,  therefore,  will  again  need  capture  by  the 
Prussians,  if  they  again  intend  that  way.  And  in  the 
mean  while,  Friedrich,  to  counterpoise  those  mischierous 
Croat  people,  has  bethought  him  of  organising  a  similar 
Force  of  his  own ; — Foot  chiefly,  for,  on  hint  of  former 
experience,  he  already  has  Hussars  in  quantity.  And, 
this  Winter,  there  are  accordingly,  in  different  Saxon 
Towns,  three  Irregular  Regiments  getting  ready  for  him ; 
three  "Volunteer  Colonels"  busily  enlisting  each  his  "Free 
Corps,''  such  the  title  chosen ; — chief  Colonel  of  them  one 
Mayer,  now  in  Zwickau  neighbourhood,  with  6  or  700 
loose  handy  fellows  round  him,  getting  formed  into  strict 
battalion  there :®  of  whom,  and  of  whose  soldiering,  we 
shall  hear  further.  For  the  plan  was  found  to  answer; 
and  extended  itself  year  after  year;  and  the  "Prussian 
Free  Corps,''  one  way  and  another,  made  considerable 
noise  in  tiie  world. 

Outwardly Friedrich's  Life  is  quiet;  busy,  none  can  be 
more  so;  but  to  the  onlooker,  placid,  polite  especially.  He 
hears  sermon  once  or  twice  in  the  Kreuz-Eirche  (Protes- 
tant High  Church)  ;  then  next  day,  will  hear  good  music, 
devotional  if  you  call  it  so,  in  the  Catholic  Church,  where 
her  Polish  Majesty  is.  Daily  at  the  old  hour  he  has  his 
own  Concert,  now  and  then  assisting  with  his  own  flute. 
Makes  donations  to  the  Poor,  and  such  Uke^  due  from 
Saxon  Sovereignty  while  held  by  him;  on  the  other  hand, 

*  LaVie  du  Feldmarichal  Barm  de  Loudon  (Translation  of  one  Pezd's 
German :  h,  Vienne  et  k  Paris,  1792),  i.  1-32. 

*  Pauli  (oar  eld  diffuse  friend),  Leben  grouer  Edden  de»  geffemwSHigen 
Krieges  (9  voU.,  HaUe,  1769-1764)^  iiL  159,  §  Maffr. 
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reduces  salaries  at  a  sad  rate:  Guarini,  Queen's  Confessor, 
from  near  2,000/.,  to  little  more  than  300/.,  for  one  in- 
stance ; — cuts  oflF  about  25,000/.  in  all,  under  this  head.® 
And  is  heavy  with  billeting,  as  new  Prussians  arrive. 
Billets  at  length  in  the  very  Ambassadors*  Hotels, — and 
by  way  of  apology  to  the  Excellencies,  signifies  to  them 
in  a  body :  "  Sorry  for  the  necessity,  your  Excellencies  : 
but  ought  not  you  to  go  to  Warsaw  rather  1  Your  cre- 
dentials are  to  his  Polish  Majesty.  He  is  not  here  ;  nor 
coming  hither,  for  some  time !"  Which  hint,  I  suppose, 
the  Excellencies  mostly  took.  From  his  own  Forests 
there  came  by  the  Elbe  great  rafts  of  fire- wood,  to  warm 
his  soldiers  in  their  quarters.  Once  or  twice  he  makes  ex- 
cursions, of  a  day,  of  two  days ;  to  the  Lausitz,  to  Leipzig 
(through  Freyberg,  where  he  has  a  post  of  importance) ; — 
very  gracious  to  the  University  people :  "  Students  be 
troubled  with  soldiering  ?  Far  from  it,  ye  learned  Gen- 
tlemen, servants  of  the  Muses !  Eecruitment,  a  lamentable 
necessity,  is  to  go  on  under  your  own  Ofl&cial  people,  and 
wholly  by  the  old  methods.*'^^ 

Once  and  once  only  he  made  a  run  to  Berlin,  January 
4th-13th,  1757:  the  last  for  six  years  and  more.  Came 
with  great  despatch.  Brother  Henri  with  him,  whole  jour- 
ney in  one  day;  got '  to  his  Mother's  about  11  at  night.'^^ 
A  joyful  meeting  for  the  kindred:  cheerful  light-gleam  in 
the  dark  time,  so  suddenly  eclipsed  to  them  and  others 
by  those  hurricanes  that  have  risen.  His  Majesty  seems 
to  be  in  perfect  health ;  and  wears  no  look  of  gloom.  At 
Berlin  is  no  Carnival  this  year;  all  are  grave,  sunk  in  sad 

•  ffelden-Oeschichte,  iv.  306  CD«oember  1766'). 

'•  lb.  iv.  303-313 ;  UniversUOUanscMag  m  Leipzig,  wegen  der  Werfmng 
(^  Uniyersity-Placard  about  Enlisting :'  in  OuammdU  NachrichUn^  u  811). 
"  lb.  iv.  308. 
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contemplations  of  the  future.  Of  his  businesses  in  this 
interval,  which  were  many,  I  will  say  nothing ;  only  of  one 
little  Act  he  did,  the  day  before  his  departure :  the  writing 
of  this  Secret  Letter  of  Instructions  to  Graf  Finck  von 
Finckenstein,  his  chief  Home  Minister,  one  of  his  old  boy- 
comrades,  as  readers  may  recollect.  The  Letter  was  read 
by  Count  Finck  with  profound  attention,  11th  January 
1757,  and  conned  over  till  he  knew  every  point  of  it;  after 
which  he  sealed  it  up,  inscribing  on  the  Cover :  *  Hoch- 

*  steigenhdndige  und  ganz  gekeime' — that  is,  *  Highest- 

*  Autographic  and  altogether  Secret  Instructions,  by  the 

*  King,  which,  with  the  Appendixes,  were  delivered  to  me, 

*  Graf  von  Finckenstein,  the  12th  of  January  1757.'  In 
this  docketing  it  lay,  sealed  for  many  years  (none  knows 
how  many),  then  unsealed,  still  in  strict  keeping,  in  the 
Private  Royal  Archives,^^ — till  on  Friedrich's  Birthday, 
24th  January  1854,  it  was,  with  some  solemnity,  litho- 
graphed at  Berlin,  and  distributed  to  a  select  public,— as 
readers  shall  see. 

"  Secret  Instruction  for  the  Graf  von  Finch 

*^  Berlin,  10th  January  1767. 

*'  In  the  critical  situation  our  affairs  are  in,  I  ought  to  give  you 
"  my  orders,  so  that  in  all  the  disastrous  cases  which  are  in  the 
**  possibility  of  events,  you  be  authorised  for  taking  the  necessary 
"  steps. 

"  1°.  If  it  chanced  (which  Heaven  forbid)  that  one  of  my  Armies 
"  in  Saxony  were  totally  beaten ;  or  that  the  French  should  drive 
"  the  Hanoverians  from  their  Country"  (which  they  failed  not  to  do), 
''  and  establish  themselves  there,  and  threaten  us  with  an  invasion 
"  into  the  Altmark ;  or  that  the  Bussians  should  get  through  by  the 
"  Neumark, — ^you  are  to  save  the  Royal  Family,  the  principal  Dicas* 
"  teria'*  (Land-Schedules,  lists  of  Tax-dues), "  the  Ministries  and  the 
"  Directorium"  (which  is  the  central  Ministry  of  all).     "  If  it  is  ia 

«  PreusB,  i.  449. 
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*'  Saxony  on  the  Leipzig  side  that  we  are  beaten,  the  fittest  place  for 
"  the  removal  of  the  Royal  Family,  and  of  the  Treasure,  is  to  Ciistrin : 
'*  in  such  case  the  Boyal  Family  and  all  above-named  must  go,  escorted 
**  by  the  whole  Garrison"  of  Berlin,  "  to  Ciistrin.  If  the  Russians  en- 
"  tered  by  the  Neumark,  or  if  a  misfortune  befel  us  in  the  Lausitz,  it 
'*  would  be  to  Magdeburg  that  all  would  have  to  go :  in  fine,  the  last 
**  refuge  is  Stettin, — ^but  you  must  not  go  till  the  last  extremity.  The 
'*  Garrison,  the  Boyal  Family,  and  the  Treasure  are  inseparable,  and 
*^  go  always  together :  to  this  must  be  added  the  Crown  Diamonds, 
"  the  Silver  Plate  in  the  Grand  Apartments, — ^which,  in  such  case, 
"  as  well  as  the  Gold  Plate,  must  be  at  once  coined  into  money. 

"  If  it  happened  that  I  were  killed,  the  Public  Affairs  must  go 
''  on  without  the  smallest  alteration,  or  its  being  noticeable  that  they 
'*  are  in  other  hands:  and,  in  this  case,  you  must  hasten  forward  the 
"  Oaths  and  Homagings,  as  well  here  as  in  Preussen;  and,  above  all, 
^'  in  Silesia.  If  I  should  have  the  fatality  to  be  taken  prisoner  by 
**  the  Enemy,  I  prohibit  all  of  you  fiK)m  paying  the  least  regard  to 
*^  my  person,  or  taking  the  least  heed  of  what  I  might  write  from  my 
"  place  of  detention.  Should  such  misfortune  happen  me,  I  wish  to 
"  sacrifice  myself  for  the  State ;  and  you  must  obey  my  Brother, — 
*^  who,  as  well  as  all  my  Ministers  and  Generals  shall  answer  to  me 
"  with  their  heads,  Not  to  offer  any  Province  or  any  Ransom  for  me,- 
•*  but  to  continue  the  War,  pushing  their  advantages,  as  if  I  never 
"  had  existed  in  the  world. 

''  I  hope,  and  have  ground  to  believe,  that  you,  Count  Finck,  will 
**  not  need  to  make  use  of  this  Instruction :  but  in  case  of  misfor- 
*'  tune,  I  authorise  you  to  employ  it ;  and,  as  mark  that  it  is,  after  a 
"  mature  and  sound  deliberation,  my  firm  and  constant  will,  I  sign  it 
*^  with  my  Hand  and  confirm  it  with  my  Seal" 

Or  in  Friedrich's  own  spelling,  &c.,  in  Friedrich's  own 
Land,  so  far  as  our  possibilities  permit : 

"  Instruction  Secrete  Four  le  Conte  define. 

"  Berlin^  celOde  Janv.  1757. 

''  Dana  La  Situation  Critique  ou  se  trouvent  nos  affaires  je  doie 
"  VouB  donn^r  mes  Ordrespour  que  dans  tout  Les  Cas  Malheureux 
**  qui  sont  dans  la  possibility  des  Evenemens  vans  Soyfz  autorissf 
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"  aux partis  quUfaut  prendre.  1)^  8il  ariwdt  {de  quoi  le  Cid  pre- 
"  serve)  quune  de  mes  Armies  en  Saxsefut  totdUement  battue,  ouUen 
*'  que  Les  franfaU  ehassassent  Les  Hanowyeins  de  Leur  pais  et  si 
"  ekMissent  et  nous  menassassent  d'un  Imassion  dans  la  VieiUe 
"  Marche,  ou  que  les  Busses  penetrassent  par  La  Nauvelle  Marche, 
"  U  faut  Sauv^r  la  famille  BoyaU,  les  principeaux  Dicasieres  les 
"  Ministres  et  le  IHrectoire,  Si  nous  somes  battus  en  Saase  du 
"  Cot^  de  leipssic  Le  Lieu  Le  plus  prapre  pour  Le  transport  de  La 
"famille  et  du  Tressor  est  a  Custrin,  il/aut  en  oe  Cas  que  la  famille 
"  Boyalle  et  touts  cidesus  nom4z  aillent  esCortiz  de  toute  La  Guar^ 
"  nisson  a  Custrin,  Si  les  Busses  entroientpar  la  Noupele  Marcke 
''  ou,  quil  nous  arieat  un  Malheur  en  Lusace,  il/audroit  que  tout  Se 
"  transportat  a  Magdebourg,  enfin  LeDerniSr  refuge  est  a  Stetein, 
"  mats  il  nefaut  y  alUr  qua  La  Derniere  exstremitS  La  Guar- 
"  nisson  la  famille  Boyalle  et  le  Tressort  sont  Inseparables  et  wmt 
"  toujours  ensemble  il  faut  y  ajoutfr  les  Diamans  de  la  Couronne, 
*^  et  Vargenterie  des  Grands  Apartements  qui  en  pareil  ecu  ainsi 
"  que  la  Veselle  d'or  doit  etre  incontinant  Monoy^e  Sil  aritoit 

"  quejefus  tuff  ilfaut  que  Les  affaires  Continuent  Leur  train  sans 
'^  la  Moindre  allteration  et  Sans  qu'on  s'apersoite  quelles  sont  en 
*'  d'autre  Mains,  et  en  ce  Cas  ilfaut  hater  Sermens  et  homages  tant 
*"  id  qu'enprusse  et  surtout  en  Silesie,  Sijawis  la  fatalite  d'etre 
"  pris  prissonifr  par  L' Enemy,  je  Defend  qu'on  Aye  le  Moindre 
"  egard  pour  ma  perssonne  ni  qu'on  fosse  La  Moindre  reAesrtion 
^*  sur  ce  queje  pourois  ecrire  de  Ma  Detention,  SiparM  Malheur 
"  m'ariwntje  Vetuc  me  Saoriffifr  pour  L'Etat  et  ilfaut  quon  obeisse 
'*  a  Monfrere  le  quel  ainsi  que  tout  Mes  Ministres  et  Generaux  me 
"  reponderont  de  leur  Tette  quon  offrira  ni  province  ni  ransson 
"  potir  moy  et  que  Ion  Continuera  la  Guerre  enpoussant  Ses  awifk- 
"  tages  tout  Come  sije  n'avais  jamais  exsistf  dans  U  Monde.  Xes-- 
*^  pere  et  je  dois  Croire  que  Vous  CorUefinc  n'aurh  pas  bessoin  de 
*'  faire  usage  de  Cette  Instruction  mais  en  fas  de  Malheur  je  Voua 
"  autorisse  a  UEmploy&Ty  et  Marque  que  C^est  apres  Une  Mure  et 
**  saine  Deliberation  Ma  fenne^t  Constants  VdontS  je  le  Signe  de 
**  Ma  Main  et  la  Muni  de  man  Cachet 

"  Fbdbeio  R''^* 

"  Yes ;  but  there  follows  no  *'2)"  anywhere,  such  the  haste  I 
*^  Facsimile  of  Autograph  (Berlin,  24th  January  1854),  where  Ifl  some 
indistinct  Histoiy  of  the  Document.    Printed  also  in  (EwatSy  zxv.  31d-23. 
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These,  privately  made  law  in  this  manner,  are  Fried- 
rich's  fixed  feelings  and  resolutions ; — ^how  fixed  is  now 
farther  apparent,  by  a  fact  which  was  then  still  more 
private,  guessable  long  afterwards  only  by  one  or  two, 
and  never  clearly  known  so  long  as  Friedrich  lived :  the 
fact  that  he  had  (now  most  probably,  though  the  date  is 
not  known)  provided  poison  for  himself,  and  constantly 
wore  it  about  his  person  through  this  War.  *  Five  or  six 
^  small  pills,  in  a  small  glass  tube,  with  a  bit  of  ribbon  to 
*  it :'  that  stem  relic  lay,  in  a  worn  condition,  in  some 
drawer  of  Friedrich's,  after  Friedrich  was  gone.^^  For  the 
Facts  are  peremptory;  and  a  man  that  will  deal  with 
them  must  be  equally  so. 

Two  days  after  this  Finck  missive,  Friday  12th,  Fried- 
rich took  ferewell  at  Berlin,  drove  to  Potsdam  that  night 
with  his  Brother,  to  Dresden  next  day.  Adieu,  Madame ; 
Adieu,  0  Mother  1  said  the  King,  in  royal  terms,  but  with 
a  heart  altogether  human.  "  May  God  above  bless  you, 
my  Son  T  the  old  Lady  would  reply : — ^and  the  Two  had 
seen  one  another  for  the  last  time ;  Mother  and  Son  were 
to  meet  no  more  in  this  world. 

»*  PreD88,u.  175,  315  n. 
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Aj>xluvq,  cited,  5  n. 
Afnessau,  Chancellor  d',  290  n. 
Ahremben',  Duke  d',  4,  71,  94,  106; 
gone  aU  to  hebetude,  171;  at  Sohr, 
186. 
Aix-larChapelle,  Treaty  of,  276, 277, 471. 
Akakia,  Doctor,  Yoltaire's,  430;  pub- 
licly burnt,  435. 
Albert,   Prince,    of  Brunswick,  157; 

killed  at  Sohr,  184. 
Alembert,  D',  489,  490. 
Algarotd'fl    position    with    Friedrich, 
384,  457. 

Amelia,  Princess,  at  Berlin  Carrousel, 
218;  income  small,  418. 

Amelia,  Princess,  of  England,  364. 

Amelot^  M.,  4. 

Ammon,  Von,  360. 

Andri^,  Excellency,  464. 

Archenholts,  citec^  506  n. 

Argens,  Marquis  d',  226,  246,  271,  402, 
439. 

Argenson,  Marquis  d',  160,  260;  the 
fang's  friend  for  nearly  thirty 
years,  883,  384. 

Argental,  D',  320,  325,  360,  379,  397. 

Amaud,  M.  Baculard  d',  322,  385,  336, 
358,  360. 

Amim,  Minister  of  Justice,  272. 

Astrua,  Mamsell,  an  Italian  singer, 
413. 

Astruc,  Dr.,  386. 

Attorney  species,  extirpation  of  the, 
288. 

August  Theodor,  Kur-Pfals,  170. 

August  the  Strong's  Hunting-Lodge, 
595,  596. 

August  UL  of  Poland,  suggested  for 
Kaiser,  86  ;  his  antipathy  to  Fried- 
rich,  87, 156;  how  he  was  benetted 
by  Briihl  and  Guarini,  91, 92;  taken 
comfortably  to  Prag  to  be  out  of 
danger,  208;  glad  to  make  peace, 
220,  221 ;  Hanbury's  account  of, 
297;  withdraws  to  Pima,  and  tries 
negotiation  with  Friedrich,  550-552; 
HMdquarters  at  Stmppen,  563-567; 
will  not  agree  to  Frieorich's  terms, 
566;  snug  in  the  Konigstein,  596, 
597 ;  goes  to  Warsaw,  nerer  to  come 
back,  601. 

August    Wilhehn,    heir-apparent    of 


Prussia,  418;  opposition  views,  536, 

537;  letter  to  Valori,  584. 
Aulaire,  Marquis  de  St.,  258. 
Austria  no  longer  the  leading  nation 

ofTeutschland,  238. 
Auteroche,  Marquis  d',  at  Fontenoy, 

118, 119. 

Baoieu,  Dr.,  437. 

Balance  of  Power,  5. 

Balbi,  Engineer,  490,  535. 

Barberin^s  hospitality  to  Collini,  315, 
319,  320. 

Barbier,  cited,  5  n. 

Barenklau,  General,  at  Stockstadt,  7; 
swept  from  Bayaiia,  38;  returns 
wiu  Bathyani,  95. 

Bartenstein,  Austrian  Minister,  193. 

Bathyani  summoned  to  relief  of  Prag> 
24;  at  Beraun,  25 ;  troubles  Fried- 
rich's  march  through  Bohemia,  33, 
34,  42 ;  in  Bararia,  72,  79,  95;  su- 
persedes D'Ahrembere,  106,  159. 

Beaumelle's,M.  Angliyielde  La,  enmity 
to  Voltaire,  401-403,  441;  cited, 
330  n. 

Belleisle,  Cheyalier  de,  73,  76;  death 
at  the  Pass  of  Col  di  Sieta,  268, 
269. 

Belleisle,  Comte  de,  4,  566;  giyes 
Friedrich  bad  advice  about  his 
Bohemian  Campaign,  30;  in  Miin- 
chen,  72-74;  on  his  road  to  Berlin, 
74-76;  arrested,  and  carried  to 
Engknd,  77-79;  in  Italy,  251,  259, 
268;  his  grand  schemes  all  bank- 
rupt, 279. 

Bell,  Herr  Hofrath,  351. 

Beneschau,  Schwerin  takes,  45. 

Benoit,  Prussian  Secretary,  486. 

Beraun,  Action  of,  25. 

Bergen-op-Zoom,  Siese  o^  269. 

Beruchingen,  G^eral,  in  Silesia,  134. 

Berlin  Carrousel,  216-220. 

Berne,  Oligarchy  of,  422. 

Bielfeld,  367;  cited,  407. 

Bismark,  Herr  Minister  yon,  351. 

Blair  in  Athol,  Siege  of,  96. 

Blakeney,  Goyemor,  strives  to  defend 
Minorca,  531,  532. 

Blumenthal,  cited,  129  n. 

Bemis,  Cardinal  de,  524-526. 
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BestncheC  BnssUn  Chancellor,  521. 

Bevem,  Brunswick-,  Duke  of,  549, 552; 
in  the  battle  of  Lobosits,  581,  582. 

Boden,  Prusflian  Finance  Minister,  108. 

BoerhaaTe,  386. 

Bohemian  Papists,  33,  48. 

Botta  d'Adomo,  Marquis,  2.50. 

Braddock,  General,  sent  to  America, 
479;  his  death,  481. 

Brandes,  Colonel,  at  Prag,  57. 

Breda,  Congress  of,  266. 

Bredow,  Greneral,  394. 

Breton,  Cape,  capture  of,  125,  473. 

Broglio,  Excellency,  544, 550;  demands 
admission  to  the  Saxon  Camp  at 
Pima,  565. 

Broglio,  General,  32. 

Browne,  General,  in  Bavaria,  95;  in 
Italy,  250,  251  n.,  268;  in  Bohemia, 
557,  564 ;  enthusiastic  help  to  him, 
568 ;  marches  to  the  relief  of  the 
Saxons,  568-570;  battle  of  Lobosits, 
572-583;  retreats  to  Budin,  582; 
will  try  it  another  way,  586;  ar- 
rives at  lachtenhayn,  588 ;  hears 
nothing  from  the  Saxons,  593;  a 
right  valiant  soldier  and  man,  593, 
594;  recommends  Loudon,  609. 

Briihl,  Count  von,  no  friend  to  Fried- 
rich,  20,  83;  regards  him  with  per- 
jfiDCt  hatred,  87,  91,  156,  161,  192 ; 
twelve  tailors  always  sewing  for 
him,  91 ;  great  schemes  against 
Friedrich,  164,  191,  192,  194;  can- 
not keep  his  secret,  195;  rage 
yellower  than  ever,  208 ;  doom  of 
nations  governed  by  Briihls,  212, 
217,  555,  592,  604;  Briihl  a  much- 
illuminated  man,  220,  221 ;  afraid 
of  Friedrich,  499,  505 ;  plots  to  set 
the  Czarina  against  him,  506-508 ; 
Prussian  invasion,  543;  withdraws 
with  Polish  Migesty  to  Pirna,  550, 
551,  564,  596 ;  communicates  with 
Browne,  588;  goes  to  Warsaw, 
601. 

Briihl,  Madame,  608. 

Brummel,  Beau,  463. 

Buchholx,  cited,  39  n. 

Buddaus,  Dr.,  307. 

Buddenbrock  at  Sohr,  183-185. 

Buonamici,  cited,  251  n. 

Burke,  Edmund,  314. 

Biisching,  414;  cited,  122  n. 

g.  Admiral,  531,  532;    burnt  in 
effigy,  548. 

Calmbt,  Dom,  455. 

Cameron,    Dr.  Archibald,  467;    exe- 
cuted, 468. 
Cameron  of  Lochiel,  467. 
Canada,  English  and  French  in,  472. 


Cannabich,  Pastor,  301. 

Carlos  m.  of  Spain,  278  n. 

Carlowitx,  Captain,  at  Prag,  57 

Carteret^  Lord,  89,  97,  243,  464. 

Catharine,  Heii^Apparent   of 

516,  521 ;  one  of  the  cleYerest  of 
young  ladies,  522. 

Catt*s,  De,  first  interview  with  Fried- 
rich, 490;  enters  his  service,  493. 

Charlotte,  Ancestress  of  EngUnd,  29& 

Chasot,  lieutenant-Colonel,  151,  457; 
affront  on  his  Austrian  friend,  298, 
299;  Voltaire's  fiirsch  affiurs,  349, 
350, 392. 

Ch&teauroux,  Madame  de  la ;  her  IG- 
nistry,  4;  with  Louis  XV.  in  the 
Netherlands,  5 ;  dismissed,  11 ; 
death,  14. 

Ch&telet,  Madame  du,  251 ;  with  Vol- 
taire on  a  visit  at  Sceaux,  257-264; 
intrigue  with  M.  de  St.  Lambert, 
265,  266 ;  death  from  chUd-birth, 
284,  285. 

Chatelet,  Marquis  du,  265,  285,  SSI. 

Chauvelin,  M.  de,  393. 

Chesterfield,  Lord,  275,  295, 465;  died, 
268  n. 

Chlum,  Camp  of,  155. 

Clarendon,  Earl  of,  205. 

Cocceji,  Samuel  von.  Chief  Pruasian 
Law-Minister,  242, 243, 272;  finishes 
his  Law-Reform,  288-290;  Vol- 
taire's Law-suit,  351 ;  washes  his 
hands  of  the  sorry  business,  355. 

Cocceji,  jun.,  315. 

Coehom's  masterpiece,  269. 

Cogniazzo,  cited,  144n. 

Co^y,  Marshal  de,  at  Stockstadt,  6; 
guarding  Brisgau,  71,  75. 

Colbert,  M.,  259. 

Collini,  Como  Alessandro,  314,  315; 
his  first  si^ht  of  Voltaire,  319,  390; 
becomes  ms  secretary,  335  n.,  394, 
436,  438,  439 ;  at  Frankfurt,  447- 
454;  cited,  315  n. 

Conti,  Prince  de,  in  the  Middle-Bhine 
countries,  71,  94,  106;  retreats 
across  the  Rhine,  159, 160. 

Coram,  Captain,  474. 

Com,  La,  m  America,  475,  476. 

Comwallis,  Colonel  Edward,  474,  475. 

Cothenius,  Dr.,  363,  392,  399,  437. 

Courten,  Chevalier  de,  at  Berlin,  86. 

Coxe,  cited,  80  n. 

Crebillon,  256. 

Cromwell's  soldiers,  283. 

Cronstrom,  Commandant  of  Bei*gen-op- 
Zoom,  270. 

Culloden,  Victory  of,  124. 

Cumberland,  Duke  of,  4,  92,  294, 364 
in  the  Ketherhuids,  112,  274, 275 
at  Fontenoy,  113;  at  Culloden,  124 


IKDBX. 


621 


disagreements  with    the  Duke   of 
Newcastle,  529,  532. 
Csarina.    See  Elizabeth. 

Dakz,  Dr.,  307. 

D'Arget  sayes  Valori  from  Fandours, 
173;  despatched  to  Friedrich  at 
Dresden,  222 ;  letter  to  Valori  de- 
scribing his  interview  with  the  King, 
222-226;  taken  into  Friedrich's 
service,  226,  241,  325,  337,  394. 

I>aun,  Brigadier,  under  Barenklau  at 
Stockstadt,  7. 

Dauphiness,  the,  intercedes  for  Polish 
Majesties,  665,  566. 

Deffand,  Madame  du,  258. 

Demon  Newswriter,  388, 407 ;  his  eaves- 
dropping account  of  Friedrich  and 
his  Court,  409-419. 

Denis,  Madame,  keeps  house  for  Vol- 
taire, 321,  361 ;  an  expensive  gay 
lady,  326;  joins  Voltaire  in  his 
Frankfurt  troubles,  448,  450,  452. 

Desfontaines,  253. 

Devil,  principal  function  of  a,  408. 

Dickens,  Sir  Guy,  270. 

Dieskau,  Camp  of,  106,  163,  164. 

Dietrich  of  Anhalt-Dessau,  69;  sent 
to  reinforce  his  Father,  163 :  men- 
tioned also,  218  n.,  535. 

Diplomacies,  huge,  82,  527. 

Dolma,  Graf  von,  at  Vienna,  13. 

Dollar,  origin  of  the  word,  571. 

DoUart,  the,  365,  366. 

Dom,  Frevta^'s  clerk,  451,  453. 

Dresden,  fortified  against  the  Prus- 
sians, 17,  20;  opens  its  gates  to 
Friedrich,  220;  Treaty  of,  227,  228, 
277,  499;  Friedrich  again  enters, 
and  takes  possession,  552. 

Dnhan  de  Jandun,  231. 

Dulaure,  cited,  5  n. 

Dumonlin,  in  Silesia,  132,  136,  138; 
Hohenfriedberg,  141;  follows  the 
Austrians  into  Bohemia,  153. 

Dunkirk,  Louis  XV.  at,  10. 

Duquesne,  M.,  475,  479. 

Duren,  Van,  and  Voltaire  at  Frank- 
furt, 449. 

Dutch  Republic,  end  of  the,  267. 

Duvemet,  Bioerapher  of  Voltaire,  226, 
325,337;  cited,  322  n. 

Editoiual  difficulties,  239. 

Eichel,  Prussian  Secretary  of  State, 
108;  captured  by  Nadasti,  186;  at 
Dresden,  222;  at  Potsdam, 411, 413; 
sends  keys  to  Dresden,  486. 

Einsiedel,  General,  has  charge  of  Prag, 
31,  52;  to  quit  Prag  for  Silesia,  55; 
his  perilous  retreat,  56;  Hochwald, 
the  nardest  brush  of  all,  58;  passes 


through  Saxon  territory;  his  last 
march,  59. 

Elbe  River,  rise  of  the,  175, 177;  passes 
through  Saxon  Switzerland,  558. 

Elbingerode,  Belleisle  arrested  at,  76. 

Elizabeth,  Czarina,  stirred  up  against 
Friedrich.  90,  91;  takes  part  with 
Saxony,  208;  increasing  ill-will  to 
Friednch,  274  n.,  292,  362,  517;  in 
secret  treaty  with  Austria,  499, 
505;  worked  upon  with  cunningly- 
devised  fabrications,  506-508  ;  will 
not  be  reconciled  to  Friedrich,  520; 
Hanbury  Williams's  account  of  her, 
521,  522. 

Eisner's  preaching,  109. 

Elton,  Mr.,  builds  ships  for  Nadir  Shah, 
312,  313. 

Emilie.    See  Madame  du  Ch&telet 

English  indienation  asainst  Friedrich, 
18, 467 ;  tneir  dull  fire  of  deliriums, 
40;  their  mad  method  of  fighting, 
122;  quarrel  with  Spain,  277;  Pri- 
vateer controversy  with  Friedrich, 
368,  464-468;  freedom  of  the  Ocean 
Highway,  471;  no  preparation  for 
war,  614,  528-530;  Prussian-Eng- 
lish Neutrality  C-onvention,  518, 
519;  relation  to  Hanover,  522,  523; 
French-English  war,  528. 

Ephraim,  a  Berlin  Jew,  343,  344,  348. 

Erfurth,  Menzel's  brother-in-law,  486, 
487. 

Erman,  cited,  432  n. 

Espagnac,  cited,  10  n. 

Essex,  Earl  of,  296  n. 

Euler,  Curator  of  the  Berlin  Academy, 
426. 

Fatabt,  M.,  Saxe's  Theatre-Director; 
and  his  Wife,  281,  282. 

Ferbers,  Hofrath,  485. 

Ferdinand,  Prince,  of  Brunswick,  at 
Nahorzan,  157 ;  Sohr,  184;  collect- 
ing his  troops  at  Halle ;  letters 
from  the  King,  544-546 ;  at  Leip- 
zig, 549;  Cotta,  552;  on  the  Bohe- 
mian frontier,  563,  568 :  mentioned 
also,  149,  197,  364,  535. 

Ferdinand,  Prince,  of  Prussia,  286, 41 9. 

Ferdinand  VI.  of  Spain,  278. 

Finckenstein,  Friedrich's  Secret  In- 
structions to,  612-614. 

Firmian,  Archbishop,  79. 

Flemming,  Countess,  229. 

Fontenoy,  BattTe  o^  112, 124. 

Formey^  account  of  Voltaire,  327, 851, 
360 ;  of  Maupertuis's  quarrel  with  * 
Konig,  329;   his  own  share  in  it, 
424,  426-428;  cited,  327  n. 

Fortsch,  Dr.,  307. 

Fouque,  Governor,  157, 188. 
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Fox,  Bight  Hon.  Henry,  S96. 

Francoifl  L,  584. 

Frankftirt,  Union  of,  13,  71,  81 ;  what 
Friedrich  got  bj  it,  39,  68. 

Franklin,  Benjamin,  480. 

Franquini  tries  to  capture  Valori,  172, 
176. 

Frans,  Grand^uke,  106;  with  Traon 
in  the  Bhine  countries,  160;  elected 
Kaiser,  169;  opposes  the  Austrian- 
French  alliance,  523 ;  deals  largely 
in  stores,  524;  forging  Beich  thun- 
der aeainst  Friedrich,  606. 

Frederick,  Prince,  of  England,  death 
o(  363;  his  epitaph,  364. 

Fredersdorf,  436;  his  share  in  the  Vol- 
taire arrest,  444-449. 

Free-Trade,  370. 

French  Army  in  the  Netherlands,  3, 
249 ;  at  Stockstadt,  6 ;  imminent 
peril  of,  1 1  ;  .Friedrich  decides  to 
intervene,  11 ;  little  grateful  for 
their  deliverance,  35;  magnanimous 
promises  ending  in  nothing,  49,  70- 
73,  78;  not  eyen  money  payment, 
161 ;  pique  against  him,  209 ;  inyade 
Holland,  266;  First  Nation  of  the 
tJniyerse,  279,  280;  an  Army  of 
extreme  dissoluteness  and  leyity, 
281  -  284  ;  of  two  Frenchmen  in  a 
Foreini  Court,  one  must  die,  376; 
French  claims  to  North  America, 
472-477-483 ;  French-English  War, 
528  ;  France  joins  Austria  and  the 
Beich,  606,  607. 

Fr6ron,  326,  358,  360. 

Freyburg,  Siege  of,  36,  70. 

Frey  tag's  arrest  of  Voltaire,  444-464. 

Friedrich  Eugen  of  Wiirtemberg,  287, 
565. 

Friedrich,  how  King,  was  forsaken  by 
the  French,  3;  ms  praise  of  Prince 
Karl's  Khine  campaigpa,  9;  decides 
to  invade  Bohemia,  11 ;  marches 
upon  Prae,  16,  23;  his  Manifesto, 
17  ;  Engfish  theory  of  him,  18; 
secret  article  of  treaty  with  the 
French,  18 ;  anxious  to  keep  well 
with  Saxoxiy,  20;  interview  with 
the  Duke  of  Weissenfels ;  puts  mi- 
litary problems  to  himself  in  all 
manner  of  scenery,  23;  in  haste  to 
get  hold  of  Frag,  24;  indifference  to 
personal  danger,  26;  captures  Prag, 
27;  admits  he  did  not  understand 
War,  at  this  period,  28;  dreads 
public  opinion  in  France  too  much, 
29 ;  marches,  amid  difficulties,  to- 
wards Austria,  30  ;  shut  out  firom 
all  news  by  Pandour  swarms,  34; 
hears  that  the  French  have  left  him 
to  his  fiite,  and  that  Prince  Karl  is 


close  upon  him,  42  ;« tries  to  hmye 
battle  with  Prince  Karl,  42;    ont- 
mancBuvred  by  Traun,  who  aehools 
him  in  the  art  of  War,  46,  49,  60; 
loses  three  garrisons;  encamped  at 
Konopi8cht,47;  has  to  retire  north- 
ward, 48 ;  a  heavy-ladea,  sorely- 
exasperated  man,  49;  gathers  him- 
self at  Kolin,  50;  posts  himself  on 
the  north  shore  of  the  Mbe,  51; 
retreats  to  Silesia,  54;  foiled    on 
every  point ;  his  veracity  of  mind, 
60;  general  impression  that  he  had 
ruined   himself  63 ;  private  inffit- 
pug^ability  of  mind ;  deliyers  Sile- 
sian  Army  to  Old  Dessauer,  and 
hastens  to   Berlin,  64;   sipnrt    of 
impatience,  65,  67;  his  feelings  to- 
wards the  French,  70-73;  informed 
of  Belleisle's  capture,  77;  proposea 
Peace,  82;  thinks  to  make  fhends 
with  Saxony,   83;  financial  diffi- 
culties, and  dexterity  of  manage- 
ment, 84;  changed  lor  the  better 
by  his  reverses,  85;  King  of  Poland 
for  Kaiser,  86  ;  Saxon  antipathiea. 
87,  93,  143,  156;  anger  at  Secken- 
dorf,  98  ;  army  preparations  in  Si- 
lesia, 99;  letters  unusually  frank, 
100,    107 ;   Austrian    invasion,    to 
recover  Silesia,  102 ;  studies  to  be 
ready  for  Prince  Karl,  103,  106 ; 
indignation  against  Saxony^;  estah- 
lishes  Camp  of  Observation,  106, 
107 ;  will  play  his  part  among  the 
crowned    neads    of  Europe,   108 ; 
Headquarter  at  Cament,  110;  sor^ 
prises  Valori,  in  not  defending  his 
mountain  passes,  127;  full  of  silent 
finesse;  very  dangerous    to   plav 
with  at  games  of  skill,  126 ;  much 
satisfied  with  his  Cousin  Margraf 
Karl,  130 ;  decoys  Prince  Karl  on, 
131;  the  big  moment  approaching, 
133-136 ;  Hohenfriedberg,  143-148 ; 
God  has  helped  me  very  wondeHnlly 
tiiis  da^,  152;  receives  Protestant 
deputation  at  Tandshut,  153;  Camp 
of  Chlum,  155;  hopes  for  peace; 
Convention  of  Hanover,  156,  189 ; 
snubbed  by  Briihl,  161 ;  writes  to 
France  for  help  in  money,  but  to 
no  purpose,  161,  162;   voluntary 
subsidy  from  Brandenburg,  162;  in- 
dignant Manifesto  agunst  Saxony, 
163 ;  does  not  yet  strike,  164 ;  no 
peace  with  Austria  and  Saxony, 
166;  no  braver  little  figure  on  the 
earUi  at  that  epoch,  167,  168;  ad- 
mires Maria  Theresa  after  a  sort, 
170;   still  in  Bohemia,  watching 
Prince  Karl's  movements,  171 ;  at 


INDEX. 


623 


Jaromin,  176;  moves  northward, 
177;  at  StaudentE,  hears  of  Prince 
KarFs  advance,  180;  rapidly  forms 
his  plans,  181, 182;  battle  of  Sohr, 
183-187;  returns  to  Berlin,  188; 
new  hope  of  peace,  192 ;  combined 
Anstrian-Saxon  scheme  of  attack 
on  Brandenburg^,  192-196 ;  instant 
preparations  to  meet  it^  196;  hard 
woras  to  the  Old  Dessauer,  197  ; 
takes  oonmiand  of  Silesian  Army, 
197,  198 ;  hoodwinks  Prince  Earl, 
200,  201 ;  crosses  the  Queiss  at 
Namnburg,  201,  202;  beats  the 
Saxons  at  Hennersdorf,  203,  204 ; 
cannot  catch  Prince  Karl,  who 
tumbles  home  double-quick,  205, 
206 ;  renews  proposals  for  peace, 
207 ;  finds  Briihrs  rage  yellower 
than  ever,  208;  runs  his  risks  with 
the  Czarina,  208;  again  snubbed  by 
France,  209 ;  Old  Dessauer  con- 
ducts him  over  the  field  of  Kessels- 
dorf,  219  ;  lodges  in  Dresden,  220 ; 
his  enemies  compelled  at  last  to 
come  to  terms,  221 ;  interview  with 
D'Arget;  'would  not  henceforth 
attack  a  cat,  except  to  defend  my- 
self,' 223,  226 ;  Treaty  of  Dres- 
den, 227,228,  230;  strange  changes 
since  his  first  visit  to  Dresden,  229; 
welcome  in  Berlin ;  '  long  live 
Friedrich  the  Great,'  230;  has 
climbed  the  heights,  235;  hopes  for 
Peace  to  the  end  of  his  life,  236; 
the  chief  memory  of  him,  that  of  a 
King  and  man  who  fought  consum- 
mately well,  237  ;  difliculty  of  nar- 
rating his  peaceful  conquests,  239 ; 
he  tf3ces  the  waters  at  Pyrmont, 
241 ;  pays  with  exactness  all  losses 
incurred  during  the  war,  241 ;  goes 
into  Law -Reform,  242,  243,  272, 
288,  290,  369 ;  temptations  from 
England  to  play  Conquering  Hero; 
Stadtholder  of  Holland,  243,  244 ; 
Sans-Souci,  245,  246  ;  renewal  of 
the  Beinsberg  Program,  247,  369, 
373;  attaches  the  two  Keiths  to  his 
service,  271,  272 ;  something  like  a 
stroke  of  apoplexy,  272;  Silesia 
guaranteed  by  all  the  Powers,  277 ; 
getting  deci(tedly  deep  into  snuff, 
278 ;  visited  by  Marecnal  de  Saxe, 
281,  283 ;  strikes  a  medal  to  cele- 
brate his  Law-Reforms,  289 ;  liter- 
ary works ;  wishes  Voltaire  were 
with  him,  290,  291,  320;  a  Land's- 
Husband,  not  inferior  to  his  Father, 
292,  369-373 ;  Army-Reviews,  293; 
audience  wiUi  Sir  Hanbury  Wil- 
liams, 294;  pays  back  an  Austrian- 


Review  affiront,  298,  299;  rights 
Candidatus  Linsenbarth's  wrongs, 
300-310 ;  interview  in  the  garden, 
805-808;  Wilhebnina  at  Berlin; 
reception  of  Voltaire,  31 1 ;  refuses 
to  know  the  Pompadour,  312,  511, 
512 ;  a  present  to  his  old  friend 
Keith,  313  ;  Berlin  Carrousel,  316- 
320;  experiences  of  Voltaire  which 
he  does  not  like,  321;  Voltaire's 
visit  much  misunderstood  to  this 
day,  323;  Friedrich's  ro3ral  pro- 
vision for  him,  324 ;  recognises  his 
Pope,  326, 327, 328 ;  painfully  sensi 
ble  what  a  skinless  explosive  Tris- 
megistus  he  has  got,  335,  336,  375; 
hears  of  Voltaire's  Steuer-Scheine 
proceedings,  344;  takes  the  matter 
silently,  but  with  boundless  con- 
tempt, 356;  two  letters  to  Voltaire; 
rough  common-sense  of  a  German, 
who  speaks  what  he  thinks,  358, 
359 ;  anxiety  for  Wilhelmina's 
health,  363;  visits  Ost-Friesland, 
364;  Shipping  Companies  and  Sea- 
Enterprises,  367,  368;  English  Pri- 
vateer controversy,  368,  464-468  ; 
no  faith  in  Free-Trade,  370;  grate- 
ful for  Voltaire's  honest  literary 
help,  380,  381 ;  how  he  regard 
Maupertuis,  D'Argens,  Algarotti, 
383-385;  a  great  appetite  for  con- 
versation and  turn  for  bantering, 
385;  La  Mettrie,  385-387,  400; 
esteem  for  Rothenburg,  388,  389 ; 
for  Marshal  Keith,  389  ;  quits  Ro- 
thenburg's  death-bed  in  tears,  395  ; 
writes  to  Wilhelmina,  398,  399;  his 
French  Colony  of  Wits  a  sorry  set, 
405 ;  *  Ach,  mein  lieber  Sulzer,*^  406 ; 
domestic  details  from  Preuss  and 
Demon  Newswriter,  409,  413,  416, 
419  ;  fantasying  on  his  flute,  411 ; 
diabolic  rumours  about  his  private 
life,  413-415  ;  defends  Maupertuis 
against  Voltaire,  430;  peals  of 
hiughter  at  reading  Akakia,  431; 
in  a  towering  passion  with  Voltaire, 
433,  435 ;  outward  reconciliation, 
436;  last  interview,  439;  determines 
to  have  his  Book  of  Poesies  back 
from  Voltaire  at  Frankfurt,  442, 
443 ;  no  farther  correspondence 
with  him,  456 ;  no  Muses'-Heaven 
on  Telluric  terms,  457  ;  sees  indi- 
cations of  approaching  War,  458, 
484,  488 ;  indifferent  to  the  King 
of  the  Romans  Question,  460-462 ; 
anxious  to  establish  a  Foreign 
Trade,  464;  minds  his  own  affairs, 
469 ;  his  Third  Silesian  War,  489, 
497;  visits  Holland;  interriewwith 
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De  Catt,  489-493;  the  Bfensel  Do- 
cuments, 500,  504,  505,  510;  irri- 
tated with  the  Czarina,  508;  a  rery 
stormy  and  dubious  future,  513, 
517,  518 ;  Neutrality  Convention 
with  England,  518,  519  ;  no  inten- 
tion to  be  Ac^nnct  and  Satellite  of 
France,  525,  526;  perplexity  of  his 
situation,  533,  536 ;  army  in  the 
perfection  of  order,  535 ;  puts  a 
question  at  Vienna,  539,  542,  543; 
consults  with  his  principal  Grene- 
rals.  539,  540 ;  marches  towards 
Saxony,  543,  547  ;  letters  to  Duke 
Ferdinand ;  army  arrangements, 
544-546 ;  to  his  Brother  and  Sis- 
ter ;  war  inevitable,  546,  547  ;  con- 
sultations with  Mitchell,  548,  549; 
enters  Saxony,  549,  550 ;  cannot 
make  terms  with  Polish  Majesty, 
551,  552,  566;  secures  the  originals 
of  the  Mensel  Documents,  552-554; 
blockades  the  Saxons  in  Pima 
country,  556,  560,  564 ;  joins  Keith 
in  Bohemia,  570  -  572 ;  battle  of 
Lobositz,  573-585 ;  writes  to  Wil- 
helmina,  583 ;  compels  his  Saxon 
prisoners  to  enter  his  army,  598- 
601  ;  prepares  to  winter  in  Dres- 
den, 603,  604  ;  all  Europe  against 
him,  605-607;  no  King  living  has 
better  servants,  608 ;  begins  his 
Prussian  Free  Corps,  610 ;  his  life 
in  Dresden,  608,  610,  611;  visit  to 
his  Mother,  611  ;  Secret  Letter  of 
Instructions  to  Finckenstein,  612, 
614;  provides  himself  with  poison, 
in  case  of  the  worst;  last  adieu  to 
his  Mother,  615. 

Friedrich's  Letters,  &c.,  to  Old  Des- 
sauer,  65;  to  Podewils,  99, 107, 110; 
to  his  Mother,  152, 190;  to  Fouque, 
158  ;  Voltaire,  258,  259,  394,  435, 
437,  438;  Wilhehnina,  398,  583; 
Duke  Ferdinand,  544,  546;  Prince 
of  Prussia  and  Princess  Amelia, 
546,  547 ;  Schwerin,  580 ;  Fincken- 
stein, 612  ;  his  opinion  of  Traun, 
60 ;  of  an  Austrian  Battalion,  150  ; 
of  D'Ahremberg,  171 ;  account  of 
straw  sentry,  1 58 ;  Z«  Palhdwn,  173. 

Friedrich,  Prince,  and  his  Hessians, 
39  ;  at  Vilshofen,  95  ;  Edinburgh, 
96. 

Friedrich  Wilhelm's  Law-Reform,  243. 

Friedrich  Wilhelm  the  Great  Elector, 
130,  372,  432. 

Funck,  Sieur  de,  506,  507. 

Fumes,  5. 

Fiissen,  Peace  of,  97,  100. 

Gages,  SefiLor  de,  250. 


Gallisonniire,  La,  474,  528 ;  sails  for 
Minorca^  520, 521. 

Gaudi,  Engineer,  535. 

George  n.,  12;  rather  a  dear  monel 
for  England,  40;  difficulties  in 
Highlands  and  the  Netherlands, 
112,  125,  167 ;  agreement  fritli 
Friedrich,  156,  164,  166,  167,  189; 
the  Toung  Pretender  in  Edinburgh, 
189,  190 ;  helps^  the  Dutch,  267  ; 
hires  Russian  troops,  270,  274,  516; 
Treaty  of  Aix-larChapelle,  277; 
King  of  the  Romans  Question,  460- 
462 ;  Privateer  difficulties  with 
Friedrich,  467 ;  deaf  ear  to  Came- 
ron's Wife,  468;  feels  that  war 
with  France  is  inevitable,  414. 

German  Names,  134.  204. 

Gessler,  General,  at  Hohenfriedbei]e, 
148,  151;  sent  to  reinforce  the  OU 
Dessaner,  163,211. 

Gibson,  cited,  125  n. 

Glenbncket,  Laird  of,  468. 

GlenBnlas,  167. 

Gotze,  Kriegsrath  von,  485. 

Gotzinger,  Wilhelm  Lebrecht,  596  n. 

Gntffigny,  Madame  de,  cited,  263  n. 

Grammont,  Duke  of,  killed  at  Fonte- 
noy,  115,  124. 

Gross,  Russian  Excellency,  358,  362, 
506,  607. 

Griine,  General,  191  ;  on  march  for 
Brandenburg,  193,  194 ;  joins  Rn- 
towski  in  Saxony,  210;  at  Eesaels- 
dorf,  213,214,  217. 

Guarini,  Jesuit,  and  the  King  of  Poland, 
91,92,555,611. 

Gustaf  Adolf  s  soldiers,  283. 

Habelschwebt,  Action  of,  68. 
Hacke,  General,    at  Beraun,   25;  in 

attendance  of  Friedrich,  411. 
Halifax,  Lord,  474. 
Hanau,  Belleisle  at,  75. 
Hanover,  Convention  of,  156,  164,  167, 

188, 221 ;  little  profit  from  her  Eng- 
lish honours,  522,  523. 
Hanway,  Sir  Jonas,  312,  314,    367 ; 

cited,  31 3  n. 
Harrach,  Count,  221,  227,  499. 
Harrington,  Lord,  tries  to  negotiate 

peace,  164. 
Harsch,  General,  defends  Prag,  22,  24, 

obliged  to  surrender,  27. 
Haslang,  97. 

Hautcharmoi,  General,  103,  104,  127, 
•     159. 
Hay,  Lord  Charles,  at  Fontenoy,  118, 

119. 
Hecht,  Prussian  Secretary,  486. 
Heilbronn,  5. 
Henault^  President,  258. 
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Henderson,  cited,  96  n. 
Hennendorf,  Fight  of,  202-204. 
Senri,  Prince,  marches  upon  Prag,  16; 
at  Tabor,  45 ;  at  battle  of  Hohen- 
friedberg,  148;  at  Pyrmont,  241; 
Demon -Newswriter's  account  of, 
418,  419:  mentioned  also,  286,  512, 
611. 

Henzi,  Conspirator,  of  Berne,  422. 

Hero-worship,  a  thrice-lamentable,  11, 
14. 

Hermhuth,  founded  hy  Count  2!in2en- 
dorf,  199,  206. 

Hessian  troops  in  Scotland,  96 ;    in 
England,  529,  530. 

Hirsch,  the  Voltaire-Lawsuit,  336, 357. 

Hoadly,  Bishop,  469. 

Hofmann,  Brunswick  EuToy,  299. 

Hohenfriedberg,  136,  137 ;  battle  of, 
143-152. 

Holdemess,  Lord,  making  for  Venice, 
39. 

Holland,  a  Stadtholder  chosen  for,  266, 
267. 

Holle,  cited,  456  n. 

Hormayr,  cited,  9  n. 

Hungarian  enthusiasm  for  Maria  The- 
resa, 21. 

Hussites,  52. 

Hyndford,  Lord,  295. 

Inooldsbt,  Brigadier,   at  Fontenoy, 

116. 
Ipres,  5. 

Jahnub,  Cglonel,  death  of,  44. 

Jaromirz,  172. 

Jarriges,  M.,  a  Prussian  Judge,  338, 

351,376. 
Jeffery,  Bookseller,  296  n. 
Jena  University,  307,  308. 
Jenkins's  Ear,  277,  279,  471. 
Joachimsthal,  571. 
Jordan,  231. 
Jore,  Bookseller,  359. 
Joseph,  Archduke,  460-462. 

Kahlbittz,  Colonel,  at  Tetschen,  24. 

Earl  Albert,  Kaiser,  gets  back  to  Miin- 
chen,  40,  74;  death,  79,  80. 

Earl,Mar^f,26;  in  Silesia,  104, 127; 
a  brilliant  passage  of  arms,  129 ; 
refuses  Broglio  admission  to  the 
Saxon  Camp,  565. 

KarFs,  Prince,  Rhine  campaign,  6;  the 
acme  of  his  life,  9,  13 ;  distract- 
ed books  about  him,  9  n. ;  hastens 
to  relief  of  Prag,  28;  recrosses  the 
Rhine,  36 ;  follows  Friedrich  into 
Bohemia,  42 ;  havine  pushed  his 
enemy  over  the  Elbe,  wishes  to 
close  the  campaign,  51;  his  Wife's 


sad  death,  66;  marches  against 
Friedrich  in  Silesia,  106,  127, 131 ; 
yery  capable  of  certainty,  and  also 
of  doub^  the  wrong  way,  132 ;  Ho- 
henfriedberg, 142,  147,  149;  will 
have  to  go,  150;  beats  retreat,  151 ; 
skill  in  choosing  camps  and  posi- 
tions, 154;  at  Konigsgriitz,  155; 
urged  to  try  another  battle,  171 ; 
advances  towards  Friedrich,  180 ; 
battle  of  Sohr,  181-187  ;  tumultu- 
ous retreat,  185;  falls  back  to  Ko- 
nigsgratz,  188;  on  march  to  Bran- 
denburg, 193,  194 ;  quite  unaware 
that  Friedrich  has  got  ready  for 
him,  198,  200 ;  after  Hennersdorf, 
tumbles  home  double-quick,  205; 
hastens  to  join  Rutowski,  206 ;  ar- 
rives at  Dresden,  but  does  no- 
thing, 216;  vanishes  into  Bohemia^ 
220. 

Karoly,  General,  104. 

Katholische  Eirche,  388. 

Katzler,  Colonel,  180;  at  Hennersdorf, 
203. 

Kaunitz-Rietberg,  Count  von,  276; 
greatest  of  Diplomatists,  280,  281, 
511,  512,  513;  Smelfungus's  esti- 
mate of  him,  462-464;  arranges 
Klinggrilf  s  audience  with  the  Em- 
press, 542. 

Keith,  Feldmarscliall,  270,  535  ;  takes 
service  with  Friedrich,  271 ;  much 
esteemed  by  him,  389,  390;  on 
march  into  Saxony,  550;  interviews 
with  her  Polish  Majesty,  552,  553 ; 
marches  to  Aussig,  to  meet  the 
Austrians,  563,  568 ;  joined  by 
Friedrich,  570. 

Keith,  Lieutenant-Colonel,  receives  a 
present  from  the  Kinp^,  313,  314;  in 
the  Konig-Maupertuis  controversy, 
426,  427. 

Keith,  Sir  Robert  Murray,  459,  515. 

Kettenbeil,  Herr,  301,  302. 

Keyserling,  231. 

Khan,  Thamas  Kouli,  312. 

Khevenhiiller,  General,  570. 

Kings,  unfortunate  and  guilty,  40. 

Kladrup,  52. 

Klaproth,  Medicinal-Assessor,  311. 

Klem,  cited,  338  n. 

Klinggraf,  Graf  von,  539;  audience  with 
the  Empress  of  Austria,  541,  542  ; 
farther  question  from  Friedrich, 
543,  544. 

Knobelsdorf,  245. 

Knock,  Fort  of,  5. 

Knyphausen,  Baron  von,  512,  525. 

Knvphausen,  Madame,  313. 

Kom,  Elector  of,  and  his  troops,  49. 

Konigseck,  Feldmarschall,  at  Dresden, 
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92;  in  the  Netherlands,  112;  at 
Fontenoy,  113. 

Konig  yisits  Maupertois  about  his 
'£aw  of  Thrift,'  and  is  not  hand- 
somely received,  329-333;  pub- 
lishea  hi*  aHieNnuJ,  4W;  49t;  eot^ 
respondence  with  Maupertuis,  422; 
summoned  by  the  Berlm  Academy, 
424,  425;  resigns  his  Membership, 
427  ;  appeals  to  the  public,  428  ; 
cited,  421  n. 

Konopischt,  Camp  of,  45. 

Eosel,  105;  dted,  159  n. 

Kur-Baiem,  the  young,  81,  97,  100. 

Eur-Sachsen.  »6e  August  III.  of  Po- 
land. 

Lact,  Marshal,  270. 

Lally,  Count,  at  Fontenoy,  122. 

Lambert,  M.  de  St.,  265,  285. 

Landshut,  Protestants  of,  153. 

Latour,  De,  140,  142. 

Latour,  Father,  chief  Jesuit,  253. 

Lauffeld,  Battle  of,  249  n.,  266. 

Lauterbuig,  Lines  of,  8. 

Laveaux,  Editor,  490;  cited,  492  n. 

Law,  omnipresence  of,  168 ;  Law-Be- 
form,  242,  243,  288-290. 

L^^,  Ex-Exchequer,  294,  295. 

Lehwald,  General,  at  Habelschwert, 
68 ;  at  Sohr,  186 ;  joins  the  Old 
Dessauer  at  Meissen,  211. 

Leibnitz,  Letter  by,  quoted  by  Konig, 
421. 

Leipzig,  Treaty  of,  504. 

Leopold  (Old  Dessauer)  takes  charge 
of  the  Silesian  Army,  64 ;  Fried- 
rich's  impatience,  66 ;  repels  Sile- 
sian invasion,  66  -  69  ;  home  with 
thanks,  100 ;  just  lost  his  Wife, 
101;  his  sick  Daughter,  101;  takes 
charge  of  a  Camp  of  Observation 
against  Saxony,  106,  163,  164;  his 
feu-de-joie  for  the  Victory  of  Sohr, 
190, 191 ;  home  for  the  Winter,  193, 
194;  new  preparations  for  Saxony, 
196,  197 ;  hard  words  A:om  the 
King,  197  ;  enters  Saxony,  207 ; 
marches  against  Rutowsxi,  210- 
213 ;  Victory  at  Kesselsdorf,  213- 
216  ;  his  battle-prayer,  214;  glori- 
ous in  the  last  of  his  fields,  217, 
218;  conducts  the  King  over  the 
battle-field,  219;  death,  218. 

Leopold,  the  Young  Dessauer,  on 
march  to  Prag,  19  ;  towards  Aus- 
tria, 31  ;  quarrels  with  Schwerin, 
35  ;  is  for  keeping  hold  of  Prag, 
51  ;  near  Kolin,  51;  on  retreat  to- 
wards Silesia,  54 ;  in  Silesia,  worn 
down  with  gout,  69 ;  left  to  com- 
mand   in    Silesia,    188 ;  watching 


Prince  Karl,  193,  194;  draws  out 
his  forces,  197. 

Lessing,  G.  £.,  172. 

Lieberkiihn,  Dr.,  314,  392, 399. 

Ligonier,  249  n.,  275. 

T  innwiheiith'n,  Candidatns,  interview 
with  Friedrich,  300-3te^,  412. 

Lisbon,  earthquake  of,  489. 

Lloyd,  Major-General,  573,  580  n.,  581, 
582;  cited,  573  n. 

Lobkowitz.  Prince,  171,  172,  194,  201. 

Lobositz,  Battle  of,  573-585. 

Longchamp,  Litendant^  326,  cited, 
285  n. 

Loper,  M.,  351. 

Loudon,  Colonel,  609. 

Louisa,  Old  Dessauer's  eldest  daughter, 
101. 

Louis  XrV.,  268. 

Louis  XV.  in  the  Netherlands,  6;  ftlls 
ill  at  Metz,  10  ;  dismisses  Chiteau- 
roux,  11  ;  recovers,  14 ;  besieges 
Freyburg,  36 ;  not  much  taken 
with  Voltaire,  37,  252,  256;  hastens 
to  Toumay,  113;  at  Fontenoy.  121, 
123 ;  help  to  Friedrich  impossible, 
161;  evident  piaue,  162,  209;  tired 
of  war,  275 ;  determines  to  aid 
Austria,  566,  607. 

Lowendahl,  Lieutenant,  269. 

Lubomirski,  Princess,  220,  222. 

Liideritz,  General,  583. 

Ludwig,  Prince,  of  Brunswick,  167 ; 
wounded  at  Sohr,  184. 

Liitzow,  cited,  133  n. 

Macmahon,  Father,  400. 

Magdeburg,  Camp  of,  106. 

Mahlzahn,  Prussian  Minister,  486, 500, 
501,  554. 

MaiUebois  in  the  Middle-Rhine  conn- 
tries,  71,  75,  93 ;  sent  to  Italy,  94, 
250;  at  Sceaux,  259,  260:  men- 
tioned also,  190. 

Maine,  Due  du,  258. 

Maine,  Duchesse  du,  257,  258. 

Malton,  Lord,  312,  314. 

Mannstein,  286,  396. 

Maria  Anna,  Archduchess,  Prince 
Karl's  Wife,  9,  14;  her  death,  66. 

Maria  Theresa,  12 ;  her  indienatton 
.against  Friedrich,  and  undaunted 
resolution,  20;  again  appeals  to 
Hungary,  21 ;  will  have  the  Bohe- 
mian campaign  finished,  51  ;  very 
hieh  exultfltion  and  hope,  61-63; 
Silesian  Manifesto,  62  ;  a  face-to- 
fece  glimpse;  interview  with  Robin- 
son, 165 ;  at  her  Husband's  Coro- 
nation, 169,  170;  will  as  soon  part 
with  her  petticoat  as  Silesia;  her 
opinion  of  Friedrich,  170 ;  niges 
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Prince  Karl  to  fight  Friedrich,  171 ; 
a  third  and  fiercer  trial  this  Winter, 
193 ;  consents  to  peace,  227 ;  goes 
into  the  Italian  war,  250 ;  protests 
against  the  Treaty  of  Aix-la-Cha- 
pelle,  276,  277 ;  nigh  opinion  of 
Kaunitz,  463,  511,  512  ;  flattering 
little  Notes  to  the  Pompadour,  464, 
511,512;  still  hopes  to  reconquer 
Silesia,  498  *,  secret  Treaty  with 
Kussia  and  Saxony,  504,  505;  tries 
to  deny  it,  511 ;  refuses  to  aid  in 
defence  of  Hanover,  515;  joins  with 
France,  524,  525;  giyes  audience  to 
Elinggriif,  542 ;  bent  on  relieving 
Saxony,  566,  586 ;  flings  open  her 
Imperial  Studs,  568. 

Marischal,  Lord,  271,  390. 

Marschowitz,  Prince  Karl's  Camp  at, 
47. 

Marwitz,  desth  of,  67. 

Maupertuis  quarrels  with  Konig  for 
questioning  his  metaphysics,  329^ 
333;  cannot  help  Voltaire  *  in  a  bad 
business,'  338,  351 ;  jealous  of  his 
fetrour  with  the  King,  383;  Vol- 
taire's opinion  of  him,  397;  flattered 
by  La  Beaumelle,  402 ;  indignant 
correspondence  with  Konig,  422, 
423 ;  appeals  to  the  Berlin  A(»demy, 
423-427  ;  mercilessly  quizzed  by 
Voltaire;  Dr.  Akakia,  428-433; 
threatens  him,  and  gets  his  reply, 
441,  442. 

Mauvillon,  cited,  157  n. 

Mayer,  Colonel,  610. 

Mazis,  Du,  Engineer,  113. 

Meagher,  Chevalier,  551,  552. 

Mecklenburg,  Duchess  of,  298. 

Meissen,  FricMirich  and  Duke  of  Weis- 
senfels  at,  23. 

Menin,  5. 

Menon,  Father,  264. 

Mentzel,  Colonel,  death  of,  7. 

Henzel  and  the  Saxon  state -papers, 
485-488,  500-503, 542,  554. 

Mesmes,  President  de,  258. 

Mettrie,  La,  Army  Surgeon,  124;  finds 
refuge  with  Friedrich,  385-387, 392; 
quizzes  Voltaire,  396 ;  his  death, 
899  400. 

Metz,  Louis  XV.  falls  ill  at,  10. 

Michaelis,  cited,  287  n. 

Michel,  Herr,  Secretary  of  Legation, 
464,  465. 

Mirabeau,  371. 

Mitchell,  Sir  Andrew,  537,  538,  607  ; 
in  consultation  with  Friedrich,  548, 
549. 

Moczinska,  Princess,  552. 

MoUendorf,  Captain,  190. 

Montespan,  Madame  de,  258  n. 


Montesquieu,  237. 

Moritz  of  Dessau,  at  Kesselsdor^  216, 
217 ;  in  Saxony,  550,  601  :  men- 
tioned also,  218  n..  535. 

Miinchausen  of  Hanover,  76. 

Munchen  and  its  poor  Kaiser,  40. 

Mylius,  cited,  303  n. 

Nadasti,  in  Prince  Karl's  Bhine  Cam- 
paign, 8,  9;  attacks  Tabor,  44;  with 
Prince  Karl  in  Silesia,  130y  131, 
133;  Hohenfriedbergv  142;  back 
into  Bohemia,  191, 153;  Sohr,  182, 
186 ;  OB  march  with  Prince  Karl 
t»Bhuidenburg,  194. 

Ifadir  Shah,  313. 

Nahorzan,  Camp  of,  157. 

Nassau,  General,  105 ;  on  march 
through  Bohemia,  31,  34 ;  seizes 
Kolin,  48,  50 ;  in  retreat  towards 
Silesia,  54 ;  despatched  to  relief  of 
Einsiedel,  58;  with  Friedrich  in 
Silesia,  132,  133,  158,  200. 

National  Baptism,  238. 

Newcastle,  Duke  of,  368,  460,  461, 465- 
468,  476 ;  jealous  of  the  Duke  of 
Cumberland,  529-532. 

Nicolai,  387  ;  his  account  of  La  Met- 
trie's  death,  399,  400;  defence  of 
Friedrich,  414;  cited,  246  n. 

Nivemois,  Due  de,  525,  526. 

Noailles,  Marechalde,  4, 10,  36,  124. 

Nova  Scotia,  472. 

Obscenities,  hankering  for,  415. 

Obstinacy,  female,  166. 

Oerzen,  General,  583. 

Ogilvy,  Count,  Commandant  at  Prag, 

22,  24. 
Orleans,  Regent  d',  258  n. 
Orlich,  cite{  23  n. 
Orzelska,  Enchantress,  229. 
O'Sullivan,  189. 

Palpt,  Count,  21. 

Pardubitz,  Pandours  try  to  get  into,  48. 

Pascopol,  the,  570,  571. 

Pauli,  cited,  610  n. 

Paul  of  Russia,  521. 

Paulmy,  Marquis  de,  422. 

Pelham,  275. 

Penthidvre,  Due  de,  258  n. 

Peter,  Grand-Duke,  516,  518,  621,  522. 

Petersburg,  Treaty  of,  505. 

Peterswalde,  23. 

Peubla,  Excellency,  502,  518. 

Pezzl,  cited,  610  n. 

Philip,  Don,  224,250,  269,  279  n. 

Philipsburg,  6. 

Piacenza,  Battle  of,  251  n. 

Picard,  Voltaire's  servant,  344,  348. 

Piocolomini,  Graf  von,  556,  567. 
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Pittsbnre,  481  n. 

Pitt»  mlliam,  278;  eyes  bent  on 
America,  478,  482,  493;  anxions  to 
treat  wii^  Friedrich,  519 ;  the  one 
hope  of  England,  520. 

Plessmann,  Prussian  Secretary,  486. 

Podewils,  99,  107,  196,  207;  interview 
with  D*Arget  at  Dresden,  223. 

Poland,  King  of.    See  August  III. 

Poland,  Queen  of,  92 ;  tries  to  defend 
the  Archives,  553,  554 ;  civilities 
and  difficulties  with  Friedrich ; 
death,  609. 

Political  Economy,  370. 

Pompadour  helps  Voltaire  to  Court, 
252 ;  becomes  indifferent  to  him, 
256 ;  compliments  to  Friedrich  not 
accepted  by  him,  312,  511,  512; 
flatteries  from  Maria  Theresa,  464, 
511,  512;  in  Committee  atBabiole, 
524,  525;  backs  Austria  at  the 
French  Court,  565,  566. 

Poniatowski  at  Petersburg,  516. 

Ponikau,  487. 

Posadowsky,  Colonel,  on  march  from 
Prag  towards  Austria,  31,  32. 

Prades,  Abb^  de,  403,  404,  438,  439, 
489,  493. 

Prag,  preparations  for  resisting  siege 
of,  21,  24 ;  taken  by  Friedrich,  27  ; 
left  under  Einsiedel,  31,  52;  his 
difficult  retreat  from,  56. 

Prasse,  Sieur,  507. 

Presburg,  Maria  Theresa  at,  21. 

Pretender,  the  Young,  in  Edinburgh, 
189. 

Preuss's  account  of  Friedrich's  domes- 
ticities, 410,  413;  cited,  129  n. 

Prince,  Mr.,  of  Boston,  cited,  125  n. 

Protestant  sympathy  with  Friedrich, 
52,  153,  206. 

Prussian  preparedness  for  War,  3;  dis- 
cipline in  storm  of  battle,  146,  183, 
580;  devontness  of  heart,  206,  283; 
Prussia  during  ten  years  of  peace, 
237,369,371;  Uie  Nation  of  Teutsch- 
land,  239 ;  Prussian  Free  Corps, 
610. 

Prussia,  Prince  of.  See  August  Wil- 
helm. 

QuBBN  MoTHBB.  See  Sophie  Dorothee. 
Queen  Regnant,  418. 
Quanz,  Flute-player,  241,  291. 

Rackiotz,  Countess,  228. 

Rameau,  252. 

Ranke,  99,  108,  161;  cited,  37  n. 

Raumer,  cited,  166  n. 

Reich  thunder,  606. 

Reklam,  Herr,  Berlin  Jeweller,  348. 

Repnin,  Prince,  270. 


Retsow  Junior,  539-541 ;  cited,  501  n. 

Retiow,  Major-General,  in  conference 
with  Friedrich,  539-541. 

Reusch,  Colonel,  at  Tein  Bridge,  44. 

Reverence,  41. 

Rhenits  of  Dresden,  486. 

Richelieu,  Due  de,  122,  256;  takes 
Minorca,  531,  532. 

Robinson,  63,  408;  interview  with 
Maria  Theresa,  165,  166. 

Rockingham,  Marquis  of,  314. 

Rodenl^k,  cited,  44  n. 

Roel,  Lieutenant-General,  212,  216. 

Roi,  M.,  253. 

Rose,  Medicinal- Assessor,  311. 

Rothenburg,  Count  von,  4,  59,  197, 
241,  271,  392;  sent  with  reinforce^ 
ments  to  Prag,  52;  at  Hohenfried- 
berg,  145 ;  at  Dresden,  222 ;  muck 
esteemed  by  Friedrich,  388,  389; 
his  death,  395. 

Rottofreddo,  Battle  of,  251  n. 

Roucoux,  Battle  of,  249  n.,  266. 

Rouille,  M.  de,  525. 

Rousseau,  524. 

Rousset,  cited,  167  n. 

Riibesahl,  19. 

Riicker,  Dr.,  of  Frankfiirt,  447,  448. 

Rudenskiold,  reveals  Briihl's  scheme  to 
Friecuich,  195:  mentioned  also,  271. 

Russians  hired  by  England,  270,  274, 
516;  resolutions  against  Friedrich, 
509,  519,  520. 

Rutowski,  Idl,  229;  grand  scheme 
against  Friedrich,  194 ;  beaten  at 
Kesselsdorf,  213-216;  vanishes  into 
Bohemia,  220  ;  disastrous  manage^ 
ment  at  Pima,  589-592,  596-599. 

Sack,  Baron  de,  507. 

Sackville,  Lord  George,  124. 

Salzburg,  80. 

Sans-8ouci,  245,  246. 

Saul,  Legationsrath  von,  485. 

Saze,  Chevalier  de,  waylays  Einsiedel* 
57,  58:  mentioned  also,  229. 

Saxe,  Comte  de,  made  Marechal,  4;  in 
the  Netherlands,  10,  73,  249,  266, 
269  ;  siege  of  Toumay,  112  ;  at 
Fontenoy,  114-124;  nearly  dead  of 
dropsy,  123;  marches  upon  Maes- 
triciit,275;  visits  Friedrich  at  Sans- 
Souci,  281 ;  diligent  service  of  the 
Devil,  and  deaSi,  282-284:  men- 
tioned also,  229. 

Saxon  Switzerland,  557-560,  595,  596. 

Saxony,  Prussian  Army  marches 
through,  16,  20 ;  Saxony's  broken 
back,  87,  90;  antipathy  to  Fried- 
rich, 87,  93,  142 ;  m  secret  league 
with  Austria,  88;  Saxon  army  at 
Striegau,  142, 146, 150;  at  Henners- 
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dorf,  203,  204 ;  a  Nation  goTerned 
by  a  BrQhl,  212 ;  Stenei^heine, 
228;  invaded  by  Friedrich,  550; 
Saxon  Army  blockaded  in  Pima 
country,  556-565 ;  gets  out  on  dis- 
mal terms,  586,  601  ;  Capitulation 
of  Struppen,  598,  599 ;  Prussia 
takes  _pos8e8sion,  604. 

Schidio,  Toll  of.  227. 

Schlichtling  at  Camp  of  Standentz,  187. 

Schlotzer,  cited,  270  n. 

Schmettau,  General,  151,  607. 

Schmettau's,  Count,  mission  to  the 
French,  12 ;  could  make  nothing 
of  it,  86. 

Schmidt,  Hofrath,  of  Frankfurt,  446 ; 
his  Wife's  treatment  of  Voltaire, 
450,  451. 

Scholl,  cited,  18  n. 

Schonfeld,  Herr  von,  131. 

Schrock,  8. 

Schuwalofe,  the,  of  Russia,  521. 

Schwerin  on  march  to  Prag,  19;  takes 
Ziscaberg  battery,  26  ;  on  march 
towards  Austria,  31 ;  quarrels  with 
Leopold  of  Dessau,  35  ;  takes  Be- 
nescnau,  45 ;  goes  home  in  a  huf^ 
49 ;  lays  down  his  i>lou'gh  again, 
535;  in  conference  with  Frie<mch, 
539 ;  through  the  Glatx  Mountains, 
for  Bohemia,  556,  567;  retires  to 
Silesia,  603. 

S^helles,  M.  de,  72. 

Seckendorf  garrisons  Philipsburg,  6 ; 
to  sit  on  Prince  Karl's  skirts,  36  ; 
loudly  blamed  by  the  French,  37, 
38 ;  reconquers  Bavaria,  38 ;  reduced 
to  nothing  again,  69,  71,  79,  95;  as 
ill-treated  as  could  be  wished,  74 ; 
diplomatising,  81,  82 ;  in  question- 
able capacity  at  Fiissen,  97. 

Segur,  Comte  de,  71 ;  at  Pfaffenhofen, 
96. 

Selwyn,  George,  408. 

SeycUitz,  Rittmeister,  136 ;  at  Hohen- 
friedbei^g;,  145. 

Seyiarth,  cited,  18  n. 

Sieta,  Col  di,  Pass  of,  268. 

Silence,  142. 

Silesian  War,  Third,  sources  of  the, 
498. 

Smelfungus  on  Marechal  de  Saxe,281- 
284;  Voltaire  as  Friedrich's  Su- 
preme of  Literature,  326;  Editorial 
Ignorances  about  him,  377 ;  Vol- 
taire's Speech  better  than  his  Si- 
lence, 382,  395;  La  Beaumelle,  401- 
403 ;  Abb^  de  Prades,  403,  404  ; 
Voltaire's  'Doctor  Akakia,'  431; 
the  end  of  his  connection  with  Fried- 
rich,  454 ;  on  Kaunitz  and  his  Di- 
plomacies, 462-464. 


Smollet,  cited,  515  n. 

Sohr,  country  about,  177, 181 ;  Battle 

of,  181-187. 
Sophie  Dorothee,  Queen  Mother,  152, 

190,  295, 314;  Demon-Newswriter*8 

account  of,  117, 118 ;  her  last  visit 

from  Friedbrich,  611, 615. 
Soubise,  Prince  de,  124. 
Spanish-English  controversy,  277, 278. 
Speyer,  7. 

Spon,  Baron  de,  290  n. 
Staal,  Madame  de,  friend  of  Madame 

du  Deifand,  257. 
Stahremberg,  Graf  von,  553. 
Stanislaus,  Titular,  264,  265. 
Starmont,  Lord,  554,  564. 
Staudentz,  Camp  of,  180-182. 
Stenzel,  cited,  69  n. 
Sternberg,  Graf  von,  553. 
Steuer-Scheine,  Saxon,  228;  Voltaire's 

attempts  to  traffic  in,  337, 339, 358. 
Stille,  General,  130,  141,  180 ;  cited, 

130  n. 
Stockstadt,  French  Army  at,  6. 
Straw  senlary,  a  Prussian,  158. 
Striegau,  137. 
Stusche,  Tobias,  110, 127. 
Sulzer,  M.,  and  Friedrich,  406,  407;  in 

the  Eonig-Maupertuis  controversy, 

427. 
Superville,  Dr.,  398. 

Tabob,  32. 

Tallard,  77. 

Talleyrand,  Marauis  de,  118. 

Tauenzien  defenos  Neustadt,  172. 

Teinitz,  Elbe-,  passage  of,  51,  54. 

Tempelhof,  cited,  580  n. 

Tencin,  4,  455. 

Termagant  of  Spain,  278  n. 

Tetschen,  22,  24. 

Thackeray,  cited,  482  n. 

Thiebault,  327,  400. 

Thompson,   Captain,  boards    one 
Fnedrich's  ships,  368. 

Thorring,  Feldmarschall,  74. 

Tinois,  Voltaire's  clerk,  335  n.,  360. 

Tobago,  IsUuid  of,  526. 

Torrington,  Lord,  531. 

Touche,  Bitter  De  la,  367. 

Toulouse,  Comte  de,  258  n. 

Tournament,  the,  316. 

Toumay,  Siege  of,  113. 

Traun,  Marshal,  6,  43,  45;  Friedrich*s 
Schoolmaster  in  Uie  art  of  War, 
46,  49,  60;  encamps  at  Marscho- 
wits,  47  ;  gets  Beneschau,  48 ;  fol- 
lows Frie<mch  to  Silesia,  62,  65-67; 
retires  to  Moravia,  68  ;  sent  to  the 
Frankfurt  countries,  106 ;  drires 
Prince  Conti  across  the  Rhine,  159, 
160;  death,  191  n. 
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Trautenau  burnt  down,  179. 

Travenol  Lawsuit^  sommary  of  the, 
253. 

Trenck,  Life>guard,  arrested  for  break- 
ing orders,  157 ;  extensively  fabu- 
lous blockhead,  158 ;  a  convicted 
liar,  187,  188;  cited,  187  n. 

Trenck,  Pandour,  in  Prince  Bjtrl's 
Rhine  Campaign,  8,  9,  40;  gets  his 
head  broken  at  Eolin,  51  ;  Sohr, 
182, 186. 

Tweeddale,  Marquis  of,  119n. 

Tyrconnell,  Excellency,  326 ;  at  Pots- 
dam, 357,  358,  390L392,  399,  408. 

Ulbique,  Princess,  becomes  Queen  of 

Sweden,  362. 
Union  of  Frankfurt,  13. 
Utrecht,  Treaty  of,  472, 

Valfonb,  Marquis  de,  cited,  118  n. 

Valori,  38,  72,  73,  74,  86,  94 ;  informs 
Friedrich  of  Belleisle's  capture,  77; 
his  mission  to  Dresden,  91-93;  with 
Friedrich  in  Silesia,  127;  at  Ho- 
henfriedberg  battle,  140,  142,  146, 
148,  152 ;  falls  into  disgrace  with 
Friedrich,  162 ;  saved  nrom  Pan- 
dours  by  D'Araet,  172;  quits  the 
army  for  Breslau,  179 ;  tries  to 
prevent  the  Peace  of  Dresden,  221 ; 
blames  Friedrich  in  regard  to  Pom- 
padour, 512;  conversation  with  the 
Prince  of  Prussia,  536,  537 ;  quits 
Berlin,  565 ;  letter  from  Prince  of 
Prussia,  584;  cited,  73  n. 

Vamhagen's  account  of  Voltaire's  ar- 
rest, 446;  cited,  271  n. 

Vaugrenand,  M.  de,  222,  223. 

Victor  Leopold  of  Anhalt-Bemburg, 
101. 

Villiers,  Sir  Thomas,  207, 221, 227, 295. 

Vilshofen,  95. 

Vitus,  St.,  prayers  to,  22,  85. 

Voltaire  first  seen  by  Louis  XV.  at 
Freyburg,  36 ;  celebrates  the  victory 
of  Fontenoy ,  1 24 ;  a  gleam  in  him 
from  the  Eternities,  248 ;  makes 
way  at  Court,  251 ;  no  favourite 
with  Louis  XV.,  152,  256;  gets  into 
the  Academy,  253 ;  Travenol  Law- 
suit, 253-255;  on  a  visit  at  Sceaux, 
257-264;  tremulous  anxiety  about 
his  manuscripts,  263 ;  his  account 
of  Madame  du  Ch&telet's  lying-in, 
284;  singular  emotion  at  her  death, 
285;  grand  reception  at  Berlin,  311 ; 
seen  oy  Collini  at  the  Carrousel, 
320;  not  yet  sunset  with  him,  322; 
coobiess  towards  him  at  the  French 
Court,  323 ;  every  precaution  that 
his  Berlin  visit  should  be  no  loss. 


323,  324 ;  his  own  acoonnt  of  his 
Berlin  festirities,  325 ;  Friedrich's 
Supreme  of  Literature,  326;  tspte- 
ful  rumours,  327;  really  attached 
to  Friedrich,  326;  visited  by  Sonig, 
333;  gets  D'Amauddismased,  335, 
336  ;  shameful  Jew-Law8uit»  336- 
357 ;  illegal  stockjobbing,  339 ; 
clutches  Jew  Hirsch  by  ue  wind- 
pipe, 350;  calls  on  Formey,  351 ;  a 
fraudulent  document,  353-855;  left 
lane^shing  in  Berlin,  357-359;  cosy 
little  dinners,  360;  tries  to  keep  np 
appearances,  360,  361,  378;  strives 
to  forget  there  ever  was  a  Hirsch, 
374;  sure  enough  a  strange  Tri»- 
megistus,  375;  occasional  mghts  to 
Paris,  376 ;  ill-health,  discontent, 
misery  driven  into  meanness,  378 ; 
his  Louis  Quatorze  goes  steadily 
on,  379,  380;  honest  litenury  help 
to  Friedrich,  380,  381;  bttiebits  of 
flatteries,  381,  382 ;  can  keep  pa- 
tience with  Maupertuis  no  longer, 
383,  397,  398;  a  certam  jealous 
respect  for  Bofiienbui^g,  389 ;  five- 
tions  of  letters  to  Friedrich,  390 ; 
Louis  Quatorze  published,  and  pi- 
rated; 'all  Prussia  to  the  rescue,' 
395;  the  'orange-skin'  and  'dirty- 
linen'  rumours,  396 ;  La  Mettrie's 
death,  399 ;  enmity  of  La  Beaumelle, 
401 ;  testifies  to  Friedrich's  conver- 
sational powers,  407;  obscene  scan- 
dals about  Friedrich,  413;  takes 
part  in  the  Konig-Maupertnis  qoar^ 
rel,  428 ;  letter  on  the  subject, 
quizzing  Maupertuis,  429 ;  Fried- 
rich indi^antly  replies,  430;  Doc- 
tor Akukta,  431-433 ;  published,  in 
spite  of  his  promise  to  the  Eing, 
434;  8ick,and  in  disgrace,  435, 437; 
outward  reconciliation,  436-440; 
last  interview  with  Friedridi,  439, 
440;  goes  to  Dresden,  440;  receives 
a  threatenine;  letter  from  Mauper- 
tuis, and  replies  to  it,  441,  442 ;  at 
the  Court  of  Sachsen-Gotha,  442; 
arrested  at  Frankfurt,  444>454; 
strikes  Van  Duren,  449  ;  wanden 
about  for  several  years,  455;  Wil- 
helmina  ver^  kind  to  him,  455,  456; 
writes  to  Friedrich,  489;  indifferent 
Epigram  on  Kings  Friedrich  and 
George,  602:  mentioned  also,  228, 
235,416;  cited,  117  n. 

Wade,  General,  4, 10, 1 1 ;  his  helpless- 
ness, 14, 112. 

Walch,  307. 

Waldburg,  Truchsess  von,  and  the 
Pandours,  55;  his  death,  145. 
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Waldeck,  at  Fontenoy,  115,  122. 

Wallis,  at  Habelschwert,  68. 

Walpole,  Horace,  295, 296;  cited,  324  n. 

Walrave,  Engineer,  prisoner  for  life, 
535. 

Wangenheim,  Major  Ton,  and  her  Po- 
lish Majesty,  553,  554. 

War,  not  a  school  of  pity,  47;  omnipo- 
tence of  luck  in  matters  of,  223, 245. 

Warsaw,  'Union'  and  *  Treaty'  of,  88, 
90,  499,  504,  505. 

Washing^n,  Geoive,  474 ;  early  war- 
passages  with  the  French,  478, 479. 

Wedell,  at  Elbe-Teinitz,  53,  54. 

Weingarten,  Senior  and  Junior,  502. 

Weissenbom,  307. 

Weissenbnrg,  Lines  of,  8. 

Weissenfels,  Duke  of,  17  ; .  interriew 
with  Friedrich,23;  marches  to  join 
the  Aostrians,  42,  46 ;  sends  Saxe 
to  waylay  Einsiedel,  57  ;  help  to 
Prince  Karl  in  invading  Silesia, 
105,  127;  injunction  with  theAus- 
trians,  131,  134,  136;  Hohenfried- 
berg,  138,  141,  145,  150. 

Welmina^  near  Lobositz,  573. 

Werthem,  Herr  Graf  von,  301. 

Wieskan,  Camp  of,  106. 

Wilhelmina,  37,  67  ;  visits  Friedrich, 
257 ;  her  daughter  married,  286 ; 
at  Berlin  Carrousel,  queen  of  the 
scene,  311  ;  returns  nome,  342 ; 
serious  illness,  363 ;  letters  from 
Friedrich,  398,  399,  583 ;  kindness 
to  Voltaire,  455,  456. 

WUhelm,  Landgraf,  and  his  Hessians, 
39  ;  with  Belleisle  at  Cassel,  75 ; 
consents  to  be  neutral,  94;  in  Pyr- 
mont,  241 ;  becomes  Landgraf  in 
reality,  362 ;  lodges  Voltaire,  447. 

Wilhelm,  Prince  Margraf,  death  of,  26. 

Williams's,  Sir  Hanbury,  first  audience 
with  F^edrich,  294 ;  bits  of  acrid 
testimony,  but  with  &tal  proclivity 
to  scandal,  295,  300;  knows  his 
Cicero  by  heart,  325;  his  opinion 
of  Prussia,  170,  171  ;  wandering 
continental  duties,  459,  461 ;  ne- 
gotiations and  bribing^  at  Peters- 


burg, 515-517;  all  his  intriguing 
come  to  nothing,  519,  520  ;  his 
account  of  the  Czarina^  521,  522. 

Winterfeld,  on  march  through  Saxony, 
16  ;  in  Silesia,  103,  104  ;  skilftdly 
defends  Landshut;  brilliant  effectu- 
ality shining  through  all  he  does, 
131  ;  with  Friedrich  as  vanguard, 
132, 136;  Hohenfriedberg,  140, 145; 
Hennersdorf,  200, 201, 202;  hastens 
after  Prince  Earl,  205  ;  does  not 
shine  in  learned  circles,  388 ;  dis- 
covers .  the  Saxon  intrigues,  and 
gains  ^cess  to  their  state -docu- 
ments, 501  -  503  ;  eager  to  attack, 
533,  534 ;  high  hopes  for  Prussia, 
534 ;  in  con&rence  with  Friedrich, 
539,  540;  takes  a  tour  in  Bohemia, 
541 ;  interview  with  Polish  Majesty, 
566 ;  negotiates  terms  with  the 
Saxon  Army,  597-599 :  mentioned 
also,  271,411. 

Wit,  Hanbury's  London,  296 ;  Fried- 
rich's  Colony  of  French  Wits,  405. 

Wittenberg,  16,  23. 

Wolf,  307. 

Wolfstiema,  Swedish  Envoy  at  Dres- 
den, 195. 

World,  the,  much  of  a  bedlam,  168. 

Wiirbitz,  Fight  of,  104. 

Wiirtemberg,  Durchlaucht  of,  marries 
WUhelmina's  Daughter,  286 ;  im- 
possible to  live  with  him,  287. 

Wylich,  General,  552,  554. 

Wjmdham,  Miss  Barbara,  367. 

ZiETHBN,  at  siege  of  Prag,  24;  repulses 
Pandours  at  Tein  Bridge,  43 ;  de- 
cidedly a  rather  likeable  man,  44 ; 
at  Elbe-TeinitB,  53,  54 ;  with  the 
Old  Dessaner  in  Silesia,  67;  takes 
message  to  Margraf  Karl,  at  JiU 
gemdorf,  129  ;  at  Hohenfriedberg, 
148;  at  Hennersdorf,  202;  at  I^a, 
592. 

Zimmerinann,  Dr.,  414. 

Zinzendorf,  Count,  199. 

Zisca,  Tabor  built  by,  32. 

Zollner,  cited,  175  n. 
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